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Upon a friendly and familiar footing that astonished the 
Mexicans. His situation was now critical in the extreme. 
His small body of troops were in a manner swallowed up 
in an extensive and populous city, from which the egress 
was difficult, and might easily be rendered impossible. 
He had no chain of posts (the paucity of his forces not 
admitting of such a drain) by which lus retreat to the 
coast might be secured. The Mexicans, though friendly 
and submissive at first, were beginning to be familiarized 
with their invaders. After some months, Montezuma 
threw out broad hints that their stay had been sufficiently 
prolonged. About the same time, the Spanish general 
received intelligence, that, by orders from the court, hos- 
tilities had been commenced between the Mexican go- 
vernors upon the coast, aud the garrison he had left be- 
hind. His desperate situation called for as desperate 
measures. He seized the emperor, and conducted him to 
the Spanish quarters, as a hostage for the peaceable con- 
duct of his subjects. The captive monarch disavowed the 
conduct of his general, and the latter being ordered to re- 
pair to court, was publicly executed by the Spaniards, as 
having infringed the peace against the wishes of his mas- 
ter. 

The immediate danger was thus averted ; but at this 
critical moment Cortes was called to defend himself 
against his countrymen as well as the Indians. Tlie go- 
vernor of Cuba, who had placed in his hands the means 
of conquering Mexico, became jealous of the independent 
command to which Cortes openly aspired, and dispatched 
Narvaez, with a strong body of troops, to reduce him to 
obedience. Cortes, as soon as he heard of their lauding, 
assembled his forces, and,iiaving a slender garrison under 
Alvarado in Mexico, he marched against Narvaez. By 
a judicious mixture of intrigue and open force, he obtain- 
ed an almost bloodless victory over tbis commander, and 
added his soldiers to those idready under his own com- 
mand. Scarcely was this victory achieved, when he was 
obliged to hasten back to Mexico, where his garrison was 
hard pressed. The state in which he found matters in 
that capital was such as to render a retreat necessary ; 
and this movement was executed on the 1st of July, 1520, 
with considerable loss. A painful and dangerous march, 
cheered, however, by a brilliant victory over an immense 
Mexican army, brought them in eight days to Hascala, 
where he halted, in order to mature his schemes for the 
final subjugation of Mexico. 

He again advanced against that city on the 28th of 
December. He had now under his command eighty-six 
horsemen and eight hundred infantry. His artillery con- 
sisted of three large iron cannons, and fifteen small field- 
pieces. He was well supplied with powder and other 
ammunition^ as well for his fire-arms as for his cross- 
bows. The wood work of twelve brigantines had been 
constructed at Hascala, their sails and cordage brought 
from the coast, in order to the vessels being put together 
and launched on the Lake of Mexico. He commenced 
his operations by investing and taking the various cities 
of inferior force situated upon the lake and in the sur- 
rounding country which might have co-operated with the 
capital. Having finished these preliminary proceedings, 
he invested Mexico, with the aid of his brigantinesjboth by 
land and water. The city was taken, after a protracted 
siege of seventy-five days, in the course of which the most 
stubborn bravery was exhibited on both sides, the utmost 
efforts of their different arts of war exerted, and the greater 
part of the city levelled with the ground. 

Cortes having thiu finally subverted the Mexican 
power, showed that he was able to organize a new empire, 
as well as to overturn an old one. He rebuilt and 
beautified the capital ; he took In and annexed to his go- 
vernment, one by one, the surrounding provinces; and he 
esteblished courts of justice and an efficient police. He 
experienced many checks, however, from the Spanish 
court, which saw with anxiety so valuable and so dis- 
tant an acquiftition In tbt hands of one ambitious and en- 



terprising man. The fear was natural, and we blame it 
with more hesitetion than Don Trueba ; though we agree 
with him, that the measures which it instigated were fre. 
quently tarnished by a narrow and low-minded policy. 
We do not include in this class, however, the establish- 
ment of an Audiencia for managing the civil affairs of the 
vice-ro}*alty, against which our author so bitterly in- 
veighs ; for we consider tbis to have been the institution 
which, more than any other, has kept alive a glimmering 
of the old Spanish spirit in Mexico. 
' The remnant of Cortes's life,* with the exception of his 
discovery of Califwnia, and his gallant but useless expe- 
dition to the Honduras, was wasted in empty and fruit- 
less court intrigues. Of his youth we know little, ex- 
oept some stray anecdotes, which indicate a voluptuous 
and daring temperament — a vehement, but rather fickle, 
disposition. The conquest of Mexico is his history. He 
plunged into that gigantic undertaking, impelled by the 
adventurous spirit of his age, without any previous inves- 
tigation of the nature of his task, or the adequacy of his 
powers. Once engaged in it, he went on without fal- 
tering. He had nothing to rely upon but his own innate 
powers. By them he conciliated the affections of the sol- 
diery, to whom he was more a companion than a leader ; 
he defeated the intrigues of his hostile countrjnnen ; he 
conciliated and rendered subservient the Indian tribes wbu 
were disaffected to Montezuma; and he overcame, by 
superior skill and bravery, all who opposed him in %var. 
He had a limited aoquaintenoe with the nature of the 
country, and could with difficulty hold intercourse with 
its natives ; yet these obstacles he overcame. He was na- 
turally leuient ; yet he could nen'e himself to actions 
which struck terror into the hearts of his adversaries, 
by showing he could become, on ocoasiou, as savage as 
themselves. As to the right of conquest which he exer- 
cised, it was, whatever we may think of it, the only right 
then recognised on that vast continent; and he was a 
milder and more civilized conqueror than any who had 
preceded him. Whether his mode of introducing Chris- 
tianity were the best, expei'ience entitles us to doubt ; but 
this is an experience which mankind have acquired since 
his day ; and, at all events, even though he did not suc- 
ceed in ipculcating its principles, he overthrew the bloody 
superstition which previously existed, and this ^vas of it- 
self a benefit to humanity. One only spot resta on his 
memory — the treatment of the unfortunate Guatlmaziu ; 
and that was forced upon him by his exasperated soldlen*. 
It was a weakness to yield, particularly in one who, iu 
general, stood so firm ; but It is easy for those who review 
such transactions at a distance, to say what would have 
been a leader's most dignified demeanour. On the whole, 
it cannot be denied that Cortes was a great man ; and, 
taking into consideration the circumstances in which he 
was placed, we hesitate not to add, a good man, and a 
benefactor to his kind. 

Don Trueba has composed his biography in a just and 
manly spirit. His facta have been carefully investigated ; 
and though we may sometimes dissent from his inferences, 
they are never such as can lessen oar respect for his t»^ 
lents. His style Is spirited, and, for a foreigner, wou« 
derfttlly correct. 



Faiih*s Telescope ; or, View9 of Time and Etemiitf ; triM 
other Poem. Edinburgh. Oliver & Boyd. 18:^0. 
8vo. Pp. 184. 

GxxxRALLT speaking, we are no admirers of religious 
poems. Tliey swarm at the present day to an enormous 
and most illicit extent. They must be put down ; and 
we shall take an early opportunity of giving a few of 
them so decided and overwhelming a castlgatton, that 
not a consumptive young man or woman in the three 
kingdoms will again dare to perpetrate their feeble and 
familiar blasphemies In the outraged ear of coirect feeling 
and sound judgment. We have a rhymer or two in our 
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eye f«r whom we mn at thia moment singeing thaendt of 
our tawae, the nippineas whereof they ahall yet know 
upon the most .Mnsitire ports of their evimgeUcal bodies. 
At present, however, we waive this discuasifm, for the 
volume before us is from the pen of a larly, and has been 
published principally with the view of promoting a cha- 
ritable object of iiiterc:f(t. 

Our fair frirnd, who seems to be of a decidedly reli- 
gious ca<(te, pnnients us with a poem in blank verse, and 
in two part% concerning Time and Eternity; and to this 
longer effort is added another poem, entitled " Redemp- 
tion,*' and a considerable number of miarellaneous pieces. 
The volume, taken as a whole, is decidedly above par, 
and indicates a reflcrtive and well-cultivated mind, as 
well as a oouKiderable fervency of poetical feeling. From 
the first poem, we shall take, as a favourable specimen of 
the style of the authoress, the following extract, which, 
although upon a subject that bns occupied the pens of a 
thousand puny whipsters, is nevertheless vigorous, and 
rather striking : 

AK ADDRZSS to LORD BVROy. 

*' Poet of Passion !— Poet, whose ocean mind. 
Deep, vast, magnificent, but, tempest-rock'd, 
Awfully heaving, struggling, restless, dark. 
Seems as by some internal earthquake move<l. 
And half unfolds chasms, terrific, dangerous.— 
Pilgrim ! whose song mysteriously charms, 
Whether through £astern groves It murmuring flow, 
Or, rushing like thine own Velino*s cataract. 
With wild, resistless bowid, from line to line, 
Carrieth impetuously the spirit on ; 
Or the tired eye, sated with msyesty 
By some mild Iris of domestic thought, 
Rftfreshetb. — O ! master of that lyre. 
Whose varied harmonies, thrilling each string 
Of answering sympathy in nature's scale. 
Binds us with spells of breathless interest, 
To gaze on that new spectacle, a mighty mind, 
Grappling for ever with its potent self. 
For ever foird, yet noble in defeat.— 
Poet of Spain, of Greece, of Italy ! 
Smile as thou wilt, and scorn the ungifted lay. 
The nameli>sB vecse that ventures on the w<Mrd, 
1 pity thee. -.-Yes ! though applauding Fame, 
Though conscious genius, intellectual force. 
Perception rich of future's glowing oharms, 
Attic research and kindling classic taste. 
Adorn thine history ; though talents thine, 
Wbicli, like the towering cedar, will resist 
Opinion's tempest through the lapse of years, 
The bumble plant (unnoticed and unknown. 
Save by the partial few that foster it) 
Pitying looks up to thee !— hast thou not still to learn 
That precept, blended with its sweet reward, 
' Acquaint thyself «vith God, and be at peace ?* 
Thou hast dnmk deep of Helicon— thy foot 
Hath climb'd Parnassus, and the nether air. 
Where cioud:« of envy float, proudly o'erlookM— j 
Revelling in fragrance, thou hast stood aioft 
IJpon the seldom-mounted steep of Fame, 
Fearless of futurF,^wreathing thv young brow 
With deathless blossoms, which the breath of Time 
Kxponds, not blasts; not fades, but renovates : 
Would that a stream, Boeotbi cannot yield, 
Would that a mount, Greece never parallel'd, 
Could win thee now ! Would that thy feet 
Might cUmb the hill of Mercy, Zion's Hill, 
And thy lips taste the springs of Calvary ! 
Oh, that my voice could reach thee ; that one word, 
ISIest from above with soul-oonstraining force, 
Might fall persuasive on thy spirit !— Prat !** 

P. il-i. 

We can afford room for no other quotation, but are 
happy to be able to say in conclusion, that " Faith's Te- 
lescope^ is calculated to reflect credit on any lady who 
thn^; for the first time, comes before the public. 



Lectures on English Poetry, and other LiUrary Remaine qf 
the late Henry Neele, Author of the Romance of History^ 
ifc, London. Smith, Elder, & Co. 1830. 8vo. 

The present volume has certain indisputable claims on 
our critical leniency. Being a posthumous work, it na- 
turally contains many imperfections, both in design and 
execution, which the careful revision o? tlie author him • 
self could have alone diminished or rr-i^avpd. In every 
production submitted to the public order.] under such dis- 
advantages, we have principally to a* certain whether it 
really contains indications of the germ of genius, though 
imperfectly matured. The posthnmois publication of 
works dbtinguished by such merit is net more an act of 
friendship than of justice; and the individual, undertaking 
the task, has alike the gratification of endeavouring to 
confer an honourable distinction on those to whom it is 
worthily dne, and of adding another item to the varied 
treasures of literature and science. We therefore will- 
ingly acknowledge an obligation to the editor of the vo- 
lume now before us. He has collected all the unpublished 
MSS. and miscellaneous periodical contributions of one 
whose genius was as conspicuous as his fate was melan- 
choly. 

In the introduction to the volume, we are presented 
with an able and feelingly* written sketch of the author's 
life and writings. From it we learn that Henry Neele 
was bom in I^ndon, on the 29tli January, 1798, — that, 
upon leaving school, he was articled to an attorney, and 
subsequently commenced business as a solicitor, — that, in 
January, 1817, he made his first appearance as an author, 
by publishing a volume of Lyrical Poems, composed after 
the model of the ill-fated Collins, — and that he continued 
to pursue his literary labours until the 7th February, 1828, 
when he committed suicide. 

The principal part of the present volume is occupied 
with Lectures on English Poetry, flrom the reign of Ed- 
ward I. to the time of Cowper, delivered in the Russel 
Institution, in 1827. In the Introdnctory Lecture, a 
graphic description is given of the various revolutions in 
the history of English Poetry. The author devotes the 
second and remaining Lectures to the consideration, first, 
of Epic and Narrative Poetry ; secondly, of Dramatic 
Poetry ; thirdly, of Descriptive and Didactic Poetry, in- 
cluding Pastoral and Satire ; and, fourthly, of Lyrical 
and Miscellaneous Poetry. In taking a detailed review 
of the merits of different writers, his remarks seem to 
be altogether nntinged by prejudice. He has, on no oc- 
casion, allowed enthusiasm for the beauties of an author 
to render him indifferent to positive defects. He regu« 
lates his decision of encli particular performance by its 
own intrinsic excellence, without reference to the general 
celebrity of the writer. Every page of his I^ectores teems 
with clear and discrimiiuitive analysis — with high poeti- 
cal feeling — with laborious research, and bold, impassion* 
ed diction. In his investigation, indeed, of the abstract 
principles of the Ars^Poetica, we meet with none of those 
ingenious speculations which so peculiarly characterise 
the writings of Karnes. But in the digest of its practical 
rtdes, and in prescribing the standard of tinte by which 
these are to be influenced, we are presented with abun- 
dant evidence of the author's intimate acquaintance with 
his subject. It is true, that the standard of taste in 
poetry, like the standard of taste on other subjects, is 
faint and ill-defined. A composition which one man 
admires for its unadorned simplicity, may, to another, 
api)ear altogether devoid of merit — while a poem, in 
which a third critic discovers traces of vigorous thought, 
may, to a fourth, seem to overMep the narrow Rubicon 
which separates the sublime from the absurd. But still 
there are certain inherent and determinate qualities which 
distinguish all genuine poetry ; and it is in dissecting and 
explaining these qualities, that our autlH»r's critical acu- 
men more peculiarly appears. In the course of this scru- 
tiny, he invariably preserves a marked distinction between 
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what may be deemed the metaphysical school of poetry, 
of which Donne was the founder, and that more truly in- 
tellcctual school, the adherents of which have uniformly 
derived their bri^rhtest imagining from the works of na- 
'ture, and from all that there invites the eye, gratifies the 
sense, and gladdens and elevates the soul. To compare 
poetry fashioned after the latter model, with that which, 
however pleasing in conception, and beautiful in deve- 
lopement, has nothing of the truth of human nature in 
its oompoAition, \h to compare a lay figure with a statue. 
The one may adequately represient the mere drapery of 
the poet*s fancy, and the phantastical forms and folds in 
accordance with which he is pleased to arrange it ; while 
the other seems imbued with the spirit of life, and htan 
the faithful impress of nature on every feature, and on 
every limb. 

With the tales and poems which constitute the remain- 
ing portion of the volume, we have had e^^oal reason to 
be pleased. In some of the former, indeed, the plots are 
neither very probable, nor very interesting. But even in 
these, there are several detached scenes sicetched with con- 
siderable power. The dialogue, in general, is animated, 
and the different personages are vividly and characteristi- 
cally grouped. We also discover a few sjiecimens of a 
lively, though somewhat quaint humour, tending to re- 
lieve the morbid sensibility which almost universally per- 
vades our author's productions. Grace and tenderness 
are the most prominent attractions of his poetry, which 
is also distinguished for parity of style and melody of 
rhythm. He has generally been sneoessftil alike in the 
selection and management of his imagery — while his de- 
scriptions of scenery, though seldom introduced, are al- 
ways distinct and strildng. Indeed, the more we reflect 
on the varied talents which this posthumous volume ex- 
hibits, the more do we regret the sudden overthrow of 
those hopes which were to justly entertained of Neele*s 
future eminence. The genius unfolded, even at the early 
age of nineteen, in the publication of his Lyrical Poetrj', 
may well rank him with Cbatterton and Kirke White. 
To the latter, indeed, (whose talents, In our opinion, have 
been much overrated, in consequence of the merit of his 
writings being constantly associated with the amiability 
of his disposition,) we think Neele decidedly superior in 
every respect ; and though he could not cope with the 
" marvellous boy** in the splendour of his endowments, 
yet there was a remarkable resemblance in the gloomy 
temperament of their minds, and in their sad and prema- 
ture demise. Each fell the victim of his own over- 
wrought imagination :— 

*' Like a tree, 
That with the rich weight of iU golden fruitage 
Is bent down to the dust.** 



The Bengalee ; or^ Sketches of Society and Mannera t« 
the Eant London. Smith, Elder, & Co. 1829. 
8vo. Pp. 466. 

This work will be read with interest and advantage 
by all those who have either been in India, or who take 
an interest in its affairs. It is from the pen of Captain 
H. B. Henderson, who is on the staff of the Bengal 
army. The contents, which are of a miscellaneous 
kind, are not all of equal merit ; but there is a suffi- 
cient preponderance of talent and information in the vo- 
lume to entitle it to an extensive circulation. We con- 
aider the prose as a good deal superior to the poetry, al- 
though " The Cadety** which extends to two long cantos, 
contains many spirited and excellent stanzas. In the 
prose dopartmcnt, we are, on the whole, most pleased 
trith those chapters wliich descrit>e an Indian's return 
home after spending thirty of tlie best years of his life so 
far from his native country. They are entitled, " Lea- 
ving India**— " An Indiaman"— '* Death on Shipboard" 
— " St Helena"—'* Approaching Hume**—" The Ben- 



galee at Home.** All this portion of the work is writ- 
ten with a great deal of grapiiio poww and strong feeling. 
The effect, however, prodaoed by the whole, could not 
be p res e rv e d in any detached extract. We therefore 
prefer selecting a quotation from a preTione port of the 
▼olume, on a sabject of rery general interest : 

TBS ADVAKTAGXS AND niSADVAKTACES OF GOING TO INDIA. 

" * Life in India* is, however, fairlv to be estimated ax 
found in the different avocations that ft presents— the civil 
and military services of the Honourable Company, and th« 
mere adventurer. So far as rank and consequence are con- 
cerned, the first of these holds out the great prizes of thr 
Honourable Company, and is the great object of ambitiuu. 
These prizes are necessarily limited to a few luckv sons of 
fortune ; and they are therefore the higher esteemed. Wi th 
a writership in his pocket, thechildof the first man in Eii^r- 
land, even at this day, fancies his fortune made ; looks Id a 
short and meny ' Life in India,* — a long and wealthy one 
in England, Out he comes, idwavs what I should call n 
genteeMooking boy; somewhat slightly built in genernl, 
for encountering any of the rude blasts of the wortc^ and 
having a goodly smattering of his p]other*s draTving-nwm 
hangiii|( about him. His manners — I speak of the general 
race of young writers— always please me ; there is mnir- 
thing verv English about him, by which I do not ninui 
very rough, but a happy mixture of thnt independence of 
mindanoamenitr of manners, which constitute the true Eng- 
lish character. When these embryo rulers are collected to- 
gether, before merging from theButldings, there Is, no doubt, 
to be seen also not a ww of an Englishman's peculiar faults 
and weaknesses ; but these aresucii rartr aves over the Scr- 
vices*in general, tliat there is nothing I enjoy xnoi*e than an 
evening in the I^uildings. 

" Once out of them, once banished to a country station, 
where Englinhmen are scattered onme hoTidred miles dis- 
tant fnim each wther ; or where, if they congregate, it is on 
the artificial graduated scale of judge, magistrate, collector, 
registrar, iissistant ditto, doctor, — and all that is Englisli is 
found to be on tlie wane. By the time the writer comes bsck 
to the Previdency a judge, or something as great, or greater, 
he bus been (converted intnthemostancrmalousof all human 
being;*. There is still something English about him, it is 
time ;— he is generally proud enough ; but it is an Asiatic, 
not a Europesui, bearing of omsequence. He seems to ex- 
pect that all tluit are in his way should hurry out of it, that 
the path may be left for him alone. He has been so loni; 
accustomed to measure bis own humanity by the standard 
of a conquered and degraded race around nim, that he fan- 
cies he hai risen proportionably above every other class of 
mankhid with whom he may afterwards chance to come in 
contact, as alxive his Omiahs and his Chobedors ; and his 
own oountrvmen are but Hindoos in his estinuition, how- 
ever much they may transcend him in tvery thing like in- 
teliigenoe, honour, and ooqamon sense. 

^ If those at home, irho are so ambitions of sending out 
a son in the sendee of the Honourable Compony, would 
look at the few who live to return to thdr native country, 
and remark the change that has come over them, I cannot 
help thinking, that they would feel lees odxIoun about pro- 
curing a writership or a cadetship for Master Edwai'd and 
Master Tom. I was long ago a sojourner in Old England, 
and had ah opportunity or comparing some old folks who had 
started from school together,— the one to rough it through 
* Life at Home,* the other to plod his weary way throu^li 
' Life. in India.* Comparison there was none between the 
manliness, contented ness, and good^humour of the home- 
bred EngUshman, and the hauteur, restlessness, and discon- 
tented demeanour of the old Aoee-ify. Unhappy and dii^ 
pleased at every turn he took, the old Indian round every 
comer sharp enouffh to ruffle his temper and destroy 
his liappinen:— while the honest English squire swoi-e 
a big oath at the hlnderance, brushed past it, aud tliought 
no more of it. I make all manner of allowance for 
the bile and bad Uver, which reward the toils of a 'Life 
in India;* but these natural evils would be surmoanted, 
were it tmly possible to avoid the moral contamination ari- 
sing from cohabiting with a rao^ between whom aud an 
Englishman there is no sympathy ; and I am borne out in 
my theory, if it please the nader to call it so, by the fact, 
that this moral contamination is found to exist most un- 
equivocally, and to the grcotait octoit, among those who 
have hem most withdrawn from European society, and who 
have spent the gnater put of their life io India, amidst the 
native popolotieot 
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** Let vat, however, tiike a view of militiiry < Life in 
India.* A fitur-haired young lad has eaoiped from school 
And its coofinemeot, at the ewrly Sfe of sixteen, and, after 
the annoyances of a four months ^^jMShr ^'"'^ reported hun- 
self at the Tofrn-Major's office in Fort WilUam. He>uti 
on his scarlet uniform, and looks round, on passing every 
Featry, for faomafe and aalntatioa to his new military efa»- 
ractcr. The first few weeks are hut a series of disappointed 
hopes, and oomfartlesB, i^easureless attempts at Indian en- 
joyment. He makes himself sick in essaying to smoke a 
bod hookah ; and then barely survives a pucka fever, in ha- 
ving tried his new donble-harraUcd ran, which he bouf ht 
ott credit at an exorbitant sum, and with which he tofled 
for hours under a burning sun, in the vain hope of hitting a 
few snippets or sandlarlo. He has a relation perhaps in 
the Buildings, and madly attempts to rival him m extrava- 
gance ; and though the soldier's means do not go beyond a 
s;cond.hand buggy for his driving, and an underrized stud 
galloway for the saddle, vet his humble endeavours have 
pianged him into debts, which hang upon his Indian cweer 
for years, and make lum miacrable for ever. 

^' lie joins his corpse h e lias beeomea man a tt wr , < iW MI o 
den about in the morning without his cravat or jadcet,— 
smokes cheroots by whole bundles,— 4riiiks brandy-paunec^ 
curi«s his own fully for more &ults than one, and lingers 
through the early and best years of his manhood In tastdess 
dislike of the little regimental duty that tails to his share, 
and in gloomy despondency amidst the blighted prospe c ts of 
his youth. From his brothers and young relauons in En- 
rope he seldom liears, and their letters would be but wonn- 
wood to him. Tliey have toils there, it is true ; one is at 
coU^e^ another at a desk in a merchant's office, a few are 
fagging for professions, or existing on subaltern's fiure In 
country quarters : but are they not at home?— ay, and in 
that word, Homx, lies all tlie earthly happiness which an 
exiled soldier sighs for, and hourly pines in vain. 

'* But he lias oatlived hishretlunn in the snbaitem nnks 
around him ; has foUowad hosts upon hoots to the seat t o gs d 
tombs of our up-eoantrv coatooments ; he is a field-offioer 
no«r, and with the attainment of higher rank before him. 
^haX boots the rank or increasing pay? He is a martyr 
to a broken constitution, and his yellow and wasted cheek, 
the sunken and gleaunleas eye, give tolcen not only of wi- 
thered health, but accnmuJattng care I He Is alone in the 
world; his native country has long ceased to hold out 
cbarms for hlni ; he is unknown there^ and the dndeof his 
friends have either ceased to exist or care tor the exjpatriated 
soldier in the East ! Is this a gloomv picture ? The Beo- 
gslee could point out many who mirht sit for it, and who, 
ere they give their bones to moulder beneath the sun <n 
Hindoostan, would feelingly bear testimony to the truth of 
its description ;— yet thu is ' Life in Indhi V "—P. 215-22. 

This In a melancholy picture, but we foar it Is too true 
a one. To the diversified lucubrations of the Bengalee 
himself, we refer such of our readers aa wish forther in- 
formation upon this and a variety of other natters oon- 
nected with India. 



Chrittiaig EtUeatumt in a Count nfLtdMrn idkoeni m 
L(mdm,mSpriii9\9SQ. By £. Biber, Ph. Dr. Loiu 
I (don. Effingham WUsob. 8v«. Pp. 887. 

Tms trsatiae on edocatkin is written with caiiaidanhie 
^^cgsnce ; and were the merits of a system to be doddod 
mlely on the ground of abstract propriety, without refor- 
nue to its practicability, that wliich Hr Biber recom- 
mends would be altogether unexceptionable. His grand 
poiiition is, tint education ought to be conducted cgBcliw 
'iveiy on Christian principlesr-^liat divine truth shMiM 
roDfliitate, not the object, Imt the sul|}eet and gronnd^worlc, 
of education, — and, in short, If we onderstand bim right, 
he appears to think tliat it ought to be the care of parents 
and teachers, not so much to instruct children in their duty, 
Bod to prepare them for effectually diacliarging it, as to 
vatch over the influence of religion in their hearts. Ho 
Wats the time wideh, in most sohoola, is occupied with 
^Kng and arit]uBotkv-~he objects to rvwarda, as flnoo»» 
'Hing children to act from improper motives, — he olgcela 
I' the Bible being used as a text-book for chifdren, and 
>^ut9, somewhat unreasonably. In our humble opinion, 
t»at spelling the Dame of the Almighty i« an evident 



breach of the commandment which forbids ns *' to take 
the name of the Lord in vain V* He finds great fault 
with making children commit to memory the Assembly's 
Catechism, and triumphantly answers the plea tluit it is a 
good compendium of divinity, which children may advan* 
tageooaly carry with tliem into the world, by the indig- 
nant exclamation — ** Condense tlie infinite and living truth 
of God, indeed, and ahnt up the spirit of tlie Eternal in 
a nut-shell !** He also finds great fault with parents who 
make their little boys and girls say their prayers^ on the 
ground that, if it be not a apontaaeous act of the chili 
itself, such prayers are an insnlt to the Uelty. Why does 
he not extend his censure to tlie parent who corrects his 
son for <^n profligacy, since, unless the young maa*s 
change of life be his own voluntary act, his abstaining 
from theft, swearing, and debauchery, is, according to our 
German moralist, an insult upon his Maker ? 

Let not our readers suppose, however, that Dr Biber 
is either a weak reasoner, or a blind enthusiast His 
knowledge of the subject of which he treats is far from 
superfidaL Many of his remarks on the prevailing sys-i 
temoof education in Franoe, in Germany, and in our ovm 
country, are extremely pertinent ; and his strictures upon 
tlie refinements of Lancaster, Bell, and the patrons of the 
Infant Schools, are often Judicious.* He is indeed — ^no 
unusual case with theorista— much more successful in de- 
tecting and exposing foults in the existing systems, than 
happy in his attempt to recommend a new one. 

Dr Biber confesses that he is not very sanguine in big 
expectations with regard to Ids scheme of Christian edu* 
cation, until some great change shall have taken place in 
tlie sentiments and order of society ; and in this, we think, 
he is quite right : hut we are less willing to agree vrith him 
when he expresses his conviction, that we are at present 
on the eve of such a change. It is our most sincere and 
serious opinion, in spite of the distempered dreams of po- 
litical economists, millennarians, radical reformers, and all 
tlie host of quacks who follow, accompany, or precede the 
''march of inteUect,** that England is very like wliat it 
was two hundred years ago,— of course, somewhat more 
enlightened, more dviliaed, more religious, and conse* 
qnently more flourishing and happy, but following out 
the same sort of systems it has always pursued, under 
wliich society, we believe, vrill continue for a few ages 
longer to advance in the paths of scientific discovery and 
moral improvement. With regard to education, we are 
not ashaaoed to own, unpopular as our sentiments may be, 
that we are attached to the old system ; we mean the ge^ 
neral principles which have been acknowledged, and the 
general mode in which, with trifling dliferences, eduea. 
tioB has been conducted in all civilized countries, since the 
davm of science down to oar own times. The fashion of 
the p r esen t day, however, is, we fear, against us ; it seems 
to be the general opinion now, that tlie ferula of the peda. 
gogue should be laid aside,— tliat the pastry-cook and toy- 
man should be put in requisiUon, to make the young 
urchin love literatmre for Us oum sake, — and, under tha 
no-paniahment system of old maiden aunts, and of such 
mothers as are too Ibolidi to distinguish betvreen loving 
tbtSr children and spoiling them by over-indulgence, the 
wisdom of Solomon and the experience of three thousand 
years are equally despised. 

We are far fivm saying, and we are far from thinkings 
that a system is necessarily good because it is old ; but 
neither is it bad only because it is old ; and it is necessary 
to keep in mind this latter truth, more especially at pro* 
sent, when novelty is so eagerly sought after, and so 
readily admitted as an evidence of liberality and an en- 
larged nndemtMidlng. The old system of education, as it 
is pursued at our country schooli, is no doubt imperfect 
and liable to soma obj e c ti o ns - w hat human institution is 
not ?•— hut it is founded on experience and good sense. It 
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is onquestionBbljr capable of Ueing greatly improYcd ; and 
those individiials who would employ talents and industry 
for fbii purpose,' would entitle themselves to the gratitude 
of iheir country and of their species. Such efforts shall 
erer command our praise. But those s(!bemes which 
would rashly overturn our existinr^ Yaluablo institution?!, 
without oifering us in exchans^e any thing better than ill- 
digested, impracticable, and therefore useless systems, we 
must always discountenance ; and among such, notwith- 
standing the eloquence and wit of the ingenious author, 
we fear we munt class the scheme recommended by Dr 
Biber in these Lectures on Christian Education. 
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CoMideraiions on Remedial Measures for removing or nii- 
tigating the Evils arising from the Law of Entail in 
Scotland ; in a lAiter to Thomas F, Kennedtf, Esfj, 
M,P. By Patrick Irvine, Esq. W.S. 8vo. Pp. 90. 
Edinburgh : Thomas Clark. 

» 

This pamphlet contains many valuable suggestions re- 
specting the difficult question of which it treats. Any 
doubt as to the necessity of an alteration in the system o( 
Scotch entails, was silenced by the result of the examina- 
tions before the Committee of the House of Commons. 
It had been previously acknowledged that entails were 
introduced into Scotland at an alarming period, in order 
to secure the independence of the Scottish aristocracy, 
threatened as it was by the measures of an arbitrai*y and 
profligate government. It was likewise acknowledged, 
that the time had long passed when any such fence was 
necessary. In addition to this, the investigations of the 
committee to which we have alluded established, that the 
existence of entails was .most detrimental to the commer- 
cial stability, and to the economical interests, of the coun- 
tiy. It was further establislued, that in England a much 
milder system of entails had b^en found adequate to the 
preservation of the high spirit of the aristocracy; to 
which beneficial operation the defenders of entails have 
latterly limited their assertions of their efficacy. It was 
even broadly declared by many gentlemen who had en- 
joyed ample opportunities of observation, that our entail- 
ing laws threatened. rather to exert a demoralizing influ- 
ence on^ our Scottish gentry, from the difficulties in which 
they involyed them. Finally, these laws were admitted to 
be a fertile and vexatious source of litigation. There could 
be only one way of dealing with an institution, denounced 
by the concurrent voice of the country as anomalous and 
dangerous— -its abrogation. The only question that re- 
mained, was the best method of setting about it. Various 
plans have been suggested, the merits of which are discussed 
by Mr Irvine, in a manner displaying at once much natural 
■agaclty, and an extensive acquaintance with the subject. 
If we had any voice in the matter, it should be given for 
that mode of procedure which is most brief and speedy in 
its operation. AU innovations ought to be carefully 
weighed, deliberated iipon, resolved and re-resplved before- 
hapd ; but once they have been decreed, then the shortest 
way of giving them effect is always the best. They are 
attended with pain and inconvenience, in whatever way 
we set about them ; . and .every thing that tends to pro- 
long the. transition from one state to another, but adds to 
the annoyance. This holds true more especially in legal 
enactments ; all kinds of compromise between principle 
and expediency, all half measures and temporary arrange- 
ments, serve but to increase the uncertainty which is in 
some di^ee inseparable from every extensive system of 
law. In one word, if entails are to be abrogated, away 
with them at once. The arrangements between existing 
heirs of entail may be made with comparative ease : to 
speak of the claims of those who are yet unborn — of the 
vested rights of possible contingencies, is a solemn farce. 
• All arrangements for gi*adually disentailing estates are 
only of use to produce lawsuits ; — all arrangements for 
maintaining existing entails, while no new ones areallow- 
fd tQ be made, or fn* rMtxi^tin^ the power of entailing 



to estates of a certain value, are unjustifiable restrictions 
upon one ^r other of the tw<» classes into whirli the ccni. 
munity is thus arbitrarily distinguished. L«ss hardship 
will result from a sudden change, after which affairs wiU 
proceed in their usual course, than by n lingering trans- 
mutation. To prefer the latter, is to seek with desire 
the prolongation of a fever paroxysm. Our old proverb 
holds good even here — ** Better a fing<?r off, than rye 
wagging." 



The Exciiemcnl ,- or^ « JBooh to induce JBoys to Hcn'K 
Edinburgh. W'augh and Innes. 1830. ]2mo. I'p- 
413. 

As Dandle Dinmont enticed his terriers with the ft"- 
marts, so tlie editor of this work proposes to entice bo} s 
with accounts of lion and tiger hunts, boaMtonstrictors, 
whales, elephants shipwrecks, and sharks. *' llie objo<-t 
of this volume,** sap Mr Innes, in his preface, *' Is to fur- 
nish the youthful reader with an account of those striking 
appearances of nature, and slgnalpresen'ations, the descrip- 
tion of which is generally listened to, by boys particularly, 
with the greatest attention ; and also with narratives uf 
such striking incidents as are fitted to rouse the most 
slothful mind." The idea is a happy one ; and, as was 
to be expected from the amiable editor's sound judgment 
arid excellent feeling of the proper mode of communicn- 
ting instruction to youth, it is no less happily executed. 
Tlie articles introduced ai'c all such as boys will devour 
greedily, and we have no doubt that they will amply jus- 
tify the name given to the volume, by the preference they 
will be inclined to bestow upon it above many others 
usually put into their hands. The contents are, for the 
most part, selected from different voyages and travels ; 
but a few original communications have been also added, 
and from these, by way of specimen, we select the follow- 
ing anecdotes, illustrative of 

TII£ VORACITY OF THK SnARK. 

" During the late war in 1800 or 1801, I was on the Ja- 
maica station. A Danish vessel was detained, and sent in 
for adjudication to Kineston, by one of his Majesty's crui- 
set's, under suspicion of her cargo being enemy's property, 
as she was laden with coffee from St Domingo, hound to 
the island of St Thomas, the latter island belonging to Dcji- 
mark, with whom Great Britain was not at war, the for- 
mer at that time belonging to the French. On examining 
her papers, Danish bills of lading were produced, to show 
the cai^o was neutral property, and there was no demur re- 
specting the vessel being a Dane ; however, the doubts being 
strong as to the cai^^o, she was detained. I beg leave here 
to remark, I have understood that no other vessel was in 
company, or In sight, but the two individual veraels at the 
time the capture occurred. 

*' Some short time after this, a tender, belonging to his 
Majesty's ship Abogavenny, which ship was stationary in 
Port.Rml, was cniislng off St Domingo, and^catigbta 
shark. The general practice, firom the known voracity of 
the animal, is to examine the maw, or contents of the sto- 
mach. ' Mr Haycock, afterwards Lieut. Haycock, R. N., 
was master's mate in the tender, and c^iened the stomach, 
when, to his astnaishment, a pocket-book, with other sub- 
stances, appeared. From the short period it had remained, 
but little injury was done to the papers contained in the 
hook ; with care and drying them, they became pei'fectiy 
intelligible, and proved to be a set of French bills of lading, 
appertaining to acai^ shipped to St Thomas's, on account 
and risk of French subjects in St Domingo. The tender 
returned to port, and delivered the pocket-book and its con- 
tents to the admiral, when it was round the bills of lading 
were the identical papers rdative to the cai^ o of the Danish 
vessel detained some days previous ; and on the trial for 
the condemnation of her cargo in the Admiralty Court at 
Kingst4Nn, these bills takoi out of the shark were produced 
to prove that the caiigo was enemy's property ; and the ves- 
sel was condemned accordingly, and made prize to the cap- 
tors. 

** I have only to observe, in relatinff this singula]* event, 
which led to the oondemnatioa of a valuable cargo^ that the 
officer «b9ve-iiiepti<mfd^ who cut the pocket-book out of the 
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shark, is I Mlere still aliTe, raidiofc in Cork, and tlmt 
Adminl Sir D. M., I tliinic, wm on the station at tlue 
time, in comiiiaiid of tlie La Seino t'rinte, and tliat he may 
have seen tiie jaws of the sliark, which wa-e praierved* and 
put up at the Admiral^s pcun, with the circumatanoes nar- 
nted. 

" I srail mywlf of this opporttinify of mentioning an- 
other instance of Totudtf of the sharic, whirh cume nndrr 
mjr own ohserration m 1814, when in command of the ship 
Lacy and Maria, enpifSed hy the Hon. East India Com- 
janjf to convey his Majnty*« 7:^1 nyiment from Calcutta 
to the Cape of Good IIi>pe. On the passage, during a 
olm, mie of the privates was sitting in a port of the lower 
inio-dcck, fating peas-soun out of an English quart tin 
pot; and, by carelessness, Irt the pot, with a portion of the 
wup^ Udl from his hand overboard ; almost immediately after 
this it was intimated to me a lar^ shark wai caught by the 
book ; a rope was got over his Uidy, and he was hauled on 
deck. As ne was considered a very large one, most of the 
offiren (sixteen In number) of the regiment, with myself, 
attended to examine the oontenta of the stomach, and, to 
«ur anrprise^ the tin pot entire, which the man hail dropt 
orerboaid, was taken from the shark. Migor-Gencral 
Monckton, who commandeil the regiment, was present; 
Captain Moses Campbell, now on the retired list, and 
Lieut Gowan, on the recruiting-service, at present at Glas- 
foir, were likewise witnesses to the circumstance. 

" I have to remark, on this event, from the greasy ap- 
pouwiee of the tin pot by soup being in it, the shark must 
bare taken it for animal substance, (beef or pork,) as pork 
was boiled in the aoup. I met Captain Moses Campbell in 
the Highlands last aummer, when he brought to my reool- 
Ifction the tin pot and sliark stor%', adding, he had namtcd 
the circumstance^ but was afraid it was often doubted.**— 
P. 38U7. 

We consider parents as lying under an obligation to Mr 
Innes, for putting in their way ao useful and haodsome a 
Tolume at this present-giving season of the year. 



Saered Bialory^ in the Form of Letttn, addrested to the 
Pitpils of the Edinburgh Sessional School By the 
Aathor of the Account of that Institution, Itc Part 
L Comprising the Period from the Creation to the 
Death of Moses. Edinburgh. John Wardlaw. 12mo. 
Pp. 231. 

Tax well-known talents of Mr Wood, as an ioslmctor 

of youth, cannot fail to secure tlie success of any eduea- 

tional work which emanates iirom him. In the task 

which he has now undertaken, we think he has made a 

must happy selection of a sulyect, and is likely to produce 

a hook which will ultimately be found on the «belves of 

e^-ery youthful library, beside the " Tales of a Grandfa- 

thfr." ** Notwithstanding the vast number of ' Libra- 

lin,*'* says Mr Wood, " with which the present age 

abounds, a ' Sunday Library for Yontlt* seems still to 

he a desideratum. There is, indeed, no lack of books, 

nor of rdigtons books, that have been written expressly 

f«r the young ; but many of these, including a rery large 

proportion of religious Tales or Homaiiccs, the judicious 

pweut and guardian feel themselves under the necessity 

«f rejecting. If the present humble attempt shall be 

nore successful in this quarter, it will be indebted for 

that Miccess to the deeply interesting nature of its sub- 

h<*t.** It i«f not, however, to the subjeetjalone, that Mr 

Wood will be indebted for his success. He will owe it 

still more to the beautifully simple and lucid manner in 

^hich he has brought before the youthful mind the events 

of tSscred llistor)*. Mr Wood's style is dear, manly, 

impressive, solemn, and trnmethodlstical. There is no 

inawki«h whining in his book, but a great deal of good 

KQse, valuable information, and sound religion. We sin- 

oc«ly wish it the most extensive circulation possible,, to 

the utter exclusion and oblivion of that baleful quantity 

of maudlin trasli so frequently introduced into religions 

rirdes with good intentions, but calculated only to pro- 

^oee the most cmaaouhitlng effect* «n th« inteUtd of mgOi 

^waao, and child. 



* * * 

The Last of the Planiagenets ; an Historical Narratiw,' 
iUusirating some of the Pubiic Events, and Domestic and 
Ecdesiastical Manners, of the Fifteenth and Sijeteenth 
Centuries. Second Edition. London. Smith, Elder, 
and Co. 1829. 8vo. Pp. 408. 

Tuns is a work addressing itself fully more to the loiter 
of antiquarian research than the mere hunter after excite- 
ment. The story advances with a tranquil and leisurely 
]iace — delighting to linger upon minute portraits of the 
firesides of Old England, its solemn festivals of church 
and state, the gorgeous panoply and daring deeds of its 
warriors. It is not meant Air the perusal of such as aro 
excited only by strong passion and marvellous Incident. 
And yet there is an interest in the tnle of no common order. 

The story is of a son of Richard III. who, educated in 
the retirement of n monastery, was brought to his father's 
tent the night before the battle of Bosworth-field. Had 
the fortune of the fight been good, he was to have been 
acknowledged the heir of the kingdom ; but all his pro- 
spects were stricken down with the king his father. The 
yonng Plantagenet was found on the field, senseless, but 
still alive, by a Jew, who carried him to his home, with' 
an intention of glutting his vengeance by the slaughter of 
a child of his persecutors, but was brought to better 
thoughts by the Interposition of his wife. Richard 11an« 
tageuet abode wfth this couple till he was discovered 
weeping at his father's grave by an old servant of tliat 
monarch. He was doomed to be scared from this retreat 
likewise by the waicefnl care of Henry, who summoned 
his new guardian to court, on suspicion that some in.* 
trigues were carrying on among the Yorkists. He was 
then transferred to the charge of his faMier*s king-at-arms^ 
who lived in retirement, exercising the profession of an 
illuminator of missals. On the rising of the friends of the 
house of York under Perkin Warbeck, he was intrusted 
to the care of Lord LoTel, one of their' leaders. The party 
were routed before he could join them. After undergo- 
ing Tarious adventures, he escaped Into France, where he 
took military service, and passed afterwards into tba 
troops of Burgimdy, where he won the notice and favour 
of the Duchess. She nominated him on her death-bed her 
messenger to carry some bequests to her relations in Eng- 
land. 'WliUe engaged In discharging this mission, he saw 
and loved his iair cousin, the youngest daughter of £d« 
ward IV. His unguarded pursuit of her exposed him to 
discovery ; he fell Into the hands of Henry, who doomed 
him to perpetual Imprisonment. He escaped, and sailed, 
as England could afford him no shelter, on a voyage or 
discovery ; on his return from which, he retired, induced 
by the eloquent sermon of a monk, into a monastery* H(i 
was called, in the discharge of his ecclesiastical duties, ti^ 
administer the last consolations of religion to the head of 
a religions house, in whom he discovered the beloved of 
his youth, and received from her dying words the first 
impressions of the reformed faith. On the destruction 
of the religious houses by Henry VIIL, he supported 
himself hy his skill as an archlteet, until discovered by 
Sir Thomas Moyle, whose benevolence enabled him to 
spend his old age in repose. In tlie retirement thus af-' 
forded him he composed his history, for the amusement 
and edification of the family of hb benefactor. 

3Iany of the characters introduced are drawn with 
great truth and felicity ; iu particular, the gentle kidy^ 
bride, the stout King Richard, the vacillating l>e Mount- 
ford, the fierce and dlsMlute Bernard Schalken. Therr 
is also much graphic power in the narrative of some of 
the incidents. We could have w^ished that the author 
had omitted the few antiquated words with which ho 
has occasionally interqiened his pages, as they only con-> 
trast disagreeably with the othenvise entirely modem 
structure of his sentencca. 
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A Practical Formulanf qf the Parmm HoapUalst exld^' 
biting the Prescriptions employed by the PJ^sicians and 
Surgeons of those Establishments, {fc jfc. By F. & 
Ratier, M.D. Tranalated from the Third EdiUon of 
the French, with Notes and Illiutratioot. By R* P* 
M'LeUan, M.D. Edinburgh. R. Buchanan. 1830. 
ISmo. P^ 28a 

Tm younger part of the medical profession in this 
country are indebted to Dr M^Lellan for putting into 
their hands a carefully executed translation of this very 
useful and practical work, exhibiting a correct view of 
the state of medical practice in Fkris. The volume is 
also calculated to make the youthful members of the pro- 
fession acquainted with many new modes of combining 
and applying remedies, and with the results to which 
these modes have in general led. To those students who 
have tlie prospect of attending the medical schools of Paris 
we would especially recommend the work ; for they will 
find the information it affords regarding the hospitals and 
clinical courses of the greatest utility. Dr M'Lellan has 
added a considerable number of Notes of his own, which 
indicate an extensive and highly creditable acquaintance 
with his profession. 



Stories qf Popular Voyages and Travds, with lUustra^ 
tions. Travels in Turkey, London. Hurst, Chance, 
and Co. 1830. !> 279. 

Wb had occasion, some time ago, to speak very fisvoor* 
ably of a previous volume of this work, containing Stories 
t^kcn from Popular Travels in South America. We can 
speak equally well of that now before us. It confines itself 
to the consideration of European Turkey, and contains, 
among many other things, a sketch of the Hialsry and 
Qeogn^hy of the Empire, together with an account of 
tbo Manners and Customs of the Inhabitants of Constan- 
tinople, with a description of that interesting City. The 
whole is founded u^on the narratives of Mac&rlane, 
Madden, Walsh, Fraukland, Andrcoesy, and other recent 
travellers. The work is very handsomely printed, and 
embellished with several fine illustratioas. 



The Edinburgh Memoranduw^Booh t or Genendf Cras- 
mercial, and Juridical Remembrancer and Scottish Diary 
fir 1830. EkilnbuJYb. John Anderson, Jun. ; and 
William Hunter. 12mo. Pp. 156. 

This is as good a work of the kind as could be wished. 
The lists are full and satisfiustory, and the whole is got up 
with much neatness, and all due attention to the conve^ 
nience of the reader. 



MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



MILTON AND HIS CHRISTMAS ODE. 

Ir there is any favour of Providence for which a man 
ought to be supremely thankful, it is for being bom in 
the winter time. Encountering stonns and snow from 
our birth, is like i^onging into a eold bath the moment 
We get oat of bed-— it biiiees us for all that is to come. 
Fate owed some such strengthening medicine to Milton, 
for the darkness and evil tongnes which were to come 
down on his latter days. Accordingly, we find that he 
was bom on the 21st of December, (the 9th O. S.) — as 
wintry a time as a reasonable man eould well desire. It 
must have been some of those nndefinable sympathies, 
which so often direct the thoughts and actions of men, — 
some yearning aiitcr that kind of vreotfaer to which he 
was first inured, that led him to dwell so ofien upon win- 
ter landscapes — dull, cheerless things, from which the 
herd of mankind turn away shivering. And nothing 
^ such a link can account for the stem puritan ha- 



ving sung of the Nativity in a strain which tfie most or- 
thodox high-ehorahman (Land himself, or, higher still, 
his amiable historian, Jolin Pinker Lawson,) might envy. 
Jesting apart, however, Mihon's Ode " on the Mara- 
ing of Christ*s Natlrity," and some other of his minor 
pieces, composed about the sama period, arc worthy of 
more attention than has hitherto been paid to them, si 
affording an interesting picture of the eariiest attempts of 
Us mighty mind to embody its woridngs In distinct 
imagery, and doAe them in words— a process not un- 
aptly shadowed out under the picture he afterwards drpw 
of the lion at the moment of his creation, — 

" now half appearVl 

The tawny lion, pawing to get free 
His hinder parts.** 

We find, in these curUer prodoetiona of MUton, tbc 
same felicity and oepioasness of dassical aUaslosi that se- 
oompanied him to the last ; only it is not hero hndwnded 
and skiHiilly applied, but poured out with the profusion 
of one who has far more than he can tell how to makt 
use of. The majestic phantoms of old times crowd !K> 
upon his fancy, that he can scarcely name the first, befow 
a second has already stepped into its plaoe. He runs ovvr 
a eatalogoe of their names, as if every reader could, frm 
his own stores, hang dusters of associations around then, 
as fun and rich as Ms own. We can often trace in tb«B 
anticipations of sublimity, to the full conception of whirh 
liis mind was not yet adequate, giving to his verses a con- 
strained and laboured chairacter. Thus — 

<< My Bomwa $n ton dark lor day to Iomw: 
The lettves should lOl be Mack whereon I write, 
And letters, whew mj tears haw WMh*d, a wannii* 
white." 

Even his language and versification is not what it sfter- 
wards became. In the poems of which we are now speak- 
ing, he approaches more nearly than he subsequently did 
to the poets of the Elizabethan age. There is sometiaw 
a forced elevation of verse, contrasting strongly with a po- 
verty of language, that reminds us of Marlow. The me- 
lody of the following passage in the Ode on *' The I'as- 
sioD,'* is Spenser all over : 

'* For now to sorrow must I tmio my song. 
And set my harp to notes of saddest woe. 

Which on our dearest Lord did seize ere long. 

Dangers, and snares, and wrongs, and worse than 90> 
Which he for us did fredj undergo."* 

He resembles these old poets, too, in the startling uncon- 
cern with which he passes from the loftiest to the most 
oommonplaoe language and imagery. Thna..i- 

** With such a horrid clang, 
As on Mount Sina! rang, 

W^hile the red fire and smouldering dooda oatbnk^ 
The aged earth aghast. 
With horror of the bhist, 

Shall fhmi the surface to the centre shake ; 
^Vhen, at the world's last session^ 
The dreadfid Judge, in middle air, shall sprettd htx 
throne," 
And again — 
" That glorious form, that light insuDterable, 
And that far -beaming blaze of mi^esty, 
Wherewith he wont at Heaven*s high council'tablc 
To sit," &c. &c 

Yet even in these poems, he bursts occasionally into that 
lofty and sustained harmony of versification which be *>' 
terwaids carried to such perfection. Thus the opening 
of the Ode on the Nativity— 

" Tliis is the montli, and this tlie happy momi 
Wherdn the Son of Heaven's eternal King, 
Of wedded maid and rirgin mother born," &c. 
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Occasionally, too, we ilnd |wnafe9» which, for desp-felt 
And delicate beauty, are not lurpaMed In any of his work*. 
Of this kind is the beautiful image of Peace-— 

** She, cr»wii*d with oll?e greeiii caaw mlUjr lUdiDf 

Down through Che baming aphere. 

With imik wmg Cfte mwrime dfmd» dMdmg*** 

The effect of the divine afflatus on the prieit at Delphoa 
i^ likewise finely conceived-^ 

^ No mighty tvanee, or breathed ipilly 
Inspired the pale mftdprimU* 

And the attitude of kings awaiting ChrtsVs adrent— 

" The kings sat atUl with awful eye, 

.Vs if they aiirely knew thofar sarereign Lord was by.'i 

^\'hAt seems to na most peculiarly striking in these 
pueius, and most prophetic of Milton's future character, 
is their unimpassioned tone. The only things that seem 
to excite him are beauty, harmony, and moral enthusiasm. 
M> c«in trace nowhere, that thrilling of the nerves and 
ra^ of blood which makes, In moet men, the time of 
life be bad then attained, one delicious dream of passion. 

Turning from the contemplation of these untimely 
Itlussoma, to the works upon which MI]ton*s fame rots, 
we are struck with the isolated character of his genius. 
lie stands in the line of our land's poets, among them, 
but not of them. Hu high finish has nothing In com- 
mon with the gorgeous rusticity of bis prede cess ors, and 
ai little sympathy is there between his rapt and lofty 
miuings, and the strong common sense and courtly polish 
nf the wita.wbo came alter him. There Is nothing na- 
tiotial in his thoughts or feelings. Me is more at home, 
and finds more kindred souls, in Athens, Rome, and on 
thp mountains of Judah, than In merry England. Ills 
yftry language is foreign. His words are half Latln^ 
bis constructions have a daasical denseness and compact- 
ne% There is a harmony In his blank verse, that we 
Would seek in vain In any other English poet. His poetry 
has no human passion. Its tone Is calm and equable. 
There i« in it an exquisite feeling of the beauties of na- 
ture and art — a relish for harmony — a love of all that is 
goiid — a power of sympathising with all that is great, — 
hut there is little or no sympathy wUb Individual man. 
Thr i>era<al of Milton is like the performance of an act 
of dfTotion. The world, its cares and joys, grow dim ; 
we feel oar minds eiqianded, and a sublime harmony dif- 
fused through all our thoughts. We are no longer at the 
merry of every cliance emotion, but are become Images of 
the sustained and migestic progress of the universe. 



THE TRCfi ORIOIN OF THE OALOPADE.* 

T^rtmdated film the German tf Limgbem, hgcmeflke 
Aiohonuee of Ok ** Odd Veiume," *" Talee mad Zo- 

A Rw leaica of the Chrsoicles of a eoontry, the situa- 
tMa of which I do not choose to mentien, and the name 
«r which I am determined to keep secret, have fortuaatoly 
fatten into my hand& The Chnmkle oontaina the pri- 
^"^ neoBolri of one of ita kings, who^ it appears, was 
r«nionately fend of hones, and of every thing connected 
^iUi them. Nearly the half of hb roventws was teviahed 
vpon the rsyal stnd, whfeh eowsisted of sevenl hundred 
•H)ble steeds. They fed frma marUe mangers, and drank 
^^ of rilyer boekets; and every thing relating to the 
^"*a»^t was eondneted in the same atyleof magnlfleenee. 

As was to be ezpectod, this intelloctuil, h^h^mlnded 
^'»^^ spent tlie gionteat part of lihi tiaas among his 
t«Qr4egged lavouritea; and» by so oonstant nnd £uni- 
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liar an interoourse, he had become exceedingly like one 
of themaslveB. Wb dfMs was Ihnt of n jockey, and 
his language that of a stable-boy. If at any time be 
wai eompelled to lialsn to state matters, he invariably 
intermptod his ministers with a '< Brr, brr,** or, ** Gmne 
up^ my little man," or some such degant phrase. The 
coortiers under this king were exacSy what they are 
evorywliere else the imitators of their superiors ; and 
the halls of tlio palace resounded, therefore, with the 
noise of their heavy boots and dauldng spurs. Even the 
most gallant among the young nobles, in place of chapeaux 
irosy carried long whips in their hands, which they craclo 
ed in the ladies^ ean, instead of whispering soft nothings 
into theBB. Rude and unpolished as tliey were, they never 
eondeoconded to qieak, as people of cultivated minds al- 
ways do, of plays, balls, love^ dress, and such important 
matters ; but, from morning to evening, their horses af- 
forded an unchanging theme. 

It is said that courts are the paradise of women, but 
this certainly was not the case in the court to whidii we 
allude. The ladies eigoyed neither flattery nor amusc- 
flsents of any kind ; and the poor queen, in particular, 
and her two beautiful daughters, were really to be pitied. 
They had nothing better to do than to yawn away their 
time in their gilded ehambcra, or to sit at the windovi-s, 
and fret thomselvei to death at the eternal exercising the 
king held of Us beloved qoadrnpeda right in front of the 
palaoe. At length they represented the lrksomene:$s of 
their cane to the monarch, in terms so touching, that at 
their united and earnest entreaties, he consented to give 
a ball, filing, of course, upon one of the days usually set 
apart for the bleeding and doctoring of the horses. 

11m night of the ball came, but what was the surprise of 
the ladies, who were all assembled in full dressy to see the 
courtiers enter the baU-mom— not in danring shoes and 
gokUdocked silkstockingB,as they ought — but in their com- 
mon riding apparel. His Miyesty, however, occaidoned 
them still greater surprbe, when he declared, in the most 
condescending manner, that, booted and spurred as he was, 
he intended to open the ball with a dance entirely of his own 
invention. The reader already anticipates, that the royal 
breaker of horses could not have invented any other dance 
but the Gahpadt, now so much renowned. His Miyesty 
led out the huly highest in rank, and, arranging the other 
couples in a large ring, he seized his partner round the 
waist, and then bounded forward with his astonished fair 
one in a wild and thundering gallop round the circle. 
The rest followed this obstreperous pair in the same man- 
ner, his Majesty directing with his whip the movemenla 
of the bipeds, who were making themselves as like qua- 
drupeds as possible. A few matronly ladies, and some 
elderly borons, who were not quite rapid enough in their 
motions to please this extraordinary director of the oere- 
mooies, were honoured with some pretty sharp hints frma 
his rod of correction. His Majesty was in high spirits, 
springing forward at an amazing rate, — jumping, whirl- 
ing, and tosaing his partner from liis right to his left arm, 
from his left to his right, till the dance became ao wild, 
so hot, so hurried, that the ladies, with robes, petticoats, 
laces, and flounces torn to pieces by the spurs of the ac- 
complished cavaliers, sank breathless and exhausted upon 
chairs and sofiu. 

Such were the circumstances attending the first night's 
performance of a dance, whose fame has now spread fiir 
and widci, and in which the young and the lovely of the 
land engage with keener deUght than they ever glided 
through the quadrille, or died away in the waltz. "Who 
shall deny, that the nameless king of this unmentioned 
country is more deserving of immortality, than many 
whose sayings and doings have been more frequently in 
the lips of mankind? 
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Dtiblin, 22d Dec. 1829. 



The Hfst twm of tlie yevf (as we always cnll tlic ©ne 
which cfo«es it in Ireland) is g<mcrally a dull on^, and 
ttiis year it has been particularly so. Except the blow-up 
hetween the iproat counsellor and his friend Plerse Ma- 
hony, which has now come before the world in the news- 
papers, there has been little of public interest astir in the 
hall of the Four Courts. The Hoyal Irish Academy 
meets as usual* to ballot for new members, and pass the 
accompts. The Dublin Society is in full correspondence 
with Lord Leveson Gower, who wants to withdraw or 
diminish the Government fcnmt ; make them charge for 
their lectures, which have hitherto lH?cn free to the pub- 
lic ; alter the mode of admitting the members ; and, In 
•hort, remodel the whole institution. Nothing; final, how- 
erer, has yet been determined on. The Society has just 
granted their gold medal to Mr Hognn, a Cork artist, 
who is DOW exhibiting here a magnificent statue of n dead 
Christ, which he has recently executed at Rome. The 
resolution entered into last Thursday by the committee of 
Fine Arts was, that, ** IlaTing viewed Mr Hogan*s statue 
of the Redeemer after Death, together with a plaster cast 
of a Fawn, from a model executed by him at Rome, we 
are unanimously of opinion, that in both these works Mr 
Hogan has displayed a union of rare and high talent, 

* fully meriting the distinction proposed to be conferred on 
him." This is, I believe, only the rtecond gold medal 

' granted by the Society since its foundation. The former 

one was to Sir Charles, Giesecke, their own professor of 

' mineralogy. The figure, which is recumbent, and of the 

* sixe of life, is really admirable for so young an artist, and 
affords great promise of future excellence. 

Our Diorama has expired, and is to be succeeded by a 
Minor Theatre, for which Mr Jones, the former patentee 
of the Theatre In Crow Street, obtained permission from 
the last Lord- Lieutenant ; and then finding, as I under- 
stand, that he was unable to establish such a thing re- 
spectably himself, sold his privilege to a showman of the 
name of Scott, who promises great doings. At the 
Theatre- Royal, Auber*s opera of Masaniello has had a 
great run, and Draham has been in excellent voice. lie 
takes his benefit and farewell to-morrow night. Fanny 
Ayton, it is said, is come. 

Some of the iKioksellers of Dublin have had a meeting 
to establish a trade company similar to that of Ix)ndon, 
for publishing reprints of standard works, &c. They have 
«aten one dinner on the strength of it already, and have 
referred to a committee to examine and report what fur- 
ther should be done. The University press is at length 
actively engaged in putting forth a complete edi^on of 
Archbishop Usher's works, under the inspection and re- 
-rision of Dr Elrington, son of the Bishop of Ferns, and 
King's Professor of Divinity in Dublin, llie only local 
Viterary news of much interest at present is the commence- 
ment of a new Literary Gazette, pretty much on the 
same plan as that of your Literary Journal, being devoted 
to literature, the fine arts, and local and personal sketches. 
There is much show of vigour and originality in the no- 
tices of its appearance which have already been made 
public, and there is a sort of patriotic feeling enlisted in 
ito behalf, as a really powerftil effort to raise Dublin and 
Ireland from the very low position which they oiTUpy at 
present as a literary place and nation. 



THE DRAMA. 

The highest liapplness to be enjoyed on earth oon<tists 
in seeing a Christmas Pantomime. Place us in any box 
not farther off than the fourth from the stage, surround 
us with a whole bevy of merry Juvenile faces, and among 
these plant, at proper Intervals, the graceful figure of I 



faithful wife, the gtfntle expresdve countenance of an af- 
fectionate mother, the joyous sympathy of an unmarried 
uncle,-^plaoe us where a sight like this is to be seen, uid 
we envy not a seat upon the bendi, the woohack, or the 
throne. The play is over, and we have no deubt a rrry 
excellent play too, though we cannot exactly take upo'.i m 
to say whether it was " Hamlet'' or *' The Jealous WllV." 
The play is over, and the people have stood up in tlic pit, 
and put on their hats, and chatted, and lodkrd i-ound. 
And now the fiddlers, who have been away fully lon<;er 
than the gentlemen in the upper gallery thought alt Arctic 
proper, haveoome back again, and Mr Pindar, after lean. 
ing over his music-stand to say something exc?e{Hn;:!jr 
humorous to Mr Piatt, which makes Mr Piatt lauzh in 
evident delight, draws his how acroas the bridg? of hi^ 
violin, and makes a shrill squeaking noise, whici) h imi- 
tated by the whole orchestra, until, harmony bein«: ob- 
tained, they strike up one of the spirit-stirring airs of old 
Scotland, and a thousand head.4, hearts, hands, and feet, 
beat time to the strain. The pit sits down, the gallcrio 
sit down, the boxes sit down. But expectation is on tip- 
toe. Hark ! the bell rings ! Up goes the curtain ! Now 
for " The Twelfth Cake, or Harlequin Rainbow!" Well, 
we declare, there they all are in the back parlour of Mr 
Chocolate, the celebrated I^ndon grocer ! Did you ever 
see a merrier party assembled on a Christmas night ? Mis'" 
Rose, to be sure, seems a little afraid of the very polite 
attentions of Mr Alderman Gnttlewell, who certainly has 
a head big enough to swallow Rose at one gulp ; but the 
young sailor, Harry Spritsail, soon comes to her assist- 
onre, and one may see with half an eye how the wind 
blows. Well, did you ever witness such a game at romps .' 
Noljody could say where It would have ended, but whew I 
in the twinkling of an eye, down tumbles one of the wall> 
of Mr Chocolate's back parlour, and in walks, from her 
magic chariot among the clouds. Iris, the 'Goddess of tbf 
Rainbow. She is in a thundering passion ; and, in on« 
moment, oiu* worthy friend, Mr Chocolate, is changed 
from a celebrated London grocer into Pantaloon ; nnd, in 
like time, the polite Alderman Outtlewell is mctaiuor- 
phosed into Clown, Rose into Columbine, and Ilarnr 
Spritsail into Harlequin. Iris takes her departure, and 
off the merry quartett go on their perpetual race of fan 
and frolic. It is now that the interest becomes inten«< 
and that the eyes of all the little rosy boys and f^rh 
sparkle like diamonds, and their clear laughter rings 
among all the crystals of the chandeliers. But the tririis 
that follow, — the ** quips, and pranks, and Clinton w\\e*i 
— what uninspired pen shall essay to describe ? Ry Jovr 
there is actually Duddingston I^och, or some place very 
like it, and there are several members of the Skatin;; 
Club gliding away upon skates, in a manner that would do 
honour to Messrs Cockbum, Torry, and Simpson ; — hoy* 
sliding, too ! just as we ourselves used to do on the Nor 
Loch some fifty years ago, and tripping each other in glo- 
rious style, and flinging snow-balls,and then quarrelling,-^ 
a regular fight " across the bonnets ;" — but, good Heaven . 
Mr Paul F^ has fallen in ; see ! there is hb head above the 
ice, — ^now, plump ! he disappears altogether. For merer ^ 
sake, bring ropes and a kulder ! The Clown goes to the edge 
of the hole, when, lo ! up rises Mr Paul lory's ghost, »t 
least ten feet tall ! Never mind ! the Clown is a bold mnn ; 
he ties a cracker to the tall of the ghost's coat, and blows 
thegigantiepbantompntotheair! Presto! Pass!-— the 
wintr}' landscape disappears, and behold ! a lovely sum' 
mer garden, with flowers of all hues and odour» ; s^^" 
there come that happy pair, Harlequin and Ctilumbine, 
with hearts too light and gay tor any movement but tbH( 
of the daaoe — O ! that we had beeii born a Harleftuin . 
Yet, tiiat funny fellow, the Clown, hasa ])art otoiu'fiivy 
too. See ! he has got into a haunted kitdien, thi> »'<^^ 
sui^icious and mysterious-looking place we ever behel"* 
Only look at that» huge Tom-oat sitting by the side «l 
the Are, with his great red eyes and long black talU 
which he whisks about so fearfully ! * Hark ' the clock 
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Saa wft -his-noiiiclcH fqotatept fa* — 
JJgbter than ihadowi on the wa* ! 
Man** ear can catch nac sound ara, 

£*en though you watch him. 
Turn but' your back, the cheUd'» awa\ 

^lod wha can catoh him ? 

The throwgaun carle ne*er looks behind him— 
Nae tethtr has been found to bind him — 
The fleetest sleuth-hund canna wind himi 

Ue*8 sic a rinner ; 
And man — gear-gathering man !— will find him 

At last the winner ! 

At times, It's true, he slaclcs the rein, 
CUps on the drag — disease and pain- 
Then slowly, as a wechtie wain, 

He seems to pass us ; 
Let health return — crack ! crack ! again, 

Awa he dashes ! 

Ae simmer day, 'mang meadow gnuSt 

As I sat gamflin wl* my lass. 

At e*en, I saw tlie grey.beard pass ; 

I kend his auld pate — 
He leer*d, and pointed to his glass, 

And shook his bald pate ! 

Was ne*er sic pryin, pawkle thief; 

Nae hidllng hole frae him is prief ; 

He steals In by— I say't wl* grief- 
Through door an* drapery. 

And eats, without my gninnie*s leif, 
Her weel-hain'd nalperj' ! 

His ample scythe maws a' thing down 

Sometimes a king — sometimes a clown ; 
Sometimes a tower — sometimes a town ;*- 

Yea ! frae its station 
He hurls into the abyss profoun* 

Some thrawart nation ! 

What can resist his pond'rous jaw, 
His teeth sliarp as a tiger's claw ! 
Kirks, pyramids, be crumbles ama'. 

And ere he blln' 
He crams them In his menaeless maw, 

Withouten din ! 

But hark !— deep-toned, methinks I hear 
(While thoughtless mortals loudly cheer*) 
Time's wamin* voice sound in my ear— 

** Let me remind you. 
For ffuid or t^ another year 

Is left behind you!** 
Edinbur^ht l$t Jan. 1830. 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 



TIMS. 
Btf Captain (Carles Grey, Boyal Marine Forces, 

** Tsk tyme In tyme, crs tyme be tint, 
For tyme will not Tsmsins.'* 

AlMkifonigomerU* 

Wbiv first this warl* was set a-qiinnin*, 
Time, ostrich-ltke, begoud his rinnin* ; 
His icythe was gleg — ^his glass bieglnnin' 

To shed its sand, 
Ere Eve or Adam yet knew slnnln'. 

Or brak command. 

A spankin dilel was he, I trow ; 
A tuft o* hair hung owre his brow ; 
tire long, the wavin' wimpler grew 

A decent hoarlock. 
And wise the man that strare to pu' 

Himby thafvrtlDck. 



sirikra thirteen ! The Clown proceeds to cast seren pan* 
ralcess sad at the fiuUhing of every pancake, rattle the 
pocs snd pons, fiy about in all directions the tin dishes, 
mitr the ghosts of murdered cows, sheep, hens, geese, 
snd turiwys, pass through the air the wild forms of 
■kdeton cats in pursuit of spectral mice, and horror ac- 
cumoUteA on horror ! Let us escape, or we shall die of 
fright ! — Ha ! here is a ^* Grand moving Panorama, re- 
prtsenting the voyage of his Majesty King George the 
Fourth Awn London to Edinburgh.** We*ll pay our 
shilling, and go in to see it. Upon our honour, Mr 
HiU}iad, you, Mr Meldrum, and your numerous aasist- 
vatSt have got up one of the prettiest pauoranuis we ever 
cast our eyes on« The whole scene passes before us 
Uke ma^c There go the hearts of oak sailing down the 
l^iamei, past Greenwich, and away round the Nore 
I'i^ht, jast as the sun sets gloriously, llien rises the 
kilvery moon, and the Royal squadron proudly paws the 
wBTn ss it glides along the coast of merry England. 
The momiog dawns at Fast Castle, and away we scud past 
liamborottgh Head, Holy Island, the Bass, and Tantallon. 
Huzza ! we are steering up the Forth, and now we are 
in Leith lioads! In please your Majesty, yonder is 
Arthur Seat, and the Calton Hill, and the Castle, and 
JOS msy already hear the shouts of all Scotland coming 
to you in thunder from her exulting shores ! Well done, 
Mr llillyard ! — ^we thought not to have lived that hour 
over again, but you have shown us the imperial pageant 
once more. — Heaven and earth ! how is thl* ? But now 
we ir«re in Auld Reekie, and behold ! we are all at once 
hurried sway to the most " Gloomiefcrous Cavern of the 
Blue Devils." - Immortal members of the Six Feet Club ! 
iook at these two blue devils! Were you aware that 
devils are, at least, the height of 3Ielville*s Monument ? 
'Iliese are not fellows to be trifled with in a steepie-chase ! 
Titey disappear, and the Cavern of Gloom is In on Instant 
roiivf rted into the ** Variegated and Radiated Temple of 
Irii!" Wlien did so much glory ever burst upon the 
Mul ? And here, in this palace of delight. Harlequin and 
Columbine are united for ever ; and the curtain falls, and 
we f^o home, with the hearts of our children and grand- 
tbildren beating within us and around us; and our 
drvaiiM, like theirs, fur one long hUssed night are full of 
paradise and joy ! 

" God help thee, Old Cerheru»t Is this a style for a 
critic like thee to write in ?** We know not ; we only 
tliank our stars that some of the feelings of boyhood are 
still lingering about us, like the last rays of evening upon 
^ far-off sommit of some huge, grey, and rugged moun- 



(( /if 



SONG. 
GOOD KXW-TEAa ! A HArpT KEW-TIAR !" 

By Alexander M*Laggan, 

CHORUS. 

O ! a good New- Year, 

A happy New- Year, 
To every honest true ane ! 

To the lass we loe. 

The friend we trow. 
May Joy come wi' the new ana ! 

Ill sing ye nought o' politlca— 
Of angry Whig or Tory ; 



* The rosmer fa which ths flnt momtQc ofanew ysaris uthersd 
iB,taiAuldIUekis. 

" Amid the emwd, thehun, theshodcof 
It la a high dsgrse ftriktav to ■ vonHslvff nl"d* 
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Nor doctor** d«d«, norptwom* tricks, 

Nor toldlen, red and gory ; — 
May plenty thack ilk canty oo* 

That hoHMty 1« bom In ! 
And may Ilk leal and hearty Soot 

Be blithe thU New-Yenrt vaundng ! 

O ! a good New-Tear, 

A liappy New-Tear, 
To th^ honest — ^the brave — ^the bomiy ! 

Shower through the lifts 

A thoasand gifU 
On Sawny. Pkt, and Johnny ! 

Gle braTe John Bull hmg sunny days. 

AVi* routh to mi his gabby ; 
For gii<1esake rlout poor Ireland's claea. 

For O she*s unco shabby ; 
Gie Scotland thread to mend her ho«e, 

An* a stout heart *neath her belty ; 
Gie bar walth •* raaut, an* walth •* brose^ 

A dirk an* a tartan kilty. 

O ! a gnde New-Tear 

To her lasses dear. 
Her ruirgml rocks and fbuntahia. 

Tier flowery dells, 

Her heather be)ly» 
Her haughs and stormy mountains t 

l^Va take our ImnneU aif our crowns, 

The hair<^lad an* the bald aiie. 
And drink gude luck to onr braw towns, 

Tlie neiv aiie, and the anld ane; 
And may the mnckle deil himsell 

Reach up his iron cleeky, 
* And pn* a' down as far*s he fell, 

WluL drinks na* to Auld Reeky ! 

O ! a gude New- Tear, 

A happy New-T«ir ! 
And may mischance o'erturu aU» 

AVha turns na* a glass, 

Wi* *' Grffttt success 
To the EDiNBcacu I^iTKAJiaT JouaxAi. !** 



DSCBITBBR Sltr, 1989L 



Opt do I flit by the pale ilr».l{ght, 
Wlien twilight is closing o^er me. 

Till phantom forms of the fntore rise 
Drrauny and dim before 



And I gaze on the faces of loog-loved friends, 

That smile in our circling ring. 
And my heart grows faint when I think on the ehange 

A few short years will bring. 

And thought on thought In my beating breast 

Gushes wild as the cataractlB wmTe^ 
And I almost wish that the graas wan 

And the stars bright orcr ny gmve. 

O ! better to be unloved in the wortd. 

Than to feel thai aifeetion's chain ' 
So strongly binds our hearts to life. 

That even our love grows paim, 

Ttt know that the sorrow which waits on all, 
• Mnti darken the sunnleet brow ; 
And that time, which chiUa all hMrt% waui cbUl 
The hc«rt that la wamat n^w. 



O! I dnnd thasa ahaAowa tM olUtiiMa ria^ 

Aa I alt in «ir drdlnf ring, 
And my hinri growa tkiut iHma I think on the change 

A few abart yacrs wiU bring. 

GiuauDE. 



TRX 1MIATB-«BD. 
Bg Jokn Maleoku 



I sTooo beside him, when he Imy, 

And wmtch*d his llfe*c last ebbinf Mnd, 
For he was hastening ftst awAy 

Unto the distant Und ! 
And scares remembrance could recall. 

In that wan, wasted cheek nnd brow, 
Tlie once bright, blooming Ihee — ^wben all 

Was dark and dreary now. 

Tet he had paas*d not manhood'a prime — 

And half his days wen scarcely told ; 
But other ails than those of tfane 

Had made him eariy old ; 
E*en when to live we but begin. 

And *scape from headlong pnwlon^a spell, 
On him short, wasting yean of »ln 

Had done their work too weU. 

The evening san*s descending rajra 

Full on his fhding featnres shone ; 
He looked upon his last of days 

«\U wild and woo-begone. 
It seam*d to wake wSthin his bnaat 

The memory of eome fearful dreaa — 
*Twcn mercy now If sunk to rest 

In dark oblivion's stream, 

Aroand him dosed the gnthering nigh^*- 

Delirious homn flll'd the glooi»-~ 
Without n ny of hope to light 

The lost ene to the temb. 
Oh ! fhnn the death-bed of despair. 

When dodi the parting spirit flee? 
Alas ! we know what new we an. 

Bat not what we may be ! 



UTVRARY CHITCHAT AND VARllBTIBS. 



Wsmidenlsndtlistllrll^pMnofLeHh Is peepsriag Itor the prtn 
s MTlet of dlaoomwi oa the faltowliig mitfeels :— The Mllkoniuv. 
the DoeMne of ineiitoD. J u s ti flss tJ o n by FaUh. the Assorsnce of 
Faith, sad the Fresncaof the GoipsL 

Dr Joha HsaasB hss in the pMs, ttaa«M of the Medlesl Tdpo- 
gisphy of die Meditiiiiassn, saniprWi« s dsKriptian of Oibndtar. 
the loolsn Usadi. sad MsHn, bf his tubm, the late Dr Hciinea. 
iMpeetor or Hoipitsltj anthorof thsiraikoBthePrindplnor Mi. 
Iltsry Samsry. 

Mr SwesthsslaaftnaidsMslbrpaUlBMlBn a asweditlooor 
his MflrtnsBrirsanlwBi, whtA wiU saamsisls many thomsn^ s<id>« 
tioosi pisnta, together with the coloais of the fiovcis. 

Mr Usnry Dsnsa hai ia the pssii, Bsmarfcs en taw ExpatfM, 
with fooM sagfothim for iedasli« tlMk 

Mr BashsHs Bpls Dmaai of Julio Roanno, or the Displsy of the 
PsaioBS. snsnnijisHliiil hy sa hlilsrie Mcsaolr, giving ao sceonntof 
the pnoBsdiais la psihasainl Iwt ssnien ee the cWsai of dismatie 

wrttBts-esBBsiks on thspiSBSBt slatsof thesl^s-«d the stttborH 
c uii e HMJ u d snee with various pswoos; to which wiU be added as ap- 
psndix. aUOag the manner in which disaastic salhora sre i«waided 
in Rusris, Gsmaay, snd Ftsnce.— is sbout to appear. 

The Poftlblio of the Martyr StodsBt h smKmnoed. 

There is prepsring for pirtltosWen, hy the Rev. H. Moaeler. oTSt 
Johnii CoU^, Cambridge, s Trestise on HydrosUtlcs sad Hydro- 
dynsmio. for the use of StidsBli ia iheUMveiSity. 

AHiataryofBi«iiihOsidsni^,ftomths Booua iavwion to the 
pesaent time, is sanoonesd. by O. W. Johnaoa. 

A Completo Generd Hlalory of the Esat Indies h« heen for aoma 
time preparing hy MrC. Marsdeo. and he has made eoeridcftble 
pto gi es i In the waffc. 

A wvasTrt, cttRM Hm Jm% lsl»th»] 
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The Emiem. SMmwmmatm^ ntmt Tm*MM and tmb ^pabtaslt 
RiTixwsM.— The Ettiick Shepherd wooden how hb eeteemed 
friend, Peter TjUer* or rafter, perhaps, do f^iartcil j Reviewer* 
ihottid have expUuBfld the fine tntUmt vene on the daatX of Alexan* 
der the Third ao ineometly >— Lt? or /«r» in lyrical phrue. Is DOt ta»« 
butaffMkm rduriud/ $omee, htrommmey, dtecrful, good>hiiiBOuvid i 
aad a8MB«y« iUHUtui«d« daafe nmi ; mimv nf ciS» and bread thwa* 
foiviiieBif,thafiM(f elhivr^aCraarfAraid. IFajriiioaUlliavabeen 
veikt, a Scottish tern for night revds or merry-makiofs tiU this 
day. Stad does not simply mean placed, but ttabUd, tlad np in a 
mil of perplexity, sta*d»— The Unas, that explained, wlQictd as M* 
low*:— 

When Alexander our King was dead* 

Who Scotland led in loTe and let, 
Away was looee of ale and bread. 

Of wfneand walks, of game and ^!ee. 
Oar gold is tamed Into lead ; 

Christ bom Into vlrgiattye. 
Succour poor ScoClaad with remaU, 

That stn*d Is In perplexity. 



His house was sta*d, hia bed was made. 
His shelts were spread In lure end lea. 

CatimiBiKLD'a Jollt BsooAaa.— This ooUeotion of Statues Is 
Bov exhibitiiV in Edlnbui;^ We have sasn tham, and shall give 
aa impaitial opinion conceming them next week. They are eight 
tn sumber, npnesHtJog the baUad>dnger and his two Deborahs, the 
Cttid, Tinker, and the (ktr Helen ftxr whom they ocmtend, and the 
(dd Soldier and his doxy. 

Thk Sanrian AcAoaiiY«— We rsgret to obserre that some in- 
jttbcioot indiTiduals are still wrangling about this Institution. We 
Bid mat time ago that we thought the late dillbrenoe* among the 
AfademOTms too much of a personal nature lo be brought, before 
he pnblir. We think ao stUL The matter regards the internal ra> 
gnk^ioDs of thai body t and diwmssiom of this kind do not seem to 
nptftieiilarly ealeulated to diflUsa either a knowledge or a taste fiir 
at We abandoned the anbjcet to those who take a peculiar interest 
in angry oontroversy, and, whatever blunders they may make, we 
M incttae to leave it In their hands. 

EoixBiTaoK JormiTAL or Natural and Gkograpbical 
StiKxcBrf— This puhllcatjon, the commencement of which we no- 
ted ume time ago, baa now reached its Fourth Nnmber, and we 
ae happy to have it In our power to state, that we think there la a 
ingitaiive improvement visible in each. In Now IV. there la a oom- 
nnoication from the pen of the able ornithologiat. Sir William Jar- 
«iae, together withsevecal spiritedly written reviews. With the se* 
Taecastigation, however, bestowed upon Mr Hugh Murray'awork 
n America, we cannot agree; and in reference to the paper on the 
Liiaburgh College Museum, we take this opportunity of atating, 
<l)at it li our intentloB to ofllnr» shortly, a few rcmarka of our own 
->i?OQ that tubjeeb 

A5 AcaosTic^-The folkmhig linea were written on the oecaaion 
<tf tie CatlMlie Emaacipetkja, by W. Alpalia. lf.D. :— 

" Venite cxultemus— omnee gentes plaiuiite r 
B own, down with fell diacord-come, hail the gkul voice ! 
^' iiadsweetly aloB^ by the soft summer gate 
K iBdred milUoos arise ! and devoutly rcj<rfGe, 
E Hind tdls you. at length, the sokmg-kwk'd for hdew 
t> tended no more, lo! e*cQ Justice forgets, 
f oiceti ! ay ! and pardoaa your shrines beady slfghtedi 
V<x*> «ailing^ and wrongs, and most poignant regrets, 
B Taiih ! the moment her balance is righted : 
L Hob aHwfth one heart than, our sorrows thus ended, 
L ove, honour, and cherish, the fair Sister Isle, 
I a *vA enJeii alone, weU assured tlMra come blended 
N (eeiingi that flow not, enrlch'd wtth a smitCb 
Creat Gfioe to the Monanh whoce wiadom has waved, 
T hod erery wound, his preiQgative right : 
Oh! iiud be to AIM, too, whose arm boldly braved, 
^ IT. httTfd the proud Chief ftom his arrogant hel^t 

LXTTxa concansrnre ai» waltkr soorr'a traoidt or 

I <* TBS BOtYK or ASPSN." 

I T9 tJU EdUor ff the lAUrary Joufnat, 

I ^ir,— Ravfaig xead in Sir Walter Scott's Prefiwe to hIa new Trag^ 

<? «f " The House of Aspen.** that the worthy Baronet regretted his 

l^nng not been able to learn the real name and aituation of " Veit 

^<^." from whose works the tragedy la taken. It may, perhapa, 

I ^1^ anintereatlog to your raadera if I fUmiah them with aome in* 

i "^naation reipecting that author. The real name of Veit Weber Is 

I l-*^Uaoh«Tdt Waachter. He was bom about 176S, and recel- 

I ^^firu education fkom hia fhthcr, then a minister o>f the church 

^MMicharimUaahiiiiP: UetQerwaiUffMidicd lheQ^Miyj«n^ 



log to his other's wiah» Rt Gotthafm, but at the same time was much 
oce npi ad fan taivestigating the }iistory of ancient German art and lite- 
rature. On leaving OottiQgeo, he resided tO€ some time in his native 
pkce, withouthehlg aMa to gat a living as a minister, which may 
perhaps ha attributed to hia poswwlpg too open and downright a 
Oaiactei^. It was ahont this t&ae that he published his "Segen der 
VorMlt," (Tales of the OMan Ttane,) and produced by his work the 
same eflbet on novel iRiUng wbieh Gcathok h ihis " Goets,** did on 

thednma. We nay saMyaay, that the deluge of imnancas of *i> 
valry which has since overflowed Germany, has its origin in these 
tales. Waachter was Intimately acquainted wiih the spirit of Ger- 
man antiquity, and an entfauslaitla love of hie country pervades all 
his productions. Theflnt three volunas, however, of his ** Sagen 
der Voraelt,* are by fiv to he p r eferred to those which appeared 
later. Waechter, forsaking the derieal proflesslon, entered (about 
1795) aHanoverlaa regiment* and made several campaigns against 
the Frendi, In whidi he greatly distinguished himselll He was 
wounded near Ifayanoe. On hie return to Hamburg he established, 
in conjunction with Pioteeor Voigt, a boarding Institution, which 
he afterwards earrled on with great reputation by himself, as Voigt 
accepted an Invitation to go to Riga. In the hut war against Na- 
poloon, Waedkter was again among the defenders of Hambuig, and 
again gave many prooft of dlstateieetadneu and preeeoceof ndnd. 
It may aho be meodoned that he wrote a drama called '* Wilhdm 
Tril," whidi was published before 8chlUer*s play. The diaracten 
in It are wdi drawn, though on the whole it is Inferior to tiie cele- 
brated drama of the same name by Schiller. I know not whether 
he is stiU alive. 

I may perhaps shortly fbralsh you with some aceoont of the off • 
gin and history of the tribunal called *' das Vehmgeticht,*' or " die 
heiUge Vehme," which forms the chief nA^tttot Sbr Walter's tra- 
gedy. For those who will not And the wonl " Vehme* hi their die- 
tkmarles, I may observe that this word la derived ftom the old Saxon 
word " vervehroen," which means, to curae, to outlaw, to baniah ; 
•« das Vehmgericfat'' meana, thcreCore, a tribunal which had the right 
to outlaw. I am, air, your obedientaervant, C. 

Thtatrleai Goaal^— There positively does not appear to be a single 
word of Theatrical gossip stirring. The London Theatres are oc- 
cupied principally with their Christmas Pantomimes, and we hear of 
nothing wooderftU that la going on in the provinoea<^The Edinburgh 
Theatrical Fund Dbmer, fixed for the 29th inat., ia to be held in the 
Aascmbly Rooms. 

Wjeeklt List or PsaroEiuiiCki. 

Deo. 26, 1829-^an. 1, 1830. 

Sat. Th4 Houm qf AtpHt, if The MaU and the MagjpU* 

MoK. Dn^Tht Ywffifui Queen, 

ToKS. Tfie aoUUr'e Daughter,'^ The T>ce{fth Cake, 

Wan. ThtJeakmsW^e,irDo, 

THuaa. The Soldter'e Daughter, ^ Do. 

Fni. T(« Bride qf Lammermoar, ^ Do, 



TO OUR CORRESPCMfDBNTS. 

Koncna of several new works are unavoidably postponed. Amoog 
these is a review of Bower's third volume of the History of the Uni- 
versity, the ooneludlng sheets of whidi raadked us too hUe for this 
week;^«leo the late Mr ■alfoar's " Weeds and Wlldflowers." 

" The Pictum Gallery" shall have a place In an early Number.— 
" Fiction V, Troth.** will appear as soon em we can find noaur- 
** Christm«, Psalma, and Sects," and the " -Lines written on Arthur 
Seat,** though both posBaasIng merit, wiU not exactly auit ua.— > 
" AftolplK/aP* female epletle hath not found the aame Ikvoar in our 
eyea'aa hia former oommunieatlon.— *' Proteua** ia Informed, that no- 
thing but the Intrinaie merits of any artlcle.aeot tts by an anonymous 
Correspondent aould secure its Insertion in our pa ges. ** Fife An- 
bwcibP* will not auit na.— To our feir Correapondent who aigna her. 
adf '* A True Friend,* we ahall addreaaa note in a day or two. 

The veraea by •* J. M,,** atid by " Z. Y. XT shaU have a place.— 
We have received "A Welcome to Winter,**— '• Linea on the Ruipa 
at the Pvrtheoott on theCallan BIU,'*-«nd «« Stanau on the Loat 
Sunaet of 1829." 

We obaerve it ia stated in aevenl pcovioeial papan^ Chat the verses 
we published some time ago, written by bums when about to leave 
Scotland, had appeared in print before. We believe this to be the 
case, hut of course wer^ not aware of the fact at the tfane. 

We beg to inform our readers In Aberdeen, that the delay whidi 
has once or twice taken place in the delivery of the Jommat there, la 
to be attributed to our Afaardacn pared, which la dispatched jwr mail 
every Friday afternoon/ havli^ been once or twice left by miatake 
at Perth* We hope a atanltar mistake will not oeeur. again.— When 
" A Subscriber" writes to nsi^alv Arom Aberdeen, we shall take the 
liboty of fttumlni Us lellar uBopsMd, unlsii the postage be paid. 



THB BDINBUROH LITBRART JOURNAL ; OR, 



m 



[No. WbJamttiy 2,1590.: 



ADVERTIfiEMENTS, 
Omnteted with Literature, Sdtnce, ami % Arte. 



nPHE THIRD fmd coneludiBg Volume of THE 

^ HISTORir OF THe iKW8« tenai« Ma IX. of the FA. 
MltY LIBRARY. 

JoRM MokAAv, AltanMil»8tiMt, U0dm, 

New Editiotw of Nob. L a and IIL of THE FA^ 

MILY LIBBARY, oanMnlng the LIVES of l«rAPa|JCON BUO. 
NAPARTE. S VQlum«l, «&dor ALEXANDER TUKCREAT» 1 
' ^roltunc. Silt cich* 



THE 



TMidaybPttblMMil. 
In tmx tuffj Ma«U0g, Ittno, with 
price 4t> fid* 

. ^EXGITEMENT^oraBooktoladueeYoiiiig 

-*- FeoBle to RMdt flootatalng Rsmivluible A pyiMH i ih Nm. 
turti SifMl PraMTTftitens, mmA wch iMldaBto m wt pintailtrir 
fltted to armt the yqutltfal wtiid. 

PublUhed by Wai»9 4 Ivkm. f • Haatar Sfliiaiik «iMi 41, SoMda 
lUnorer Stx«et« 

ExtraeUfrem BtvUw* 

"TheCxdtoiyiitwtllkellMiBdfoldftaaeaitoend. Weheve 
never. In crnfli, tetn a book, Uieooncentf of whieb eolTetiiond better 
with tie title, or more calculeted tit proin o le the de«lgii mtendcd hy 
it» imbheetioiK*--*Se<«fdk9 P^* '^' M, iflm 

.« The tocHMMPtto iiinlirillidwd eoflJeteiHiy toenllraiethejttve- 
Bile eye, and the tuWeeUaae euedy of that deeR&ISon whieh the 
ftcih. sanguine, atid inqoldUYe inii^ ofjuath moecdelighty to uH- 
mrel.*— IGrffMtereA OAirr tirr, Drr. S9, IMS. 

«' It would nwt tw eaey toei>e<k hi tenm of teo uli i M i a eppMaUion 
of lhi« ▼ohime."~fiifle£«nrA LUermrp G^ufie, Dec, M, UM. 

«* Tht« ncut little rotume aeenu adwiraUv adapted to the purpose 
the editor ha« In Tiew.**-— Attnteryft AdvertUtr, Dec, S9, 18991 

This day lupnUieheiU 
In one tOhime royal Inio, pileeSt. bdnftr, gilt laites, 

THE MIRROR OF THE GRACES; 

ot, 
THE ENGLISH LADVS COSTUME, 

ContafaiiQg General Ihsthiotiont tmr eoihhhihMjE%BDoe, Stmplictty. 

and Eeoaomy, with Fashion In i^ress. 
HhittcH Fenahi AenBanipUduneau and MUneea, cad Useetifllafor 

the PieservatiaB of Health and Renuly. 

By a LADY of DISTINCnON. 

•• If heauty be woman's weapon, it p|Bit be Ibatheved by tho 
Oraecs, POlnteA by tho eye of XHseretioa, apdtbot hy tbe handof 
Virtue.*^ 

ADjkM Black, Edinhuiiht and Loxoxax dr Co. London. 



This daVf S vols* MmB fvo, 

RERTHA'S VISIT to her UNCLE in ENG- 

*^ LAND ; «ofl»prish« « Viilely of hilHMttQi Inlbraiadon for 
Young Persons. 

•* A great rariely of InfaraMtlon ieheie plitnntly coUeetcd t and 
though wears very^far horn wlsbliMr to see any young ladies of our 
acqnataitanee either Aesiists. botanists, or geolokists, yet soch slight 
hihMVtediie as, wMioat dUhliag In adeUcc aftd hard wopdn, does 
away with the pr^udless of eoMplele IgBomn ^ V0f graeefuily be 
ina4e suhi^ots of female aeQUirements. 

' •' We must add, that BsarRA'a Vistt will he a most agreeahle 
Chtistmaa present to our youw Mends.*'^Lil»rery Ooscffr, 
JoMM Mif«bAV« AMaaile Blfett, London. 
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Vohiaes of the FAMILY LIBRARY already publkhcd. 



PANORAMA OF THE THAMES. 






I. and II. The LIFE of NAPOLEON 

BUONAPARTE. Seeesd Bdltlon^No. in. The LUb of 
Alexander the Oreat A New Bdhton^No^ IV. lives of the most 
Rmlvcnt British Painters, Seulptan, and Architeela, VoL J.»Nos. 
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The Mirror of the Grace$s or^ the EngliA LadyU Co^ 
tvme, containing General Inetructioni for combining 
Elegance, Sin^Ucity, and Economy, with Fashion m 
Dress t Hints on Female Accomplishments and Manners^ 
and Directions /or the Preservation of HeaUh and 
Beauty, By a Lady of Distinction. Edinburgh. 
Adam Black. 1830. Pp. 212. 

Wg do not taae% one farthing whether thii book be by 
" A Lady of Dittinetion'' or not ;~-it ia a Mnslble book, 
aad eentaina a great deal of good eonnd doctrine and ad- 
vice, along -etUh, here and there, aooie things which we 
think ineorrect. It is, we understand, a reprint from 
Um first edition, which appeared so far back as 1817, at 
CUctttta. If, however, It formerly eontained any Indian 
dlnsiens, theee liaTe been expunged, and the work is 
adapted to the present day, and the existing state of 
w i new in thia coontry. As nothing delights ns more, 
wiien we can steal a few hours firom sterner pursnits, 
tlian to dedicate them to the serrice of the fair sex, we 
propose offering a sort of running commentary upon the 
amtents of the Tolnme l>efore us, embracing, as they ^o> 
ID many subjects of yital importance to all ladles. 

There can be no doubt that every woman is called up- 
on to pay a particular and steady attention to dress. If 
yn may b^ allowed to draw a broad distinction, liable, of 
oonne, to many exceptions, we slMiuld say, — ^that man is 
the luefol, woman tiM ornamental part of creation. A 
betatifol woman beside an active and intelligent man, is 
Bke atf elegant garnish to a substantial dish. We eat of 
the dish, but we preserve the garnish, and we eat of the 
fininer the more willingly that it has been rendered so 
aUractive by the latter. Without the softening influ- 
<oce of womaOy man would iMoome too rude and fierce ; 
iBd, ptihap^ without the ardour and energy of man, wo- 
aitn wouM be too insipid and uninformed. Both sexes, 
therefore, have their relative duties, — the one to extend 
knowtedgs, and the other to refine society. Refinement 
goes hand in hand with a due cultivation of taste, and 
we of ilie moot direct and obvious signs of a duly culti- 
tatcd taste ia the attention paM to one's external appear- 
Mce and dress. The savage covers his person with a gro- 
tesqae eoinMiiatSoo of eoloun, which at once betrays his 
isnoraoee of the true laws of beauty ; while, on the other 
naod, the graces of youth and modesty never appear more 
•ttnctive than when the chaste decoration of the person 
^•onnss, as it werc^ the sign of the mind's purity. An 
*^teDtiott to drsas, it is tme, may be carried to excess; 
hat thsss ohi prosers who railed against dress altogether, 
•« so inf«ntioii o#the Evil One, ought to have considered 
1^ kind of eteatares we should he were we to go about 
^■^Pped up in hiankets or bear-skina. • " I never yet 
^ vitb a woman;" says the authoress of the book be- 
^ as, M whiSf general style of dress was chaatCb ele- 
P^ «nd appropriaie, th*t I did not iind, on further ae. 
Viiiataaeetto he^ in diapesition and mmd, aa object to 
^Jtaiiv attd khrc" This Is the ohssmition of a penon 
K MonAsMM. jynd pBtbdy ooineidea with our ovm ea* 



perienoe. Let phrenologists rave about their bumps and 
organs, — show us the colour lyid make of the gown, the 
mode of dressing the hair, the length of the petticoat, 
the shape of the shoe, the device of the ring, and the fall 
of the scarf or shawl, and if wo do not write *' full,** 
" rather large," « small," '' very fiill,'* opposite the names 
of the different bnmps, mors aecnmtely than Mr Combe 
himself, we shall at length pronounce phrenology a true 
science. " Show me a lady's dressing-room,*' says a cer- 
tain writer, " and I tviU tell you what manner of woman 
she is." He was right ; but we claim not the privilege 
of entering her dressing-room, — all we ask is, to see her 
oome out of it in any garh she pleasea. ^ The best 
chosen dresa is that which so harmonizee with the figure 
as to make the raiment pass unobserved. The result of 
the finest toilet should be an elegant woman, not an ele- 
gantly dressed woman. Where a perfect whole is in- 
tended, it is a sign of defect in the execution, when the 
details first present themsdves to observition." 

Dress has in all ages been indicative, net only of indi« 
vidual, but of national character, strikingly lUoUrating 
Pope's couplet — 

" Manners with fortunes, humours turn with dimes. 
Tenets with books, and prinoiplss with times.'* 

Our authoress, in tracing the history of dress, goes pretty 
far back : — *' When innocence left the world," she ob«> 
serves, ** astonished man blushed at his own and his part- 
ner's nakedness, and coverings were soon invented." Thd 
luxury and riches of the East, converted, ere long, the 
twisted foliage of trees and the skins of beasts into gar- 
ments of a more splendid description. But the severer 
taste of the dames of Greece taught them to make a re- 
solute stand against the gergeonsnees of the Persian loon^ 
and the Tyrian dyes. The wives of a Phocion and a 
Leonidas were simple In thei^ attirei, well knowing that 
an harmonious form never loolcs more beautiful thaii 
beneath the graceful folds of an inartificial robe, and that 
the modest zone, the braided hair, or relied head, are 
worth all the golden fleece of Colchis, or precious gems 
of Bussorah. To the classical i^rms of Greece, the poet^ 
painter, and sculptor turn with delight even now; and 
as the epicure who has aaAiated his appetHe with all the 
delicacies of land and sea, is dbllged to confess tliat there 
is, after all, nothing more delightml than the simple fmttk 
of the earth, so, after the re^olutiMi of ages, the fine lady 
of modem Europe reverts with avidity to the unforgotteft 
costume of many a long-forgotien Grecian maiden. Upon 
this snbject we have pleasure in extracting the following 
oeerect and graphic passage : 

THS DirFERBirr DXKSSXS OF DimaXlTT AOX9. 

'< The inniption of the Goths and Vandals made it need- 
ful for women to assume a more reptilsive garb. The fiow^ 
ing robe, the easy shape, the soft unfettered hah-, ga^«e {dai^ 
to skirts, Aortened for fliglit or conteet-^^o the hardaped 
ve9t, and head buckled in cold or silver. 

" Tlvence, bv a natural descent, have ife the iron haddio#, 
stiff fiutbingale^ and spiral coeffure of the aoiddle ages. 
The courts of Charlemagne, of our Edwards, Henrlf% nml 
Eilzabetlu all exhibit the figures of women as if in a sts/e 
of sifgew Such lines of drcdmvalhitlon and outworks ; sndi 
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impregnable bulwarku of whalebone, wood, and steel ; such 
impassible mazes of gold, silver, silk, and furbelows, met a 
man's Tiew, that before be had time Ukgues^ it was a wo- 
maA that he saw, she had passed, from his sight ; and he 
onlj^ formed a vague wish on the subject, by hearinfr, from 
an interested fatlur or brother, that uie moving castle was 
one of the softer sex. 

" These preposterous finhlons disappeared In England a 
shcirt time after the Restoration ; they had been a little on 
the wane during the more dame, though distressful reign 
of Charles {. ; and what the beautiful pencil of Vindyke 
shows u% in the graceful dress of Lady Carlisle and Sa- 
charissa, was rendered yet more correspondent to the soft 
undulations of nature^ m the garments of the lovely, but 
frail beauties of the second CharWs court. But as change 
too often is carried to extremes, in this case the unzoned 
•tastes of the English ladies thought no freedom too firee ; 
their vestments were gradually unloosened of the brace, un- 
.til another^ touch would have exposed the wearer to no 
thicker covering than the ambient air. 

'* The matron reign of Anne in some measure corrected 
this Indecency. But it was not till the accession of the 
House of Brunswick that it was finally exploded, and gave 
way by degrees to the ancient mode oi female fortification, 
by introducing the hideous Parisian fashion of hoops, buck- 
jram stays, widsts to the hips, screwed to the circumference 
of a wasp^ brocaded silks stiff with gold, shoes with heels so 
high as to set the wearer on her toes ; and heads, for quan. 
tity of false hair, either horse or human, and height to 
outweigli, and perluips outreach, the Tower of oabel ! 
These were the ngures which our grandmothers exhibited ; 
nay, such was the appearanoe I myself made in my early 
youth ; and something like it may yet be seen at a drawing, 
room on oourt-days. 

'* When the arts of sculpture and painting, in their fine 
specimens from the chisels pf Greece, and the pencils of 
Italy, were broucht into this country, taste began to mould 
the dress of our female youth after their more graceful fa* 
shion. The hcakh-destroylng boddiee was laid aside, bro- 
«ades and whalebone disappeared ; and the easy nhmpe and 
lowing drapery again resumed the rights of nature and of 
grace. The br^ht hues of auburn, raven^ or golden tresses 
adorned the hei^ in its native simplicity, putting to shame 
the few powdered tovpees, which yet lingered on the brow 
of prejudice and deformity. 

** Thus for a short time did the Graoca indeed preside at 
the toilet of the British beauty ; but a strange caprice seems 
now to ha re dislodged these gentle handmaids. Here stands 
affectation distorting the form into a thousand unnatural 
shapes ; and there^ iO taste, loading it with grotesque orna- 
ments, gathered ^and mingled confusedly) from Grecian 
and Roman models, from Egypt, China, Turkey, and 
'Hindostan. All nations are ransacked to equip a modem 
fine lady ; and, after all. she may perhaps strike a contem- 
porary 6eau as a fine lady, but no son of nature could, at a 
^ance^ possibly fand out that she meant to represent an ^fe- 
gan^ woman.**— P. 12-16. 

The allusion in the last part of this extract to the 
ridiculous attempts which some people make to dress 
themselves up in all the fashions of earth, and all the co- 
lours of heaven, is painfully just. The virgin or the 
Jbride, (and who shall say which is the more lovely of the 
two,) in endeavouring to Increase her charms in the eyes 
of some virtuous lover or proud and affectionate husband, 
is but obeying one of the ends of her creation. *' But 
when the wrinkled fair, the hoary-headed matron, at- 
(tempts to equip herself for conquest, to awaken senti- 
mentSy which, when the bloom on her cheek has disap- 
peared, her rouge can never recall ; and when, despite of 
all her efforts, we can perceive memento mori written on 
her fam, then we cannot but deride her foUy, or in pity 
counsel her rather to seek for charms, the mental gcaoes 
of Madame de Sevignd, than the meretricious arts of Ninon 
de rEddos.** There Is not, in good sooth, a more dis- 
jgusting sight than a creature of this kind. She has oom- 
.monly red hair, and a large mouth, and a prodigious bo- 
aom, which she wears quite uncovered, and a dumpy per- 
son^ and a smile like the reflection of a washerwoman's face 
•in a tin cover. Yet the poor object concdves that she is 
gaining universal admiration, when, in point of fact, she 
is the ridicule or contempt of the whole world. Let old 
maids and married matrons oDver their persons with as 



much quiet decency as possible, remembering that they 
may make themsdves esteemed long after they have oesied 
to inspire dther love* of admimtioD. ** ' - - r 

In dose connexion with the sulijeet of dresSf stands 
the consideration how the most perfect effect is to be given 
to those features which are usually left uncovered. Every 
body is aware how much the same features vary inbeanty 
at different times. Late hours and finhionable dtssips- 
tion steal the roses from the heal^est cheek-r-the lostre 
from the brightest eye. The indulgence of ill temper 
engraves premature wrinkles on the fairest brow ; and 
the want of due attention to neatness, deanliness, and cv 
ercise, destroys for ever the brilliancy of the complexion. 
In thesecircumstanoes, the question naturally arises, — ^how 
far may fictitious aids to beauty be allowed? Our teneti 
upon this matter are not quite so strict as those we have 
often heard laid down. Our opinion is, that the neces- 
sity of resorting to such means of pleasiog is. In general, ^ 
sufficient punishment. We, of course, prefer natural 
ringlets to a wig, but if the natural ringlets have all dropped 
off, should a lady therefore erect her bald head upon aiofa 
or at a dinner table ? We prefer the row of ivory teetli 
that have been growing out of one*s gums from childho6d 
to any other set of teeth which may be fastened there by 
the cunning wires of the dentist, but shall we therefore 
defend the gaping gulf of a ^dilapidated mouth against 
the pleasant appearance of a well-furnished orifice ? We 
prefer the ** purple bloom of youth ** to all the carmine at 
this moment in Paris, but if a few touches of a little in- 
nocent vegetable rouge rescue from milky paleness w yeU 
low biliousness the fiM» of one we like, shall we be stem 
moralist enough to forbid the application of the revivify- 
ing tint ? Hear our authoress up<m this point. She very 
properly forbids the use of white paint, which is always 
poisonous, and, sooner or later, corrodes the skin; but she 
has not the same okrjections to the use of red : 

axMAaxs ON aouoiKO. 

" What is said against white paint, does not oppose with 
the same force the use of red. Merdy rouging leaves three 
parts of the face, and the whole of the neck and arni% to 
their natural hues. Hence, the language of the heart, ex- 
pressed by the general complexion, is not yet entirely ob- 
structed. Beddes, while ali white paints are ruinous to 
health, (oocadoning paralytic affections, and premature 
death,) there are some red paints which may be used witli 
perfect safety. 

** A little vegeuble rouge tinging the cheek of a delicate 
wonoan, who, from ill hedth or an anxious mind, loses her 
roses, may be excusable ; and so transnarent is the texture 
of such rouge, (when unadulterated with lead,) that when 
the blood does mount to the face, it speaks through the slight 
oovnring, and enhances the fading bloom. But, thoitffa the 
oooadonal use of rouge may be tcmratcd, yet my fiur friends 
must understand that it is only tolerated. Good sense must 
so preside over its application, that its tint on the cbeelc 
may always be &inter than what nature*s pdlet would have 
painted. A violently rouged woman is one of the moat 
disgusting objects to the eye. The excessive red on the fsre 
gives a coarseness to every feature, and a general fieroeneat 
to the countenance^ which transforms the degant lady of 
fiashion into a vulgar harridan. 

** Whila I reoonunend that the rouge we sparingly p^' 
mit, should be laid on with ddicacy, my readers must not 
suppose that I Intend such advice as a means of making the 
art a deception. It seems to me so dlgbt, and so innocent 
an apparel of the face, (a kind of decent veil' thrown over 
the cheek, rendered too doquent of grief by the pallidneas 
of secret sorrow,) that I cannot see any shame in the tooti 
ingenious female acknowledging that sm occasionally f*'^'^ 
It is often, like a cheerful smiu on the fiace of «■ invandy 
put on to give comfort to an anxious friend. 

" That our applications to this restorer of our usud htokB 
aihould not feed, lilEe a worm, on the bud it affiects to bright- 
en, no rouge must ever be admitted that is impngnst^ 
with even the smallest partide of ceruse. Itistheleadwhia 
to the poison of white paint ; and its mixture with the red 
would render that equally noxious. **— P. 40-2. 

The trandtlon from the cheek to the lip to not difBcoIt* 
amd, In our humble opinion, the lip is one of the most 
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acred and interesting features of tlie female form. There 
odght to be but one opinion upon tliia aulject. The fe- 
male lip, tliat has lieen profaned by the toach of any man 
sare one, (unleaa it be some near and dear relation,) ought 
to km all honour and respect. 'Us sweet, as Moore 

" To breathe on those innocent lips. 

That nerer were breathed on by any but thine ;** 

but when a lady becomes a prodigal of her kisaes, we are 
instantly forced into one of two condnsions — either that 
. sbe holds her Tirtue upon a 'very frail tenure, or that, al- 
though far remored from any thought of guilt, ahe is 
altogether incapable of that delicate feeling, and of draw- 
ing those nicer distinctions, by the due observance of 
▼hich alone regard becomes in any instance yaluable. 
KiauDg is more common- in England than in Scotland, 
and in France still more common than in Etagland. In 
these eoantries it ia often a piece of idle etiquette ; but it 
is bad etiquette, for it tends to rub the bloom of modesty 
away, and to deaden the ansceptibilities of the female 
heart What remains for the husband, if the lips — ^the 
▼ery outlet of the soul — ^hare mingled their breath of life 
with the breath of others ? 

** Who cannot lore but one aionci,' 
la worthy to be loved by none.** 

Our aentiments upon this matter perfectly coincide with 
those of our authoress, as will be seen in the following 
ertract: 
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" A lively contest between the lady and the gentlemnk 
hMted for a minute; but the lady yielded, though in tha 
midst of a convulaive laugh. And the Count had the mor* 
tification— the agony— 4o aee the lips, which his passionatar 
and delicate love would not allow him to touch, kuaed wiUi 
rouffhness and repetition by another man, and one whom 
he deapised. Without a word, he rose from his diair, left 
the room— «nd the house ; and, by that gooti-natured Hu, 
the fair boast of Vienna lost her husband and her lover. 
The Count never saw her more.** — Pp. 1S2-5. 

Some persons mHy be disposed to smile at the extieme 

scrupulousness of Count M ; but his feelings were 

of a nature which we can perfectly appreciate, and which, 
on the whole, we are inclined to respect. 

Worse, perhaps, than even promiscuous kissing, is the 
immodest manner in which some ladies, misled either by 
foshion, or' a diae as ed vanity, scruple not to unveil the 
charms of their bosom and back. How little do such • 
persons understand in what the real eloquence and power 
of beauty consists ! Modesty is to it what action ia to 
the orator ; it is its first, its aecond, and ita thinl argu- 
ment. Without modesty, there can be, in truth, no beauty, 
in the same way that without mind, the body would be 
a piece of worthless inert clay. We do not agree with 
the advice given by the poet to the fair sex — 

*' Let that which charms all other eyes» 
Seem. worthless in your own,** 



KtSSIKO AKKCDOTE or COUNT X . 

** As to the salute, the pressure of the lips— that is an in- 
tothange of affectionate greetings or tender fiirewdl, aacred 
to the dearest conncadons alone. Our parenta— our brothers 
—oar near kindred— 4mr huaband— our lover, ready to bo- 
eome oar husband— our- bosom*s inmate^ the friend of oT4r 
heart's carti-^U^ them are exclusively consecrated the lips of 
Mtcacy, and woe be to her who yields them to the stain of 
profimation ! 

" By tile last ^rord, I do not mean the embrace of vice, but 
merely that indiscriminate facility which some young wo- 
OKD bsTe in permitting what they call a good^nalured kits, 
Tbese good'^utiured kuaet have often very bad effecta, and 
Gia never be pormitted without li^uring the fine cloas of 
that ezquiaite modesty which ia the fiiirest garb of vh^in 
beauty. 

" I remember the Count M , one of the most accom- 
plished and handsomest youns men in Vienna. When I 
was there, he ytrws paasioiiately in love with a girl of almost 
peerless beauty. She was the daughter of a man of great 
rmk aod influence at court, and on theae conaiderationa, as 
^1 as in rqpa4 to her cliarms^ the was followed by a mul- 
titode of suitors. She was lively and amiable^ and treated 
them ail with an affiibility which atill kept them in her. 
tnio, although it waa generally known that she had avowed 
• predilection for Count M , and that preparations were 
naidng for their nuptfads. The Count vras of a refined 
mind and delicate aensibllity. He loved her for herself 
*|oD»-4br the virtuea which he believed dwelt in a beauti- 
nii form ; and, like a lover of such perfections, he never ap- 
praaehed her without timiditv, and when he touched her, a 
ore shot through his veina, that vramed him not to invade 
the vermilion aanctuary of her lips. Such were hiff-feelings, 
'When me night, at his intended fiBither-in-law*8, a party of 
7<nu>f people were met to ceUsbrHte a certain festival. Se- 
3^ of the young hidy*8 rejected suitors were present. For- 
wti were one of the pastimes, and all went on with tiie 
S^^atest merriment, till the Count wss commanded, by some 
^^y nadeDDooiselle, to redeem liis glove by saluting the 
«tck of his intended bride. The Count blushed, trembled, 
j|°pnced to his mistreaa, retreated, advanced again^and at 
hflt, with a tremor that shook every fibre in hla frame, with 
a modest grace he put the aoft ringlet which played upon 
Mr cheek tohiaUps, and retired to demand hia redeemed 
F^ m evident confuaion. His mistress gaily amiled, and 
uw game wttt oo. One of -her rejected suitors, but who 
visofamenry, unthinking disposition, was adjudged, by 
tbe lUDe indMcreit crier ti the forf^ts— ' as his last treat 
^^^ he hanged himsdf,l ahe aaid— to snatch a kiss from 
^w Gps of the object of his recent vows— 

' ^n whose brokm sighs such fragrance fling, 
As tore had fiumed tbm fireafrly with his wiogl* 



for this might lead to the too great diminution of that 
proper self-respect which is the very foundation of a vir- 
tuous character ; but we certainly agree so far, that she 
who attempts to charm all eyes, by an unblushing dis- 
play of beauties which are usually concealed from the 
vulgar gaxe, Inatead of exciting admiration, ought only to 
obtain contempt. Conoeming/the exposure of the bosom^ 
we feel particularly sensitive. Beyond a certain limit, 
we hesitate not to pronounce it unpardonably movtri- 
cious. We entirely approve of the passage sutrjoined ; 

** To the exposure of the bosom and back, as aome ladies 
display those parts of their person, what shall we aay ? This 
mode (like every other which is carried to excesa and Indis- 
crimiiiately followed) is not only repugnant to decency, but 
most exoeeaingly diaadvantageous to the charms of nine wo- 
men out of ten. The bosom and shouldera of a very young 
and fair girl may be displayed without exciting much dis- 
pleasure or disgust; the beholder regards the too prodigal 
exhibition, not as the act of the youUiful innocent, but as 
the effect of accident, or perhaps the designed exposure of 
some ifrnonvnt dresser. But when a woman, grown to the 
age of discretion, of her own choice ' unveils her beauties 
to the sun and moon,* then, from even an Helcn*8 charms 
the sated eye turns away loathing. 

^ " Were we even in a frantic and impioua paarion to set 
virtue aside, policy should direct our damsels to be more 
sparing of thar attractions. An unrestoained indulgence 
of the ejre robs Imagination of her power, and prevents her 
consequent influence on the heart. And if tbia be the case 
where real beauty is exposed, how much more subversive 
of its aim must be the studied display of an ordinary or de- 
formed figure !**— Pp. 77, 8. 

While our authoress thus properly expresaea herself con- 
cerning the latitude allowed to female modeaty, we mnat 
point out an instance in which, we think, she has gone a 
little too far, and borders upon prudery. We allude to 
the matter of shaking hands. That any man, except a 
lover, has a right to seize upon a lady*s hand, and retain 
it in his own, is of course not for a moment to be main» 
tained ; but that & lady in England or Scotland should 
refuse to shake hands with almost any person whom she 
meets in good society, we hold equally preposterous. Were 
the following advice, for example, to be adopted, a stiff 
and f^^ezlng manner would be the consequence : 

" When any man, who is not privileged by the right of 
friendship or of kindred to address her with an air of affec- 
tion, attempts to take her hand, let her withdraw it Immo- 
diatdy, .with an air so declarative of displeasure, that he 
shall not presume to repeat the ofSance. At no time ought 
she to volunteer shaking hands with a male acquaintance^ 
who holds not any parucular bond of esteem with regard 
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to hentif or fiunUjr. A toaohf a pmmra (of the hatidi, are 
the dnlv e^^tenud sigae a woaam tank cive ef entertain iii| a 
particalar regard for certain indivi<}ad8 ( and to lairieh tikis 
valuable power of exprea^on upon all oomeri, upon tjie im- 
pudent and contemptible, is an indelicate extra vnganoe^ 
whicb, I hope, needs only to be exposed to be put for ever 
out of countenance.'*— P. 1S£. 

Thi^ Is de trop. An innocent-heart^ girl may shake 
hands freely v^ith every body; an4« for Heaven's sak^ 
whfn she does shake hands, let it be, as often as possibly, 
cqrdially, afid, to a certain extent, coa s\p\ritQ, There be 
certain young ladies, whose hands, when they come in 
contact with yours, have fdl the cold lifelessneas of ^n un- 
b^ted bunch of curling-irons, and who simply permit of 
their receiving a listless shake, leaving behind with you 
for th^ neii^t h^f |iour, the disagreeable impression that 
y^u i^ight as well l^ave shaken the handle of a puinp- 
well, the pendulum of pt clock, or (he long queue of an old 
navy-officer. Give hs, on the pontrary, the firm, but 
gentle and 8pee4ily*wi^drawn pressure of the warm 
and rosy fingers, which communicates a t^ill of frank 
ai)d ^armless pleasure to th« whole frame, and which 
aajs, more ei^pre^ively than words, " I entertain that 
friendly and benevolent feeling towards you, which |t is 
my nature to entertain for all my fellow-creatures.** 

In making these remarks, we cannot for a moment he 
understood as wishing to encourage the slightest degree of 
undue fanuliarity, either towards equals, or, much less, to- 
warcis inferiors. So far from this, y^t hold a becoming 
dignity and resierjre to l>e one of the most important atU'i- 
butes of t^e fpmale. character ; find there is no part of the 
wjiole book before us with which we more heartily fgree, 
than yith ]Ui^ ^ntiments contained in the following p^ura- 
graphs; 

THS IMPORtAVCX OF RXSXRVX. 

** Thi^ jentipnen^ of ordcir la the miod, this con victiop of 
the beautiful harmony in a well-organized, civil society, 
gives us dignity with our inferiors, without alloying it with 
the smallest particle of pride ; by keeping them at a due dis- 
tadce, we merely maintain ourselves and them in the rank 
in which a higher power has placed us ; and the cotidescen- 
alon of our general manners to them, and our kindnesses in 
their exi^ucies, and generous approbation of tiielr worth, 
are sufficient ^cknowledgme^tts of sympathy, to sliow that 
we avow the lame nature with themselves, the sameorigin, 
tlie same probation, the same end. 

"Our demeanour with our equals is more a matter of 
icy. To be indiscreetly familiar, to allow of liberties l>e- 
taken with your good-tiature ; alt this is likely to happen 
th p<*ople of tlie same rank with onrsehres, nqtess we hold 
our mere aequaintanoe at a proper distance by a certain r»> 
aerve. A woman may be ^y, ingenuous, perfectly amiable 
to her associates, and yet reserved. Avoid all sudden inti- 
macies, all needless secret-telllnirs; alT closeting about non- 
sense, caballing, taking mutual liberties with each other in 
regard to domestic arrangements ; in short, beware of fami- 
liarity ! The kind of lamilinrtty which is common in fiiml- 
lies, and amongst women of th^ same dasMS In society, is 
that of an Indiscriminate goniping; an interchange of 
thoughts, wltlkout any eflftision of the heart. Then an unce- 
remonious way of neproachiiig each other Ibr a real or sup^ 
posed ne|[laet i a opKrae manner of deebriog yoikr fisolts ; a 
Jiabit of jangliiw on trifies ; a habit of preferring yoojr own 
widms or ease wefore that of the persons idioat yon ; an in- 
delicate way of breaking into each other's privacy ; in short, 
doing every thing that declares the total oblivion of aU po- 
liteness and decent manners.**—]^. 168, i. 



0iit, thank Heaven ! with or wHhoni stays, this country 
can boast of many a noble maiden, 

'* Fitted to shine in courts, or walk the shade, 
With innocence and contemplation join*d.** 
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We must now bring our remarks upon tills urork to a 
dose. As we have already said, it Is one which may 
with safety and advantage he put into f he hands of a young 
lady. It treats of many points to which we have not ad- 
verted, and even enters upon certain mysteries of female 
costume, concerning which we should scarcely de^m it 
lawful for any male animal to give an opinion. The chap- 
ter on tbe use of stays should be raad with attentioii ; for, 
though w« do not took on corsets with the same horror 
that some folk do, we eertalnly eonoeive them to be leas 
eondocive to health than any- oUier part of female sppard. 



fTtstoru of Scotland, By PatricJt Fruseif Tytlcr, £aq. 
F.R.S.E. and F.A.S, Volume HI. Sdlnhurgb. 
WiUia^Tait. 1929. 8vo, Pp. 39^. 

Ma Tttlbr's work increases in iutercft as it proceeds. 
}t indicates in its author a power of patient and wide rp. 
search, conjoined with a mind which can elevate Itself 
above mere details, to grasp the complicated relations which 
run through the individual actions of an age or nation, 
connecting them into one great whole. 

The present volume commences with the afeoesdon, In 
1371, of the House of Stewart to the Scottish throne, in 
the person of Robert IT., grandson, by the mother's side, of 
the Bruce ; and carries on tbe history to the murder of 
James I. in 1437. The period is by no meaiia a cbeeriog 
portion of our story. We can trace in It that undue power 
of the aristocracy which was the curse of Scotland for m 
niany years, in footsteps of blood. Tke barona obtained 
no smidl accession of consequence when Bruce, In his 
contests against England and the Pope, was ^rced to rest 
his title to the crown of Scotland almost exdosively on 
the choice of the nobility. Their consciousness of their 
own strength increased during the troubled reign of Brucc^i 
son, David 11. But it reached its height when Robert 
II., who had formerly ranked as one <^ themselves, vnu 
promoted to the throne. Robert was of too advanced aa 
age to rep r ea a witih sufficient energy thia domineeriiig 
spirit ; and his son was, from the tot, of too foeble s 
character to oppose to it any more active resistance. The 
ambition of Albany co-operated with the lawless spbrit of 
the nobles to wrest power for a whi^ fron(i the hands of 
its l^itimate owner — a circumstance which only add^ 
fuel to a flame already burning too high. Through the 
influence of the wayward spirit thus eng en dered, and the 
yet more fktal effects of his own irrasciUe temper, it was 
rendered impoostble, even for the high ttden.^ of the fint 
James, to restore lawful and efficient government to tht 
country. His life was the forfeit of the bold attempt 

Yet we cannot help feeling impressed, while perusing 
Mr Tytler*a pages, with the savage grandeur of many of 
the personages whom we find acting their parts In the 
troubled drama. Archibald the Grha is well known to 
all readers of Scottish history. But we fVankly oonfm 
that this man of iron interests us little, when compared 
with the two darker and more subtle spirits, Albany, the 
usurping unde of James I., and Robert Graham, hif 
murdennr. There is, no doubt, much that is revoLtiog io 
the unfeding policy of the foriner ; and we have already 
observed, that the necesidty Ms ambition imposed of con- 
cUhiting the nobles, had a great share in Ibslering their 
lawless spirit ; yet there were redeeming traits in the 
character of Albany. He clung with a desperate gnup 
to the devotional feelings of his age, rude as many of these 
were ; and when we find him on the battlements of £din- 
boTgh Castle, on a bright moonlight night, holding high 
converse with hla enmpanious r^ganllng the phenomena 
of the heavens and thdr caui«s, we forget the usurper In 
the philosopher. So is it vrith Oraham,- relentless though 
his hatred was, and unpardonable tbe crime that it le<l 
him to commit ; still there is something In his fearless- 
ness on all occasions, in the scrupulous anxiety with whic^ 
he always strove to reconcUo his actions to hit own no- 
tions of law and honotir, and in hn dying declaration ts 
his executioners^ that; ^otdd ffae tortarea the^ fafllstf^ 
tempt him to blasj^htme, b^ laid* the loot of hfai sdfd ^ 
their charge,— there Is something in all this that htnd» 
us to an unwilling respect. It is such a mingling of so* 
parent inoonsistendes,^at convinces us Hie UkeneSi oftn^ 
Godfaeadi 'origintUyttlunped opdn man, iiioMM», *^^ 
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in hit wildaik alMmtioiK. Wen It not for the nearrence 
of this belief, the penual of hlatoiy would not ohly be the 
most paioful, hut, at the same time, the moat deadening 
exerdse for the heart of man. 

Nor are the whole details of this pericNl of ao tragic a 
itnin. The ample materiala ^orided by Mr Tytler 
show, that amid tliia neming eliaos, the work of eiviliaa- 
tien was going hoiseleaaly but Meadily on. MtAj facts 
tend to prore, that industry and wealth wfere advancing. 
It was daring this period that the first attempt was made 
to found a University In Scotland ; and it is from the 
enactments of James I. that we date some of tite most 
important features of the Scottish constitution. 

After all, however, the most novel and interesting por- 
tion of this volume is th« disquisition which M^ Tytler 
baa appended to it, respecting the fate of Richard II. of 
England. We fiankly confess, that he has not succeeded 
in convincing us that the view he lias talcen of the mat- 
ter is correct ; but we should be the last to refuse to him 
the high qierita of candour and patient investigation. 
Our own opinion, however, is, tliat, taking the evidence 
on this questioti, as it is stated by Mr ^tler himself, the 
authorities for believing the death of Richard at Ponte- 
frsct are too strong to be overturned hy the testimony 
offered of his subsequent appearance in Scotland. The 
frequent reports of his escape In England, we regard 
merely as signa of the unsettled state of men's minds at 
the tioie. 

. A press of matter of more immediate interest^ prevents 
us from entering fully into the discussion at present ; 
hut we propose taking an early opportunity of reverting 
to it. 



Scenetfrom the Flood; th^ TeM Phgu^ df the Firti- 
born ofEffifpt tmSten ; dnd oUu^ Poema. By Du'^Id 
Btoore, wdtCtkbr of ** The Africffh,** ftc Olseagdw. Ro- 
bertaon kdd Atkhiabh. 1830, Pp. 213. 

Waxif we reviewed Mr Moore*s farmer volume, we 
said as much of its merits, and as little of its faults, as 
posaibJe. Wa saw that he possessed talents far above his 
opportunities^ and we were anxious to foster them into 
maturity. We must not pursue exactly the same course 
in ipeakhig of his second production ; we must be more 
chsiy of our praise, and less scrupulous In our blame. 
We consider this ne^ volume as much upon a par with 
ill predecessor ; — ^wc should have been glad to have per- 
ceived a marked and evident improvement. We believe 
we have already stated, In the first volume of the Lite- 
riayJoianuu, that what we principally like in Mr Moore*s 
style is, that it always aims at lieing strong and vigorous, 
and seldom or never degenerates into that maudling sen- 
timentality which weak and commonplace miuds sup- 
pose to be synonymous with poetical feeling. To this re- 
tttrl^ ha#avcr, we have now to add, that there is oonsi- 
dersbte monotony in Mr Moore's mode of thinking, and 
that t(bere is a want of fiaxibiiity in his versificatiot^ 
which gives it rather a hard and harsh tone. He is con- 
tinasliy seeking for Ideas more lofty and farther fetched 
than usual, and so ftr the ambition is an honourable one ; 
hut when the exertion of straining aiW such ideas 1>e- 
cunes apparent, they ceaae to afford the reader the same 
tileaanre. Besides, Mr Moora ieeras to ila rather t* 
«tch high ideaa from the aabjtefis hi aelecta, than to be 
itUe to bapart them to his sal^aot out of hia own stores 
This is a vary common expedient trith minds somewhat 
defitisni io laoate seodbility, and it ia weU cabalated to 
dtsei^a for a aode the uoskilfodL Martin paints the Do- 
hme» and hli bhuik aari fiery tauaeif hieaped inoh-thick 
•M tif* atevaaa, ar« Af^hmded to the eeho. Robert 
InMtgBMaiTr the yovliig man whoae p#etty £h^ Ainkia 
iM^iMtttiiplsee to 1^ vottttta, writea abbut the '< OmAi- 
lMMa.iar the Deit^," and aaaha crHiea faanfaaedhitely do. 
WVJbft U fti ddumg the atoal aliUinaft of Britain's 
^^M'- Bm aMob ufAauti m thpie «a nai tbi IcM t l! 



thie gcniiii. It liy no mcaab follows that he #ho raahiy 
vetttures to draw iaida the awful veil f^m the hidden 
mysteries df nature, was liom a MHUm. 

What we like to see well delineated in poetry, is all tha 
vhrylng shades df human passion, as called into existence 
by cireumstanoea of probable and not infrequent oocnr- 
renee. He who attempts to writ« a long poem concern- 
ing a universal flood, ol- a plague of so horrible a descrip<« 
tion that none could escape its Influence, takhB up so iin- 
wonted a position, and must revel in 6dnceptioifo so foreigd 
to all natural asaociations, that thei% are ten chances to 
one against his producing a poeni tlwt will be redd with 
interest. And if it lie not read with interest, you miiy 
depend npon It tliere Is something wrong aliout it, — thera 
are aoany chords of tlie human heart that it has not 
touched, — it is cold and artificial. We recollect v^e ob- 
jected to the " African** by Mr Moore, that tlie author 
took greater delight in describing the stem conflict, or 
overboiling desire for revenge, than thtf gentler and more 
abiding emotions of the bosom, which so beautifully r»> 
lleve the seveHty of the othehk Unless a writer have a 
quick perception of theM softer graces of composition, we 
in general despair of his ever rising very high In the re- 
gions of the true sublime. How exquisitely does Sbak- 
speare know how to modify and alternate his styte ! and 
how easily does Byron pass from the pinnacle of grandeur 
Into the very bosom of domestic quiet ! We dn not, of 
course, expect to see Mr Dugnld Moore writing like either 
Shakspeare or Byron ; but we wish him, if possible, to 
come a little more within the s^^here of human synipa- 
thies, — we Wish him to be a little 1^ magnificent, and 
a little inore at home. There is, no doubt, something 
imposing In many of fhe subjects he has chosen ; but, if 
we are not mistaken, the best part of their poetry will 
not unfrequently be found in their title. Thus we have 
— " The Last Peak,"—" The Vulture of Caucasus,'*.^ 
*' The Fossil Skeleton of the Mammoth,"-.*' The Dying 
Patriarch,** — " The Tenth Plague, or the first-born of 
Egypt smitten,**—" The Sailor's last Huzza,"—" Death 
on the PkUs Horse,**—** The first Star,"—" The Flight 
of tha hMt Spirit,**^" The Vessel of the Dead," and 
many others, each of whioh, wa auaped, neoesaarily con- 
sists of the amptifieatlon of one good idea. Where other 
extranao'ad Ideas are introdneed, they are Tague and unsa- 
tisfactory, and thongh their apparent magnitude may at 
first surprise, It will l>e found that they want substance. 
In the " Tenth Plague," for example, we have the fol- 
lowing pnaai^ deacriptive of Death, which, to aay bd- 
thing of ita ungrammatical conatruction, appears to u»y 
whatever it may do to Mr Moore, not a little bombastic : 

" Meantime, far joumeving from his realma of night. 

Death swept tlie dread immensity of spacer 

Bv dim and dead annihilated worlds, 

Old systems, which his arm of old had smote, 

Whose sunless fragments, and diijointed fiinna. 

In thunder roU'd around liim — and by stars 

Which he durst not o'ershadow with bis wing. 

Nor shake hia dart above them, for they beaoTd 

Pure and unspotted in the sight of God, 

At last alighted on earth's heavy clouds : 

Aloft the giant like a mountain stood— 

A mountain of tall flame, whoae aulphury ereat 

lUumea a continent." 

Mr Moore dellghta in these generalities and vague- 
neaaea. He is not only very great upon Death, but upon 
tlie oanqaeror of Death, of whom ha fi ra qn a atl y apealca In 
aome auch terma as tlicao : j 

« MeantfMe^ the Etemid, aittlhg <m hli throiie,**' &c 

Or, 

— ** the voice 
Of tha Eternal echoed thus through space,** &c. 

We cannot say that we altogether approve of a journey- 
man-printer in Glasgow talldng thus familiarly of the 
Most High. We seriousJy advise him, at least lor some 
tUna to come, to be leas ayiblAioiiB. We doubt that he 
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%iU ever be a poet of acute feeling or very delicate senti- 
ment ; but were his style less inflated, it would be more 
▼igorous, and were it less strained, it would be more 

natuiBl. 

Though we have spoken thus sharply regarding l^Ir 
Moore*s poetry, we do not, by any means, wish to con- 
-vey an impression that we have changed our opinion as 
to his being a man of talent. This he unquestionably is; 
and although the unfavourable circumstances under which 
it was produced, will scarcely now-^k-days serve as an ex- 
cuse for a mediocre book, yet these, taken in connexion 
with the acknowledged ability which his volume dis- 
plays, convince us that Mr Moore is entitled to a place 
far above the unknown herd. We have selected for 
quotation two of tlie minor poems, which we do not dis- 
like the more that they are written in a less lofty strain 
than many of the others : 

THX STXAVDXD WHALX* 

** King of the frozen deep ! 
Hsst thou sought out a calmer sphere to die^ 
And left thy old and icy birth-place, where 
The sun ne*er woo'd the glacier on the diffii 
Of thy dark dwelling ? Couldst thou not breathe out 
Thy long existence of a thousand years 
Where kindred kings might cheer thee, and the wind^ 
The howling blasts that nursed thee, have lull'd 
Thy mighty heart to slumber with their songs 
Of desoUtion ? Thou hast wander*d long 
Through thy cold empire of eternal ice ; 
And thou, perdianoe, hast seen the frozen wreck 
Chain'd on the billows, and her hardy crew 
Glued to the lifeless deck— and thou bast dsshM, 
As if in mockery at thy weak foe^ 
The freezing spray into his bloodless face ! 
And thou hast roll*d, the monarch of the deep^ 
Proud in thy giant strength, flinging in scorn 
The trembling waters from thy glassy sides. 
Dashing and diving, In thy fearful play ;— 
Down, down, amid thy chambers, mighty one. 
Thy wrath has bish'd the ocean to a storm, 
Hurling the floating palaces of man. 
Like bubbles, to destruction ! Ay, dread thing, 
Though thou hast ruled the sea, ah ! now thou find'st 
A waveless tomb for thy huge skeleton. 
In regions where thy sway was never known ! 
The deep, with his blue floods, that cradled thee— 
The storms that bore thee on thy rolling course- 
Should, at the last, have made thy sepulchre ! 
Thy vast remains are not akin to earth. 
Trod only by the feet of pigmy man ; 
The little things that breed and moulder there 
' Are not companions for a king like thee ! 
But the great dwellers of the mighty deep— 
The squiOly tempests— and the thunder's roar. 
That charm'd thee in thy childhood, and the a 
Brush*d only by the wild fins like thine own. 
Should be at last thy tomb— and all ita mates, 
Storms, waves, and darkness— the dread visitants— 
To howl the music of the hurricane 
Above thee in thy sleep."— Pp. 162, 8. 

Our other extract is entitled 

aiCaAXD I., SURNAMCD COSUX DX LICK. 

« [The discovery of the captivity of Richard I. is said to 
have been made by a poor French minstrel, who, playing 
upon his harp near the fortress in which the captive mo- 
narch was confined, a tune which the King was fond of, 
was answered by Richard firom within, who, with his harp» 
pkiyed the same tune, and thus discovered the place of bk 
confinement.] 

** His conquering sword had lost its shin»— 

His proud and eagle plume. 
Which waved so oft o*er Palestine, 

Droop*d in the dungeon's gloom— 
Barr'd rrom the millions of his famc^ 
He pined— when, lo ! one eve there came 

A bard, with tuneful hand. 
And play'd beneath his grated tower, 
In twilight's lone departing hour, 

A song of his far land ! 



** The captive monarch heard the aCnin 

In melting echoes roll. 
And thoughts of early hoars again. 

Like sunshine cro»*d his soUl; 
His fettered limbs, the dungeon's odO, 
Sank in his brain before the spell— 

The dream of life's young day ! 
He seized the harp with sounding tbiil^ 
Through woe his sole companion ■cill» 

And song that island lay. 

" That song, his spirit's burning prayer, 

Roll'd on its cloudy track; 
The vulture heard it in the air, 

And scream'd ita echoes back : 
Alone the captive warrior stood. 
Harping in nis dark solitude, 

Wmle to his memory's eye 
His own green vallep rose anew— 
His heathy hills, their streams of blia^ *! 

Flash'd in their beauty by. 

" The skv was calm, the donds bad met. 

Day's last rays had gone down ; 
*Twas deep midnight, but she had set 

Each bright star in her crown !— 
The minstrel heard the notes that rang. 
He knew 'twas England's King that aaog-* 

To England's shore he hied. 
His peopU heard his fete ; that strain. 
From Europe's mightiest, broke the cliaio. 

And savea an empire's pride !" — Pp. Sll-lS. 

Against one thing we have to warn Mr Moore, — ^lli« 
over-charged praise of ignorant or injudicious friends. 
Nothing is more fatal to a person of rising genius. It 
engenders the most mistaken notions of one's own pow^ 
and is sure to establish the belief that impartial criti- 
cism is neither more nor less than most unjustifiable se- 
verity. Mr Moore may depend upon it that he hss 
much yet to do liefore achieving a lasting or valuable re- 
putation. When he next comes before the public, we arc 
of opinion that he ought to eschew all sacred or bigb- 
flown subjects, and rather rest the groundwork of bis 
poem upon some of the dignified and interesting incident 
of history. He will thus be more likely to awaken the 
sympathies of his reader, and at the same time have abun- 
dance of scope for the indulgence of hia own peculiar 
vein of thought and expression. 



The History of the Univeniiy of Edmbvrgh j chitifycom- 
piled from original Papers and ReeordSy never hefon 
published. With an Appendix, coniaimna an Acanad 
of different Institutions connected with the UmversUlf' 
By Alexander Bower, Author of the Life of Luther. 
Vol. ITL Edinburgh. Waugh and Innes. 1830. 
8vo. Pp. 384. 

Thx two first volumes of Mr Bower's History of oar 
University, are known as containing a great deal of ca- 
rious and useful information regarding its constitution, 
its foundations, its progress, and its laws. They bring 
the narrative, however, down only to the year 1756, •» 
that the third volume, now published, which extends 
from that date to the present day, embraces the most in- 
teresting period of all. Its contents consist chiefly o' 
biographical notices of the eminent Professors, now de- 
ceased, who not only sustained the reputation of the se- 
minary, but ranked among the principal literary and 
scientific characters of the last age. These Memoirs con- 
tain an account of twenty-nine different Professors, among 
whom are Robertson, Black, Blair, Hope, both Gregorys^ 
Ferguson, Dugald Stewart, Robison, Phiyfair, Finlayson, 
Brown, Dalzel, TyUer, and Christison. In preparing 
his biographical notices of these celebrated individuals) SAr 
Bower procured access to many original materials ; and 
'< in order that no mistakes might be committed, and tbat 
the information which the work contained might be m 
authentic M posnUe^ the different narmlivcf wer? •w^ 
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nittod to the near rdations of those of whom an aoooont 
is ^Ten, when they could be diicoTered.'* 

HaTin^ per m ed this Tolnme with cam, we oonsider it 
wfU entitied to public attentionT, and as completinff, in a 
ntiifiMtary manner, the task undertaken by Mr Bower. 
The Memoirs of the Tarious Profcsiors are written in a 
cuidid and liberal spirit ; and the style* without being 
psrticttlariy ambitious or redolent of graces, is easy and 
flowing. As It is imposrible for us to attempt any ab- 
ttraet of the diversified materials of which the book con- 
•ists, we prefer selecting, as a fiiTourable specimen of the 
aathor's talents, the following biographical sketch of the 
celebrated Dr Blair : 

MEMOIR or na hitgb blair. 
** The Rer. Dr Hugh Blair was for many years a dis- 
tin^tifaed ornament of the University, and certainly con- 
tributed as much as anj of his contemporaries to the lite- 
nxj reputation which it has attained. He was a native of 
Edinburgh, and bom in April, 1718. His father held an 
office in ue excise, and, if we are not in a mistake* he was 
an only child. After going through a regular course at the 
High School of the citv, he entered the UniversitT. Little 
is Imown of hb early history. Haviog attended the lite- 
rary daases, what was customary in those days at the con- 
doHon of the curriculum, he took the degree of A. M. B^ 
ing designed for the church, he enrolled his name in the 
Divinity Hall, and having delivered the requisite discourses 
with approbation,, he waa proposed to the presbytery as a 
eudidjite for license to preach. We are not infurmed how 
long he continued a preacher, but it seems probable that it 
4r«ft in 174S he reoeived a presentation from Mr Johnstone 
of Lathrisk to the church of Colessie, in the presbytery of 
Cupar, and svnod of Fife. Here he remained only for a 
short time^ bang translated to be one of the ministers of 
the Canongate of Edinburgh. 

" Previoustothe building of the North Bridge, which was 

begun in 176S, and was the immediate cause of the city of 

Edinburgh being eztAnded north ward& the Canongate night 

have been called (as it was before the Union) the court end 

of the town. The moot genteel and respectable families in 

the dty -inhabited it, and, of course, attended the parish 

church. It was here that Mr Blair might be said to make 

bit d^ut. He very soon attracted notice as a preacher, and 

his fame quickly spread. The correetnoM and elegance of 

bk discourses from the oulpit were much admired. The 

magiitrates of Edinburgh speedily gave him a preasntaUon 

to Lady Yester*s Church, and in 17fi6 he was removed to 

the collegiate charge of the High Church. A circunostanoe 

took place on this occasion, which deserves to be mentioned, 

as it showed the opinion of the public respecting the suue- 

riority of his talents as a preacher. It is well known, toat 

antil of late years, there were only two churches in the dty 

which were single chai^ges. These were the New Grey 

Prian, and Lady Yester*s. The common practics was, 

upon a vacancy taking place in any of the colh^iate charges, 

that the dergyman who had been firat inducted to one of 

ths tingle clui^ea, was immediately preferred. Now it so 

happened, that the late Rev.^Mr Lundie ought to have been 

promoted, if seniority as an Edinburgh minister were to be 

regarded. The popularity and high reputation of Mr Blair, 

however, induced the town-council to make a new precfr- 

dent, and passing over Mr Lundie, they presented him* 

** About the same time the Univetaity of St Andrews 

conferred upon him the degree of Doctor of Divinity. He 

probably solidted this, with the view of its being a favour. 

sble introduction to what he aeems to have early projected, 

^-delivering a course of Lectures on Rhetoric and the 

BcUes Lcttrea. He was appointed Professor of Rhetoric 

by the patrons, upon the 87th of June, 1760. At the com* 

BMuoement of the session,, he accordingly began bia labours. 

'* The reading a ooorae of Lectures on the Belles Lettres, 

WBs not altogether a new ideain Edinburgh. The cdahra- 

ted author of the Wealth of Nationa had done so in 1748 

Md the following years, under the patronage of Lord 

K«mM. What vrasDrSmith*s success, seems to have been 

HV^otten ; but Dr Bhdr waa patnmiaed by all persons of 

f»te and litsrature in Edinburgh. He entered upon the 

y^wi th ve ry favourable auspices. He was a pronssor in 

we Univcnitv, and his fame aa a preacher was no slender 

recommendation. He was generally known also as an ele- 

gy ftholar, and as one who had paid great attention to the 

^^^ta of oitidaaiy and the principka of literary «oin- 

pMitim. ■ 



** Having delivered two courses without any other emo- 
lument than what he derived from the honoraries of his 
students, his lectures excited so great interest, that upon ap- 

SUcation being made to his Majesty, he waa induced to en- 
ow the professorship of Rhetoric, and Dr Blair received 
his cominiaaion upon the 21st of July 1708, and was for- 
mally admitted upon the subsequent 4th August. 

** Ikbcphefaon had published the celebrated Poems of 
Ossian, whidi have occasioned so much controversy. Dr 
Blair vindicated their autheiitidty. A host of eminent 
critics, however, either doubted on the subject, or dedared 
their disbelief. He published a * Critical Diasertation op 
the Poems of Ossian,* and this waa his first publication. 
Whatever opinion may be formed of the matter in dispute, 
it cannot be denied tnat the Doctor has discovered great 
critical acumen, whilst, at the same tim^ it afforda an er- 
cellent specimen of very elegant composition. 

** In 1777, hetnuumitted to London the MS. of a volume 
of Sermons, with the dodgn of committing them to the 
press. The bookseller, after keeping it for some time, wrote 
a letter to him, discouraging thepublicatlon. One of these 
Sermons had been submUted to Dr Johnson for his opinion^ 
and after the unfavourable letter had been aent off, the book- 
seller reodved a note from Johnson, in which were the fol- 
lowing vrorda:— < I have read over Dr Blair's first SermoB 
with more than approbation ; to say it is good, is to say too 
little.* The volume was then punlished, for which the 
author recdved L.50. Its sale vras unoommonlv rapid and 
extensive. His publishers generoudy presented him, in a 
short time, with fitty poun« more. These Sermons were 
of essential advantage to him in another respect The tra- 
gical riots in London in 1780 are well known, in conse- 
quence of a bill bdng introduced into Parihunent for the 
relief of Papists. At that hazardous period, it waa thought 
proper that Lord Chief Juatice Mansfidd should beat Wind- 
sor, to advise his Majesty, as the critical dtuation of public 
affaln might require. During that time, he read to the 
Queen one of Dr Blair*s Sermons, with which she waa so 
much delighted, aa to settle on the author an annual pen- 
sion of L.SOO sterling. He afterwards published a aecond 
voiume, for which he received L.SOO, and again a thirds 
when the booksdlov at once offered L.600 for the copyright. 
Hardly any volumes of Sermons have been so successful, not 
only in Great Britain, but throughout Europe and Ame- 
rica. 

*^ Being now conafderably advanced in years, he, with the 
concurrence of the patrons, and at his own drdre, was per« 
mitted to retire from the exercise of his duty as Profemor. 
He immediatdy set about revising and preparing for the 
press those Lectures he had ddivered in the College, for tlie 
long period of twenty-eight years, with such unbounded 
applause. This be accomplished, and recdved for them 
L. 1500 sterling. These Lectures have been long before the 
public, and are universally admitted to contain Uie most jo- 
didous and best digested system, respecting the different 
suljects connected with polite literature^ which have ever 
been given to the world. 

*^ -Dr BUir*a health had been on the decline for a condder- 
able time before his death. Though unable to appear in the 
pulpit, and confined for months to his bedroom, he retail^ 
ed his faculties to the laat; and was preparing another to- 
lume of Sermons, when he died, 27tli December, 1800, in 
the eightv-third year of his age. This volume has been 
sincepubfished. 

*< The Doctor's appearance was mudi in his favour : hia 
fieatures were remarkably regular, and he was particularly 
attentive to dress. He had never cultivated oratory as a praa- 
tiod art, and never could be prevailed upon to be Mo<|erator 
of the General Assembly, and took no share in the debatea 
of that venerable court. lodependentlv of a very strong 
provincial accent, hia docution waa but indifferent, finom a 
defect in the organs of pronundation. He was of the moat 
amiable and friendly dispodtions, and waa ever ready to 
encourage men of ^nius. His literary friends always took 
the Opportunity of submitting thdr works to him, in order 
to have the benefit of his criticisms. Thev rdied upon hw 
candour, judgment, and taate. In short, ne hdd the very 
first rank among the Uterary diameters of the present day. 
—P. 18-17. 

An Appendix is added, which contains a good deal, of 
important information, embracing, among other sulijects, 
the University Library and Museum, the Botttnie Gar- 
den, the Infirmary, the Lying-in Hospital, the Public 
Dispensary, the Koy^l Medical Society, the SpeculaUvp 
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A Porintii if John Hu Baptiti; 9r, an HhuMitum «^Aif 
HisUuy and Dottrim, By Hetiiy Belfrage, U^D, 
Minister of the OoqMl, Falkirk. Edinburgh. William 
OUphant. 1880. 

Thxiix is no tendency mora apparent at present, tban 
a desire to publish religions memoirs founded on the 
most absurd events, and filled with the most extrayagant 
and disgusting details. In truth, this species of religious 
l^jrpocrisy become^ every day more and more intolerable. It 
is principally exhibited, we are sorry to confess itt amongst 
the female part of the community— -and that, too, not ex- 
clustvely amongst old maiden aunts or dotard grand-damesy 
but even amongst the young, the beautiful, and what 
we had hitherto deemed the intelligent portion of woman- 
lund. We cannot, in &kct, make a forenoon*s call, with- 
OQt the fear of beiug Involved in a lengthened discus- 
•leii on predestination, justification by faith, or some of 
the other Lutheran and Calvinistic pointa*-and with- 
out hearing simpering Mademoiselles whine, about what 
they term prevailing heresies, in the moat pathetic lan- 
guage and most doleful imagery ever ei^s^ndered by fana- 
tical cant, or sickly seutimentalism. Each little coterie, 
too» has its peculiar standard of theology^ for while some, 
itk the profundity of their ignoranca» -reprobate the dry 
mprality of Blair, or the turgid declamation of Chalmers, 
others appeal to the Memoirs of that inestimable specimen 
of modem oonversionists. Miss Isabella CampbeU, as re> 
presenting Christi^oitty in the most winning and attrac- 
tive light. We hate quackery in every thing, especially 
In, religion ; and we cannot on any oocasion tolerate an 
Intermeddling spirit, particularly on Christian polemics. 
The otU is suiBciently great when confined to private 
backbiting associations, but it becomes more dangerous 
when the press is made the instrument for promulgating 
the most loathsome lucubrations. 

We may revert, ere long, to this topic ; but in the mean- 
time, we have much pleasure in exempting the work now 
before us from the general censure. It delineates the 
cfaeracter of one whose elevated sanctity. Indefatigable 
aeal, and generoos self-denial, are well calculated to ii^ 
terest and improve the heart. We question whether 
Bishop Horne — a previous writer on the same subject — 
has accomplished his task with more taste wad fedltog 
than Dr Belfrage. Each divine, indeed, pursues a dif- 
ferent mode of illustration ; but we think tliat, without 
descending to unnecessary minuteness, our author has 
depicted Uie Baptist's life and doctrines with greater 
clearness and precision. His remarks are throughout 
candid and forcible ; his reasoning altogether free firom 
sophbtry ; and bis diction, without being cumbered with 
ornament, uniformly chaste, and frequently eloquent. In 
abort, considering the sul^t itself, and the ability with 
which it is handled, this little volume well desorves pub- 
lic attention, wliich we have no doubt it will speedily 
celve« 



The La^8 Poetical Album, Glasgow. Richard GriiBn 
and Co. 1830. 12mo. Pp. 384. 

Tms is a good selection of fugitive pieces by the judi- 
cious Editor of the " Literary 0>ronaL*' Some original 
poems are also interqiened ; but, generally speaking, we 
cannot bestow upon them very higli praise. Neither 
are we wdl pleased with the external appeanmce of the 
boolc In this age of crimson binding and gilt leaves, we 
abould have looked for something more tastefiAthan light 
yellow boards on the « Lady*s Poetical Album.** The price 
Is four shillings and tixpenoe ; had It been increased to 
five shillifigB^ and the quality of the piper and boarding 
~^, we venture ta say thai many hundred oepicQ 



mare would have been sold, especially aa tha name is at- 
tractive, and the contents iutertsting* 

There are three little poems, all if which have already 
appeared in print ; hot whioh, for their intrlneie exeei- 
lenoe, we wleb to transfer to our pages. The fint is «»• 
titled 

¥HX aamtxAin. 

By T^ionuu Haynee Bayleif, 

<< The bridri is owt; the giKsU are all goM^ 
The bride's only sister sits weeping alone ; 
The wreath of white roses is torn from, her brow« 
And the heart of the bridemaid is desolate now. 



*< With smiles and cartsses she deck'd the.fiJr bride. 
And then led h«r forth with aflectionate pride ; 
She knew that together no more they shMild dwell. 
Yet she smilsd when she kiss'd her, and whi^ier'd fiunewsll 

*' She would not embitter a festival day. 
Nor send her sweet sister In sadness awav : 
She hears the bells ringing— ^he sees her depart-^ 
She tennot veil longer the grief of her heart. 

<' She thinks of each pleasure each pain 4hat endears I 
The gentle companion of happier years ; 
The wreath of white roses is torn from her brow. 
And the heart of the bridemaid is desolate now.** 

The next is some llnea by Oimpbell : 

Livas 
TO xswAan vmwf BULwna, oa thx mxth oir i&s caiLa. 

By TkotnoM CamjML 

« My heart is with yo^ Bidwer, and pourttagra 

The Uessings of your first pareo^ ^y^i 

To clasp the pleoge of purest, bolkst faith, 

"To taste one*s own and love-born iniant's breath, 

I know, nor would for worlds forget the bliss s 

I've felt that to a father'b heart that kiss. 

As o'er its little lips you smile and ding. 

Has £ragTanoe which Arabia could not brings 

Such are the joys, ill mock'd in ribald aang^ 

In thought, e'en fresh'ning life our lifetime lonjb 

That give our souls on earth a heaven-drawn bloom ; 

Without them, we are weeds upon a tomb. 

Joy be to thee, and her whose lot with thine 

propitious stars saw Truth and Passion twine ! 

Joy be to her who, in your rising name, 

Feels love's bower brighten'd by the beams of Fame ! 

I lack'd a father's daim to her--but knew 

Regard for her young years so pure and true. 

That when she at the altar stood* your bride, 

A sire could scarce have fdt more sirelike pride." 

The third is the folluwing little gem, which none but 
a lady of true and delicate sensibility could have written : 

I no VOT LOVK TUEK. 

By Mies Sheridan, 

" I do not lore thee! n<v— I do not love thee I 
And yet, when thou art absent I am sad ; 

And envy even the bright blue sky above thee^ 
Whose quiet Stan may see thee and be giad. 



** I do not love thee !— yet, I know not why, 
Whate'er thou doet seems still wdl done, to me» 

And often in my solitude I sigh. 
That those I do love are not oMire tike thee ! 

** I do not love thee !— yet, when thou art tfont, 
I hate the sennd (tbinigA thoee who speak be dear) 

Which breaks the lingering echo of the tone 
Thy voice of music leaves upon my ear. 

*< I do not love thee*— .yet thy speaking eyes, 
With thefar deep, bright, and most expressive blo^ 

Between aseand the midnight heaven arise 
Oftener than aity eyes I ever knew. 

" I know I do not love thee !— yet, abts ! 

Others will scircdy trust my candid heart ; 
And oft 1 eateh them mffing as tAey pass, 

Because they see megaalng where thou art.* • 
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We hat* pliiOTW In obwrvia^ In tiitt little ^olnme a 
gwd nnalMr of pIteM frnm the Edinburgh Liiemry Jour- 
md; we era glad, Air the taite of our oorreepondentii, to 
M their eentrtbatlene m ▼erjr freqoentfy extmeted elee- 



TkeLUertay GleaneTtlfo, I. January, 1830. Dumfries. 
R. Palmer. 8yo. Pp. 32. 

Thu b the first Numher of a work upon the plan of 
Hie '* Cahtnet," and other popular seleetioDs. The neat- 
mm and aoeuracy of the typography reflect much credit 
Bpon the proTindal preas of Mr Palmer, who, we be- 
vitftj Is the Editor. He appears also to haye made a 
jodldoas eholee in the arClclea he haa fixed oo to com* 
meocc hie lahovn with. They are *< The Tall Majors 
Stsry," from thalcl«««r hodk, ** Smies of Watarloo,**— 
** Helen Irrlng, a Domestic Tale," from the " Winter's 
Wreath,"—** The Conrict Ship," by T. K. Henrey,— 
** The Lovea of the Learned/' by Mr Maenlsh, from one 
of the Annwalsb f* A M^ueeript foand In a Mad- 
tioaK^" by the Author of ** Pelham,*" from the '* Lite- 
rary SoaTenfr,**— *' A Ballad about Lore," by the Et- 
trielc Shepherd, from the Literary Journal^ and " The 
Fint and Last Dinner,** by Mr Mudford, from Black- 
wood's Mapaine. 



i Cateddtmo/AriihmetiCyfirtheuteofSdiooUandPrv- 
vaie Families. By James Whitelaw. Edinburgh. 
1829. ISmo. P^ 110. 

Tn anthor of this worit says, be has often had to re- 
fRt the want of Interest which chfldren generally mani- 
feit towards arithmetic as a study. *' This he has been 
Inclined to attribute to the dull mechanical manner in 
wliieb the different rules are too frequently presented to 
tbem, without a rfngle hint regarding either their prin- 
ciples or practical nsek" The system he now offers is 
calcnUted, he tMnka, to arrest the attention, strengthen 
the judgment, and bring Into repeated ezerelae the reason- 
ing powers of the youfhfUi mind. 



The Polar Star c/ EHteriauuneni and Popular Science, 
end Vmeereal Btpertorium qf General Ziterature, For 
the QuarUr en£ng at Chrietmaa, 1829. VoL IL 
London. H« FUtmm. 1830. 8ro. Pp. 421. 

This b the best selection extant from the Reviews, 
Higazines, Journals, and new publications of the day. 



An Apology fifr the EetabUshed Church in Trdaud; being 
an attempt to prove that its present state is more pure 
than in any period shei the Reformation By the Rev. 
Henry Newland, B. D. Vicar of Bannon. Dublin. 
William Ctt#ry, Jon. ft Co. lOSfiL P^ WL 

Thu is a book we have not read, hot wo are UM It is 
pRtty good. It is very fervent In defence of the Protes- 
tant Ascendency. 
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BCITLrrDBS— MR OREEVSUIBLDST JOLLT 

BBOOA&8. 

Wi reipiest attention while we endeavour to state cool- 
ly sai explldtly wl|y wa hcdd these giaven iaoages In 
vttcr abhormce. We know that what we are about to 
■>7 will be eaOod by some the cant of crltUisa. We do 
>ot think It s» ; aM It Is perhaps worth while asking, 
Aether there he not such k thing as a cant of contented 
ipvsass, more dBSpIcid>le still ? 

Tbe srt of seulptnri addresses Itself to the taste ; It is 
iW«biiyh««l wtkii bMMrttftil art chabicladatk In 



form, and communicating to It the expression of pasll<fa 
and intellect. It Is chiefly in the two attarlbotes of bedu#. 
ty and individuality of character that we are struck with 
the difference between art In its Infancy, and art In an 
advanced state. Susceptibility to the impressions of tha 
beautiful aoiaat, like dU our capacities, be refined and 
strengthened by hahltual eoaverse with ita oljects ; and 
the same thing holds good In rq^ard to the power of mu 
dering form. The first attempts at representing' tha 
forms of eternal nature are rather rude hleroglyphieal 
indications, than imitations. A child drawa a few strokes^ 
and calls them a house ; a savage or an nnedacated per- 
son makes a rude outline, in which we dm trace somd 
distant resemblance to the hntnan form, ahd are honoa 
led to infer that It was meant to represeht a man. Tha 
knowledge acquired during a succession of generations 
must b^ accumulated in one person, before such truth In 
all the detaUa of the human figure can be obtaliied, aa 
we find in the Laocoon or the Venus. The union of 4 
greater susceptibility to the beaaty of obfeets, with a 
greater readiness in creating exact counterparts of tha 
forms we see. Is that part of art which can be taughti 
Pnslon must be Inherent ; — a hian mnst have naturally 
vivid and Intense fteliug, or he will never be aUe to oom^ 
mUnicate Its expression to his works. Intelleet lade* 
vdoped by a edltnre of Its own, and mnst like#l8e ba 
possessed by the artist If he woiild transAise it Into hla 
creations. These eombhaed powers form the perfect art- 
ist ; and In pro por ti on aa a man pessesses them, In a 
greatsr or less degree will bis worics advance to or recede 
from, perfection. Let us for a foment apply this stand- 
ard to the works of Mr Grsenshields. 

In regard to the power they evince of reproducing tba 
forms of external nature^ though our praise must be very 
limited, sttU we consider that they stand greatly above 
the works of Thom. The foet of two of the fomala 
figures are really respectably exeeuted. All' the details^ 
however, are only hieroglyphlcally repreiented. IT10 
wrinkles of the brow, the insertion of the niiils, the cross 
lines at the Joints, the rep rese n tation of the hair, are ndl 
accurate copies of what we see In nature, but strokea 
h<dlowed out by the stofie-cutter to Indleate ibkt tmttn 
has assumed certain forms in these places which he has 
not been able to represent exactly. Iii like manner, tte 
rounding af the feces Is not that exa^ counterpart of 
nature whfeh gives a Ibok of teaHty to the |irodVictl6ftk 
of the true artist There Is a squareness aboui theul» 
prodoclng the Impression that '< this is' an inert ihksa, 
foshioned Into somelhfaig approaching |frc>tty neirty to 
the human form.** A still more serious e^hcilou U 
the want of proportion In the parts, and the lr«etih|' een^ 
tented with ftnlafaing the extromlties, wfaHe no attenrpt 
has been made to Indicate those parti of the fbrm wbl6h 
are covered by the clothes. We may also add, art Another 
iknlt, the want of keephig 4n different parti df the sitaia 
figure.! The fomile faa the soldier's arms, and the Balhnl. 
singer, an striking Instances et the fact that no a^tentlo* 
is paid to give form to the clothed trunk, an objectMn which 
applies, in a greater or less degree, to all ihe fighres. The 
Jbmale In the soldier's arms is lihewise an Instonoe of 
want of keeping In the parts. The face la (aa for as it can 
be mid to be any thing) that of a matron — the legs and 
thighs those of a very young girl — ^body it haa none. 

So much of the Indiridua!! figures ; — let us now speak 
4^ their arrangeaMnt* Any thkag like an attempt to 
group them haa only been made in two htotanoes ;^^^omb 
group oonrietoef the Cairdand the FhldlBru..4h« other of 
tha Veteran a^hia Doxy. The restof tha flgdreaafeall 
hewn oot 4iii|gly, and phMSd on sqaars shlta^ to be ar^. 
ranged asoor^ng to tha pleasare of the possessor. Th4 
ouiUne whioh circumscribes the figuroe of the Cafard and 
the Fiditfer is plevUg enough. Thaattltade of thoCMrd 
is bad— he osems follhig forward upon the spectator. TM 
grouplag of the Soldier and hts foir o*e haa nothing to 
reconuncBd iu She liea in &ia arm^ and he hoMa Jmmm 



84 



TRB EDINBUB6H LITERARY JOURNAL ; OR; 



■^ 



■tiff and lifdeady m we have aeea two jointed doUfl, 
when placed in a aimilar position by tlie ingenuity of a 
diild. 

Lastly, a word or two of expression. Pftaslon is the 
only expression which the subject admits of, and tliat of 
no Tery elevated dbaracter. Passion, when properly 
brought out, expresses itself not in the features alone, but 
in every muscle of the frame. There la a tension, or re- 
laxation, of the whole man, when under its influence. 
Apply this test to these figures. Look at the Caird. He 
fttewns moat ominously. So bar good ; but look at the 
rest of his frame. That extended leg is not stretched 
like one propelling its master to a deed of death ; — ^it drags 
lamely after its fellow. The Fiddler, on his port, crouches 
like a man who has good-naturedly placed himself In that 
attitude, to show the artist the relative position of the 
limbs— certainly not like one shrinking in bulk beneath 
the withering frown of a brawny ruffian. Where is the 
Jovialty of the Hieland Carline ? She stands most dlg- 
jiifiedly upright, with a calm, self-possessed countenance. 
How lifeless the embrace of the couple opposite ! Com- 
pare one and all of them with their counterparts in 
Cruikshank*s Points of Humour. There the smack of the 
armless hero quivers to the toe of his *' toosie drab :*' 
there the greasy personages of the Ballad-slnger and his 
two Deborahs glisten with the oil of gladness. Here, on 
the contrary, every thing is cold and wooden. 

What is the end and aim of these observations ? Sim- 
ply this-^that, viewed as works of art, these statues can 
only be considered as entitled to rank beside the produc- 
tions of a rude and early period. Mr Greenshields is a 
self-taught artist, and this is a sufficient apology, as far 
«» regards him, for the fact, that these works, although 
we find in them here and there a happy hit, are worth 
nothing as a whole ; but what excuse is there for that 
spirit of humbug, which seeks to bring them forward as 
objects of public admiration ? A self-taught genius, strug- 
gling without external aid, and against depressing cir- 
comataxncM, is a noble object ; but to produce without 
tuition, in an age when instruction may so easily be ob- 
tained, works which are nothing when compared with 
what might be produced toith tuition, is a most pitiful 
jonbltion. We are afraid that it, moreover, results from 
the remarks we have made, that Mr Greenshields has 
not shown (in these statues, at least) that native energy 
of feding, from which we might augur great things of 
hiukf if subjected to proper training.* 

It will be observed that we have considered this matter 
on the footing most favourable to the artist, without en- 
quiring into the competency of the art of sculpture to re- 
present such subjects as he has chosen. We shall not at 
present discuss the question, whether sculpture is capable 
of representing the low humorous. We only know, that 
no successful attempt of the kind has yet come under our 
notice. Rags, weather-beaten and haggard countenances, 
and mutilated limbs, are not in themselves amusing, but 
painful or disgusting, unless as contrasting with some- 
thing else. In Bums's poetry, vre are rapt by the glow 
of intense passion and high excitement. All the dis- 
agreeable concomitants are forgotten, or, if remembered, 
it is merely to raise a smile at their contrast with the 
mirth of the moment. We enter into the merriment 
heart and soul, but the dirt and cold harm us not. So in 
Cruikshank. The grotesque countenances of the per- 
aonale, — the expression of feeling in their figures, is ela- 
borately brought out ; while their rags are barely indica- 
ted by a few hasty scratches. In Greenshields' statues, 
tlie very reverse is the case. The feeling is feebly and 
Inadequately indicated, while the worn-out beavers and 
bonnets, the ungartered hose and ragged garments, the 



o It is bat lldr, however, to itste, that we undentsnd he executed 
llieie flgurei upon oouuniiiioD ; and that, at the esnest reemnmen» 
dmtkon of Lord Elgin, sad oihen of his more Judicious patrons, he b 
anxkwa to fommence immediately lonieiMiig mere clainqJ and dig- 



wooden leg and the clouted ahoe^ are moat eiabovatdy snd 
obtrusively finished* Nay, even in this^ tiw artist has 
overshot his mark. The patches are all carefully and 
recently sewed on, the strapoof the soldier's knapaek arc 
fresh from the hands of the saddler, and the letters en the 
same are carefully finished alWr the most approved gnrt- 
stone fashion. Battle and blast have left no dints herb 
The wardrobe of the whole squad is that of a set of getf- 
tlefolk who have sewed together some remnants to play 
at make-believe bqg;ars. 

Against Mr Greenshidds personally we hope we need 
scarcely say, that we have no ill-wiU. We know him te 
be an acute, candid, and sensible man, and we think he 
has a good deal of natural cleverness, though he is not 
much of an artist. W^e should have left him to tmf the 
profits of the public gullibility without enying a werd 
against him, but that we conceive the outrageous puffery 
which has lately been bestowed on works of this calibre, 
demands that at least a quiet protest should be entered in 
the name of good taste and good sense. 

In conclusion, and apropos of these statnas, we shall 
take this opportunity of mying a few words upon a sub- 
ject connected with the moralityof sculpture. . We hope that 
it may never be our lot to utter a syllable that can jar, in 
the slightest degree^ on the feeling of the most precise. 
But it is just because we are conscious of our respect Cor 
true decorum, that we feel ourselves entitled to expose sU 
cant on the sul^iect. Cant is a substitution of hollow 
words, which uniformly betrays a real want of the feeK 
ing it aspires to ape. We allude to some nonsense whidi we 
occasionally hear spoken about naked figures. There is no- 
thing indecent In a necessarily naked figure ; — indecency 
consists in wanton attitudes, and the associations thereby 
suggested. Where such things are, the thickest drapery 
cannot confer decency. There is nothing indecent in the 
Venus de Medici, the Apollo, the Gladiator, or in our 
friend Macdonald's Ajax. The impression which the 
contemplation of such works leaves upon the mind is, the 
pure feeling of difierent kinds of beauty. The uncon- 
scious modesty of the one, the sublimity of the other, the 
power and daring of the two last, are impressions that 
elevate every free mind above low sensual considerations. 
If we could attribute indecency to a work of art, we would 
say that there is more in the completely clothed Soldier 
and his Doxy, than in all the nudities we have enume- 
rated. We say, " if we could attribute indecency to a 
work of art,** because the feelings and reflections awakened 
in all rightly cultivated minds, by the contemplation of 
art, are very different from those which our pseudo mo> 
ralists would guard against. He who can gaze on the 
Venus, or the Apollo, we will even say the Leda, and feel 
himself alive only to such associations, may rest assured 
that taste, one of our highest capacities, is yet dormant 
within him — that his mental culture is yet in Its infancy. 
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Tbx business of the evening was a paper by Dr Knox, 
entitled, ** Obeervations on the structure of thestomadi in 
the Peruvian Lama."* ' 



e The huna, the only besst of barden jmmtmud by the aadcst 
Peruvians, is, of eouise* known bv nam^ at least, to aU onr reederb 
Its natural history b neither very full nor aatisfactory. Blumenbach 
daises it along with the camel, (an arrangement whldi seems to us to 
rserive oonflrmatioo from Dr KnoK's rrnearrhei, ) and snumeratea t«o 
kinds : — The lama which has a pectoral projectioa, and its Imtk tal<i 
(if the exnreBion Is admiisible) ;— the vieuna, whidi has no projec- 
tion, and Isoovered with wooL The stomach examtawd by Dr Koos 
belonged to an animal of the latter apedest the stnllhd skin of which 
is eithinr in the COllige Museum, or in the house of the CoUae J*- 
vkof^- Wehavaottisdfcaeianiaed.chettBniaeh Jb qiMtttaa, tf^ 
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The man immediate subjeet of dieasBUon was pre&oed 
bj some nsnarks on the vague habits of reasoning in which 
the pftisMnton of natural history oocasionaUY indolge, and 
the narrow indactlons npon which they huild their theo- 
ries. Mnch error had arisen, and been mrpetuated, by a 
simple prooeis. A man of distinguishea rqmtation bad 
haardcd a oenjcoture ; another, imperfectly aoooainted with 
the matter, had repeated it more decidedly in toe form of an 
asMftioB ; and a third, entirely ignorant of the matter, had 
propai^ted the opinion as an ascertained fact. The anato- 
mist asoertaincd, by painfol and minute obsermtion, the 
struetore of organs, and be infiorred from their abearance, 
taken in connexion with what he could learn or the na- 
ture of the animal's residenoev its manner of life, and, in 
short, firom iti natural history, the use to whioh the organ 
was destined. But the anatomist nerer would infer from 
as ia^Mtion of cme isoUted organ, the structure and habits 
of the wliole animaL He would not infer from a piece of 
hide or bone^ the figure and habits of the creature to which 
it had bdonced. Much len would he, because he found 
a few foiBilbones resembling. In some degree, those of the 
hjvna, assume, without further data, that they had belonged 
to an animal of hamogeneous structure and habits. His 
whole experience taught him to beware of such hasty gene- 
nlization. In the sdence of abstract form, we could mfier, 
without danger, that if certain parta of figures correspond- 
ed, the whole would do so in Ilka manner; but we were not 
yet sufficiently acquainted with all the possible oombina- 
tioos of form in or»inie etructurei^ to admit of such a pro- 
cess of ressoninr. Tar leas were we entitled to limit to the 
mrrow range of our experience^ the purposes of an Infinite 
Being. 

The Essayist proceeded to observe^ that he had been led to 
Bake these irentfal remarks, by having seen the dangerous 
teodency of such superficial and inaccurate inductions In 
the statement made by Sir £. Home^ respecting the strue- 
tSK of the stomach of the lama, as compared to that of the 
cuoeL The Baronet had affirmed, that the stomach of the 
former difiered materially in structnra from that of the kt- 
tcr ; but be had been led into thu error, by overlooking the 
bet, that the oiqgana of the young seldom disi^y the com- 
plete structure of the adult animal.* T^e history of the 
theories respecting the stomach of the camel itself, was a cu- 
rious -ipcdmen 01 that process of reasoning he had been re- 
probstmg. It was known that this aniimd had the power 
of suhn^ing a long time without water ; it had been aa- 
amied that, it poaaeesed a power of retaining water in its 
iiomscb i and an organ being found, on dinection, seem- 
ingly adapted for such a purpose^ it had been taken for 
gnnted that it was so Intended. The difficulty was en- 
tirely sveriooked, which arose fh)m the fiust, that we knew 
of DO muscular and vital, or, as anatomists term it, mucous 
nuha, with which a fluid could remain anv length of time 
in ooDtact, without being absorbed. The belief that the 
Rceptades in the stomach of the camel could retain water 
for a length of time unabsorbed, rarted on very slender data. 
There were only three instancea recorded. One was narra- 
ted by Bruo^ vrho must be considered (the Essayist r»- 
gmted to say) an indifferent authority. Another was an 
experiment, conducted rather in a coarse manner, at the 
College of Surgeons in London. A camel had been pur- 
dttaed in a dying condition. It had been forced to drink 
aeoosidersUe quantity of water, (a portion had even been 
pound down its Uuroat,) and had been immediately after 
killed, by inserting a poniard into the crevice between the 
crsnimn and the first of the vertebras. It was kept in an 
cKct attitude afker death by means of suspension, was open- 
ed in the course of two hours, and a considerable quantity 
«f tfster found in the stomach. 

The esmel waa one of those animals which had, in the 
common Isnguage of naturaliata, five stomachs. From the 
yph agustbe food passed into the paunch ; thence into a 
*>6ond receptacle, which, firom its consisting almost entirely 
of those vessels in which the water was supposed to tw 
maioed, had been denominated the reservoir ; thence into 
'What corresponded to the second stomach (reticttlum) of m- 
'■^ting animab; beyond thflM lay the echinus and the 



abomasut. Baron Cuvier and Sir Everard Home were 
agreed that the lama had only four stomachs ; but they dif- 
fered in their description of them. The Baron admitted 
the existence of the paunch, the reservoir, and the two last 
receptadea, denying the existence of the reticulum. Sir 
Everard, on the other hand, admitted the existence of the 
three first, but roidntained that the space occupied in the 
camel by the echinus and the abomasus was supplied in the 
lama by a single stomach. The truth was, that the former, 
having only examined the stomach of a foetus, had over- 
looked the very small space in the superficies of the stomadi, 
which had the same structure with the reticulum in rumi- 
nants. The latter, because the contraction marking the sepa- 
ration between the echinus and the abomasus in the lama 
was not so decided as in the camel, had overlooked the entire 
diversity of their structure, which showed them to be aa 
materially different in the one as the other. 

The essayist observed in conclusion, that he had, in oonw 
pliance witii the common use of naturalists, spoken as If 
there were in reality auadruple and quintuple stomachai 
He was, however, decidedly ox opinion, that the impressions 
conveyed by such language were erroneous. Although the 
form of the stomach might vary in different animals^ and 
although, from this circumstance, as well as from diversified 
structure of the surface in different parts, peculiar stages of 
the process of digestion might be more easily rdTerable to a 
certain locality in aome creatures than in othera ; yet, in all, 
the stomach waa one organ, and discharged one definiie 
function. 

No member othted any remarka upon this eommunica- 
tion, and the Sodety adjourned. , 



(MBdittoeoiadde exactly with the description ^ven la the vcir 
WFapec oTwhich our abstract can eoQvoytHit a feeble idea. It la 
{t^ jQitice to tbe memory of a meritorious Indlvldiisl to add, that 
Dr Kaogi took oeeaskm to bestow a high and merited enoonium on 
utuboitaB, the asristant of Buflbn, whose accurate disaectioa of the 
^atri'i fiomach has been ao unaoeountabl j paiscd over In tflence by 

* ^ Ei hu txiDincd only the vary Touqg buna. 



THE DRAMA. 



Miss Jaxxav and tbe Pantomime have been drawing 
exceedingly good houses to the Theatre for the last ten 
days. Miss Jarman has been playing principally in gen- 
teel comedy, and with a degree of talent sufficient to put 
the blind admiien of Miss Foote, Miss Ellen Tree, Miss 
Love, Madame Vestris, et hoc genua Ofitne, to the blush. 
She takes her benefit next Saturday, when, for the credit 
of the taste of Edinbuiigh, we anticipate one of the best 
houses of the season. It is to us very incomprehensible 
that Miss Jarman should have been allowed to quit Lon- 
don ; but seeing that we have had the good fortune to 
securo her' services here, it would be worse than ungrate- 
ful if we did not avail ourselves of the approaching oppor- 
tunity of showing our sense of their value. We have al- 
ready said, and we again repeat, that we question whe- 
ther thef« is an actress equaUy talented on the British 
stage. • 

The happy family cirdea which have been viaitlng the 
Theatre of late, it has done our heart much good to see ; 
and impreesed aa we are with the conviction that no 
amusement could be more innocent or rational, we hava 
read with sinoera pleasure the lively and pithy remarka 
on the aubject which appeared in the last number of 
Blackwood's Magazine. They occur in the review of a 
poem called " The Age,** which the critic informs us la 
the production of a London tailor. In the course of hia 
poem, the said tailor thus speaka of tbe Theatre ;— 

" Among them, themoet prominent appean^ 
And is perhaps productive of the nkoot 
Depravity in man*— 4he theatre ; 
That den of thieves, that ultimate resource 
Of all the wanton, profligate, and vilo— 
That haunt of harlota— nuraery lif vico— 
Grand focus of iniquity, which draws 
Within its drde all hnpurity, 
Profrneness, gross impbty, and crime- 
Temple of Satan "«.— 

Upon these lines the rev i e w er makes the following ezod* 
lent commentary : 

** Stoi^ Snip. Do you mean that, yon tythe^ for a descrip- 
tion of our Edinburgh Theatre ? If you do^ dowu with 
your trowsers, and take a taste of the knout. Look at the 
pit, you vulgar fraction. A more decent aet of peonle never 
sat in a church. * Haunt of harioti^' indeed ! How dare 
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yon, you nine-pin, to calumnUte the c\t\U£M, tb« dtizens 
wives, and the citizens' daughtm of Modem Athens? 
*Naracry of Vice!* Why, you Flea, every countenance 
there is mantl)n{( with a harmless luippiness, while Murray, 
or Mackay, Is diffusing mirth over tbe smiling semicircle ! 
* Grand ¥fxm of Iniquity ?* Confoo nd your hnpndence, you 
Louse,— not a householder tha-e who docs not pay his taxes, 
please his wife, educate his children, and go to church twice 
every Sabbath. * Temple of Satan !' Were Satan, you 
Dung, to dare to show his fiioe on the critic row, these 
Iwo strapping students of divinity would kick him into his 
native element. * Within its circle ail profaneness, impu- 
"Hty, eross impiety, and crime I' You Bup, you must have 
dineotd-day on poisoned cabbage, and the mmes have wrapt 
your brain In delirium. But list ! You must keep a better 
tongue in your head, else even your profeauon may not save 
you from punishment ; and with nice adaptation of inatru- 
nent to <Hlminal, some cit will apply the little toe of his 
left foot to your posterionu and make you Jerk along Shak- 
tpeare Square like a bit of Indian rubber. 

** Or look ki the boaces. * Ultimate rtaoarw of all the 
wanton, profligate, and vile !* What do you mean, you mis- 
cRant ? Whr, that beautiful young bride is yet in her ho- 
neymoo% ana the angel on her right hand is to be married 
on Thursday to that nandsome hussar, whose irresistibles 
yoQ yoursdf made, and they do you infinite credit. A hun- 
dred, fair and innocent as she, are all shedcling such tears as 
angttS weep for 

« The gCDOe lady manrisd to the Moor,' 
•0 gently penonified by the gentle MlsS Jarman. 

< Fling him owet^— fling him ower V 

■ 

Such is the cry of all the gods In the gallery, and Snip plays 
spin at half-price from heaven, and loses his life for six- 
pence.** 

To this highly original defence of our acted drama, it 
la unnecessary at present to add a syllable ; hut if any 
one north of the Tweed ever darss to question the morality 
of our stage, let litm remember the tailor, and look for a 
tlmiUur caatfgatlon at the hands of 

<!^nr Ctthttva, 

-- - ■ — *— — ■ — — — -^-^ 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



One spot of brightness in the gloom profoond 
Flings its pure flame upon the dariuieaa round- 
One gleam of joy to drooping nature given 
Lights up its torohi and wide tttuitiiaes 



THB PASSAGE OF THB RED aKA. 

S^ the Autiior of " T^e Opemng of the Sixth 8etl\ 

SiLBMT they stood upon the red sliore sand* 
That chosen raee, the Heaven«directed band }-^ 
Outstretched immense, before them roU'd the sea» 
Proud of its fsthomless proAindity, — 
Behind, — the regal ranks in long array, 
With arms bright flashing to the cloudless day; 
And upon all, the sun-godj flaming high, 
l^t down his darts of fury from the sky. 

SUent tKey stood upon the sands — for fear 
Had traced her tale upon the pale cheeks there ; 
No arm of man could ward the impending doom, 
Kor snatch their thousands from the threatening tomb ; 
No wiles elnde the dW»d destroyer*s dart, 
Nor work k way for Israel to depart ;«-« 
The waves befoi»e were f^ping to devour — 
Behind, the king, with Egypt^s arm'd power- 
Below, the herbless sand«~««bove, the sky*-* 
Then what ddane e from coming tyranny ? 

The righteous ruler of tlf« ehOMrt tace, 
To heaven uplifts' fkh hope^enklddteS ftuie ; 
Uplifts his band to heaven, white, far behind, 
JHis snow-white kicks stream tr^m«lot» to the wind ; 
Bright beam'd the priest's pale cheek to Henwn uytnrn'd. 
And in his eye prophetic rapture bnra*d ; 
Mid the despMring ranlM he stood alone, 
Hopeful himself iv^here other hope was none : 
Such aa, when tbroqgh the shadows of the storm 
Tie hall-T^'d wtk ^fltOftys lti» gtorteus f<Mrm» 



" God of our fathers !** tliai the pro^liM «rlM» — 

** Omnipotent, eternal, only wise ; — 

Thou, mighty Lord, at whose suprexfie oomttand 

I led this people forth from yon proud land ! 

Oh ! look upon them now, as thou hast don^ 

Ere yet thy great delivemnee was wcm— > 

Ten times the pestilence came down froBt tbee, 

Thy might asserting and their vanity ; 

And yet once more, God of our others, show 

Thy arm of might to impious man below V* 

Then o*er the damorooa sea he stietdiM hla hand, 
And o*er old Ocean swept his potent wand ;-«^ 
The waves, lond-niaring, knew the awikl algiB» 
The prophet-priest, the Almighty voice dllvlne ; 
Back from their gulfs indignantly they roll*d ; 
The briny deeps their cavem-glooms nnfotd ; 
Lo ! on a sudden, to the astonish*d sight 
The realms long look'd in darkness wake t0 light ; 
The scaly monsters of the deep are seen 
Struggling, affrighted, mid their meadows green ; 
And myriad wrecks lay utA%m*d all sMMiidy 
Calmly reposing on the wave-wasb'd ground. 
They mark the mariner's chill, cheerless tomb 
Low in the rock-crags of the ocean wooab,— 
They see all strange and unimagined things 
That dwell beneath the waves^ the water** wanderings. 

Backward they w^nt ihdigiMl!itly->-tHtli roai^ 
More loud than billows breaking on the ehdre ; 
As if a mighty wind had swept them, they 
Recoird, and wide was left the waveleas way.' 
Oh ! onward now, thou Heaven^protectsd tHind,-— 
The sea hath hearken*d to y<mr Lord's enmhiaod I 
On either ride, like a huge wsiU they rlse-^ 
The foaming waters — ^to the san-Rt ilkUm ;-^^ 
The tempest raves^ the ocean rolls lio nttfttf 
A path of safety summons you l^efore ; 
Then onward now !*~the dork dry deeps dare all, 
The hand of God ia on that liquid waU ! 



They rush — they ruUf^^the host, the eboosh 
Harmless and glad, tread Ocean's dwelliag-]fliic«. 
The tyrant-klng, like baffled tiger, views 
His passing prey, and fearlessly pursues ; 
Onward they liliste upon the Red-sea sltovSy 
•And trace the pathway seldsm trod befers. 

But now ths trial of the t#ueis dene^ 

And down heaven'k steep swift wlteels the settfng son : 

Safe from their path«vay strange the chosen come, 

Some chanting anthems, whispering pr4yeni some^ 

And lo ! bright glittering, bsUnd thsm far, 

In the last sun nays, shons the pomp of war i 

One brief bright glance the prophet tarns ts htevflB^ 

One heartfelt prayer ta the detfv^Mr given:— 

Then once again he waves Us potest wand, 

Wing'd with the mighty voice of God*8 osmmand : 

Old Ocean hears ; — the waters vast obey.>~ 

They rush impetuous on ths trodden^ way<'^ 

Prone o*er the trembl&ng ranks they hfMe — they sweep" 

Dash on the hosts,, and r«vd OMiigh this deep ; 

The proud array of battle 8cattcr*d all. 

Before the tumult of the storm they fall ;— ^ t 

Egyptians gorgSMs cMvsdry i^ gdoe^ • ' > 

Aikd one vast waste eif waves is seeA flloiM^ 

Save where^ athytervah^ k sfmggliit^'«»y 

TeRs of some sinking wrefieh*s flj^ony, — 

Or where some war^steed, in his fterce despair, 

Fills with whfie ftaft tte hot ainMnteiW lW ^tffl'^ 
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Tb0 dctd is d«Bef-*-tlie inpMms 
And to hb 4mMh-pP9Um tut tftia 



diet» 



This msrk the vpoe redcem'd, the wered wms 

Of Israels line, the Almighty's chosen ones j 

Aod tU to ^ir delWeitr on high 

Send up symphonioiu raptiire to the sky ; 

Oo tiiafanl md an t^nkak qImm* tihrr <W 

The Mm^ of triumph, maids and pvy-halr'd meB» 

And yoath m4 wai Tiu w aeoordant sing » 

The deathless praise of ||eayen*s etsmal King ! 



MV DTIM« PRIBN0. 

B^S. C Sag Editor of the A^uUt^ and of the BrUith 

Magazine, 

Tia>-it Is Writtra we must part>-* 

All hope for the^ h past — 
Tk9 lie that haond m heart to heart, 

Lang afte* lile asay laat ; 
But we can asset on earth im more — 
The tUa |hat hears thee from the shon 

Is ehbing, dark and that; — 
Onr eCsrts and thy struggles fail. 
For nought oaa hiunan aid vrail. 

Thouf^ BeBUi!b eoM driU Is OD thy hraw^ 

And pain opprcsseth thee, 
The mind is poworftil still— eren now 

As it were wont to be-— 
Death .«fer It hath no contronl, 
Hia fiitteia cawiak bind the saui» 

In native greatness free : — 
Give me ene tolcen more, to tell 
That JVaoe k tUns— that all Is weU ! 

Oh ! why aiy hand so lisehly Glaq^ ? 

Is it thy last emhraoi ? 
Nay, do not quit that gentls grssp-^ 

But turn from me thy face ;— - 
Oh ! dp not look upon me so, 
As thou wauldst read my soul, as though 

Thy raykas aye aonld trace 
In ma tha worhinga of despair— 
To know tiiat death is hasy there. 

I shed no tsar — I wHI not w^ep 

Til] tbou art hi thy grave ; 
If friendship rainly seek to'keep 

Witat gcBlus cannot save, 
A better friend will soon he thine ;^^ 
In parting tliea> I hut resign 

To Him the gift He gave. 
Look on me i^w^-^my check la bright**- 
A sun hath rissn o'er my night ! 

Why should I-4aap^beaelAdi teur. 

Or hssnre the selfish sigh ? 
Although thepaatlnf hatw he oyarr 

And swift the minutes fly. 
Alas I forgive this earthly thrflL--. 
Forgive me — I am msrtal still — 

And moom that thou must die;>— 
It u a heavy tUng to part — 
A weight tlMt wlU not emoh the hesrt. 



Fiwn him, our chief ef men who ahene, 
E*en troth great FVederk's liberal thh>iMb 

No honours came, no festering ray ! 
The German hence may proudly tell, 
While higher heaves his bosom's swell, 

Himself shaped out his glorious way ! 

In loftier curve more hriUiant mounts, 
Springs, therefore, forth from ftdkr foonta 

Of German bards the soaring song; 
And in Its own bold fhlness swelling, 
Aod from the heart's deep arteries welling. 

It spurns the creeping critic throng I 

R, If. 



SS9S 



TAB eBAMAM MOtK. 
From the German ofSchilier. 

No bright Augustan radiance glowing^ 
No Medicean founttiaa flowing, 
Of German g^iua hhiom*d the spring,—- 
The bsrdy plant no forvour nourish'd, 
It ^PWi-Mt own broad lenvee, and flourith*d 
>yCiiM«rhyJUog! 



LITBRARV CHITCHAT AND VARIBTICS; 



Wa nndeifllsnd thstChe Rsv eiMid Dr AndiesrTlieaumi hssfa Iha 
ivesi s volnms of Mseounts on the Row Hsisiy, st prsssnt prsvidl. 
lag la the West Oouatry. 

Mr Bsirtstw hss la flta pMsi^ aa l a y t it y fata the hast tmam 
of preventliig the DislnMllon oT Ihs AMgMM, asusBylacMet 
upoB the sftifiiif of Nev ColoniSB. 

Mr Bsrker It about to pubBih, tn (Ms eountrr, sn sAHoa of Dr 
Wefaftei^ DictionaTy of the EagUih Language, eontalhittg tfklrty 
tbousand more wonlt than Johason*s Dlctiooary. 

Mr Willlsm Bstt has in the press, s Fossa. estHM 'Creaifoa.** 

Ths anchor of " fVss Tisde ssd CohnlaitfoB of IsAia,** has « 
irark OB die Monopolies of the Bast India Company, nearly ready. 

Valcnee, the DraaBwr, a Poem, by John PhUMps, is announoed. 

Scripture Sketdies, with other Poems, by the ReTerend T. Green* 
wood, are ia die press. 

Mount Sinai, a pcem, by a gendcmaa of tfie MSdffle Temple; !!• 
Iiutrated by the pencil of Martin, will very shortly appear. 

An Interoltag murical work Is about to appear, enddsd Psalasalsr 
Ifelodlei, eontatnlng the most baavUftd natlooal airs of Spain and 
PoitsgBl. fa i e i wHn g thevaiiaas lUsssuiosof the gs ler s, fssitsnis^ 
Scquidilla, and Modiaha. The work is pwjsc t s d tay Captsia O* U 
Hodges, who posonally eoUcctod many of the oMlofHes in the Ps- 
ninsuls* Tlie poetry is ftosa the pen of Mrs Hsmans and Mrs Norton* 
with eootxlbutlom firom odwr distlngnlshed soureas* The aitlodiss 
are harmoniasd by Don M.ds LedesBia. 

A ehaige deUvered to the Clefgy. at tbe Viiitatk» UMde to tha 
Cathedral Chureh at Calcutta, Nov. to, 1%M, by the lata Righa 
Rev. J. T. James. D.D., Lord Bishop of Oskntkai with a MesuHr 
of the time the Bishop lived in India, gathered from his Letters sod 
Memoranda, by B. James. M. A., will shortly appear. 

The new Hiitorlctf Romsnee, antitled Daraiey, by the 
Rlehlieu, is laid in the time of Henry the Elghttft, so fertile la 
niflesnee. chivalmusadveatate, sn* sudden politllal sal< 
changes. Theeelsbmlsd flistlviUss of the M.TMd of Hm Ololhor 
Gold." form vcoasplsttoas featUfe of the stoiyw 

Tbe finthoomlng Life and OoetespoadeaGS of Sl» T. Muasoi thv 
late Governor of Madrasb will coropiu hen d a History of India dmlqg 
the last ftarty-flve years. The work also oontains numerous ptfvata 
letters, offldal correspondence, and minutes and papers upon the 
opening of the trade, the system of Intemal goverameo^ skid otbet 
questkuu relative to the general maoagemeat of British faid&. 

M«>oaa'8 Lir B or By aoir.— This work, which may now he ihoitiy 
expected. Is said to be very impartially written. The author lias 
avoided peisonal ftelings as much as possible, and iila^e the noble 
poet, as far as letters and other documents would sflow Mm, tsBhli' 
ownsttwy. Wlierevcr Me Moorr has* of naossdty, sBudsd to hU 
Lordship's oantempoiaHes, he hes, we uadeertsad, sadesvoursd to 
do so, without any of those literary prejudices that would seem t;> 
bf provoked by the subject. If this be so, and %^ have no reasoa 
to doubt It, the work will be a valuable commeatary upon the fin-' 
perfiwt and contradictory teitlmoiiy respecting Lord Byron, whi^ 
hss been hitherto laid before the public. 

Godwin's New NovnL.-*Godw1a has wrfttea sooner aovel, sn* 
titled, ** Cloudesley.'* This was hardly to be expected from the ve- 
neiable author of Caleb WUUams $ if It possess the mertt of St Leon, 
it will be welcome to bis admirers. We bad b^gun to believe that bo 
was done with the world of letters, and that he had sank into the 
retreat of age to moVe no more upon the buttling scefte. 

TbS Tocal Casiitst.— This is a work now pnbAshhig In Nam* 
bersi* In AAerdesa, and consists of a Selection of Standard "Songs, set 
to mujie, with aoeompanimaats tbe tho plano>fi)rte, arranged ex* 
pressly for tbe Cabinet. It i» to be eompkted la IS Numbers, eadi 
of which will contain eight pages, and four or five songs. |t ta pret* 
tily executed, and Uw songs seem well selected. 

A second edition has been called for of Mr Csnnf '^^s oelebxated 
SpeerfiMy wllb BiaMitauliSorhiB LMi,|by R. Tksirr, tti^i 
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FoRTUMBS or Frahcesco Notxllo da Carbara« Lord 
OF Padua» an hittoriad tale of tha foQitMoth eoitury, fttxn the 
Oalaro Chioiiidei, with notest by Daiid Sym^ Eiq. advoeata.' 

Mr Sweet hat In a forward itate for publication a leoond edltioo 
of hia " Horiut Briiantdeust** which will oootain all the new plants 
up to the time of publication. The names will be accentuated, and 
the coloiiraof the flowering plants will be added. 

A second edition of Retirement, a Foam, by Tbomaa Stewart, 
Ksq. is in die press. 

A new aditton is In a stale of forwardness tar publication of Roaa- 
rvm Monographia, or a Botanical History of Roses, with odoured 
plates. By John Lindley, Esq., P.K.S., Professor of Botany in the 
Unifenlty of London. Royal octaTO. 

There is preparing for publication, the FoaH Flora of Great Bri- 
tain ; or* Pignies and Descrlptioas of die Vegetable Remans found 
in a Fossil State in this Country. By John Lindley, Esq., P. R. S., 
and William Hutton, Esq., P. O. S., &e. To appear in quarterly 
parts. Each part will contain ten copperplates, and about ftuty 
pi^aB of letter-press. 

J*Kn North Bnrroir.-^ new paper, bearing thSs title. Is about 
tabe aet on Ibot under what appear to be Tery CsvouiaUc auspices. 
It la to be conducted by Dr James Browne, late Editor of the Caie- 
danieii Merowy* a gentknan of varied inftmnatlan, of an acute 
afd original mind, and of a rsady and popular oommand of almost 
ovcry subject neoeasary to be discussed In a public Journal. The 
paper is to be pu b lished twice *iWaek ; and ftom the known energy 
of Dr Browne's diaracter, we have no doubt that he will speedily 
aecure for it an eztensire dfadaHan, and a man tfian oidinary re> 
putation for spirit and independeneau 

jBojiTBOROH Erniinva Poar and Oasbttb. — We have been re- 
qneated by Mr Criohton, late of the Evenimg Pott and QMMttte, to 
atat^ that he has resigned the Editorship of these papers, and has 
nqw no fiirther oonneKion with dthcr of them. 

The United Service Journal, and Naval and Military Magaane, 
wiB, in addition to its numerous other attractions, in ftiture coo- 
tain a new feature of peculiar interest, under the head of Foreign 
MUeelkuiy* The 1st Number for the present year. Just poblish- 
9A0 ta morr than usually interesting. 

Tbb Kiiro'a Siobti^A great deal has lately been said about the 
eyetfght of our grsdous Sovereign, George the Fourth. The anti- 
ministerial papers contend that his M^esty b all but bUnd, while the 
ministerial papers, ton the other hand, aOcge that his sl^t Is exoel- 
lent, and look on the varioua reports as meio bugbears. The real 
Ihet is, that neither party know any thing of the matter. We had 
an opportmilty of se e i ng very islely the King's signature to a govem- 
mant paper, and are idrie to slate, that the formation, freedom, and 
baautyof the letters, were as good as in his Mijoty** best days. Of 
eoiirsB^ he may sign well enough with one eye, but it la a pleasure to 
know that he has at lea«# ene; 

'A TrtLB-PAOB OB PBOBTiaprBCB POB ScBAF-BooKB.— Thb b an 
lU g SB kiua trifle, and a very pretty spedroen of ornamental engraving. 
The title eonabts of words In fa^ge and in small characters. If the 
la^ge words akme are read, you have an account In prose of the 000. 
tents of the supposed scrap-book t but if you read the small words 
likewise, whieh areinteiipcrsed amoQg the bxye ones, then you have 
a pretty long poem cooonning sueh works. We do not know that 
any young lady who keeps a Scnp-book eoold find a more appro- 
priate embriUWbment f6r It. 

JAMBa Sbobt, F.R.S., OrricrAB.— Thb Ingenious artist was 
bom in Edtaburgh, 10th June (O.S.) 1710, and died somewhere near 
London, 15th June, 1708. Being left an orphan at an early age, he 
was entered on George H eriot's ibundatioo, whence he was trans- 
ferred to the High SehooL He wsa afterwards sent, by the esertioia 
of some rebtioos, to the Univeraty, with a view to hb entering the 
Church of Scotland, and he complied in so fiir with their wishes as to 
pass hb triata for a preacher. The natural bent of hb mind was, 
however, more turned towards the pursuib of mechanical science, 
and thb tendency was fostered by the Judicious itttronageof Mae- 
laurin. Under (he protection of that eminent philosopher, and with 
th^ use of hb apparatus. Mr Short made great improvemenb In the 
oonstnietian of the Gregorian telescope. To thb branch of art he 
devoted hb future life, with the ezeeptiou of a short interval in the 
year 1796, when he was called to London, at the desire of Queen Ca- 
roline to give Instructions to WlUam, Duke of Cumberland, in ma- 
thematics. The eKceOence of hb large telesoopes is evidenced by the 
great demand for them throughout Europe, and by the express tss- 
timony of Madaurin. Hb brother ThoOM, who followed the same 
|H oAssliii, was osM of the first who projleeted the establbhment of 
anObMrvatoryontbeCaltonHiU. Withavlewtothefiirthsnuiceof 
th|s Institution, fai which he was to have had some share, James pte- 
aented to the dty a large equatorial mounted reflecting tebaeope, the 
specttb of which were made by hb brother, and for which he had 
been oakradL.ltOO by the King of Denmark. The plan did not sue- 
and Mr J. Short** finances suffered considerably by the foil 



beengivenup by the present Mj^iatraey to Mr Short's dangler, 
who, unable to find a puiehaser, b obliged to ditpoae of it by rsfle. 
We recommend her and her littb scheme to the pationafeaf tte 
amateurs of selenoe, and of the humane in gnneral, aa die dcsthab 
descendant of two of our roost ingenious scteotillc artists. The te- 
lesoo|ie itself, even independent of this oondderaiSao, U an obi^ect of 
Interest, as the last which prooaaded ftom thnhaiwH of Its abb ov- 
structnr. 

TAMMMfOoss^v— ByanweesaleBiB,thePBntoBgtmes, botfast 
Covent Garden and Dmry Lane, are cpmparatlvely foiluiess tbeoae 
has no tricks, and the tricks of the other go nil wrong. The Panto, 
mimes at the Adelphi and the Surrey are better. The plot of Oe 
Surrey extravaganxa, which b called " Harlequin Apple Pb." b u 
foUows >— '• The Princess Peppermlntdrop b betntbed to Prince Su- 
garplum, (* Sweeb to the sweet !') whoeeitval, the Baron of Bsriey- 
sugar. Prime Minister to King Lollypop, the nixMty>iiinth aorerctsn 
of the dynasty, b banished for hb presumptiosi in aspiring to (he 
hand of the Princess. An Apple Pto, of the moot formidable dimm- 
sions, b to constitute the wedding-feast, but it baoomes the ol#eetof 
a forious attsek and defence between the rivals and their respective 
armies. The Pb, however, b suddenly transformed into a Diamaod 
Temple, out of which issues the FBiry, who traue l tonu s the Baraa 
and the Ktag into Pantaloon and Ck>wn, while the Prinoe and Piia- 
cess become Harlequhi and Columbine.*'--Miaa Kemhle's third dta- 
rscter b to be ,Lady Onutance, in King John.— Fawoett, it b said, is 
about to leave the stage.— The Italian Open, which b to open sooa, 
does not seem to promise a very brilliant season. Neither Pasia. nor 
Sontag, nor Zucheli, nor De Begnb, are to be of the ccmpsay* 
Mallbran b engaged; but Mile. Bbab, a very eeoond-rate siager. Is 
to bepfiaie deena for a while.— Paste has been presented with a gold 
medal by her enthusiaatie admirers at Bolugna, baariag the folloeia; 
Inscription :— ** To Oludltte Pasta, In the mystery of Song, by the de- 
cision of Italy,— in the Hbtrionic Art, by the acfcnowledgiBCBt of 
prance, most admirable, the members of tbm Caaaino grateAilIy ap* 
pbuding.* Upon this inaeriptioB the Omrt Jommai mnark*— " All 
we have to object in vebtion to the above b, that of all places in the 
world. Prance should have been made the touehatone of merU in the 
'hbtrionie art,'— France—where Misa Smitheon to at least as mudi 
admlied as Pasta and where Georges and Ducheanoto are more ad. 
mired than either r— Sontag. it is said, has been nearly suflbcated 
by a German plasterer.— Vestris has been pbying in Southampton ; 
the curtain drew up one evening to ten persons In the boaet, sad 
three in the pit.— Ducrow b at Liverpool in great atrength, and drsw 
ing very erawdcd houses.- Munden and Quick, the retired and sd- 
rotraMe comedians, have expressed a wUi to aet together, ia tbe 
same pby, once more before their final exit. Old Domlon and SiOiy, 
IB " The Road to Ruin,** are the characters these sexagenarians have 
fixed upon. .Covent Garden Theatre, where the comedy was origi- 
nally produced, has been selected for this Interesting representsUoa. 
—Mr Mumy's arrangemenb for the next month are aa taUom :— 
On the termlnatkm of Mbs Jannan% present engagwneot, we are to 
have a short visit flrofn Brahani 1 he.b to be succeeded by Matthews, 
and, early in February, we are to have Vandcnhofll 

Wrkklt Liar or Pebvobmakcks. 

Jbo. 2—8. 

Sat. The BeOft Stratagtm, ^ Thi ^Twtifth Coke, 

Mob. At Yob Like It, ^ Do. 

Tubs. The 8oldier*i Danghier, ^. Do. 

W an. The Pobd qf Honour, T»e Yooi^mi Qaem, ^ Do, 

Thubb. 7%r Rofaler'a ITi/k, The Noyoda, ^ Do> 

FBI. The Rouse t^A*pe%, 4 Do^ 
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TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

Sbvbbal interesting Reviews and Articles are still unavoidably 
postponed. 

We have received a copy of'* May Plowers,*' which we shall per* 
use with pleasore.p— We entirely coincide with our Haddington Cor- 
respondent, in hb remarks upon Mr JiAn Stewarts theory of sound, 
whidi appears tto unsdentlfle to require any refhtattonr^We sta<I 
be gbd to receive another communication fkom Old Meldnun* by 
the Author of the *' Sketches of Rural Life."— An enswer to *' Pn>' 
tens" next Saturday.—*' Evangelicus" b inadmisslMe. 

«' The Contanto of my own Poeketf aie stUl twb'.judieio^'^ 
" Singular lucubratian about Giants" appears lo us unintelligP>b in 
ib present detached stete^The •' Song" by •< N." and " My Fint 
Pit," by ** Rory M«Dooakl," wUt not suit ua. 



EaBATUM IB ova La8t.— In the Review of the Ufo of ilcnbO 



Thela«nwi«U, which b lahl to be in fBod pfaMfv«lk», has Cortes, fer " Ha«»hi," i«fd lltajc^ 
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THE NEW MONTHLY and LONDON MA6A- 

'- ZINE. PorJAinjAiiY,1830L 

Comstnz Hamariu oa tha Pntant AdiBlirtatntfiott—WMff and 
Torittt Po«« of the Doka of WaDiagtont tba Sarloffadon^Dake 
orSewcMtk, Mr Peal. ^u—CHmtemtiaoM on Mr Plaxman'i Lac- 
tam OB SenlpCim^ Iff Thomai Campbell, Eaq^— Poithumoui Lettan 
of the Rhif of Che Saodwidi Idaadi and the Principal Attendants of 
hH Siiitt» now lint renderad into English— Opinions for 1830.— Lord 
Monatanhcl; tha Cosa Laws, ftc— Ait and ArtlsU: NoUekens, 
Caiwn, Cbaativf^-Cbataeterlstica of Rosini's OoiniMBltlana-<-Tha 
Dim, by Mn Hemans— Sketdies and ReeoUections, No. II. s Squire 
Fetiodc ; Squire Jehu ; Hunting t Horses { Guy Mannering ; An 
Anetkn— Baennlan ftom Dorer to Calais— The nalt and Beer Du- 
tio-RteaUections of a Gottingcn Studentr-Tbe Last Days of Men- 
alioff-New Yeai^ Day in France ; French Funtrsla— The Harp 
SthDf-Chililbood— Lccteis fkom New York, Na IV. ; Mr Cover- 
Dier Moritt; De Witt Clinton— Political Erairra— Critical No- 
tices or Nbw PoBucAtroNa— Tbb DnAJtA—Mcaio— Varieties, 
Donmtic and Forrign, Biographical Particulars of CaMnated Par- 
^M Isiely Deceased* Prorinelal Ooeurrences, Ac Ac. 

N.a. Those who desire to commence taking this MaoaifaM with 
the New Year, are requested to give thdr immediate oraera to their 
leqwdiTe BookiaUers and Newsmen. 

HsirsrCoLBunNaiid RicBAao BsitTLaY, Loodon: and Bbll 
ad BsAOFOTB, 6, Bank Street, Bdinbuigh. 

NEW JOURNAL. 

THE NORTH BRITON. 

4 NUMBKR of individuals having geverally express- 

^ sdawishliDetfafeaBtabUshmen(of a Newspaper in this dty, 
to be conducted l»y an Editor unfettered by any party connexions, 
mhsdUsd by sutasenrtency to any local interest, and free flrom the 
Aeutioo or eurlce of a limited proprietary i and considering the 
cieit vlility oTsach an oegan Ibr the fair and free discussion ofpub. 
Iicaadis. wlKrther national or provtodali It is uto poaed that a Jonrw 
■al of this description sbnlU as soon aa possible, be established in 
M a toiig ti* under tha anclusiva m aiiag i i ne iit and direction of JAiiBa 
BtowNB, LL.D., who haa for the last three years edited the Caiedo- 
mn Mercury newspaper. Of Dr Brown's fitness 9n the task as- 
agaed him, and hie pnetteal aoqoaintBnee with the deuils of a 
■evipsper no ten than the duties of Editor, the readers of tha Mer^ 
ory, while it was under his management, and the public generally, 
have had loffloient experience; aid without making any professions 
ferthe fatnre, he wisliea his pretsnsiooa to pnlHlc favour to be 
jadied of by his past exertioDs. 

Thii Jonnial, under the denomination of " Trb Nobth Bnr- 
rai,* will be published fwiee twtrj week, vis. on the Wednesdays 
aodSshinlsys;andaa dicre win l>e a Second Edition of each paper 
I wMi ahed soon after the arrival of tha London Mail on these days, it 
a ic*peeifiilly raouasted that Subscribers will be nlaased to intimata 
*wKt they wisa for the morning or evening edition. 
. Pnoeof a single paper, 7d. ; price per annum, L.3, 3s. t when paid 
lasdvsnee. L.S, Ms. Price per quarter, 16s.-. when paid in ad- 
^«aee, lis, 6d. A d fw tk aasa n ia will be Insafted at tha towest rata 
AaifBdbrany Edlnbur;^ newspaper* 

^ it la prcfKMsd that tha pnbiicatloB of Thb Nohtr Bbitoh 
wsJ[ co mm ence esrly in January, it b peculiarly desirable that those 
*Mai« friendly to the undeftakuig transmit thair oiden, without 
^T. to the CDUowh^ Booksellen ;— 

Vr Daxisl LisJkBa. 5, St David Streets Messrs Cadbll & Ca. 
11. St Andrew Square : Mr R. Millbb, 97, Prince^ Street : Mr 
^B' AxDsaaoB, Jun. 35, North Bridget Messn Maclacblait & 
iJKWAtT. opposite tha CoUmci Mr Wii« HoNTan, f3. Hanover 
^«t: Mr RoBT. Gbabt, 36. Lothian Street: Mr W. Wilson, 
^ Gcorige Street $ Messrs CAavBAa Ac Son, S, Drommond Street ; 
femSTaLia, BnoTBena. liO, High Street; Mr G. A. Douolaa, 
^. South CMtle Stiaets and Mr A. HiU, 30, Princess SUeet. Edin* 
^t|h:.|leHra W. Rbio ft Son, Leith:— Mr W. R. M'Phuit, 
Ttoapte, Gla^ov :-.lfr C. Sidbt, and Mr Jambs Dbwab, Perth. 

XH ^ff^^^Mttr Rnkm for January, 1830, (No. XXIII, just 
ixwuhed) thus aneaka of Dr Browne's Editorial talents, in connexion 
*«h the Joumaf whidi he lately condueted t« 
r^""^ ^ most distinguished papers on the liberal side, is the 
rf^fMia* Mercary, evttted by Dr James Browne, a man of distin- 
P^shmty, and the writer of several articles in the Edinbur^ 



t to the Tories, could pconer, or do less than bring destruction on 
n editor sad proprietoii. But Since Dr Browne became its editor, 
«• wier hssbeeome a bold exposer of abuses of aU kinds, whether 
"ueaty or lathe government. It has alao outatripped lt« oompe. 
^m prewotiog early reports, and in procuring exclusive inlor- 
^00' hi fact, this paper ban evidence of what the aedva atten- 
^r.* Vingtemtad can aaoomplish, even of a mind engaged in 
■«y other puxsuHs."— Abt. Scotch Nemtpaper Prett. 

K.lu.Thesbove,of eooiae, ap|»lias to tlw Mereury. ^ile under 
)7 *««^«iMeal HfDr Brownr, who, however, resignad the editonUp 
!l^l*«<»lMthalstof DccambfcJ«t,atwlilchdaiehU ooo- 
"^nn with it floaOy ceaaed. 

KdBitni|h,JaaiMcr,183a . . 



This day* small 8vo» 5s. 

THE THIRD and concluding Volume of THE 

-^ HISTORY OF THE JEWS, fonSng Na IX. of tha FA- 
MILY LIBRARY. 

Job Mukbay, Albcmatle Street, Loadon. 
Lately publiahad. 

New Editions of Nos. I. H. and HI. of THE FA- 
MILY LIBRARY, containing the LIVES of NAPOLEON BUO. 
NAPARTE. S vohuna^ and of ALEXANDER THE GREAT. 1 
volume, 5a. aai^ . 
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THE WESTMINSTER REVIEW, 

No. XXIII. 

Haa Jost arriTed in Edinburgh. 

1. Colarldga and Poetry.—!. Thames Water Question.— & History 
and Doctrine of Buddhism— 4. Provincial, Scotch, and Irish News- 
paper Prcas. A Continuation of the Artidea on tha Newspaper Press 
of Great Britain—S. Head's North American Forest Scenes.— 6. Bu- 
siness of Legislation.— 7* F»ae Tn^le >~Mr Sadler's Speech at Whitl^ 
and Blackwood's Magaaine.— 8. Australia.^-d. Frisian Llteraturcr— 
10. On eontinuad Fever.— >11. Liberties of the Gallican Church.— 11^ 
Radical Reformr— 13. Rose's Four Years in Southern Africa.— 14. 
Edinburgh Review, Na XCIX. Art 6. on «• The UtUitarian Theory 
of Govcrament, and the Greatest Happiness Principle.'* 

To be had of William Tait, 7tl> Prinoe% Street. Agent for Soot- 
land. 
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BURNS*S JOLLY BEGGARS. 
PLIGHT FIGURES, illuBtrative of the abore, 

executed in Stone by Mr Jorb OnaBwaHiBLoa, now eshlMl- 
Ing at No. IS. George Street, next door to Physicians' UaH. 
Admittance, Is.— 48eaaon Tidtets, 3s. < 
Open from ten till fiour. and from seven till niaa. 

Just pubUahad, 
Price Two Shillings and Slxpmoe* 

KXERCISES on the DERIVATION of the ENG- 

-^^ L1SH LANGUAGE i to which to added, in a Series of Ex- 
tracts, the HISTORY of LANOOAGE, and a VIEW of Its GENE- . 
RAL PRINCIPLES, as pointed out by the Etymologies of Varioue 
; intended for tha Use of the Higher Classct in bf lish 



Tongues j 
Schools. 

By WILLIAM GRAHAM, 
of the Cupar Academy. 

*• We are wan acquainted with Mr Graham's character as a taadier- 
and as a scholar i aoA having oceasiooally been present at the exami- 
nation of Ms pupils in Cupar Acsdamy, we can speak of him as aa 
autbcff imder lights and illusirations of high import, it to our deci- 
ded opinion, in which we shall probably m borne out by every one 
acqumnted with Mr Graham, that hto method of teaching to original, 
and his way of communicating instruction most successful i hto mind 
to well fitted to strike out for itself pathways of improvement, which 
minds of less energy and compass would infallibly be blind to. Wa 
shall esfalilish tha truth of these remarks by a raerenee to the work 
now before us. a • a a viTe conclude Vy earnestly leoosnmend- 
ing this valuable volume to all teasers whose minds are open to ooo- 



vietion, and capable of benefiting by the .wdl-directed 
talents of its author." — Ejinlmr^ LUerary JoumaL 

" Thto appears to us really what it profeoes to be, a wery useful 
schooMxMk. Too much care cannot be bestowed on opeBiag the* 
understanding of the pupil, as well as in exercising the memory t and 
by no plan can thto be done more effectually than in explaining tha 
meaning of vocables, and tracing derivatives to their roots— a plan 
which teaches boys to reason and reflect, as wall aa to attain a cor-' 
rect apprehension of the structure and force of language. Another 
advantage of Mr Graham's method to that of shortening the tima 
spent in the acquisition of the classics, and pladna the ttiidy of phi- 
lology in general on a more secure and nstuial basto, as .many of 
the mitiat^ difficulties are here smoothed down, and bv tracing thn 
ramifications and connexions of meaninga, the mind w gradually 
stored witha treasure of wotds which it-ean eeaily combine and ana- 
lyse. Without at all depreciating from the merits of other complla- 
dons, we can safoly recommend Mr Graham's * Exerdaes,' as eal- 
cutoted to facilitate a correct knowledge of the English lanauaga. 
and as containing a great deal of cuifous phUologieal tnlbrmatMn.''— 
Edinburgh IMerary Qmaettc. 

'« We think thto little work to calculated to be useftd, or we should 
not have noticed it here. To teachers who exercise their puplto in 
that department of etymology on which it is written, It may render 
considerable assistance, and It may also beof advantage to those who 
have some knowledge of Latin aaid Greek, by enabling them to ap- 
ply the learning which they have gained to the better comprriienslon 
of their own tongue. The author candudes with a few extracts oo 
the history of languages, which may be interesting Co tha atynoologi- 
cal student."— Jfoalrostf Revlewm 

** The system which, under Mr Graham's own eaie and inspectioo. 
has been fouAd to work so well beneath tha eyes of the public of thU 
place, to in the present voluma explained and illustzatad in such a 
manner as to render ita results attainable in other plaoea. and under 
diflbrent superintendence, with perfect facility."— F!f/k Henid, 

Cupar !— Printed and Published by R. TvLLiat and Sold by J. 
Cook. St Andrews— W. Cockbubb. Anstcuther— J. CuMMiife. 
Kirkaldy— J. Millbb, Dunfermline— D..Mo»Biaoir, Jun. and Co, 
Perth— J. Cbalmbbs. Pu n daa an d Combtablb and Cof Edin- 
burgh. .... 
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In f voU. ISmo. lit. botrdf. _ 

MEMOIRS of REAR-ADMIRAL PAUL JOWES, 

•"* C^evaHe^ of the Military Order of Merit, and of the tUnlM 
Order of St Anne, Ac dec—Now fiiit compiled ftum hu origfnel 
Joomab and nmnenomdence : iDdudhifr an Aeeoovt <tf hit Serrieet 
under Priaoe Potemkin. prepared for Publtaitton by hirnidf. 

Printed fbr Olivsk & Bovo, Sdioburg|i i 
. And SiMFKiw » JWAifALL. LomAtKu 

This day ia publbhed, 
to poat S«o, 01. M. bouiiei 

TIT BEDS and WILDFLOWERS. By the late 

'^ Mr ALEXANDER BALFOUR. Author of "Cawpbell. or 
the Soottirti Ptofeioner," •* Conteraplaaons. and othef Poemt," 
« Charaeten Omitted in Crabbe*t Pariah,Regttter.** *C'*f •»«">; 
tainimr Seleetiom from the Auttaor'a Gorreumodenee. and Original 
Letten fi^ Sir Walter Scott, Dr Robert Andcnon, Delto. Mr 
PHnrie. MFMBdie, l>r Brewster, fcc. dec The whole ftee praflta of 
the pu1>ll««Uon are {ntcnded Ihr the A»ithor*» Ibmihr. 
The BroonApHY by a LiTKRAnv Pniewn Awn ConnBaFDWSBiiT. 
PnntBd for Dahtsl Lisabb. Ediobor|ih : Wbittakbb and Ca 
London; and W. Cpbby, jqn. and Co. PuMm. 
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PubtiahBd this day, 
IbISoio, with PlatBi, St. 6d. half-bound, 

STORIES from the HISTORY oi IRE- 

LAND. By JOHN JAMES MACX&REOOR. SmqwI Se- 
riet:cootainine IRELAND UNDER THE TUDORS. ^ ^^ 

riiSwIlU W Cubby, Jub. and Co. Dublin i andiold Iqr O1.1. 
YBB and BoYB, Edinbur|h> 

Of whom niBy be had, luat publiahed. 
A New £ditl«n of th« FIRST SERIES, 3s. 6d. 
luOf-botind. 



NEW EDITIONS OF THE FAMILY 

LIBRARY. 
TMs day 1^ p^biiabed, te ob^ voIiibII«» lafBllBmo, U. 

THE FAMILY LIBRARY, No. UL, contauin; 

-^ the LlfE of ALEXANDER the GREAT. 

By the Rev. J. WILLIAMS* M. A. 

H^fOf l|vii«4Y» AlbenarieatY«B|, |M#af^ 

Juit pubiiibed* 

A New E4itifla of Nob. I. And II. of the FAMlit 
LIBRARY, being !)» LIFE of BUONAPAttttf, 9 yolk 15 Ear*- 
Yinga, Ida. 



'^ TTjfEWWORKS. 

A VIEW of Oie COURT of CHANCERY. By the 

-^ Hftt. W. LQNQ WELLESLEY. fle. 6d. 

LORD COLLINGWOOiyS MEMOIRS and 

COARESPOKDENCfi. Fourth edition, ia octaYO. with a floe 

^^W^d^t^^taowwhea wBhBYe met frith aodeUfhttolBbook as 

thia.*'— JEdiBteryft Bcvkw. 

IIL 
WILMOT WARWICK ; edited by hid fHend, Henry 
YcDon. t Yola. poat.oelBvo. Ifla. , „ , , 

CootentsofVol.L ^ , ^v-i-— - 

Introdnctory— Ufe— Remaioi—The odd GenUeraan—Chrlalmaa 

jUght— The Haunted Mill— The dead arm and Ofc«*of CMai^The 

ddl Oentteroan and old Mald-TweWlh Day-The Smut rie^-The 

Poacher— The Wig^Trairdliiiff Corapanioo— Henir Halwoitb-^t 

TaIenUne*8 Day— Gordon— The Painter'a account <»'"»■'»••!':—** 
I. Introductory— The Monk of BencYento— The Three Brother^ 
J he RercAutioos of a VHlage-The Boarding Houi^Death and the 
raYe-The Will— An Introduction to Julia— Juli»—Stemhri»t. 
" The (Author of thl» book ii evidenUy a man ofttrong mind and 
light feelhv.**- Edliifrer^ Uttnry JoumaL .u^w— 1 

•• The Tale« are amudng, imried. and mar be put into the hands 
Of youne penont without KTuple. We cordially recommend them » 
<mr reedeni'^-Nar Mmihisf Mag, Nov. 18S9. 

IV. 
The SPEECHES and MEMOIRS of the Right 
Hob. GEORGE CANNING. 6 nda. 8yo» US, Itu 

RETIREMENT. A Poem- By T. Stewart, 



TUadnyif puUlabed, 

PifeeTa «d. 
TheSeoond Votemeof 

THE POLAR STAR of ENTERTAINMENT and 

* POPULAR SCIENCE. 

London : H. Fiowbb, 19, Skinner Street, Snow HfH, «d J. Sr- 
THBBX.AyO, KdinhBTf ii. __^ 

On the 30th inaUnt will be pubUahed, In poat oetaro» 
Price 10s. 6d. boarda, 

SATAN. A Poem. By the Author of « The Om- 

nipreaenee of the Deity." 

«« Whence eomcst tliou? F!rom fobf to and fte bk^tte 

Eardi, and from walking up and down in it**— Jo^ chap, l* t- "• 
London : Printed for S. MAnroBB, NewgatsStraat. 

GORTON'S NEW TOTOGRAPHICAL 
DICTIONARY. 

Just published, 
PrtoeOneShiiftar. NunBBBjjjif ' _„ , 

A NEW TOPOGRAPHICAL mCTIONARY of 

-^*- GREAT BRITAIN and IRELAND ; containing •^wy£2' 
Town, Yillage. and Hamlet hi the three Kingdoms. With Artf 
eight Quarto Btopa» aBgrawed-on s>eel by Sidney HelL 
^^ By JOHN OORTON, 

Editor <tf " The General Btcgmphical Dietkmary.' *& 

M.AK Oe PUBUCATION. . 

I. BachNumbarortheWoikwUleBQtBinatleaatfbrtyptfMa 
Ictter-prcaa. doaely printed InoelBvOk double ooinmBa* witb so «•> 
tirely new type. 

S. A Quarto Map will aconmfBny each NumbeE, drawn fnd ta* 
gxmred on steel expieady for tUa Wotfc, In the Ami attk oi «^* 
Son, by Mr Sidney Hell. , ^ ^ 

3. The whole Work will be comptiied Ib fotty^gno Numben, a» 
of which will be published regularly on the flcat of every moeth.^** 
one shilling t or whh the map aeeurBteiy coloured^ eigblcm-f««^» 
forming, iwen complete, two hendaoree Yohimefc v _ 

London : Ch A pmajt and Hau« 8. Arundel-atnet, fftnurf ; Curst 
and BoYo, Edinburgh ; and sold by all BookaaMemaBd Ne«Kacsts 
the United Kingdom. 

THB COURT JOURNAL. 



VL 
The MONOPOLIES of the EAST INDIA COM- 

PANY. By the Author of "Free Trade and CokMiiaatkm of In- 
dia.** 

VIL 
SWEET'S HORTUS BRIT ANNICUS, new edi- 
tion, with the addition of many thousand new planu to the time of 

?M'm'taLL and Bbabfutb. 6. Bask Street, Edhibuigh t Jambb 
RioowAV, L ondon, and all Bookaellers. ^ 

TO BE HAD GRATIS. 

A GENERAL CATALOGUE, with descriptive 
NoCicea. of the THEOLOGICAL WRITINGS of EMANUEL 
»WKDENlfeRG7S» Which is pealU«l • ^'j'*,*^ '^ "^P"."^ 
Public Llbraiiea te whlcbthe worka hn^ baen presentei} -~* -^— 
awy may bepemsed. Apsdyie 

Messrs Constable and Co. 'J 

Meanrs Jafoaa RobBtaoaend Co. f KdUbaxih. 

Mrogle . . . * . C »""^"^ 

MfSieaf ...» J 

Messra RoMnaon and Atktaiaoo ^^S?^ 

Mr W. Troop , . • •• Aberdeen. 

IPS*?"*" . . . • > Dundee. 

MrSime i 

Mr D. Peat .... Ptrth.^ 

Mr 8mwBi% • . • • Ae%aeelk 

MrNidml . . • • Moniroarw 



The Pnbliaher bees to raoiind iheae who dasire to cotn^nctn- 
KJJKO the roBLiGATioir wWb the Nbw Vbah, that, oahei **^' 
ders are given immediatclY to their respiAflYe ^ewemeo of w»' 
sellers, he cannot ensure aeir bclilg «it0pliad,r»-e». ia cepstq'»WBt 
of the expense of the auimp, only a tnwieraie quaBtifv er tfp^ 
exceeding the natvid amnter sulncrlbad for. will in ftitaief 
printed. « ..« 

The AttaBiionof the Pdblic, and of the FAanfOBABfce Wouo 
in particular, is respectfully invited towards this new and pofwff 
Weekly Journal, which presents itself not merely as the comg- 
nion of the Drawiog-room aoil the Buudoir, hut of the BresKHH- 
Uble and the Study. ^^ 

The oceupationt, engagements, and amosements of the H'jpr 
Classes of Society had kmi ^ " ^ *"- ' — '"'" 



ig required a record; Bud tbey fffon^n u 
the CotTBT JoUBK A L. The public and prtvaie haltfu of ">y**cJJJ 



noble Hfe, those habits which gitre thete^ to manpecs tbr^**!^ 
the empire, are here depicted with a f^bness and Accuracy nttA^ 
unattempted ; bat. in addition to these leading and^uHar ^^ 
it suppH as inrormation 00 every topic nf paastns hiterest,— thu* ^ 
dering It a Weekly Newspaper, of an eoUrely New, Improred, «» 
Valuable Nature. __ .. .r/vow. 

TheCocBTJooBwAL is published eYory SAtTRDAv w"»Jj 
ING, on a handaome sheet of Staetean ^nirt6 P^Aas, oorakiiag » 
oolnmnat and, (unlike other litarary loumaia,> the sshole t«r^ 
sion being stamped, subseriben nsay reealfe md tvaBflidt itto uw^ 
fiiends. tfoBTAOB yxRB, thtoughont allnwubethe htogwm. , 

Published for Ubbbv Coi.BOBir,by W^. TMnaBByBttlteOflMe. i>^ 
Cathariae Street^ Strand, Lnodoa. . ^«^-u^ 

Ordeis arBRcaleBdbyatt Boo^aaOeta, NeweeaBdem, BodOv"^ 
of the Roods. 
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Edinborgh ; PuMMMd for the Proorteton. eYery SBtpday Mort»»*i 
by CONSTAliie ar CO. l9> WATERLOO SLACS ; 

Bold alv by RoBBB«Mir A AfKuraoW/ GlgMem t W. Cr^^y^ 

Jun. At Co.,* VoUlBi HuBev. Chakc*. ftCi., Uiid«*[J ""{LJl 
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LITERARY CRITICISM, 



An Bitarieal Aeeouni rfmif Oum L^ with $om Etjhe- 
tumt oHike Ttmu I have lived m (1071-1731.) By 
EdmaDd Criiwy, D.D. Edhid ud Illottnited wHb 
NotM, HbCorieal and Biognphieal, hy John TowiU 
Ratt. In two vote. Bro, Pp. 50B, 561. London. 
Heniy Collram and Riclwrd Bontlcy. 1899. 

The Co rnm i u Umee mud Dion of PhiHp Doddndge, 
D.IX, mutraiive ofvariouM Partiadara in Am Lifi hi- 
durlo mdmomm / mtA NMienofmmOf ofhii CknUempt^ 
nriea^midaSUiehqfikeTimesiHwhidkhBHvmLEditeA 
from the orlgbul M8& by his gnat-|frnndHNi, John 
Doddridfs Hnmphnya, Eoq. Volt. I. and II. 8vo. 
Pp. 48a, 1100. London. Honry Colburn and Rkh- 
wd Bentiay. 1899. 

Tbs ezdoaiTcly theological character of the English 
UoiTontiflB, and the manner in which their doors are 
Mlsd sgaioit all who are not members of the Established 
Ckuith, bsTs caused a Tiolent and unnatural separation 
between their history, and that vf the progress of general 
•onice in the eountry. In other lands, goTemment seeks 
to oompensste to the people their want of political free* 
^MB^ by extending the benefits of scientific education to 
til who seek it — by conferring priTileges upon the learned, 
•od tbos creating a class of freemen into which ail may 
U reeeiTsd. In England, on the contrary, — in that 
caantry where alone, in the old world, personal freedom 
Kui the iostittttions of goyernment are so firmly grounded, 
uwi 10 justly balanced, that each feeb strengthened by the 
power of its rival, — the public foundations for the higher 
hnnehei of knowledge are jealously circumscribed, both in 
what rsgsrds the auttiect-matter of what is taught, and 
the persons to whom it is communicated. Even the pale 
dttUrds of Austria, who tremble before the most trivial 
•pculstion on politics, can pUiy with the lightning of 
tdeoGc onhanned, as the Indian juggler with the fang- 
iai sQske, while our dignitaries of church and state stand 
4isded snd shashod in its preseocB. Wo are aristocrats 
^ li^lstB, but we cannot for the life of us see why 
thisihoiild be any hinderanee to our wish for the admis- 
^ of every Briton into the Universities of the land. 
^t cannot see any danger threatening either church or 
>Me, although every deniaen of England, let him belong 
te what sect he will, W0r« allowed to cultivate to the ut- 
■MM every faculty by which he m«y one day serve or or- 
nament his native country. But it is not upon thui im- 
l^rtut question that we are now about to enter. We 
advert to the knientsble and absurd fact, that one might 
^'B'pose a history of England*s achievements in science, 
F^'n^iA the names of her two Univerutiea wouhlscarcely 
*l|>WraiRI|)|f;.as an apology for reoenvmfnding to our 
^^^ ■fsalrtiwtiug bmndi of Illkxary history, die 
*"' ' ' tke diasvtaN during the etglw 
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Mn wlioie Memoin hate mggoMed these 
aa eminent station In the dissenting 
J^yn the historiMi 9f the j^ifiringa 



of the early nonoonformists, and was regarded as one of 
the finuMt defenders of their cause. Doddridge» aa ■ 
practical divine, is esteemed in more churches than hAm 
own, .and did much in his day, as an actlre and soeoeos* 
fnl teaoher, to support the intellectual chanieter of his 
sect. The anto-biography of the former is, perhaps, tho 
leaat interesting of his writinga— it is only in^uahle aa • 
supplement to them, and as containing the giemingt of thn 
full banr Jit whl^ they had reaped. Doddridge's rellea 
(to judge by what has been already puhUsbed) are mora 
important. They trace for us a f^thful picture of tho 
man from his juvenile years till the time when he rested 
from Ms labours ; and we confess, for our own part, that 
the divine's lesaons of self-'Oontrol are no way weakan- 
ed by kaming that he only exhorts us to a labour 
which he had already achieved in his own person. Ho 
was one of theae who needed not to fear the exposure of 
hie innermost se c rete io all. Without first-rate talents, 
he was shrewd and saganiona. His temper waa cheerful; 
his doBires well regulated. Not exactly witty, his play- 
ful manner charms almost as much as If he were. HIa 
devotional spirit la deep, but free tmm all extravagance. 
His warmness of heart heightens all the more pleasing 
featuras of his character. Yet the ho^ which p r sssnta 
us a eluuticter like this, in all the confidence of domestic 
Intercourse, has afforded the great m^ority of our oon- 
temporariee food for nothing but a few fool-liocn Jestai 

Under the name of Dissenters from the English church; 
was comprehended at the time of the Revolntton almost 
every shade and variety of opinion ; but the most nume- 
rous and respectable sects were the Presbyterians, the 
Independents, and the Anti-peedobaptists. These thref 
presented a joint address to Queen Anne, on her aeoea* 
sion, and have ever since continued to hold tugether. 
Under tbeee denominations, also, although perhaps not 
strictly belonging to any of them, were comprehended the 
NouHMinformista — the survivors and descendants of those 
who had been extruded from their churches by the Act 
of Uniformity. As we are not at present entering upon 
a history of the sects, this brief account must serve to 
point out the class of men, to the arrangements of edua^ 
tion among whom we wiah to direct our readers* atten- 
tion. 

For a considerable time afW the passing of the Act of 
Uniformity, a good many of the young diasenters were 
accustomed to paw a few years at Oxford, conversing 
with the members of the University, and making use of 
the libraries. Some of them studied at tho Dutch Uni-, 
versities. Others, as the Scotch Universities became bet- 
ter known, were sent there for their education. Still, aa 
it was but a small proportion of the great body of disr 
senters who could avail themselves of these opportunities, 
it was necessary that they should have among themselves 
some provision for the education of their youth. Tha 
method adopted waa the establishment of private acade- 
mies, chiefiy at the risk of the individuals undertaking 
them, but patronised and supported, according to their, 
respectability and efficiency, by the more influential dis- 
senters. The reader will find notices of these estabUsh- 
ments in Wllaon's Memoirs of De Foe, and in the twe^ 
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works whoM names stand at the head of this article. The 
Act of Uniformity had thrown into the ranlu of dissent 
nany orthe'mosit learned derfymen of the ehurdi. An 
occasional student firom Leyden or Utreeht served to keep 
up a saoceaslon of such men. Their plan of tuition was 
to receiTO young men (those destined for secular prufes- 
sionsy as well as aspirants to the ministry) into their 
houses, where they remained for four or five years, until 
they had gone IhvMgh a regular course of study. T^i» 
included nAtfaematics, and a smattering of physical science 
— logic, moral philosophy, and natural theology — ^ths 
^dassical and Hehrew languages — and divinity in all its 
branches. The plan of study deemed necessary was liberal 
and comprehensive. The system of tuitiofi had, how- 
aver, two radical defiects. In the ^nt place, there was 
h«t one teacher, who was to conduct the youpg men 
through every branch of learning. This required that he 
should be a man of that general knowledge of all branches 
wiiflh BSosssarOy infers no great profundity in any. The 
vooholan^ theref ore , did not learn firmn one who was an 
adept, hot from one who repeated on trust what adepts had 
told him. There was a want of vitality in tho seientlilc 
knowledge Infused into them. It was a knowledge some- 
what analogous to what we find in effete and worn-out 
nations, surviving all intellectual activity — a traditional 
•numeration of mere results. In the second place, the 
Students did not study for the mke of Imowlcdge, for the 
take of cultivating their own minds, but merely for the 
sake of aequiring such a superficial degree of information 
as was requisite, before they could assume their station 
in society, or be admitted into the clerical profession. 
They learned like schoolboys, not like men. They la- 
bourad at task-work, instead of pursuing, from their own 
internal impulses, knowledge with a generous love. The 
dlisenting academies have spread and kept alive a dim 
glimmering of learning, which has occasionally given the 
flrst impulses to some more happily constituted minds, 
hut they have never produced a truly great man. Is not 
this a state of things which calls loudly lor amendment ? 



Poiitkal FrmgnmU. By Robert Forsyth, Esq., Advo- 
cateu Edinburgh. WUliam Blackwood. 1830. Pp. 

It is pleasant to see a veteran author, after an Interval 
of more than twenty years, once more setting Unce In 
rest. This period has elapsed since Mr Forsyth wrote 
his voluminous snd highly-«steemed " Beauties of Scot- 
land,*' and his *' Practical Treatise on Agriculture,** the 
great utility of which was not found to be affected by the 
author's purely theoretical acquaintance with his subject 
He is also known as the author of a work upon Moral 
Science, and as a successful pleader at the Bar, — one of 
the few who have made fortunes by that profession in 
Scotland. 

The present pe r fo r m ance is well worthy of Mr For- 
syth's reputation. It Is clear, vigorous, and fearless ; and 
In Its style we occasionally meet with an air of quaint- 
ness, which, within moderate bounds, gives character and 
spirit. Not that we recommend quaintnoM, or any other 
aberration ttma daasic purity of diction ; bat. In the pre- 
sent age, when the elassio style Is by so many considered 
Insipid, and when bombast in a thousand forms Insults 
the understanding, terseness and brevity may be excused, 
even when they occasionally border on quaintness. 

Without entering upon the question of the correctness 
of Mr Forsyth's political opinions, — a province scarcely 
Included within the flowery limits of our literary demesnes, 
and which we gladly leave to more appropriate superin- 
tendence, — we think It most desirable, that, In contested 
questions, the highest ability should be bruught to either 
side of the discussion. Mr Forsyth has advocated his 
own opinions most ably ; and his performance will, no 
daiibt, b« Tery gooeptahle to that ptrty la the sUte which 



professes his sentiments. It k tharafi^rs estitled ts ssr 
approbation as crt^ict ; and wo are not slttiDgia jndgiaBt 
•BpoUHeitmB, 

Mr 'Forsyth is a strennous htuAdor^ temporiar tfcA'.- \» 
is opposed to almost all the principles which at present 
regulate our political relations, both internal and extenoL 
He is hostile to ** free trade ;** he denounces tbc reuunp- 
tion of cash payments, under Mr Peel's bill, ss uoMiaan- 
aUe and pemiciaus. Not oontcvi with nsnly contro- 
verting the opinion now so common, thst there ought to 
be no usury laws, he argues that a farther reduction of 
the legal rate of interest is called for by the tituatJba sf 
the country. His short observations on the subject of 
income-tax, which he characterises as a *' bsrbaroui 
and unskilful mode of taxation," are particuhoiy wonkf 
of notice. I^e contends that all improvements, sudi m 
roads, bridges, harboursi, machinery, and improvement of 
land, are effected by the sccumulation of we^th ; that the 
income-tax affects equally that portion of the national in- 
come which would be saved, and that which would be 
tpeni, and thus disoouragee the accumulation of capital 
In his opinion, taxes should be imposed only on artidei < 
of luxury or vanity. But to this role an exoeption b ad- 
mitted in the case of abeentees, whoae inoomes, be tUnks, 
ought to be taxed. 

But it Is upon the subject of Popery that Mr Fenytk 
has put forth all his strength. It was slated in Pitf lia- 
ment, that, with a very few exceptions, the FacoUjof 
Advocatea had signed the petltloa from the Edinbnish 
Fro-Catholics ; while only two or tbrse signatares firom 
that learned body appeared at .the opposite petitkn. Of 
that number, as was wcil k^own.at the tisaSk sad so a 
now avowed by himself, was the namo of Mr Fonytb. 
But Mr Forsyth's strong and self-^ying mind wai not 
to be shaken by the absence of support. He has, in his 
« Political Fragments,** given the grounds of thst vote* 
with a decision of sentiment which shows his opinioB to 
have been confirmed by the advenity of his party. 

It nuiy be thought that a discussion of the Cstholic 
Question was never more out of place than at present The 
matter issettled beyond the possiUlity of retractation ; and 
we must now wait until we can judge of it by its froitt. 
Still it is an interesting enquiry, how may we best com- 
port ourselves under the change of cireumstanees ? On 
this legitimate and important eulject, Mr Forsyth's ob- 
servations are highly forcible and acute. Into each an 
enquiry the propriety of what we Acoe dime, will, no 
doubt, inevitebly obtrude itself; but even on this mach 
hackneyed theme, Mr Forsyth's lucubrations will be found 
Interesting, from their originality, learning, and ^irlt. 

As a specimen of Mr Forsyth's style, we present our 
readers with the following poasage. Speaking of those 
who have taken the Protestant side of the qoestioB, he 
pronounces the following eloquent eulogv : 

** To many it is matter of even happy rortuneb that the 
apirit of evil has bestirred itself in thcdr time. Danger to 
religion and liberty is one of the forma in which the Divine 
bounty scatters blessings among thousands. How wanj 
were passing through life with lukewarm indifiereooe to 
every exalted interest, whose minds have been roused, sod 
their hearts made to bum within them, when they Icvned 
that the serpent which their fiithers had trodden down stiU 
lived,— that lu deadly wound was healed,— that while ii>- 
troduoinr famine into every cottage, it had glided into high 
plaoea,— oad broken down the barriera of religion and i>- 
berty, and, lifting its head, was overlooking the land at 
once more lu prey ! These events try, and, in trying, thof 
purify and exalt, the spirits of those men, whether in the 
oottage or the psJace,— the city or the fidd^-of high or bir 
estate, whom Heaven has chosen, to resistor to reproach a 

1;uilty people, to become the vessels in whom the sured hro 
s to be preserved. What would even the Earl of Eldon him- 
self have been, but fur the present time of trial ? No doobtoi 
able, Uborious, andisOcceisful lawyer and judge; but sail 
a mere tradesman, who -had spent a life of toil smidnt the 
vulgar tsehnlcalities and drudgery of a most ai^ifi^^/JJI^ 
tein of law. Enemies he had, and errors and wronga from 
h«mwwMkBiH^Ukeg>thHr%h«had«OBidittted. Batthcre 
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» 4Mf «f gnar MM «f Mich aceeptaaoe, when he was 
dJlal to Mtfcr datiei ; enaUed to stand forth to bis ooun- 
try, and to after timesy as a champion of Protestantism— a 
cauae irhkh could ennoble ths meanest and honour the bifh- 
Bt All who joined him will hereafter IooIk bacic to that 
ss to them a proud period, whatever it maj prove to their 
eountnr and to future times. Let them persevere, and l>e 
aaniv^ that here and hereafter tlidr lab<mr will not be in 

VBhk''-IV> 1B1> S- 

In Bfr Forsjth^s opinion, ** the world is in m rerola- 
tlonsry state.** He dreads the prog^ress of superstition 
and oppression, promoted by tlie advanee of CkthoUciam 
in Spain, Pnrti^al, Italy, France, nay even In Britain 
hotdf ; altliough he doubts not that, at whatever expense, 
and sfter what struggles and sacrifices soever. Protestan- 
tism and liberty must triumph in oor own country. 
Events wQl pass onward, and the truth or error of these 
pndlctioos will appear. To us belongs the gentler and 
happier task of watching, and fostering, and dissemina- 
ting, these peaceful and elegant arts which adorn clvillxed 



Hittorf^thMDm&ieamdFaUofthe Roman Empire. By 
£d«ard Gibbon, Esq. Vols. I._V. lUnstrated with 
a series of Maps, designed for the work. Edinburgh. 
John ThumaoB. IdSa-dO. 

Tbi present can be considered in the light neither of a 
pe ri sd i cal pnUleatloii, nor of a finished series, and only 
•s an original work, in regard to its valuable illustratioos ; 
yst as we hold in our view all meritorious attempts, of 
the SeoHish press particularly, we think it right thus 
ssrty to eaB paUic attention and approbation to this spi- 
rited and praiseworthy endeavour to give a complete edi- 
tion ef tile above standard work. Seven volumes ef the 
p r ep o ee d twelve are now published, an eighth being nearly 
lesdy, wliieh is at the rate of six volumes a-year. As 
frr as ft has now pitMseded, we can have no hesitation in 
«>'iDg, that the present is the most perfect edition of the 
** Deeline and Fall ** which has yet appeared. It is a 
•iogulsr fiKt— -alngular, beeanse the delect, though from 
the lint acknowledged, was aot before attempted fully to 
he reme^ed, and of which many of our readers may not l>e 
awaie, — ^thaloftbe numerous editions of this most popular 
•f British historians, even the original quartos and octavos, 
pabHsbed durlngr the lifetime, and, in some measure, 
under the h>speclio^, of the author, not one was completed 
in all its neeessary apparatus. Every one, in a very slight 
Aefree studious of hbtory, Icnows the Importance of ac- 
conte geographical acoompaniments in particular. To 
the aeesseity of soeh appendages, no one could be more 
elive than the Ulustrions author himself; and we learn, 
frooi Ilia iMbUahed correspondence, that he had engaged 
the eelebiated D* AnvUle to construct an atlas purposely 
for his history. The task was undertaken, and, If ac- 
eomptished, would have precluded all subsequent attempts; 
hat the geographer died before it was commenced, and Mr 
Gibhon was obliged to supply the deficiency from resources 
M hand, seemingly little to his private satislaction. Suc- 
*Mdiog puUiabers have only repeated what was from the 
^giaaiag thsM imperfect. The edition which we now 
>*view, with the superior advantages of extended know- 
ledfTs and Improved workmanship, has taken up the idea 
«f the original author, fnlftlling his intention in a manner 
which, we have no doubt, would have satisfied even his 
uxicty and intelligence. The maps are numerous, and 
«c««Ungly well eelected, embracing boih daasiotl and 
"^l»4ige geography. Infinitely superior in point of 
**K«tieo tothoeeof Cellnrlus and Ouverius, these charts 
^ tfoil, in eorrectness and fulness of detail, to those of 
D'AoviOe himself, while they surpass his best works, 
^^'^ lo searce^ in beauty. The principal proprietor, and, 
« Pf hdievci, ^plgiiMd pnjector, of the edition, is already 
v^QJ^owa to^the pnhUe as having paid especial attention 
'^ponUcal pabiioation ; and the careful examinator 
'*^Mi«NM||.|9 ifnAm in the prMstical skiU with which 
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the various geographical details are here combined, In the 
mode of marking the various routes snd stations, and In 
discriminating ancient and modem names — for. In the 
chief maps, both are properly introduced. 

As respects the literary merits of the undertaking, great 
pains have been taken In correcting the innumerable errors 
in the references and quotations, with which late editions 
are so generally deformed. To assure the purchaser of 
elegance and accuracy of typography, not to be surpassed 
at this moment in the British empire, we have only to 
inform him, that the volumes are from the press of our 
own printer, Mr Ballantyne. Each volume, too, is strongly 
bound In green doth, with gilt back-titles ; so that, from 
the shelves of the bookseller, the work may at once bo 
transfierred as a useful and not unomamental addition to 
any library. 



Weediond WUif/hwen. By the kie Alexandor BaUbor, 
author of " Gaaspbell, or tha flooitiah Phibatloiier,'* fto. 
he. With a Memoir of the Aatfaor. Edinburgh. 
Daniel Uaara. 1830. 8vo. Pp. S80. 

Thkse are the last relics of an amiable, honourable^ and 
well-informed man. Mr Balfour was bom in Forfarshiro 
in 1767, and died in Edinburgh on the 12th of Septem- 
ber, 1829. No events of a very striking nature distin- 
guished his career. For the misfortunes incident to a 
mercantile life, he sought and found consolation in the 
pursuits of literature. Though not exactly eminent, ho 
was always respectable as a writer, and his name was 
well known beyond the immediate circle of his own aa- 
quaintances. One or two of his novels are favourites with 
the reading public ; and his poetry, without being parti- 
cularly diHtinguiahed for its brilliancy or vigour, possessea 
many quiet and unobtrusive aserits. His *' Charactera 
omitted in Crabbe's Parish Register ** would have doao 
no discredit to the ** Register" itself. The memoir pre- 
fixed to the present volume and which, we are tol^ is 
from the pen of Mr D. M. Moir, is Judiciously and tem- 
perately written, affording a correct estbnato of Mr Bal- 
four's abilities and character, and thus doing more for his 
sBomory than could have been aDeoai|dlabed by the gross- 
est flattery. The biographer sums up Us narrative with 
the following passage. In the aentimenta of which we 
heartily agree : 



*« Havinr given an outline of the llfr of the late Mr Alex- 
Ifour, the reader may ^i 
from it, without much difficulty. If, as Seneca obasrves, 



ander Balfour, the reader may glean his general oharactcr 



a good man strup;liug with anversity be a sight worthy 
the admiration ol superior intelllrenoes, the latter years of 
Mr Balfour afibrd a noble moi al lesson. From tne time 
that palsy deprived our author of his locomotive powers, 
o^ppled his handwriting, and nearly deprived him of speech, 
he oompoeed four volumes of poetry, of which two were 
published ; sixteen volumes of prose, of which thirteen 
were published ; besides pieces In a variety of periodicals, 
which would fill a nearly equal number. LiCt It be recol- 
lected, that before this unfortunate son of genius commen- 
ced in earnest his literary career, the heyday of life was post, 
and his spirit damped, not only by the sudden overcasting of 
his worldly hopes, but by the pressure of adversity. A mind 
constituted like his Is keenly alive to joy, and consequently, 
equally alive to the sorrows which chequer exietence,— 
and ofthe latter he had his share. When, added to his being 
shut out from the ever-varyinc aspecta of that lair creation, 
which for him had so many charms, we find long years of 
adverse fortune, with the innumerable evils directly or in* 
directly following in its train, and yet that he bore up with 
deerful hope and pious resignation, unweariedly exerting 
the fiuniltles which were left him, we may be able to form 
some Idea of the noble strenrth of his character. Instead of 
becoming sullen, moruoe, and envious of the friicity of which 
he could be only a spectator, his countenance bore a perpe- 
tual smile ; and the benignity of his heart continued to di- 
vulge itself in tlie lenient judrments he passed upon* men 
and their actions. He entered cordially Into the aodety of 
the young and happy ; and never loot his rdlsh for ltui»- 
oent aamsements. 
** LIttk dN remaini to be noticed of a Ufcv which, al- 
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though flufBeientlv ermtfol to its poanMor, and thoM eon- 
nected with him by the cloaeit and teoderat of hunum ties, 
bad little to recommend it to the attention of readers who 
delight in entiarprise and bostle. It is more to be nigarded 
as a iiistory of mind,— «f a mind, unsulnlued by the wredc 
of a bodily frame, and almost heroically peraevering in its 
daily exercise. Let it also be remembered, tliat tliat exer« 
rite was always in defence of rirtoe, and that he disdained 
to pander to the taste of the vicious. To his grave, Mr BaU 
foar carried the admiration of many—* the respect of all who 
knew him ; and of his writings, It may be affirmed, with 
equal truth as of those of Thomson, tltat he left ' no Une, 
which, dying, he could wish to blot.' "—P. 88-94. 

As to the contents of the volume before ns, they are 
toch as will not disgrace the author or his friends. Se- 
veral of the prose Tales and Sketches possess much inte- 
rest ; and the Poetry, which is misoellaneons and diver- 
sified, is more than respectable. We are inclined to con- 
sider the address '' To a Canary- Bird, escaped from its 
Cage,** which originally appeared in the Literary Journal, 
as among the best poetlcid pieces. The work is hand- 
oomely printed, and has our best wishes fo# its sncoeas. 



A Viap of the Court of Chancery, By the Hon. Wil- 
liam Long Wellesley. 8vo. Pp. 84. London. James 
Ridgway. 1830. 

Wb neither know nor care any thing about the Hon. 
William Long WellesLey. He may be as hiack as his ad- 
▼ersaries represent him, or as innocent as he declares him- 
asif to be. The present pamphlet, and Indeed his whole 
conduct during the painful proceedings in tlie great case 
Weilealey versuM Beaufort, prove him to be no very wise 
man : but that is no business of ours. There ia, how- 
ever, a principle involved in these discussions, which 
deeply interests every one who is, or may one day become, 
a Ihther—- every one who regards the inalienalile rights of 
humanity — every one who takes pride In the moral cha- 
racter of his country : and hut for this circumstance, we 
ahould not have soiled our paper with the moot distant 
•ilualon to a case in which it seems to have lieen the great 
oljeet on both sides publicly to bespatter each other. 

This is now the second time that the Court of Chan- 
cery has seen fit to arrogate to itself the right to interfere 
betfTcen a father and his children ; and, under the pre- 
text that the former was, from his moral and religious 
opinions or conduct, unfit to have the charge of the latter, 
to withdraw them from his superintending care. We 
wish to enquire, whether, in this intrusion into the sacred 
privacy of domestic life. Chancery be borne out either by 
the principles of abstract justice or the law of England. 

In the first place, we would enquire how far such an 
interference is Justifiable <nd the principles of abstract Jus- 
tice. Courts of law are either dvil or criminal. The 
former are entitled to pronounce what is law in questions 
of disputed property, and to enforce, by the aid of the ex- 
ecutive power, obedience to their decisions. The latter 
are entitled to pronounce the sentence of the law upon 
those gross outrages against the peace and well-being of 
flodety, from the perpetration of which it has been deem- 
ed expedient to deter men by the infliction of punishment ; 
and to insist that their decrees shall be carried into exe- 
cution. The authority of neither the one nor the other 
extends beyond these limits. They have no right to 
watch over our speculative opinions, to intrude into our 
household arrangements, nor even to interfere with our 
moral conduct, however questionable, as long as we do 
nothing contrary to the express laws of the land. By the 
constitution of the country, every man is entitled to hold 
his speculative opinions, in morals or religion, unchal- 
lenged, provided he does not publicly attack the establish- 
ed church. By the same constitution, he is entitled to 
manage his household affairs, and educate his children, as 
he thinks best, as long as he do^ not waste or alienate 
such property as they may have acquired independently 
•f him— in widch case lie beoomet aaiemible to the civil 



courts ; or inflict pain and suffering on their persons bo. 
yond what is Justifiable under the plea of necessary cor- 
rection — in which case he becomes amenable to the cri- 
minal courts. And this is rightly ordered, both in mpcct 
to the moral character of the parent, and to the morti 
training and happiness of the child. It is rightly erdend 
in respect to the moral oharacter of the parent, for only 
the man who acts from the free impulsea of his own hesit, 
and under the control of his own reason and mend senw, 
is virtuous. The freeman may act wron;, hot the slave 
cannot act right. Tliat outward show of co r re c t n esi, 
which may be produced by the rigid enforcement of legal 
enactments, is not virtue — it is but the aooUesa motion ef 
an automaton. Any attempt, therefore, on the part ef 
the state, to control the actions of its dtlxena, to oonform 
them to an outward etiquette, further than la neeensiy 
for preserving the peace of society, is degrading and de> 
moralising to the national character. Laws, which woali 
prescribe to a man that he most hold smeh opinions, ani 
act in such a manner, (not only in public, but witbia the 
walls of his own household,) may make him a more ac- 
complished hypocrite, but never a better man. But we 
go further, and maintain that, even with regard to ttit 
happiness and moral training of the child, the interference 
of the state is inexpedient. The severest blow tliat can 
be inflicted upon a child's morale, is separating him from 
the family clrde, or diminishing, by the intrusion of a 
third party, the warm-hearted eonfidenee vrith which ht 
clings to his parent There is a time of Mfe when the 
mind emancipates itsdf by a spontaneous effort, and seeks 
to form its Judgments independent of the authority «a 
which it previously relied. But every thing that fore- 
stalls this period, and forces the child to Judge betweA 
those to whom nature has attached him, and an abstrart 
standard of right, before his faculties are suiBciently de- 
veloped, deadens the affections, withont enlightening the 
mind. It is a like perilous operation in the moral worM, 
to the nntimdy extraction of the fhiit from the parent ih 
the physical. No artlfidal fostering can compensate the 
chilling of the vital heat, which is Its natural consequence. 
We would even go so far as to say, that no example, how- 
ever immoral, and no prindfdes, however dangerous, eeold 
be half so detrimental to an ingenuous child, as a Mow ao 
stunning to all his natural fedings. Bnt we are net 
obliged to rest upon such an extreme argument. Tbelaw 
can only speak in general terms ; its spedal applicatien 
must always remain with the Judge. The law can only de- 
clare, that a parent of gross immorality, or pemidov 
opinions, shall not be intrusted with the educathm of bh 
children ; and it must be left to the conscience and in- 
telligenee of one irresponsible man, to decide on the ^ 
gree of immorality or error which deprives a man sf » i 
dearest and proudest privilege. In determining ^^,^ 
adoption or rfrjection of a law, we must often be guided i 
by merdy comparative preference. In this case, there- 
fore, even though we should admit the posdbiUty of »ucft 
depravity in a father as would render the interference tf 
a judge expedient, (a possibility which the adtances of | 
the age in every sort of mental culture is rendering erfty ^ 
day less probable,) still the danger aeoming frwn the re- 
posing such a fearful power in the hands of one man nw 
decide us against it. 

But we likewise proposed to enquire, whether ^^^^ ^ i 
of England recognised any such power of interference W 
the Chancellor. On this question, of ooorse, ^^f*r^ 
(eel onrsdves so f^ to speak as on the other. 1* 
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question of a difficult and complex system of law, ^^\^ 
we are in a great measure strangers. Still ^T!!!Jr 
venture to say, after careful enquiry, and with all •" 
dence, that it does not appear to us that the ^^"7^' 
or any English Judge, hasmright to remove diihlren /ra» 
the caro and education of thdr parent, on any ''^^[^ 
than that of thefa- bdng expooed to persood ^^^^ 
Lord Eldon claimed a right to interfiere hi ^ "^Z^ 
Wdledey agaioft Bf««f9r«, os Hie growd ihM tli* ^"^'^ 
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eellorbadsueoeeded to the jurifldictioBof the Court of Wards 
aod Lifcriflt. It may Justly be doubted whether this be 
the caac^ fleeing that, by the act 18 Charles II. c 24» not 
only that court, but the rery relation between the King 
and his subjects, upon which its jurisdiction rested, was 
for efcr ahrofaited. Even though we oould bellere that 
the Chancellor stood now in the slioes of the old Court of 
Wards, he was only entitled ** to transact all the affairs of 
the royal wards, idiots, and widows, as it regarded their 
property (md marriage,** Now the right of jurisdiction 
sMumed by the Chancellor, in the cases of Shelley and 
Wellcaiey, extended to affairs regarding the education of 
ts/oxte. Blackstone restricts the power of ClmnGery in 
tailing care of the persons of infants, to the care of " a 
btherleas child who has no other guardian.'* Even this 
limited power is regarded by Hargrave as haTing been 
originally a usurpation. 

On the whole, then, we are inclined to belieTe that the 
right arrogated to itself by the Court of Chancery, in the 
cases of Shelley and Wellesley, is not warranted by the 
bw of England ; and we are fully convinced, that it is a 
daflgerofu encroachment on the private rights of the sub- 
ject We beg of our readers, that, in considering this 
qaesti<Hi, they will not allow themselves to be biassed by 
the opioi<Nis tiiey may have formed of the conduct of Long 
WcUcsiey, or the princii^es of Bysche Shelley. The rule 
sitablished by these dedslens is fkr more general in its 
ipplieation. We appeal to every father in the aristocracy 
of Engiand — and we mean nothing Invidious in so doing 
—whether he would submit his whole life in such a ques- 
tion to the review of some ascetic precisian, whom the 
course of events may have jdaced on the woolsack. We 
appeal to the whole dissenting interest, whether they 
woold lodge sneh a power of interference in the hands of 
a bigot for the establishment. We make no application, 
ire draw no inference, but we recommend these our ob- 
vrrations to the serious reflection of the whole nation. 



Tax Family LuKAar. Now IX — The Hittory qf the 
Jeus, Volume IIL Pp. i3U London, John Mur- 
ray. 1829. 

This volume contains the narrative of the destruction 
ef Jcraaalem, and the history of the Jewish people, after 
they ceased to have a land to which their scattered tril>es 
ooidd loi^ back as a home and a place of union. The 
hhtory of the Jews may be aptly divided into three pe- 
riods : the first comprising the years which elapsed from 
Moieo to the conquest of Nebuchadnezzar — the high and 
^ray state of the nation. The second, the time which 
intervened betwixt the taking of Jerusalem by Nebuchad- 
■exsar, and Ita final desolation by Titus — during which 
fite ipirit of the people was as inferior to what they for- 
aierly evinced, as Uie glory of the second temple is said by 
the inspired writers to have been dimmer than that of 
Solomon. The third, the long period during which the 
Jews have presented the anomalous appearance of a nation 
ciMely and inseparably linked together, but without a 
home or resting-plaoe. The materials for a history of the 
fint period are patent to all — they are no other than the 
diflerent books of the inspired volume. So much has 
heea done during the last three centuries by the united 
labours of critics and naturalisto to elucidate them, that 
any man of sound judgment, and a competent knowledge 
«f the labours of his predecessors, can scarcely fkil to com- 
|fle a dear and interesting narrative of the fates of the 
'vpablie and monarchy of Israel. Mr Milman has done 
laore — ^he has told his story with a fervid dignity, worthy 
of the subject. The materials for a history of the second 
period are at once less complete and more diffuse. The 
«me ingenuity and research, however, has been expended 
on them by the loamed, but with leas satisfactory results. 
His chiefly owing to this circumstance, that Mr Milman, 
**hb aeosont of this period — ^which closes with the second 
^fki of the third Tohime->4s lew liappy than in that of 



the first. There are bursto of lofty eloquence in it, andf 
In particular, some piusages in his narrative of the siege 
of Jerusalem, equal to any thing in his first volume ; but, 
as a whole, the history of the second period is very unequal. 
The aaime remark applies yet more strongly to the history 
of the dispersed Jews. There are, as yet, positively no 
materials for a history of this period. The various no- 
tices out of which it must lie constructed, lie scattered in 
B thousand uncongenial repositories. They liave not, as 
yet, been sought out by the diligence of the antiquary, or 
illustrated by the acumen of the critic. In short, he who 
would write a history of the Jews since the destruction 
of their capital, must make up his mind to undergo the 
thanidess drudgery of a collector of materials, as wdl as 
the more pleasing task of arranging them in a lucid nar- 
rative. This is an undertaking for which neither the pe- 
culiar talente nor habito of study of Mr Milman seem to 
hurt fitted him. He is a man of extensive general read- 
ing, just and liberal sentiments, and refined taste ; and he 
adds to these a powerful style of diction. -' But he is de- 
ficient in patient research and critical acuteneas. He 
wants that power of long-continued noiseless application, 
whidi alone oould enable him to consult the wide and he- 
terogeneous mass of legal enactments and contemporary 
chronicles of different nations — ^the dreary tomes of church- 
fathers, and the records of ecclesiastical councils — in 
which the i^ragmenta of Jewish history must be sought. 
He wants also that critical tact which can discern between 
fable and truth by a story's own internal evidence. In 
one respect, however, Mr Milman*s work promises to be 
useful, over and above the liberal and talented sentimente 
which it inculcates. It shows how litUe is known of 
modem Jewish history, — ^it shows, by oocadonal glimpses, 
what a deep Infiuence that despised race liave had in 
bringing society to Ite present form ; and we hope, there- 
fore, that it will prove a stimulus to some active mind to 
penetrate yet more deeply into all ite minutiia. 



Elementt of General Anatomy, TraufUted from the hut 
edition of the French of P. A. B^ard, Professor of 
Anatomy to the^ Faculty of Medicine. in Paris. With 
Notes and Corrections by Robert Knox, M. D. F. R. S. £. 
Lecturer on Anatomy, ko, Edinburgh. Madachlan 
and Stewart. 1830. 

Akatovt and Physiology have been studied with so 
much zeal and success on the Continent^ that the British 
student can now scarcely attain a competent knowledge 
of his profession without referring to the researches of the 
more distinguished French authors, who, in proeecuting 
these sciences, have done honour to thdr country, and 
conferred lasting and invaluable services on the literature 
of medicine. . It is but rarely that they who are engaged 
in wandering through the more pleasant paths of literary 
enjoyment, find leisure to take a peep into the scientific 
world, and estimate the labours of those who are there 
devoting their abilities, health, and lives, to studying the 
best means for obviating or relieving the many infirmitiea 
to which our " mortal flesh is heir ;** and hence it hap- 
pens, that so many talented and useful members of so- 
ciety enjoy littie of that fame to which they are entitied* 
In the medical profession, in particular, it is not to be 
expected that the public can duly or sufficientiy appreciate 
the abilities and industry of those who, among their fel- 
low-labourers, are deservedly looked on as entitied to all 
those honours which ought to reward genius, in whatever 
sphere it may be exerted. These remarks apply, we con- 
ceive, more especially to many French authors, who have 
adorned the history of medical literature ; and to none are 
they more applicable than to Monsieur B^dard. 

B^chird died on the 6th March, 1825, at the early age 
of thirty-nine. The work now going on, called the Ar- * 
chives Generaien de Midecine, is the continuation of a pe- 
riodical commenced by him, under the titie of Nouveaf 
Journal de Midecine, He abo co-operated in the cor 



9v 



THE BDINBUR6H LITERARY 30UBSAL ; OK, 



pilatioii of the DictUmnaire da Termes de Midedne, Oti- 
rvrgie^ Phannacie, &c, aod was one of tha principal edit- 
ors of the Nouveau Didunuuure de Midecine* B^dard 
likewiee published a volume of additions to the General 
AnaUmy of Bichat, and, in 1823, bis Eiemmt (fAnaUmU 
Generale, of which the Tolume under review is a traos- 
lation. 

Xbei« has hitherto undoubtedly been a want of some 
English elementary work of this kind, and the present is 
oertainly calculated to supply that desideratum. " To 
meet the wants of my own class,** says the transhitor, Dr 
Knox, " 1 some years ago perceived the necessity, either 
of compiling a similar work to that of M. Beclard, or of 
delivering a course of lectures on General and Physiologi- 
cal Anatomy. Time and leisure, however, have been al- 
together wanting for so laborious a task as the first ; the 
extension of my winter course of lectures on the Descriptive 
Anatomy of the Human Body so as to embrace, in addi- 
tion, a course of General Anatomy, I quickly perceived to 
be impracticable. The alternative which remained, was 
to select for the attention of my pupils what I deemed to 
be the best of the numerous very excellent manuals of 
General Anatomy which, from the times of Haller to the 
present day, have been added to the Continental medical 
literature. Without prtg udice, and without a bias towards 
any particular doctrine or school, I could not hesitate in 
fixing on that of M. B6clard, which seemed to me to con- 
tain all that the student could possibly desire as an ele- 
mentary work.*' 

With these sentiments we most perfectly accord, and 
consider much praise due to the Editor, for liaving placed 
so excellent a work as this within the. reach of every stu- 
dent. The translation preserves faithfully the sense and 
spirit of the original, whilst the notes and the appendix 
are valuable additions. We think it right to add, that 
the publishers of this work deserve commendation for ha- 
ving brought out a production of so much value at so rea- 
sonable a price. Scientific works are too often, in conse- 
quence of their enormous cost, placed beyond the reach of 
many who would be desirous of having them in their 
possession. 



1629 : A Pom, By Edward W. Cox, Author of «The 
Opening of the Sixth Seal.** London. Samuel Maun- 
der. 12mo. Pp. 124. 

Me Cox informs us, in his Preikoe, that this " is not 
a satirsy for it is deeply tinctured with sadness ; nor is it 
an elegy, for its gravity is everywhere interspaced with 
gaiety.** He has therefore called ii '* A Poem ;** and if 
tbe public approve of this attempt, he proposes to continue 
it, under the several titles of « 1830,'* «' 1 831," and so on, 
ad i^fimtum. We are not quite sure, however, that he will 
receive encouragement sufficient to authorise this exten- 
sion of the work. There are a good number of spirited 
passages in the Poem, but, on the whole, it is not pointed 
or mettlesome enough. The author seems afraid to be 
caustic, and he has little or no turn for humour. He 
touches upon many sulgects of interest, but, in general, 
too tamely. We find references, in the taMe of contents, 
to the Opening of the Session of Parliament — Catholic 
Question — Dukeof Wellington — IVo'llamentary Portr^ts 
— The Drama — Fanny Kemble — Literature — Literary 
Portraita— The Periodicals—Fashionable Novels— llie 
Arts — Education — Infant Schools, &c. &c ; but, for the 
most part, we do not find that the passages which illus- 
trate these topics contain any thing very new or striking. 
The following lines, concerning the quantity of Literary 
Memoirs which it has become fashionable to publish, are 
among the best we can find : 

" Lo ! where a thousand long-faoed fellows stand, 
Each with two weighty volumes in his hand, 
Of < Memoin,* * Reminiscenoo,' * Remains,* 
The flne-spun cobwebs of unhealthy brains. 



Here Lives of Rev. A*sand B'sara 

To the last letter of tbe Alphabet; 

Biographies of village paston, men 

Who lived and died, we know not where nor whcou 

ScsJtx can a canting fool or madman die. 

But brother blockheads print his history; 

And stupid letters, riiymcs, and unknown namc^ 

Give to the press instead of to the flamesL 



May not an honest fool depart in peaos^ 

hiaS 



Gods ! without making booka on hia decease? 
Why from bis tomb Is torn tbe rotting dead, 
To show the world tbe weakness of his head ? 
The law of libel, strict enough, Hflav*n knows ! 
Why does it not take cognizance of those 
Who fear not to defame departed friends, 
And damn the dead to gain their private ends?" 

We think Mr Cox possesses talents above par ; but hit 
forte lies in graver and more didactic writing. 



GtachichU des Rlhnischen RechU im MiUelater, Voa 
Friedrich Carl von Savigny. Ftinfter Band. Das 
dreyaehnte Jahrhundert, Heidelbeiig ; bey Mohr. 
1829. 8vo. Pp. 574*. 
£Kstory of the Civil Law in the Middle Ages. By F. C. 
von Savigny. 5th volume. Thirteenth eentury. 
Wbxm Mr Cathcart's excellent transhition of tbe fin* 
volume of this work a^iwared, we stated oar conrictioa 
that it waa of too solid materials to bcoome popular ia 
this conntry. We regret to think that our antidpstioa 
has proved correct, and that there is little or no chance of 
the remainder of Savigny's history appearing in an £nf- 
liah dress. We regret this, because his investigatians 
have thrown an entirely new light on the ooDotHutioDsl 
and literary history of the middle agea. That the reed- 
ing public woufd have made use of bis writings, to free 
themselves from certain erroneous impressious respect- 
ing the history of that period, might haiva been toe 
much to expect, even though the book h«d heoB presented 
to them in their own language ; but the scientific pert of 
the community, from whom the great body take their 
opinions on trust, might have learned enough to prevent 
them firom misleading their confiding disciples so mach 
as they have hitherto done. For the m^|ority even of 
the &Ue^ many of whom have too much neglected the 
German, we fear the work is, in its original language, a 
book sealed. It is but litUe that our limits permit us to 
do in the way of making our countrymen acquainted with 
the contents and merits of this History of the Roman Lsw 
in the Middle Ages, but that Uttle shaU be cheerfuUy 
done. 

The first volume (as we formerly mentSoned) contauis 
aa Introductory sketch of the constitution of Europesn 
society under the Roman sovereignty, during tbe tm 
century. To this succeeds a civil history of the diiferBnt 
states which were erected on the ruins of the wnP***! 
The history of their institutions, for the dispensation of 
pnblio and private htw, is the principal ingredient ; but 
in order to give a clear view of this subject, the author is 
under the necessity of entering hito details, which convey 
an accurate idea of the whole social relations of tbe pe- 
riod. The second volume (which has not yet been traos- 
lated) narrates the manner in which a knowledge of the 
laws of old Rome was preserv04 in the succeeding dynas- 
ties, — ia the more ephemeral, ||il the period of their ex- 
tinction, — in those of more robust and enduring consti- 
tutions, down to the period at which we have the ••^^Jjjj* 
authentic accounts of the University of Bologna. '^ 
third volume commences with the twelflh eentury. ^ 
author now narrows his field as he draw« nearer the main 
subject of his work. To a short preliminary discussion 
on the revival of legal studies in Europe, succeeds a de- 
scription of the constitution of the Lombard dties, ■• 
contradistinguished from those of the Exarebate, wfanicb 
had remained longer under Grecian supremacy. "^^ 
constitution of Bologna is explained at more detaili bots 
because, not having passed with the rest of the Exarchate 
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vote the pAfMd y ftn ii ct. Its poUtlcd derdopoMBt Is 
pcealiar lo itatlf, ud lieeinn it it the dty in wlilch arOM 
tbc fint mIhioI of law MibMqimt to the do wnftU of Rome 
— tke school which gave its form to almost all the rest. 
Hsviof laid this fouadatioo, the author enters at consi- 
dffsUe dstail into the early history of the ItaUan and 
Fisoch aaiTersitif |;tanring more rapidly at what were 
then tiM less impertant kindrsd institutions of Spain and 
Englaod. Ho tells the story of their gradual origin, their 
ooDstittttiott, and modes of stody ; and, In doing so» hs 
doet not confine himself to the mere school of law» but 
gives as a pictors of the wliole literary exertion of the 
perisd. Tlie fourth and fifth volumes contain such no- 
tion ss could be eoUeeted of the lives and writings <»f those 
jnriati commonly known by the name of the Glossators. 
Tben were the most distinguished practical and scientiflc 
Iswfcn of Italy, tram the origin of the legal school in 
Bologna, down to an advanced period of the thirteenth 
emlorf. 

Tbe iafNuation which Savigny gives In the eonrse of 
kis woric rclativo to the political rdstions and Uterary 
sctirtty of the eleventh, twelfth, and thfarteenth centnrfes, 
it DoTd and Interesting. In particular, what respe cts 
the history of Italy throws light on mnch that has hitherto 
hem daik in the origin of tbe independence, power, and 
wcsllh of tlie mfOdem Italian vspubUcsw Muratori and 
the ether anti^narim of that nation had ooUeoted immenw 
of maturials fiir the ekieidation of that intricate 
%t and asotv lie otill unpublished IntlmarohiTW and 
aamtreus Uhnrios of Italy. But no one had made a 
pitper am of tlmm till. Savigny. The previous writers 
m the histsry •f the Italian states — Sismond, Dam, 
Md eth«».«wei» men wiiom Uterary haUts Imd euU 
liwisd thehr taste more than their powen of patient ra- 
stsich, — msn, iMOffsnvsr, wliese Jndgssent was warped by 
thsoreticsl opinions, and who mw, in the history of the 
suddle ages, nothing hat a mirrsr rsfleeting an enet 
CMntsrpart of the political eontesis of their own times. 

The history of the early nniversltim and teaehers of 

holy is stIU amro interesting, as showing the prsvious 

inteUseiaal exereiae which had prepared Italy toraiee it- 

idf, in the eonne of one short eentury, to an eminence In 

art sad litsmtura which haa sioea been eaipaesed in no 

Vraacb, and equalled in fiiw. It io, perhape, still a pr»- 

vsUiag mistake to look upon Italy's triumphant esertiona 

in srt and the ieSss Idina as proeeedtaig from the midst 

sfs4srkandborbaro«saia. Thia would bo eantradiol- 

isf the geneial nnalsffy of aatnm Wo often hear the 

voice of poetry in a rude sra, but such poetry Is like the 

^satsneoM and inmtificial natwof tho wood-bird, gush- 

isf ferth in snatehes.and fragasenta. Complete and 

^Uf.inlshsd ffieme, and* above all* the worka of the 

dtfer arts, painting and muslo, proesed only from an 

H* c&evated by previous iateUeotual and vaeraldleeipline. 

^c sBay not» perhap^i bo going too far when wa my, 

te ia the greater number of instanom poetry has been 

miiivaisd with moat suocasi, when adsgiee of refamation 

ksd ahmdy crept inaidionsly into the intellectnal and 

>Mral vigoar of a nation. Poetry may ba viewed In 

<kn respoot as siaailar to the mplii^ which shade» with 

<lMir Uri^ fnrdnre, the demy of a eCately cathedral, or 

Isthsliaahiag eheekaod flashing eye, which tell, hy their 

UMsrtbiy beauty, that disease is gnawing at the heart of 

^ yeaag and beantilul. Vifgil and Horaee liTod in 

the tiom^of Roam's tranaition from freedom to despotism ; 

<^«rfwitss, Ds Vega, CaMeron, earner after the frae sphrU 

^ Spam had been tamed ; and the frirmt flowars of It^ 

^ pseiy were wrmthed round the brow of thorn who 

fnKk dmrn their. o»antry*e independence. As the school 

Awhishtbewitsaf Baateaad Petiareh were sharpen* 

^sadlhsirhstsUaalabnMad, them.old gloamtnrs would 

*c wstthy sf enrattsBtlont oven were it not In tlwm 

^ ws are to look for the geraaa iof thorn legal and polU 

^dsoirinm which hnvafimftito form and impolwta 



Economy <f the Hand9€mdF\Bei, Fbigen and Toa; tMJk 
mdtuUa the Preventum, Treatment^ and Cwre of Corna^ 
Bumnong, and Defbrmod NaUa ; the Removal of J5!r> 
ereeeenceSf ntperftuous Hairs, Freeklet, Pimjdes, Btotdiee^ 
and other Srtraneoue Eruptione ; with safe and certain 
Methods of rendering Ote Skin White, Soft, and DdU 
cate, without Detriment to Health. By an Old Army 
Surgeon. London. EiBngham Wilson. 1830. Pp. 
108. 

Thx frontispiece to this book represents a gentleman in 
a fashionable morning dress, paring the nail of his big 
toe. He rests his right foot upon his left thigh, and per. 
forms the operation with a very evident degree of com- 
placency and self-satisfaction. The title-page, which we 
have copied above, taken in connexion with this frontis- 
piece, conveys an accurate idea of the work. One of the 
eections begins thus : — " Corns have received various 
names, as hard, soft, black, and bloody corns." To all 
those who are interested in either hard, soft, black, or 
bloody corns, we recommend the volume. For our own 
part, not a com ever invaded joint or toe of ours, and we 
do not care one farthing, therefore, for " plasters to pre- 
vent corns," for " tried medicines to take away coms,^* or 
for ** recip^ to kill corns." Editorially speaking, how- 
ever, we are bound to feel for all ; and we can safely state, 
that this book contains some carious information, wfth 
here and there a passage not unworthy of our friend the 
author of the " Simplicity of Health ;** such, for example, 
as the following erudite sentence concerning the bathing 
of the feet : — ** The feet may he bathed in warm or cold 
water, at varions temperatures,** The chapter which ap- 
pears to us the most amusing, is that which contains a 
history of the rise and progrem of glores, by which it ap- 
pears that gloves are at least as old aa the time of Homer* 
and that they were generally worn by the Greek and 
Roman exqalsitee. 



A Grammatical Collection of Phrases and liUoms, eys- 
tematicaBy arranged, so as to impart a progressive 
knowledge of Me Practictd and Oritieal Parts of the 
French Language, For the use of the Edinburgh Aca^ 
demy. By C. P. Buquet, Master in the Edinburgh 
Academy, and Author of the " Nouvean Cours do lJit« 
terature." Edinburgh. Oliver ft Boyd. 1890. 8vo. 
Pp. 808. 

Tns is an excellent practical introduction to the French 
language. The pre frt orlal eamy conUdns a brief expoei- 
tion of the alpimbet, and tlia various marks and accents 
whieh pmals the young beginner of French ; a snednot 
and satis&story eacposi of that apooriyptleal diapter, the 
Frenoh verb ; and a large voeabulary of the indedlnaible 
words. The phrasm and idionaa ars so arraUged ae to 
lead tlie student impareeptibly from the um and undci^ 
etanding of the simplsst ooostruetlon, to the appndatioii 
of the moat leoondite nioetim of French STpreeslon. lit 
is a work ealrnlated to give the young such a praetteal 
oomaaand of the language, as will enable the teacher to 
explain its prindides, with wmo hope of being under« 
stood. It is, at the same llme^ a work over which few 
can glance without being etruok for the thousandth tima 
with the delicaita and subtle refinements of the French 
tongue. Although in a comparatively humble depart- 
ment of philokgy, the volume does no dieeredit to the 
high tmtimoniala to Mr Buquet'e literary character which 
obtained frr him the aitmtion ho now fills. 



■am 



jSynofuts on Methodical Noeolopy. By the late Professor 
W. Cullen, M.D. Two vois^ in one; 1. Latin, 8. 
English. Translated, oorrsoted, improved, and en- 
larged with a new Class of Cutaneous Diseases. By 
Edward Milligan, M.D. Edinburgh. Madaehhm 
and Stewart. 1890. 

Da MitLioAK Is already known to the public as the 
anther of an improved and valuable cdltioB of CsIbus, and 
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ako 89 the translator of Mijciidi«*s Compoidiiuii of Fhy- 
t^ology, which we lately recommended to our medical 
readers, as an excellent translation of that deservedly po- 
pular work. We have now to call their attention to his 
present edition of CuUen's Nosology, which is accompa- 
nied with an English translation, and paUlished as a 
pocket companion. Dr Miliigan has carefully pr e s e rved 
the spirit, as well as the letter, of Cullen's text, and has 
simplified and adjusted the definitions, so as to render the 
recollection of them easier. He has added a synoptical tahle 
of the genera and species, with their corresponding appel- 
lations in the Nosology of Mason Good, which cannot fail 
to be acceptable to all who may adopt the nomenclature 
' of tluit author. The learned translator has also added a 
' fifth class of cutaneoui diseases, and some additional ge- 
nera that have lately been described. To those practi- 
' tloners who may have occasion to consult the 'Sowlogy 
' of Cullen, we recommend the present edition, as by far 
the most correct and most convenient In point of size tliat 
has yet been published ; and as the text has been adapted 
to the most recent and enlightened views of disease, we 
apprehend it vdll become an indispensable auxiliary to the 
student of medicine. 



77le Scholar's Introduction to Merchants' Accounts, prac- 
tically adapted to the Use of Schools, ffc. The whole 
exemplified upoh a newbf-arraMged prindplle, to facilitate 
the Improvement of the Learner. By George Reynolds, 
Writing Master, Christ's Hospital. Ix>ndQn. Hurst, 
Chance, & Co. 1829. 8vo. Pp. 119. 

We have looked over this treatise upon Merchants* 
* Aocoants with much satts&ction. It is arranged upon 
a new and simple plan, by which the scholar, instead of 
heing made^o copy mechanically the journal and ledger, 
is placed under the necessity of actually studying the sub- 
ject before him. We recommend the work to the atten- 
tion both of teachers and men of busint 
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. MT OBEAT-GRANDMOTIOB'S RBMINI8CBNCBS. 

. By Robert Chambers, Author of the** Traditum* of 

EiUnburgh,"* jpc. 

Mr great-grandmodier was not of a cynical or austere 
dispoeitioo, hnt rathar cheerful, talkative, and beoevolent. 
In this, I must confess, she differed frvm many other old 
'Scottish ladies of her time, whose character, in general, 
displayed a very bitter rind. But It coold be accounted 
for, on the suppoaition that all the natural affeetions of 
Jier heairt had been devdeped and brought Into action by 
her nnmerons domestic relatiotts, and had not again been 
chilled or ooured by accidental elrcumsCanees. Forta- 
iiately for me. In all our InterDourae she was nnlformly 
kind and eommnnlcaiive. 

The three months whldi I spent with her ladyship, 
prevlons to engaging In the unsentimental horrors of the 
High Sofaod, were assuredly the most pleasant of my 
life. They were almost altogether devoted by us both to 
fliy initiation In all the mysterious fiunily secrets of my 
•noestry, to her rahttions of which my juvenile eurioaity 
ever Inclined a willing and ready ear. My gnat-grand- 
mother's memory reached baek quite distinctly to the era 
vf the Union, when she was a girl of eight years of age, 
and she preserved all the more remote reminiscences of 
her £ither, who had been In public Ufe a short while after 
the Restoration. She had anecdotes at third hand of the 
ClvU Wars, and even a few shadowy outlines of the time 
of James the Sixth. From her husband, who held a high 
judloial office in the raign of Geoi|^e the First, she had 
derived many intcrestiog atwcd^tM of the govemmciit of 



Scotland Irem tiie Union downwards ; aiiMMn<hcr csitf 
female aoi|uaintanoe, she had picked «p as much li gindtf] 
scandal of the latter end of the seventeenth omtory, m b 
perhaps Qt this moment afloat respecting the whole worid 
of our own day. All tliese tradltmnary stores were flutk- 
f nlly committed to my memory, which thns becamr cs- 
cambered with many vninteillgiirfe, bat yet dislinedy 
impreased pictures, of which tiie real meaning hss osljr 
since dawned upon me gradually, as I grew up, and if I 
happened to find tkem Ulustrated in the eouns of kins* 
rical researdiea. 

Imagine the ddlcwas dreams of ronanee In wUch I 
thus indulged. I waa raw ttom my eoontry castle, when 
a venerable copy of Bncfaanan^ Scotland, with psrtruli 
of the Roberts and the Jameses, (almoat my only resd- 
ing,) had given my mind a dedded torn for tctmspcrtiT* 
contemplation, and where my other great-grandnwlWi 
ballads had tinged my wliole oool with tho brilliant boa 
of romance. My temperament was naturally lively snd 
fandful, and here, placed In very eontaec with one wh* 
had herself seen an age of something like chivalry, aad 
been in the presence of others who liad aloiost seen it in 
its vigour, I felt as if I lived a century helbrs my tioM, 
and moved amidst the awful ghosts of those whom I hsA 
ever been aoenstomed to think of as tho heroes of an ta- 
eonoeivaUy glorious age, long paat from mortal ken. 

This passioo — for in me it amoonted to ouch — wssid 
in no small degree by my great-grandmother taking w 
to visit many of the real soenesof her stories, which was 
neither more nor lees than the streets, doses, and beuM 
of the Old Town of Edinbuiigfa. This very onvioai tal 
wonderful place, of which sIm preserrtsd Innnmeribh 
local aneodotes, idwaya filled me with n sort of awe. Tbt 
first oboe I ever entered waa that momonihle one la wbiA 
the old episcopal diapd waa dtoatod, vrhcro tho urn rnwwwi 
of the passage, its tortoodty, the stupeodons hdght sf tla 
buildings on both sides, thdr bhudc and anHtoe appesf- 
ance^ the rdigloas mbrics here and thcro Interspcned, sad 
the pmjeetiona above, which scaredy left an inch of Aj 
in view of a spectator from the bottom, oiverwhelflied om 
with an indefinable fMIng of more tliaa adslratiso. 
My great-grandmotiier, in time, and aa her iscressiBK 
infirmities woold permit, walked with mm thrsogh nsoy 
such, and pointed out what had in her early days befli the 
resldenoes of the noble and tiie wealthy, and were nsw 
reduced, by the change of manners and fasliions, to ac- 
commodate only the mechanic and the poor. There wsi 
scarody a dose of which she oould not toll aome atrtfige 
traditionary anecdote. She once pointed oat a reoe« ia 
a ooarf a o m ofr h ere behind the Lawnourkot, wiMre, whea 
a girl, she had one night seen two gentlemen fight each 
other with swords, for a good while, till one of them feHt 
and du other fled. ** We were all homnv^troek," ehe 
said ; " for thsrs happened to be no man person in the 
house to go ont and part them, esoept tho livery laddie, 
that wadna steer tnus the kitchen-nook ; hat, hearing the 
groans of the wounded gendeman, we ladies woat down 
stairs in a body, with candles, atad found him dead, for 
the sword had gone quite through his book, and tho got- 
ter ran with blood down (as we afterwarda heard) to the 
very North Loch. He was a lord*s son, and there wse 
a fend about him between his family and aomehodf that 
waa Uamed for his death, many a long day afler. Kevtf 
shall I forget that night— there's the very st^s oatrf<l« 
of that stair-fit, that his head wm lying on, wi* ita ^^ 
curled hair and thrawn wliits face, when we eaioedowB 
andsawhhnr As I shuddarod at thia finrful aketch of 
past times, and gased on the looalides with a strange and 
thrilling interest, she pulled me away with her t^^ 
bony arm, calling me. In her old homdy phrase, ^*\^ 
callant," though I know she was in secret huneoeely 
pleased at the attenthm whleh I paid to her stories. 

I was greatly stnu^ one day, In tho ooofoe of » t^^' 
through some very antiqoo and roinona places, when bcf 
Udyship happened to stomblo upon tho hoMS to whick 
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«t s brilt ih» had fidkb In lom with iifr hwbuid. It 
wuAftod wsy lip itaini«DdiomMo-Jooilci]if an abode, 
thai J wold not imagine the ponSbilky of H'l erer having 
keen the aoene 4if fiwhionaWe revels. On aeoending to 
the proper height* we entered alobby, of wiiieh the walk 
were cetonnd wUh a hlotchednnd dirty white, and be* 
grimed -ail nnmnd. Fnnn tUa leveral doera and pa». 
eagee branched off rand it waa evident that each of tlieee 
deon gave entranoe to ^e habitation of a separate family. 
Her ladyship was at Arst puzaied how to proceed, for 
though in her yovth she had been qvlte familiar with the 
beeae^ it now appeared that the internal arrangements 
had been altered, and many sttbdiYisigna had taken plac^ 
M that the eri^nal apartments eenld soaraely be veeeg- 
nhed. One thing she was qnite deer upon, end diat 
was, that the dandng-room had windows which ovcr- 
Jeokcd the North Lech, "* for I mind,*' said she, *< after 
I hsd danced the first dance with my dear lord, he hand- 
led me to a aent In the neok o* the window, and there sat 
gentlf down beside me. I looked ower to Bareford'k 
F^rka, (for it wna a sfanmer erening, and not dark,) pre- 
teodinV wi* my tale, no to heed lUm, bat to be quite ta*en 
up wi' the bits o* Innocent lambs that were a* daunderin* 
about the place, where there's naething noo but a bi;; 
•tarin' New Toon, as they ca*t, fa' o^ wylie-tod writirs. 
Aad my lord o ho c r re d me lookin' at the lambs — oh, he 
was a pleaannt man, aad tiien very yoong, and new pat 
en the beAeh ; yet he was grave and learned beyond his 
ytan; aad it itt set a man o' his character and profession 
to apeak silly things to a silly lassie, that had naething 
Wt vanity aad nonsense in her head. Howerer, he was 
aae anxioos to please me, that he b^gan and spak some 
haTera about innocence, and pastoral life, and the sweet- 
aea o' thae bonny creatures that 1 saw ower the Loch. 
Koir, I wasaa thinkin' at a' alwnt either ae thing or 
enither a* tha time hut himsdl, and waa just in a kind 
0* reverie ahoat him Indeed ; bat at last, hearin' him 
apeak about the eveetecai o' the lambs, and seein* him 
point out a particular one, that looked Tery plump and 
happy, I was obliged to muster up some answer to 
his lordship, and, in my confusion, what d*ye think, I 
aaid, Sandy? Mao, I drew a lang breath, and said, 
* Yea, my lard, I daresay that ane vrad mak' a vary sweet 
Umb pie P My Arcadian svrain was quite dnmfoonded, 
■Bd I heard him ijaeahite, 'Oh, Lord !* in a Undo'hor- 
nr. But I soon brought him alnnit again, and matters 
a' proceeded gaily enough for a few monthly when we 
were happily married.** 

Wo proceeded to explore one of the dark passages be- 
fiwe ns, and knoeking at a door, which was opened by a 
iittie girl, entered a email apartment with one arindow, 
whieh in reality did command a view of the New Tovm. 
Upon onr entrance, an aged spectacled dame, In coarse, 
Iwt clean clothes, rose from a table at which she appear- 
ed to be reading a large Family Bible, and coming for- 
wd, reapectfuily enquired our business. My great- 
snndaiothcr, apologiaing ior our intrusion, briefly atated 
that eariosily respecting this very remarkable old house, 
whidi had been the habitation of aome of her beet and 
ttriiert friends, was the sole oocaaion of our Tiait, and 
cxprcaaed a hope that the few moments of our stay would 
aot pat her to much inoonyenlence. The woman, who 
<MBcd to be the retired servant of some person of rank, 
icpUed in very polite termsi that we vrere exceedingly 
*«inais to gratiff oar carioaity, and even proce ed ed to 
c^wrone us round tlie apartment, of which the roof 
*nd oorniess, aa she diowed us, were ornamented vrlth 
cariooB atueco-vrork. Bat my great-grandmother ex- 
FttBed little corioetty respecting these, which she de- 
clared to be modem-antiques, and begged to be allowed 
to at a few momeats in tha recess of the window, which 
"^ vMBgaissd to be that through which she had seen the 
^ba of Bareford's Furks. A chair being placed, her 
^fibip aatt doam, with feelings evidently not a little 
Qdied, while the old woman retired to the other end^ 



the room, and I stood aileBt at a little distanee, in 
pectatlon of her remarka upon the seene. 

** Yes, yes, Alexander," aald she, " this is the very irln. 
dow 1 spoke of ; for. In tliis thick old pane, I see — what I 
remember having then seen-— the name of my achool-aof 
quaintanoe, the Hon. George , who vraa the aeeend 



son of the noble proprietor of tide houesL AgallantyOBng 
man he was, and vraa kiUed in a duel at I^den, when 
studying there for the Scots bar. Here eat I, sofenty-foor 
years ago, a light lassie o' sixteen, wl* the bloom on mychsek 
^md pride in my heart ; aaad thm sat my fntnre husband, 
your greatgrandfather. Lord Kittleghame, that has been 
In hia grave sin' the year twenty-nine. Uttle did I then 
think of sitting here agafai at thie tiaas of day, an aold 
wifa, with a great-grandchUd by my aide, and eio a 
changed warid a' round me. Gin Thomas the Rhymer 
hlmsell had told me what was to come to paas^ I wad 
have ca'd him a haverin foot But naebody can imi^ 
gine strange enough things for futurity no to iiring aboo^ 
Thcre'e that New Town, that naebody thought would 
ever be a town at all — ^ye aee, it's half-a-mile lang al* 
ready, and may be a hale ade or they be doaie wl*t. Nay; 
they*^ maybe bom that shall see It ta'en down to the aaa, 
and even ower to Fife, nae sayin* ; and then the Frith of 
Forth will be a Idnd o* new North Loch for them to 
mak' briggs ower. Speakhi' o' the Nor* Loch, then was 
a story told i* my day, that a poor old woman ones at- 
tempted to drown henelf in it, hut vraa prevented in a 
very eingnlar vray. She waded in a gay bit, tiU her 
large wide stiff hoop, being huoyed up by the water, car« 
ried her off her feet, and then the wind Uew her away 
across the Loch, qnlto safe and erect, but eryin' a* tha 
time for help; and when she landed on the other sido^ 
she was oompletely icoonoeeled to life, and it ia said she 
lived witii her family for many years after, though she 
never gat another name till her deean* day, hut iVbr^ 
Loch Tibbie. 

** But that's no to the point,** oootinned my great- 
grandmother,* looking round the room, and surveying 
its humble furniture, — " To think o' this house, that 
was dues the entailed property and residence of Lord 

, and vraa said to have been built for a town- 

hoase to his ancestor the Regent , being now 

such a wretohed abode! It heats a* prent. Ah, the 
many gay and grand sigfato that I have seen here ! Thia 
was a large room then, and the panels vrere a' cover- 
ed with beautiful paintings and mirrors. I have 



country dances here, with siz-and-thlrty oou^ea in them. 
A' the nobility o' the town ueed to oome^ and ladies with 
such hoops, that they eould not stand eloaer to each other 
than at arm's length, while their heads were dressed np 
like the very Tovrer o* Babel itsdi. My troth, dress vraa 
dress in thae days ! There was a band o' musldane at 
that end— violin players, amateur and profieaaional, with* 
ont number, with the ingenious MacGibbon on the haut- 
boy, and the lively-fingered Crumbden on the harpaichord* 
Sosne gentlemen of birth and fortune, between the danes% 
entertained the company with gratuitous performances on 
their own favourite instruments, aoeompanied by ladisa 
who oould sing. There vraa Mr Falconer of Fhesdo on 
the flute, Mr Seton of Pitmeddin on the violin, and Mr 
Chrystie of Newhall on the viol de gambo ; and as for 
ladies, there vrere some of Cmmbden's pupils, vrhose very 
grand^ianghtcrs have, to this day, a finer lumd npoo the 
harpaichord than others. No such agreeable gentlemen 
or ladles now-a-days, nor ouch muale neither! Theri 
were naething then in vogue but gnde anld Sooto aln^ 
such aa OUderojf, rU never leave thee. She nee and let wm 
in, and The bndegroom grat, which vrere a* played in aa 
simple a style as when they were first uttered by their 
shepherd-authors on the mountain side. Miss Baiilie of 
Jarviawood, aftervrards Lady Murray of Stanhope-* 
though her &ther was a Whig, I maun do her juatlee In 
thia-^-she anng the plaintive sang of Tvrsedshla— aot tha 
aew-f«igled lad Orawftrd's veniM, bat my Lard Yeator*! 



X 



THE EDINBUBGH LITERACY JOURNAL; OR, 



-^n ao flWMt mmi tooebiag m maiUMr, that aye when Aa 
came to the last line o* the rmt, ' 111 lay my banea ftr 
frae the Tweed,' the hale oompaDy shed tern ; and indeed 
naebody could bear to hear her ting it, for they were eae 
aure of making foob of themaelTes before it was done. 
She waa oertaiQly a sweet creature, Xady Murray, and 
eoald write fine sangs henell ; we ware always on'goed 
terms, and used to critieEse each other's ▼ e rae s with great 
good-humour. She was ill-set wi* Sir Alexander, who 
was quite mad. She once told me, that the first of their 
walbmpfj quarrels took place three or four days after they 
were married — it was i* the year ten, and that make me 
an aold woman. . They came to lire in the Fkrliament 
Square, which was not then altogether rebuilt after the 
g r e e t fire o* the year naething ; and upon Lady Murray 
expressing some uneasiness at the disturbance occasioned 
by the sound o' the mason's hammers i' the morning be- 
fore rising. Sir Alexander told her that it was a very 
pleasant sound, and that she must just endearour to think 
it so, else there would be nae peace between them. Was 
na that fine treatment for a young wife i' the hinneymoon ? 
But I'm wanderin*, as usual, Irae the point. Ay, ay, I 
waa deaeribing thaentertainments gien at bails in thae days. 
However, I see we're Just disturbing this good woman, 
and it is time we were hame at Teviot Row, to prepare 
lor the ladies 1 expect to-night to tea and cards." 

She rose and moTod into the centre of the apartment, 
when, as she stood a few moments in eonTcrsatien with the 
old wenan of the house, I ooold not help contrasting in 
idea her tall, antique, faded figure, half stooping OTer her 
blaek square-headud cane, and surrounded by the humble 
furniture of a poor dwelling, with the bewitching loTeli- 
Bsss and stately gs a ua which were ascribed to her peraan 
In youth, when she moved here, the centre of a wlude 
system of animated beauties, now long forgotten in the 
dost, and giving additional ohanns to a scene of magni- 
ficent festivity. 

She seem'd like one who treads alone 

Some banquet-hall deserted, 
Whose lights are fled, whose garlands dead, 

And all but she departed. 

The old woman soon getting into the full tide of gos- 
sip with my venerable illation, we were detained a few 
minutes, during which it turned out, that this aged per- 
son had been head-servant to the noble family who for* 
merly posiessed this mansion, and now lived retired in one 
of its garrets, upon a small pension allowed to her by one 
of its membcars, who had survived with life and fortune 
the wrecking period of the Forfy-Jwe, She seemed a 
complete specimen of the old Scottish domestic — attached, 
garrulous, and polite. She had a formality in her man- 
ner, which went far beyond the utmost limits of modem 
good-breeding, and, though miserably infirm, was not 
without a certain degree of stateliness in her personal ap- 
pearanoe« She was dressed with remarkable neatness, 
and wore a necklace of dimmer beads, to which a small 
crucifix of gold was attached. What rendered her at 
once interesting in my romantic eyes, she had been 
wounded, in the year 1745, by a shot from the Castle, 
directed at the coach of her rebellious master, in which 
she was, when it entered the city, in broad day, by the 
West Port, then in possession of a Highland guard ; and 
she could tell many anecdotes of that year, ao remark- 
able for having heard the last faint trumpet-note of as- 
piring chivalry. She had entered the service of the . 

fiunily when she was a girl ; had lived many happy years 
with them in this then splendid house, previous to that 
unhappy occasion ; afUr which, she accompanied them 
abroad, saw them all die out, one by one, with broken 
hearts and ruined fortunes, and then returned to end her 
own days amidst the ruins of their former abode. My 
preat-grandmother asked many questions respecting the 
family, which the old woman oould not answer, except at 
great length and with tears. There was only one anec- 



dote of a iudicrotts natave^ and that res p ee t ed the prcMt. 
vatlon of her present supporter, who was a nephew of tha 

last lord, and now enjoyed part of hie estates. Lady 

was very averse to her husband's design of joining Un 
Rebela^ and when his nephew came to Edinbnigh to le- 
company him awi^, ordered lur maid to put beiiisc 
water into hia lordaliip'a booti^ ao that, when he cams ti 
draw them on, he mi^t incapacitate at leaat one foot Ur 
the expedition. By miatake, the maid bcatowed the 
boiling water upon the nephew'a boots, which stood intki 
kitchen beside her master's ; and the oonsequsoea wai| 
that, while his lordship went away laughing at hit d*> 
phew a miafortune, the young gentleman lemaiocd it 
hoBM, eacaped tl^ perils of the rebeUien, and alUrwirdi 
inherited aome of the poteaiena which hia braTc vncb 
forfeited. Many other anecdotea we he a rd ; hutmygnst- 
grandmother at laat took her leave, promising that I 
should call some ftiture day, with a token of her rfgard, 
and in order that I might hear out the rest of her into- 
resting stories. 
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Tnx first paper read at this meeting vraa a oommnnicatMNi 
from Dr Greville,* *' On the various economical uiesof Ses- 
pUnts." The Marine Alne, it was remarked bvthe ca- 
myist, though they hold alow place in the ytgetablt Icing- 
dom, are entitled to the attention of the naturalist oo aoooonc 
of thehr beauty, their adaptation to the place they eecapj m 
creation, and their oDonomieal uaa. Viewed mcRly m « 
pictureaque li^bt, there is something diarming in the eoD> 
templation ot the sulmaruie groves and meadows w^*^ 
they form, diversified and enlivened by countlfss bocts w 
animated creatuivs, to whom they affora nourishmeot ana 
shelter. Some of the algaa are not to be reoogniaed by the 
naked eye, except f^rom the appearance they give to )aTf^ 
apeeica, on which tliey are paiaaiticBl ; othera attain tt 
enormous siaeii The more gi^tiealgie are enabled ts baoy 
themselves up In the waves by means of varf ons peculisrititf 
of structure ; thus some of them are furnished with bollow 
stems, others have vesicles filled with air imbedded or at^ 
tached to their leaves. The brger algae, at least sucb as an 
destined to Imffet with stormy sess, have roots which grappK 
the rocks by means of tough and thick fibres ; others, whidi 
are> by the natnra of their abodea or of their figure, lew ^' 
poaed, -an attached by a afanple ahield4iko baae. It ^ 
however, chiefly upon tiie eeonomical uaeaof the algR that 
the remarka of the eamyist turned. Some of them are uaa- 
ful as articles of fiiod or medicine, others are of import^ 
in tlie arta As food, several kinds are greedily sought after 
by cattle, e^^ectally In the north of Europe. In Norway, 
the Jiicta terratus and the chorda JUum are stored op for 
winter fodder. Man, too, maices extensive use of theslga 
inthlsvray. The lower cla«s tohahitingtheooaiti « ^ 
own oonntry,tiienoer on the coast of South AaMrioa, sad 
the inhabitants or the Sandwich Islands, employ vanoua 
species of s ea- we eds as esculents ; and ihe richer <2l*^ 
throughout the world seek after someof them to heighten tbe 
attractions of thsir luxurious tables. The gracilaria c<mr 
pretsa of our own shores has bean disoover«l, by a 1^75* 
the author's acquaintance, to form an excellent pidde ; tae 
chondrut crisput entered, on the southern and wealcra eosiv 
of Irebmd, into the oompositioB viMmmc^mange ; '^*'\^ 
determined species of gelidium furnished the mstsriste o| 
the celebrated edible swaUows' ncsta. In a medical yooA 
of view, the algie are important chiefly aa the aource wbeooe 
iodine is derived. This gas is known to be a P®'^*''^"!*? 
medy in cases of goitre. Burnt sponge used to be wiay' 
nistered as a remedy fbr this disease ; and In South Atn^ 
rica the atema of a aea-weed are chewed by the inhabit ^' * 
whenever goitre is prevalent. Probably both plants owca 

• Tbe paper, of which we praaent sa sbatract. is intended to fono 
spartortliehitisdueiloBioOrQieTilia^lbftheoeBhigiioikiiB ^ 
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tkar cfficMjr l» the iww n cerf lodiocu It wm worthy of 
nnsrfc, that Frmch Iwlp yielded more iodini* th«n British ; 
and that mkna&ctured at the Cape of Good Hope more 
than the French. It is, however, in the arts that the uti- 
Uty of the marine algse is most conspicuous. The gracUaria 
inax famishes the Chinese with an InyaluaUe ^lue and 
wiwh. k is riso prshable that this plant Is the principal 
iogmUsBt in the fDOBBy matter eaUed ekm^ehom or Aoi-taat 
in China snd Japan* tlie trauapaieiit gluten of whioh is ussd 
by the natives to fiU the koenge-shaped intcrstioce of their 
bamhoo windovr-frames. About 27,000 pounds of fhe ffra- 
cUaria tmar is imported annually from the pruvinoe of ro- 
kieo sod Tchekian, at Canton, where it sells for 6d. or 
8d. per ponnd. The chondrus crtspus (already mentioned) 
b ooovcrted in Ireland into size for the use of housf^paint- 
erv. An immeBae iwriety of algar ate employed in malting 
Up, sod it is hi thia mamliwtBar« that their utility is most 
eoospifiuous. The niuniier of peo^ easployed hy it, di- 
rertir or indirectly, in the Orkney Islands, amounts, ac- 
cording to Mr Peterkin, to 20>000. According to Dr Barry, 
the qasntity made in these islands, from 1790 to 1800, 
amounted, in more than one year, to SOD tons, and as the 
price was then from £9 to £i0 per ton, the manufacture 
wmetimes brought nearly £90,000 into the phux in one sea- 
Mo. Dr £. D Clarke ohserres, in 1797, that cattle and 
kelp form the chief ohjects of commerce. At Canna, the 
Doctor was informed, that if kelp kept its price, one pro- 
prietor would dear £0000, asid another £10^000, by that 
article of produce alone. Kelp has sunk in Talue since the 
ckne of the last war, owing to the superior quality of Spa- 
nnh bsrilhi for the purposes of soap-ooiiing and £lasa>ma* 
kin;. It fa, however, still an important o^ect or domestic 
oooraieroe. The importance of sea- weed as a manure for 
hod has hMig been recognised. The produce of the sign 
is &r lesi exposed to the caaualtieB arising from our preca^ 
rious dimats than the crops of the agriculturist. In some 
puts, the sea-weed is cut only every third year— where 
there are strong currents^ an annual harvest may be ob- 
tained without injury. Attempts have been naade, not 
▼ithoat snoessi^ to cultivate se»>wesd where it did not 
fnw naturallv. By eoveriiw sandy bays with laige stones, 
cnipa of fud have been ohtamed in atwut three years, the 
Msppearing to abound everywhere with their smb. The 
rapidity of mwalopement in the larger a]g» ia striking. Mr 
SCnensoo, the engineer, while engaged in erecting a stone 
besDon on a low rodk, called the Carr, situated near the en- 
trance into the, Frith of Forth, found a portion of ito sur- 
hee thiddy covered with large sea-weeds in May 1614, 
which he had left eonipletelv bare in the preceding Noveeo- 
fcer, the l ea- we e d s haring been cut away, and their bases 
trampled down hy the workmen, and part of the rock even 
chiwUed. The eonnnon iangle,yiictu digUalua, was already 
two fiMt long— 4heyMCiM eicuteniut measured six feet, and 
the nnsU appendages which, at maturity, contain the seeds 
of the plants, were already visible^ 

The Eev. Dr Seot, of Corstorphine, next read a learned 
and intetatiiig paper 'f On the rams and hadgien, with the 
•hiaa of which the JaraeUtes covered the outside of thebr t»- 
hemades.'* 

Spedmens (brod in Europe, from imported eggs, hy M. 
Sesuaer, of Altona) of the Satnmia luna, a rare North 
Amcricsn moth, aa also of the eooen and eggs of the ani- 
aial, were exhihilod. Some n6Cea on its naiunl history, by 
Mr James WUsDD, wens Madhy the Secretary. Mr Wilson 
Kitinis ted an lutention of submitting some remarks on the 
<«>>S>VhicaidbtHbtttionof aninudsto the Sodetyataneariy 
oppprnmity. 

The Secretary reported to the Society the reception of a 
»ew Tdame of TransAotions from the Royal Sdentifie So- 
fftv of Berlin ; and the hndaeas of the mesting being eon- 
<hided, the Sodeey a4ionrned. 



soczirr or AiniQirAAixs or scxmjkyD. 

Monday, Wth January. 

SiE HxKKT Jaedinx in the Chair. 

^antfr-Profeasor Brunton; Drs Carson, Hibbert, 
Borthwick; James SkeniV Thomas AiUm, Donald Gi^ 
gory, Esquim, &c 

^Qch donations received during the recess, as had not 
*^ cxhiliited at the previous meeting, were presented by 
tac Curator of the Museum. The most interesting were 
;-|^arigfaial letter of the Edmhnigh. Vohinteen <rfrering 
(■V ivnces agaiask Prince Charles Edward ; a collection 



of old £ngliah, and a few Gredan and Roman eeins ;>« 
great number of books, among which were the Transacationa 
of several Parisian Societies. A letter was likewise readi 
from General Alnslie, giving an account of his exertions to 
extend the Sodety*s correspondence among the French An- 
tiquariea. The thanks or the Sodety were nnanhnoudy 
voted to General Aindie. There was also exhibited a iMuU 
tifttl intaglio of Hercnles strangling the Nemean Lion, wnm 
as a seal by John Dukeef Landerdale. 

Dr Brunton resumed the reading of Colond MUlar'a 
Essay '' On the site of the battle of Mons Grampius,** an 
abstract of the first part of which is contained in our 56th 
Number. From Duneam Hill, which Colond Millar as-i 
drned in the first part of his Essay as the winter quartem 
of Agricola, he supposes him to have marched at the open* 
ing of the seventh campaign to Miarkinoh,- then due north 
towards Falkland, a little beyond which he took up hia 
station at the base of the Lomond hill, which the authoi; 
assumes to have been the Mons Grampius of Tacitus. Sub- 
sequently he thinks the Roman General intrenched him- 
self upon Pitfour hill, the eastern ttrmfnation of the Odiill 
range, four miles to the north. The Eden flows mldvray 
between the hills of Pitfour and Lomond ; and its yaUey, 
Colond Millar undemdcca to demonstrate, was the eceneof 
hostile operations between the Romans and Caledenianst 
He rests ois opinion upon variooa groundap Firsthr, th« 
tradition of the country that a great battle was fought 
there ; secondly, the accordance of the terrain with the do-, 
scription of Tacitus; thirdly, the numerous places of se- 
pulture, partly Roman, nartly Caledonian, and the arms 
found all over the fidd ; iourthly, the strong intreuehments 
upon the Pitfour and Lonwnd hills; ksdy, the iaalated' 
duvaoter of the latter endnenoe moee oensonant than n 
ranaps of mountains with the dngular weid Mota^^ 

1 he condusion of the Eaaay was deferred till the next 
meeting of the Society. 



MJBTROPOLITAX THEATRICALS. 

Ltrndom, Jamof^ 11, 1S30. * 

In aoeordanee with all those laws for this season " mado 
and provided,** the Genius of Pantomimo now rules lord 
of the ascendant over the dramatic dynasty of London ; 
for, with the exception of one house, whoee treaaory and 
iriioee stage are both much too limited in their resources 
for such an exhibition, we have a Harlequinade at every 
theatre in the Metropolis. Whilst Covent Garden re- 
joices in '* Cock Robin,** and Drury Lane is exultant 
with '* Jack-ln-the-Box ;** the Cobourg attracts with thn 
" Enchanted Harp,*' the Surrey Is eloquent with *' Har- 
lequin's Alphabet,** and the Adelphi exhlbfts the ** Dwarf 
and the Magic Needle.** Sadler*s Wells boasts of the 
" Hag of the Forest Raven ;** the Olympic shines re- 
splendent with the ** PoUir Star ;** and the Pft vilion — 
which the Times, in its fervour for early intelligence, 
burned down in a mistake, about a fortnight ago, witli 
three adjoining houses ! — the ill-used Pavilion glories in 
" Mother Carey's Chickens.** Not having met with any 
praiseworthy individual, who has deserved well of his 
country by seeing them all, I cannot, like some critics, 
describe that of which I know nothing, and must, there- 
fore, limit my observations to those few to which my 
observation has been limited. Mr Farley's authorship at 
Covent Garden is this year a comparative failure ; for, 
though Cock Robin's Funeral-procession, the Star of 
Venus, the gigantic Watch-house Spider, and one or two 
other points, are excellent, yet in whim, splendour, scen»- 
ry, and geiferal effect, it is decidedly inferior to Mr Bar- 
rymore's rival exhibition at Drury Lane ; which, allow- 
ing for the general absence of the ancient wit and humour 
from all modern Pantomimes, is very good indeed ; while 
Stanfield's moving Diorama of the Royal Domains of 
Windsor, and Virginia Waters, with a real cascade, can 
be exceeded by the reality only, and must draw crowds, in- 
dependent of any auxUIary. The exhibitions of the minor 
houses are, doubtless, all admirable in their way, though 
not in mine ; and if only half of their play-hiU announce- 
ments of ** ovefflowing audiences,** *' tumultuous ap- 
plause,** and ** every evening till Ihrther notlMi** may 
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he fwli«v«d correet, b«th tb« uuouigen and tbe public 
ti« eompleleljr aatitfied. Under the mltnomer of tbe 
^ Haaband*s Mistake, or thie Corporal's Wedding**— for 
the Corporal does not get married — CoTent Garden has 
produced a naw petit-oomedf, " dooe into Eoglieh*' 
from tbe same French ongioal of Scribels " J^umc^** as 
that which Flaneh^ has r»-manuftwtured into an opera, 
with Auber*s music, for Dniry Lane, and in which Ma^ 
dame Vestris, who is engaged there, and to appear for 
tbe first time to-morrow evening, is to play the principal 
character. The Covent Garden version is full of bustle, 
^nA has some axeelient situations, to which Keeley, as 
FriU, the Corporal, and Mrs Gibba, EUen Tree, and 
Bartley, In tbe other leading parts, did am^e Justice ; 
though from Planch6*8 tact at these things, I very oonfi- 
dentljr auticipafte that Us will fiir surpass it. Tbe ap> 
pearanoe of the Drury Lane Elephant is a4|oumed iime 
dUi and the new tragedy, so long underlined in the bills. 
Is not yet quite finished! The Addphi Dwarf, aged 
40, and actually 24 Inches high oa^, with a name much 
knger than himself, is a truly wagpty&ng little man, and 
Messienrs Mathews and Yates may, therefore, now boast 
•f possessing the largest and smallest performers in tbe 
world ! The Cobourg Elephant is, compared with its 
rival dster in the Strand, a very diminutive animal, being 
Uttle mare than 6 feet high ; but as JRamkondra is but 
vising 5, and J/tM D'jeck is 25, her present girth and do- 
aility givia every promise of both stae and odenoe some 
y«n hence, fiha appears In a very clever burlesque p*. 
rody of Betzeley'B Adelpbi drama ; both have a rightful 
prince and a wrongful prince, and In both there is a re- 
bellion, which, like crows* nests, ought to be pulled down, 
beoBoae, as the aatbor says, both are high trteson I — Such 
Is the present condition of our London drama ; and the 
only additional announcements I have now to trouble you 
with, are, that Mr Wade*ft new farce of the << Fhrenolo- 
glsU** is to be produced at Covent Garden to-morroir ; 
and tbe rtal Siamese Twins are to visit Drury Lane, 
and sit in the Earl of Chesterfield's private proscenium 
hoZf on the same evening ; for which piece of truly vahi- 
able information, Mr Charles Wright, of Champagne 
notoriety. Is my most excellent authority. Can it be ne- 
eenary for me to my, that every word respectUig Quick 
and Munden's reappearance is entirely fiction? 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



L1VS8 ON MUSia 

IKSCaiBKD TO MISS ISABBLLA PATOIT. 

Bff John Maloohu 

Thx feelings stirr*d by Music's breath, 

Half joy-~half sorrow — all divine 

Blend, like tbe wreath of love and death. 

Where roses with the cypress twine, 
When, melting Into grief, appears 
The Joy that seeks relief in tears. 

And sorrow sweetens into joy 

As each of each required alloy. 
And evanescent gleams of thought. 

With wild unearthly beauty fraught 

And memories dim, that seem to date 
Their sources from a former state, 
Awaked by Music's hymned spell. 
Float round us — faint, as the farewell 
Of long-lost love — o'er slumber's bed, 
In angel-visits firom the dead. 
That in the dreary distance seems 
To swoon upon our nightly dreams. 

And oft such sweet emotions rise 
In Albyii'« aacUar melodicB. 



Her simple aooga of other y ea r s 
Can bless the heart they balm In tears. 
And kindle loog-forgotten smiles 
In desert lands, and distant ialos-^ 
Recalling unto them that roam. 
The qnenehless longfaig for their hone^ 
And wafting vernal aweetaoss o'er 
The waters, from their native 



Oh ! beautiful at frU of day 
Such music floats from frr away. 
When ^hs, at summer's lingering closs^ 
The parting spirit of the rose. 
And lovriler still, when soft It breaka 
The silence <tf the moonlight lalrea 
Or, dying on tlM midnight airs, 
A dear and dreamy beauty wears, 
Like that of pensive songs, that plain 
Beneath the latticed bowers of Spain, 
And gently woo the dark-eyed maid 
To list the lonely serenade. 
That o'er the summer night afrr. 
Seems melting from a distant star. 

And sweet, around the wi nt er's hearth, 
The strains, at which the mood of mirth 
Gives way to feelings more profound — 
As I have heard them breathed around 
The circle of the young and ftdr. 
That bloom'd in silent beauty thsre^ 
When music's mystic Joys and woes 
In My heart-thrilling tones arooe. 
Thou of the Siren-sister band. 
The first fidr minstrels of the land. 



THB LA8T BONO. 



Why should I linger here^ 

When fiowers are faded ? 
QuMich'd is thy light, my hear^ 

Thy skies are shaded ; 
Gone are thy friends ! like leaves 

Upon the river ; 
They stemm'd life's tide awhUa, 

llien pass'd forever ! 
Cease, captive spirit ! rmni 

Thy resUess beating ! 
The wdcome hour is nigh 

For thy glad fleeting ! 

Why should I linger here, 

With strangers round me T 
Loosed is affection's chain 

To life that bound me ; 
Nor pleasure now nor pain 

The world can bring me ^-^ 
Earth has no Joys to charm. 

Nor griefs to sting me ! 
Cease, captive spirit ! cease 

Thy restless beating ! 
Tbe welcome hour is nigh 

For thy glad fleeting ! 

Why should I linger here ? 

The spell is broken! 
Look on my wasted cbeds, 

The heart's true token ! 
Look on my faint dim eyes, 

Their lone vnttch keeping. 
Sad silent types of woe. 

Too ftill for vreepiog i 
Cease, captive spirit ! cease 

Thy bwt wild beating ! 
Hush ! the wish'd hour is oona 

For thy glad fleeting! 
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OS TUB STATUES OF THB MOSBS IN THM 
OALLBRY AT PARIS. 

From ike German (fSckWer. 

At ! let the F^mnk with arms la hand. 

Boar home from every plunder'd land 
Xke prised mnaiiis of Gradan akill. 

And in his gaudy gaUery^ 

Give to the gaaing vulgar eye 
Trophy to trophy added atilL 

How modi in vmin ! In silence all 
Tbey stand aroond the gloomy haU, 

Nor start to life where aonl lo none : 
With him akme the Moses dwril, 
Who hean them in hla heart's warm cell ; 

SUll to the Vandal they are stone \ R- M. 



SONNET TO 

Wiu I to fold thee, hidy, to my heart. 

And press one homing kiss upon thy lirow, 
Ptfdnnoe the restless ferer might depart, 

That shoots so wildly tiirough my hot rehie now ^— 
I \m% to tell thee that thou art heloved, 

I long to mingle my whole soul with thiner— 
Ilong to know my passion unreprored, 

Aad hear thee trmnhling whiter thoa art mine ! 
—Away! away! tbat UIss ean never be ! 

Two different paths through this doll lifis are onis ', 
/than be tossed on fortune*s stormy 88B, 

Thu wilt roam on through summer's brightest flowers ! 
Aad, like the cloud-born shadow in the wind, 
AQ thoofht of me will pam from thy glad mind. 

H. 6. B. 



LrrBRARY CHITCHAT AND TARIETIBS. 



It huKsig the Tsporti of the ds7» that Sir Wsltsr Scott ii sgain 
■pigad on sTOBisaee, of whidi the hero If Sir James Dougtas, who 
boit the Bnie«*s heart to Spain. We hsve the bsrt mesas of know- 

i^tbstthoe It oo truth in it whatever. 

Alias Cmiaingham Is hosy with hb leeoiid vDlmae of the Lives of 
thePafaitcra. It wlQ eootain Memoin of Wert, Opie, Birry, Blske> 
Kii rnnll, Bsflhon. and othsrs. 

TiM Her. Mr Parry Is prapsiiiw the Fostlesl Besntiesof the lOlh 
nd ITUi centoriei, from Simey to Drydsa. 

Tht Domlnltf f Lcgaey. by ths author oC the gt st srto n, Is aa^ 



ThenhMjnitappesaed. atStPitenbair.aeoDeetioBof the ori- 
ifaallcttenor Peter the Oiest, in two vdtumsh Two sdditiooal 
ntaan ut tobepubHihed very shortly. 

A ocv foUuns of Dublin Hospital Reports Is now in couise of pub- 

ItttfOQ, nulcT the superlnteodeoce of Dr Orsves. 

Mr M'GregoT Is cagaged upon a third series of Stories from the 
Hbiory ot Iictond, comprlsieg the period from the sooswion oT 
iuoH L to the Legislative Union In 1801. 

A TohiiM of poems, entitled Laisnxe Hours, by James Moort 
Shdky, It in ttie press. 

TlM Portfolio of €b» Msrtyr Stndsnt, by a Country Cumfe^ Is on 

tin ere of poMScaHon. 

ThmisatpiescBtpuMlahIng In Parle an edltton of Sir WaMsr 
Seoa'tvQriKs, and Cooper's novels, unMovm in llmo. Thetttlesef 
ntoil of Sir Waheili oelMmownpndnetlonB oouad rather oddly hi 
PKBch. Thus we havo-Le Lai du Demler Menartrel— Le Lord 
*i hl»-U Prison D'Bdlnbonig— Les laux de Saint Ronsfr-Les 
ChroniqwBdela CaBonfat»-La JoHe Ftlle de Perth. Ik. We also 
vbiwTe a novel of Cooper's advertised, not generally known te this 
cooiry I— ilie Fiendi title 1»— Prtmutlon, on le Choix d^m Marl. 

Aac^ other new worhs, Mr Mumy announces a Lilh of Sir 

Steafant Rafles, by hla Widow,— Esiay on Plasneial Reform, by 

Sir Heaiy PHneH,— Pifneipks of Geology, by C. Lyell, Foreign 

fceretary of the Geological Society*— Travels In the Morea, by Wfl- 

Ihm ICaitln Leake,— The Life and Reign of George 111^— The Life 

of Sir Humphry Davy, by J. A. Paris, M.D.,— end a History of 

fnaee, by Mrs Markhan. 

We imdentand that a new worl;, in three volnmes, entifled Plc- 

tmi of Scottish Scenes and Character, will shortly make Its appeBr< 

«a, from the pen of Mr Sennet, Editor of the OloMgvw FWe Press 

Tkc votk is Just now In eoone of publleatlOD, under the tnmlees of 
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the London house of WMttahsKlc Cob. and Is eapetfsd to be 
^out the end of Ihopresent, or beginnlag of the Be«t month. 

New PsaionicAJA^We have leesived the lint two numbeis oC 
tiMDHblhilMeraiTf Goirifr, and are happy to perceive that they pra» 
ndso wdl. Number IL te a decided iraprovsmeat upon No* L, oImI we 
hope the sooeeeding numbers wUl continue to lacrsase In eseeDenei^ 
TheaitielcewoIikeBBOBtare *< KsteConnor,** sTskby MvsS.G; 
Hall,«-^* One oTue hi London,"— '• Personal Sk stcb m No, L Tha 
DnkeofWtfUnglon,''— end "Dublin wr«M London." Theievtews 
of books are else judieion^ though we think a Uttle deflotent hi whel 
weSeD«ohciU4|NMlr. Onthe whole, under the able edltosship of Mr 
Johas8ooe,webavellttledoubt of thesuoeess of the DsAJiii JMe, 
tmrp GMctflff.— Wehnvo eeceftvcd the first ninsber of the Prrtt Mle* 
eeUnkp of LUWetfurr, J^leulfiirr, Oerrff iifc ^i . cimI ImoI JiiM»> 
fOMSb In eatsmal appmranee. It agooddeal wsembUs the IMermp 
Jomnml9 but It Is to be pubUshod only ones »'montfe^ aad ooatatas 
half a i*heet of sdditiooal matter. Judglag from the first numboKi 
we augur well of this pnblieatloo i—the contents are highly respeott 
able aad well varied i and it appears to be an a dd itio n of some 00% 
sfiyisniT lo the literature of Perthshire*— Mr Jetdan, of the LoMioii 
LUenuy QaaeUtr «i^ the asstataneaof his sau»io-law, Don Troebf 
y Cosio, author of the Lifie of Hesaan Cortes, has set on foot aFor 
reign UUrery Gaiutte, of which two numbers have appeared. It if 
rvpecuMy conducted, and will interfere, we should think, not f 
little with the profits of the Foreign Quarterly Reviews.— We have 
received fkom Glasgow several numbers of a periodical work goln^ 
on there called The ThUUe, They have been sent to us asa tokefi 
of the satiftCsetion felt by the conductor " at the view which the 
Ltterarjf Joumai took of Miss Smlthson, and pardcnlarly at the 
ftarless and honest manner In which the opinion was ezpreesed !**-«• 
and also that we ** mlghtiMit be misled regarding the catimation in 
which Miss Smlthson Is there held, fhim the dishonest pnflb that 
have appeared of her to some of theOlisg i w newspapsrs." In i» 
tarn fbr these eoBipilBBsntB,ws see ghMl to bo sMs teMtOithstws 
have read with great sadsflMtlan the article en Mies SmMhnn In lis 
TM$tl0, tttooooofthebestpieeMof dmamtle eiltMamwe hate 
eem for a long while, and hmour entfare eoocurrenca. 

Sin TnoMAe La waairca^-Tho suddm death of this great artislh 
tatfaesethyeer of his ege, caanot be loo deeply ngretied by the 
ftftsndsofartlnthlaeounfery. One eoaaolation reinsias, thst hs hm 
Irft a mme iaanuirtallssd by his works, and that though he had 
lived to the ege of a hundred, it would have bemdifllcttlt fix himlp 
have increased hie fhme. Wilkie Is talked.of as his sucnss s nr in the 
Presidency of the Royal Acsdemy. 

Tnn BiaxH-oAY op BtTUNS.— Many Clubs aU over Seotland era 
looking anxiously forward to Monday, the 25th instant. The Lelth 
Bums' Club intend holding their fourth anniversary dinner on that 
day, in the Bzehaage Hotel, and the meeting is expected to be mom 
numerously attended than on any former o c ossi o n. 

BiaTH-n*Acn or xna Post UoMa<— In that respectable wotk« 
the •' Uvea of fimhient ScotHnen," It Is stated that '< John Honm 
was bon in the perish of Ancrum, in Roxburghshire^ in 17t4| «tn« 
died at Edtnbargh, and was licensed to preach the Gospel In 1747.1* 
This is entirely incorrect Henry Maekensie, hi his Lilb of Homs^ 
fPffltlgnt truly, that he " was born in Leith, on the SSd day of Sep. 
tember, 173S, (O.S.) and that he was the sou of Mr Aleocander 
Home, to«n«lerk of Leith, and Mrs Christian Hay, daughter of Mr 
Jdhn Hay. writer In Edinburgh ; that he received the rudiments of 
his educatidn at the Grammar-school af Leith, and was Ucensed to 
prcech by the Presbytery of Edinburgh, 00 the 4th August, 1745.^ 
In corroboration of this sutemant, we are able to mentkm, that the 
author of '* Douglas" was bom in a house which stood, but Is now 
taken down, at (he comer of Quality-street, Leith, leading toto Ber- 
nard-street His remaim are in the cemetery of South Leith, wher« 
a few days ago, another member of the fkmlly of Home was buried. 
FoaaiOH LiraaATuan.— In Prance, Cuvier end St Hilairs am 
busily preeecuting the study of Zoology t De CandoUe continues hli 
leaearehes into the Tegetable Ringdomt end Malta Bruo is still ao- 
tivdy engaged in exteuding the adenoe of Geqgnphy. The thrm 
most popular of the French poets, Beranger, M^, and Barth^ttaix, 
have all involved themselves in trouble, by the political bias they 
bave given to their writings. The heroes of the republican and im- 
perial Governments are still pouring forth hmomerable MemtOn s^ 
thoac of Bourrienne and of the Due de St Stanon am amoog the 
most Important Transtotioos toto French have Utely appeared oif 
the works of MaocuUoch and Jeremy Benthanw— In Gerraaay^ 
Goethe, whose eightieth birth-day has been celebfated by hb enthu- 
siastic countrymen, has faitely published a volume of Utters, ad- 
dressed to him by Schiller, during the yeers 1806, 7. Cambne PMl- 
ler has written a new Romance on the sul^eet of the retaUng of 
Buda. She and Tieek are among ttw principal eontribotois to the 
Oerman Annuals, whkh am m numerous m eves; Niebuhr Is «III 
busy with his pubHcalion of the BysantineClserieB. DIetarieh HOn. 
Skan has published a work OB Oie Statistiod Condition of Ctiestotts 
Middle Ages: to tide dopartmsnt of Htersturs ha treads r 
on the fbotstspeof HaMam and SisssondL— In Italy, " 
to nnk SBBOBg the ftm livtog aathoss, aad, m a 
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«ld««d by fih c i wuHi y u w n very little talMor to Sir Walter Soott^— 
In R«nl%tlwrigMe«iaonhipbaMVtMdnigiipaBUfflMt«TOt yet» 

Ibare. 

Nswa FMiM RovB.-— Flrom peeoKar Mivveei of tolbtmattan, W9 
V anaMad to itataMMiM intarartiag fhda vafardinf tba raeaot pro. 
gfon ortheflaaartifnRoaie. Thon nlrl it n , who >§ now ge u a i' il l yal. 
toircd to be tba flnt tenlptor liTing. to foing on witti hi* great work 
of Christ and the twdve Apottlet, for the Cathedral in Berlin. The 
flgore of Christ has seldom or nerer bscn equalled t the attltiide is 
rfmple^ but impi'iisiire, and the expression of the whole is Ml of 
deity, and of heanty fiody mlied with aeblbnlty. The chief ddhr- 
enoe between the mind of Canova and Thorwaldsen seems to be, 
Ihat the fbrmnr was so deeply Imbued with the tallaf of beenfy* 
that he was apt to lose himself when he attempted to be sabUme; 
vherees the totter is so devoted to suWmlty, that his fedhi|sof 
beauty, espedaltyorferoale beauty, are less intense. Thorwaldsen*s 
mind Is probably the higher of the two i and it may be mentioned, that 
the chief flsult found by the artists In Hoeae to Dr Memes's late History 
of the Fine Arts— a book they hold In mueh es t e em i s, that it seaieely 
bestows snfBdcnt praise on Thorwaldsen. It should be reeoUeeted, 
however, that Dr If emce visited Rome before thto sculptor had risen 
to the eminence he hes now attained ; and, besides, 0iere can be no 
'doubt that Canova did more for art than'Tborwaldien has done, be> 
oenee he was mainly instruinental In restoring It to Its ancient purity, 
and redeeming It traai thespurious style of BemlnL la this respect, 
Flaxman and Canova stand together unrivalled. A fine statue of the 
late Pope Is among Thorwaldssn's latest wotk»,--Th» English sculp- 
tor, Mr Gibson, ranks next In reputation. A Narcissus, which he has 
Ju^ finished, is oonsldered worthy of Canova. The figure is recum* 
bent, in the attitude of looking at his shadow, and is sweet, simple, 
and beautifol in a most surpassing degree. A Nymph sitting is Oilv 
eon's last work, and Is scarody, if at all, inferior to his NarcissiM. 
This aitist is only about two or thie»«nd-thirty.— Wycght, an Bng- 
'li*h. and Seoular, aScotdi sculptor, are also moA esteemed, fieou- 
lar's diief work to the Deluge—* group of three figures. Hto Adam 
and Bve are alao eonsidored eseeUent.--The Italian soulptor who has 
euoeeeded Canova in his studio to very fisvouraUy spoken of ; and there 
loxeeedingly dever German scu l pto r s now studying in Rome, 
the Engltofa pafaitcm resident theio, Geddee and Bostley 
may be mentioned ta havfaig paitlealariy distinguished themeelves, 
'the former chiefly at a portrait-paioter.— A ft«r weeks ago, upwards 
of thirty young Gennan sculptors, painters, ardiitects, and poets, 
came to Rome In a body, having, in thn delii^tftil eotiiuslasm of 
tfieir natttie, performed the whole of their pilgrimage on foot, from 
fheir native country to the " eternal dty.** 

THX XDXNBU&6B UWIYXESriT AVfi ITS PftOFESSORS. 

7b Mr Editor qftke Edlmburgh LiUmry JwrtmL 

. Or,— As aD information upon thu subject must be Interesthig to 
your readers, I am happy to have it In my power to inform you, that 
In the prosecution of Its arduous duties, the Royal Commission has 
seen proper to propose the following important questions to the dlf- 
ftrent Profesiors lu this University, to which 1 understand the sub* 
Joined answers have been returned :-.- 

1. Why li the Professor of Moral PhihMOphy like a person who 
•ells scented sosp ? Because he has ft great deal to do with the otf ^ 
paJms. — 2. Why to the Professor of Logic like a legal documents 
Because he to an owfa' DavUL—S, Why are the students who attend 
the lectures on Agriculture the most disreputable set in the Uoiver- 
sity t Because they have all been sent to Coventry — 4. Why to the 
^rofenor of Military Surgery like a dance in France ? Because he 
Is a fiaJUfi.GalU-^ Why to Professor Hope like a locksmith i Be- 
'eauee he to acquainted with every kind of Ivy w y sfery.— g. What to 
'the difference between the former and the present Professor of 
Universal History ? The one was Tytle-r, and the other to title^.^ 
'7' Why Is it much to be regretted that Dr Chalmers ever left Fife i 
"Because he to now out of Klrl>a*-day.^-S. Why ought Professor 
Leslie to keep a Journal ? Because it would be an exoellent spedmen 
of a dyesAairy.-— 9. Why should the Professor of Civil Law never re- 
main loQg in the same place ? Because every body l&key to see Cheap 
travelling.— lOi Why does die Professor ot Public Law, who never 
lectures, pay more attention to his pupito than any other ? Beosnse 
.he has only two^ and theee are the jmplli ^ Ai« eye<—\l. Why to the 
Professor of Mathemattoa Uke the Edinburgh tAUrmrp Jtmrmdf 
Because he to much read in mMmben, and in all drcfe*.— It. Why to 
Pfu fees ut PIflane Pko the Member for Galway ? Because he to much 
Interested in the eause of Hmm^mUy^l^ Why dom Professor Bell 
poblish so many editions of hto Commentaries} Beeause he to food 
of rli^hig the dhev*, and of making Me ehamit rimg.-^W. Why 
ehnuld Professor Nepiet's legs dtoqusliiy him for hto ProfesMrdiip ? 
Beeaiiee they do not seem wen adapted for Ctmmyaneyi^ nor, as a 
< C3oekoey Mend rcnarka, are they wdl adapted to Moe-esy.— lA. Why 
ia the Prainnr of NatHial fUitory Uke Chartos L I llecause he to 



JmMw-99ii, —16. Why Is the mndpei's Ohin like the ehin of s nar. 
ried man } Because it to thft of a Hateteistf Bo4rA— 17. Why a Die 
Professor of Church History not the least like Sir Walter SeotTi 

gnmdsonf Reeense the one to Hugh -iiMl^|ohft» and the dtor k 
Hugh JfdU^ohn. 

Should I fasar of any forther preeeedlfiga on the part crtheliyfii 

Commlesion, I shall be glad to let you know ; and lam, nr, 70U 



TheaMcai GosHp.— The letter ftore London. 00 a prevlooi p^e, 
oootalns a variety of information upon thto eubJeeL— MissPstaoiDd 
Sapio havo been atMnding the Maochestor and Uvespod Canxm. 
Miss Paton to now at Bath, and in eaeelient v|Dte» She wlU ti^ 
her engagement at Covent Garden esrly in ^Yhntarr Psiti ii Oi< 
to be engaged at Oopenhegcn for the winter eeown The yahm- 
aaee of Mlis Mltfovd*s new tregedy of •• OthoT- to peetponed f cfas » 
cent death of the amiable authoresat mother to assigned as sesuis^ 
Sontag to still performing at Paris ; but her marriage with the Coaot di 
Rosd (who to he 7) to said to be nolonger'a secret She hss \^ 
been playing the part of Lary AiKioak in an Itnlisn version of "Tl» 
Bride of Lammenooor/* celled •' Le Noneo dl Lammennoof.'the 
mode by CandBu^-One hundmd and seventy-live new pleoa tow 
been prodooed In Pads during the yeer 1829. Ot these aoe abure 
twenty can be said to have eueoeedeit The snost eoeeeedW bore ito 
following UtlOs>-William TdW^enry III— 4:hitotina at Footais- 
blom— An Electkm Day— Bllaabeih 'of Bogland The Bccrotfaed- 
The Two Nights—The Faoilly of the Baroo— Cricrir-Msrino Ft. 
Hero— and Nerols Festivd.— Utton and MIsa F. H. Kelly are pIsTlni 
at Liverpool.— Braham and Fanny Ayton mm still in Dublin, when 
" Mesanlello** has been exeeedf ngly euoeesifbl.— It to almost miBe* 
e e n a r y to remind our readers that M tos Jarman takes her beneSt thii 
evenli^, because we percdve by the box plan thM the house ii tola 
as foU aa it osB hold. Thto to aa it shouM bOb When we sdd itot 
Braham and Mathews were to suceeed Mies Jarman, we ought to 
have sdd Mathews and Bmbam. The former naakes his appcsrsixs 
on Monday. We are to lose MUs Jarman for little more thaq tfoce 
weeks. She has a ccepted of eeverml provindal engagements is Dos- 
dee, Perth, Aberdeen, Gtosgow, and dsewhere, andtothentoieton 
to perform here with Young and ▼andenholE Thto to she st it 
should be.— We are Informed that a melo^lrama, entitled ** A Lefcsd 
of the Harts, or the Magic Rifle." written by a youth of 15 yean of 
age, will be performed at the Caledonian Theatre, soon after dw it- 
turn of the company In Mareh— The two rienl Thealtes In Gtoigosi 
under Seymour and Alexander, seem to be starving csch other. 

Wkxxlt List of Psbvoamaxcxs. 

Jan. 9 — 1&. 

Sat. 7%e Hbne y aMw a , ^ The Tmtfftk Cake, 

Mow. Tht HmueqfAMpen, ^ Do. 

Tuaa. The MagyiU •nd the MakU WWitM JlflayiPa, 4 Pa 

Wan. The BrUe ofLtmmetw^»r, 4'X^ 

Tnuaa. The BeU^e StraUgem, 4 Do. 

Fnu The Poiaf ^ Honour, A Roland Jbr am pftrf, 4 ito> 



TO OUR CORRCSPONDBNT8. 

'* Aooouirr of a Grand Aerial Voyage," by fbo Cttridc Shephed, 
which reached us too late for this week, will appear next Sstar- 
day. 

On Satorday se'ennlght, Tttn Rditor tn ma Slippk«b, No. 6, 
whan we hope to make up our iee-way with many of our poetieil 
Oorrespondento and others. 

Sevand reviews of now boohs are unavoMabty poelpoocd, sad 
among thesea notice of the last No. of the We*tedn»Ur Ber^' 
with a partleutor refetenoe to Ito aittole on the Piodadd Periodicsi 

Press. 

It will give Oft pleaanre toreedveanotice of FlaxmaP's UetoK* 
from the aUe quarter from which it to promiseil, the mere eqwcisi* 
ly oonddedng the feeble and erroneous memaor In which the sel^ 
to treated in the tost number of the EdMbmrgk R#dr«b— We do not 
think «A Heeolleetlon of Indto** of anaetaatly straw or geasw 
liiteMatto watnntlta faisertlon.— We diookl hke to ase a eopy «f 
Mr Dualop> Pamphfct ; can «• Proteoa** fovoor ua with it ?-" ^ 
t.each Cogadh* ot the Wer Hone.*' to well writlav but wants ydd* 
and eada rather lamely,^-OMr foir Com^oodaiit in Duke Strsst 
will ind a noto adilrweed to herns directed. 

The " Sooner by - V. D.» diall havea place.— We have aotof^- 
lodked the *'Stiilisas to tbranda,** and shaU be ^ to hear s«s^ 
from their a«lhqr.^The foUovi^ Poems wUl ao^ suit us :-" J^ 
Pedestrian's FareweU to one of hto eompagnont dfoayotf*""" ^'^ 
Lament of De Lacy*s Bride,'* by •« Alclnoe,*'-*'* Stanias" ^"^ 
giaus Shanks Fit«whiskrr,"^LInes by " J^. N." of 0toli?^» *^ 
" Llnea on the Bygone Year," by ** H. Ilf. G.V 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 
CmmBetedwkh LituraUa^s ScvmeB, and the ArU. 

£DINBUROH THEATRICAL FUND DINNER. 



T^ BieHT HONOUVLABLE THB LORD PROVOST 

IN THB CHAIR. 



Crcmplerf. 



WllMm 



THE 



The Dem of Ptenltf I 

Htnry Cockbuni, Kaq. | Patrick Robertaon, Bui. 

EDINBURGH THEATRICAL FUND was 

otaMldwrf in 1819, waim the Patitmace ofVift lat* Royal 
mskMK Ih* Ootae of Vortt. and a number oTthe NoMHtr, eml waa 
aftwwiria lertwd onaer the mm iw^a at bia Royia HighMM aaA 
thalbUeirlfv NablciMBMd 6MtlanvB^- 

Hm Grace the J>uke of Qorddb 

Rto Grace the Duke of Argyle 

The Moat Noble the Marquia nf QaeeiabefTT 

The Right Hon. the Barl of Momr 

The Right Hon. the Earl of Werayia Md Manb 

The Right Hon. the Earl of Fitm 

The Right Hoo. the Eatl of Kionoul 

The RIffht Hon. the Eerl of Calthoeai 

The Rl|ht Hon. the Lord Gny 

The Right Hon. the Lord Belhaves 

The Right Hoik the Ruid PwaideBt 

The Hon. Lord MeatlDwhuik 

Sir JOha Hope of Crafiehall, Bart. 

Sir Jnha Hay of Hatyaaxi. Bart 

Or CSeoige ClaA of Penlciiik, BaC 

Sir Walter Seoit of AbbotafonU Bart. 

The Hflo. Baton Hume 
For the purpoMOf attiffdiiig Relief aad Support to Acton and Ae- 
tiMM, who^ hehv Membera of theTand, ihoald beeonae iaeapnel- 
ited. byageor InflnBlty* ftom oontiaulog In the enacelae of their 
Proft 



ThtCoauaittceof ManagenMntbegreapcctiVinytoatate. that the 
T&IEHNIAL DINMCrTui Aid ofthia InaUiuUun. wiU uike place. 
it the AawtaUy Roonoa, George Street, on Frfday the f9th euireot. 
Uw anetiott aa4 aappost of the Ibllowiif NoUamn and G«B- 

PKSaiDVNTa. 

The Rlcht Hon. the Lord ProToet 

The Right Hon. the Karl of Kinnoul 

The Right Hon. the Earl ofCaithnea 

The Right Hon the Lord BIcho 

The Right Mm. the Lord Chief Baioa 

The Solieitor^Ccncral 

Sir John Hope of Craigiehall. Bart. 

Sir Walter Scott of Ahootafiord. Bart. 

The Dcaaof FamRy 

Pnifhiftor Wllaon 

John AreMbeOd Mnmy, Bm. 

John Borthwick, Bmi. yr. of Ciookilo* 

Wm. BnrOf Bai^ 

John Cay* Baq. 

Wm. Porbea. Ra^ of CaQvidar 

Sir Henry Jardlne 

John Booar. Eaq. of Ratho 

W.J.Saada. Eeq. 

Gfone Oottfilaa, Eeo. 

Jamca M. Melvllferbq. 

Janice Naime, Esq. of Claramont 

Doudd Smith, Bho. 

Henry CtidKbarn, tCeq. 

Sir P iBU c l* Waliei Drummflivl, Bait of Hawthomdan 

Gen. Sir Wm. Maxwell, BarV 

The Chief Maeiatraie of Leith 

Sir George Mackenale of Coul, Bart. 

Patrick Robettsoo, Eeq. 

Aadw. Skene, Eeq. 

Wm. Trotter, Eeq. of BaHenrtaen 

Duncan MaeNelll, Eeq. 

M^lor MaxwBli, Khi^e Dragoon Onaide 

Gilbert Innoa. Ea^ of Stow 

Georae WUhamaon, Baq. yr. of LixmooBt 

W. D. OUloo, Eeq. of WaOhouae 

George Burnett, Eeq. 

araarAftDa. 

Mr Jonca. lata of the Theatie-Eoyal 

Mr Markay 

MrDcoham 

Mr Pritchard 

Mr Stanley 
_ Mr Ward 

Ttekctifor the Dtamcr, One Oniiita each, «> be had of the Slav. 
oAi at the Box OOee of the Thcatr^B^iTal, ftom Monday the lUh 
>M. ttU Monday the «5th. 

The Dtoacr will be iirorided by Mr Steveoton. of the Bbck BuU 
BidWiterloo Hotele. and on the tab'e at Six o^eloek predaely. 

Thaw Oamdemea who iMend to honoor the Dinner with their 
E!*"BcCi aaa reepeetftiUy requaalad to pcovlda themeelvce with 
nekati, on or before the S5th taHtant, aa none oao be laeued after 
n et tbte^ tha t Mr Starenton may be enabled to make the neceamry 

jnMCoMifbaiion in aU of the Inaatntlon win ha nmde in the 
*KneoftfieefaBlng. > 

By oidar of the Committee, 
^__ JOHN DENHAM. Sccntiry. 
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„ ^ ^ •'^hhdaylepublhhed, 

Rntenriy prtated in ISao, price 61. estoa AMh boaite 



SCENES FROM THE FLOOD; The TENTH 

-. r^A?%,«<?.'!l« Ji"yi?™ o' Kgypt Smitten » and other 

POema. By DUOALD MOORE. Author oT*' The Afttean,* *& 

Co. Bdlotanght aad Hoaar, CnaMca. A CoTLondon. 

Of whoinmay he had, bv the aame Author, Seocmd Edition. 

The AFRICAN, a Tale; and other Poems. 



Pllaeda.teboardi. 

KXODUS, or the CURSE of EGYPT, a SketcE 

from Scripture; and orher Poerot. 

By T. B. J. 

Olawow: W. R. M'Phuw, Publiaher: Sold by Jorv SnvsB* 
ftAif o, Bdfarimrgh. 



FOR INVALIDS AND FAMILIES. 

ThU day Is pubMshed. for the iiee of General Readcn, 
In one volume ISmo, with EngraTinga, price 8a. Od. boaida* 

A MANUAL OF THE 

ECONOMY OF THE HUMAN BODY, 
IN HEALTH AND DISEASE. 

Contaifaing a brief View of ita Structure and Funcclooa. and thtf 
Dlacaace to which it U liable i with ample Direetlona ftir the Raau* 
faition of Diet and Regimen, ftom Inibney to Old Aga 

Bdlnbwtgh : DA«rfCL Lixana i WamAvaii & CO. London: and 
W. Cimay, ft Ca DnMin. ' 



THE UNITED SERVICE JOURNAL, and 

-^ NAVAL and MILITARY MAOAZINK, forthe year iW ia 



noweoi 



»mpleted, fan t large vol& hvok eomprWng opwarda of 1000 
w prioe 15a. aanh 



The attention of the PuUle. and mrtlctthMly that of flia UnRat 
Srrvlcee. la reepeetftilly hivlted to thi« Now Perlod1c«a, which waa 
eaaiBMnaed on the let of Jaanary, 1899, in Monthly Nurohan, price 
U. 6d. each, and embrace* auhjccte of (uch cxteiuivc variety, and of 
iuch powerful interect, a« must render it ecarcely leee aopentable to 
readera In general, than to the Membera of thoee Profeariona for 
whoae uee ft is more peculiarly intended. 

Independently of a euoceaalon of Original Papan on inonmemhla 
Intereating aoMccta, Penonal Narmtivca. Correapoodenee, Anac- 
dotaa, ftc, each Number comprlaca Biographical Memoln of Emi- 
nent OScere— Revlewa of New Publicationa, either immediately to- 
lating to the Army aad Navy, or inrolving euldecta of utility or in- 
teren to the memoere of either— Parliamentary Prooeedinga, aa Ihr 
ae they relate to Naval or Military Aflhlra— Triale by Courta Mar- 
tial, General Orden, CireuUra, duu— Diatributlon of the Army aad 
Navy— Promotlona and Appointmenta— Birtha, Marriatea, Olrftuary 
—and MIeceilanlea, Naval and Military, oomprehending auch brief 
Noticee, Prolheelonal, Literary, and Sdcntlflc, aa cannot with nt^^ 
pricty be arranged under the preceding heada. 

It would be Impoetible, however, within the oompam of thia an* 
nounoement, to enumerate all the euhjeeta which thia Mlecellaay la 
dceiKned to embrace. The Publiaher win theiefore only add, that It 
in conducted by Oflleora In Ma Ma|cBty*i Serviee, who have enaaied 
the eflbotive eo^ipenukm of gcntlemea of hfgh profcHlonal and li- 
terary ^laracter, and that it win be uniformly animated by the lame 
ardent apirit of netriotium and loyalty whidi achieved the trlumite 
of Trafugar and Waterloo^ 

Theflnt Nomher for jAjtvAar 1830, price fa. 6d. eontalnas 
Sketch of the Battles of the Pvreneca— Service afloat, bedag the 
Pereonal Narrative of a Naval Officer during the late War— Arnold 
aad Andr^Traita of Admiral Byng, from the Journal of an Officer 
engaged ia the Aodoo off MInorra in 1736— Biographical Sketch of 
General the Earl of Harrington, O C.H.— Ruaeian Cnnqucata in Aahi 
—Memoir of the late Captalo Richard Sainthlll, R.N.— Remarks on 
Military Surveying— 8uggestlona in Naval Economy, by General Sir 
Samuel Beathanv— Popular View of Fortidcation and Ounnery-- 
Prapoeition for emptying Men>of-War aa Tmneporta— Preliminary 
Naval Education — Law tm recruiting the French Army— Comman- 
der Marshall's Work on Naval Gunnery- Royal Military College, 
Sandhurst— East India College, at Addiacombe— Apl^ama of Sir 
Philip Sydney— Foretgn Mifceilany— CoanaapoNDHircll ( iireaking 
the Line; Indian Army: Naval Surveys, dec— BoiroVa Poar* 
voLiot United Service Museum— Newly discovered Rock in the 
Wat Indies— General Orden and Cireufam, hnrluding the New R». 
gulationa— Moil rsLT Naval Rnorama, Annabof the British Fleet, 
the British Army— Distribution of the Entire British Army on the 
1st of January, 1S90, dw. &c. 

N.B.— Those who intend to commence taking 0iis Journal with 
the New Year, are requested to forward their Orden Immediatdy to 
ttieir reapective Booksellen ami Newameni 
HairaT CoLBuma and RicaAao BaNix.nY London t and Bsu. aad 
BaaortiTa,6, Bank Street, Edinbuinh s 

To whom aonsmnnieatiana for the Editor and Advertlismcnta 

may be addressed. 

n* The Nnreben eta wipplifd hy aU^ft^U Bapta^lwa and Nvn^ 
vanden throughout the Kinflom. 
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TBB SDINBUROH LITERARY JOURl!^ AL ; Ott, 



In m liew days, in ito» 

THE LIFE OF LORD BYRON, 

nfCLUDINO HIS 

COaRlSPONDBNCB WITH HIS FRIENDS, 

AMD 

JOURNALS or bis owk LIFE akd OPINION& 

By THOMAS MOORC» Rs^. 

JoRir MuRBAV, Albmarle SCiwt, Loodan. 

Thii dwf is nnbHshed, 4s. boond. 
For the use of the Bdlobntgli AeedcmT, 

A GRA3fMATICAL Colleetion of PHRASES 

^^ and IDIOMS, Systematically arnuiffed. so as ti) communicate 
a piQgicssIre knowledge, both of the prsctical and critical parts of 
the French Lanfusfe, preceded by the Conjugation of the regular 
Vests, fte., the rnlcsnr the formation of tenses, and the most eon- 
plete and uKful table of Irroguhur Verbs, with sll their irgrgnlaritiei» 
a&j distinctly marked out and ezplsioeii. 

By C. P. BUQUET. 

Master in the Bdinburgh Academy. 

Sold by Olivsb Ik Boyd, and all Bookiellers. 

. UNDER THE SUPERINTENDENCE 

or THX 

SOCIETY FOR THE DIFFUSION OF USEFUL 

KNOWLEDGE. 



Published this day, nrlea Ss. 

TNSECT ARCHITECTURE, Part IL The 

^ complete Volume, bound in doth, price 4s. 6d. 

Also, In thecouae ot this Mooih, will bo published. 

The PURSUIT of KNOWLEDGE, Paat IL, 
etaplMing the Volume, whldi will l» ready at the same time. 

Pall-Mall Ea*ts and sold by 



CHABLaa KlflOBT, 

CtarfTsrn fc BoTO, Rdinlwrgh. 
y 



This dqr !s published, 

Piioa7s> 6d. 
The Seoood Volume of 

POLAR STAR of ENTERTAINMENT and 

POPULAR SCIENCE. 



THE 



London : H. Flowbh, 19, Skinner Street, Snow HID ; and J. Sn- 
rntwLAWDt Edinbttxxh. 

» ___^ ^ 

NEW EDITION W THE ENCYCLOPEDIA 
BRITANNICA. 

On the Slst •f Match, 18S0, will be pnbitshed, 

PART FIRST, 
Price Six ShHHngib of a new, graatly impivivad, and ebeap Edldon 

of the 

ENCYCLOPEDIA BRITANNICA, being the 

"^^ SEVENTH, ineluding the reoent Supplement to that Work : 




Sited with a new set of Bngrarings on Steel. To be publislied hi 
onthly Parts* and completed In Twenty Viilumes quazto. 
Edited by Professor NAPIER. 

MODE AHD TBftlf S OP rUBLICAVIOlf. 

I. By aqgmoktlng the contents of ttie page, but without deersa' 
sin^ the stae ot the type, the work, wMte ptuch improved in appear- 
anee, will be comprised, notwldutandiog ihe great extenrion of its 
matter. In Twenty QOarto Vnhnn«, handsonwly ptlnicd on paper 
af a saperior quality, t w enty volumes of tiie present being nearly 
equal to twenty-four of the former Bditieos. Esch volume will eoo- 
snt of 600 |iages, containing a much greater quantity of matter than 
any similar pul^eatiott i and the Ptoprietars hold themselves dis- 
llnsUy pledged to the PubUc that the work shall not, on any ao^ 
eount, eiweed Twenty-One Volumes i their prewnt ennfldent belief 
at the Mme time, being that it will be completed hi Twenty. 

IL The pablicatlon win proceed in Monthly Parts, of which Six 
trill form a volume ; each part thus avenucing above ISS pegcs. The 
liist Part win be published on the 31st of March 1830. As ttie prin^ 
iav of the whole wUl be finished kmg before the expiration of the 
period required for issuing the successive Monthly Parti, the Sub> 
scribers wlU have the option, at the dose of that operation, of oom- 
plethig at^nee thair copies of the work, or of abiding by the puhlica* 
tUm hi Parts tiU the end of the Series. 

UI. Each Part win be sou fbr Six Shniisgib Unis naUi« the 
iirloe of a quarto vohnne, of SOO ample pages, oalr Thlrty-SIx ShU> 
Hng i e price very considerably lower than that of any shnlfair pub* 
Ueadon of the dap and which, when the quantity of Matter In eaeh 
TUume, the quanty of Paper and Printing, the numerous Engra- 
r\an, and the ablUtr of the Articles, are taken into account, must 
ha inowcd to place the work In a highly advantageous point oTelew. 
Consldeting iu Execution and Extent, it will, tmleedt pr esen t the 
cheapest Dfgesl of Human Knowledge Chat has fetaiipMad toBH- 
tiia, hi the eonvenlent form of a DietkmBiyw 

PifMedforADAH Rmcb, Mliibargh» tnd to tfe hadof afllBe 



PiAIIAcdthiaday, 

In one volume 8vo, price 8s. 

TNTRODUGTORY LECTURES to a COURSE 

-*■ af MILITARY SURORRTdsiivmdia the UBHBBilyefG4i» 
buxi^ 

By OEOROB BALLINOAL, W.D. P.K.SJB. 
Regius P ro f essor of MiHtarySurgery fai Qie Uaivenity of 

Adaii Biuox, VdiiibuiKh i and Lonomait, Rsni, Oaiia,BBe«ik' 
and QKBMMt London. 

TMs day fs published, 

THE FIFTIETH VOLUXE 

or 

CONSTABLE'S MISCELLANY; 

COMTAIirilfO 

THE HISTORY OF 

CHIVALRY AND THE CRUSADES. 

By the Rev. HENRY STEBBINO. M.A. 
Volnie It To be completed in Two Volumes. 
Edinburgh: CoHSTABLa A Go., 19, Water hw Placet sndHutsr 
Chanca, & Co. London. 

•Also, Just publidicd. 
The LIFE of HERNAN CORTES; tncbidtni; the 
Discovery and Conquest of Mexico. Bf Don T. on TarasA. itt> 
thor of "The CastaUan,'* •« The Romance ot History,** ftc 

This day Is published. In ISmo, ptkc <k. 

A TREATISE ON 
. ATMOSPHERICAL ELECTRIdTY. 

Iiichiding Lightning Rods ami Paragrdes. 
By JOHN MURRAY, F.S.A. V,LA F.H^ P.O.& Ac. As. 
London s Printed for WaiiTAKnnv Tnaacnaa* and Co. ; ^ 
DAHiax. LisAaa, Edinburgh. 

■ ■ II II I a ■ ■ 

VALPY'S CASSICAL LIBRARY. 
In sasali odavob MsHjr bound, prira 4s» 6<i. 

THE FAMILY CLASSICAL LIBRARY. 

*^ VoL L Containfaig LBLAND^ TRANSLATIONS at the 
ORATIONS of DEMOSTHENES, with Notes sad Imftfoverocno. 

N.B. The Second Volume, contafaring the Conclusloo of Demoi- 
thencs and the whole of Sallust, will appear oo the First of Feb- 
ruary. 

HnimY CoLBuniff & RtcRAnn Bshtlmt, London ; and Bsu 
dfc BAAOFimi, 6, Bank Sfareet, Edinburgh. 

ICEW WORKS. 

Just published. 

By HENRY COLBURN and RiCUARD BBNTLEY, Leottoii: 

And BELL and BRAOEUTE* Nn^ & Sank Street, edinbunli. 

THE EXCLUSIVES III A ^tiricai Novel of 

■. FaShlooable Life. B vofak port 8vo. 
" The ExeluslVes wUl be Wsd with as much interest fai some 
quarters as with alarm in others. U presents tis wtdH an etvott wn 
no other modem Novelist has "yet dated to iHit ftx^^-^^^^ 
JommaL 

2. TALES of the CLASSICS ; a new delinea- 
tion of the most Popular BSMesb Legends, and AUegoHes^cnmns- 
morated in the Works of Painters and Sculptors. Selected snd vm- 
ten by a Lady for the amusement and instruction of her own 
lisn^liisis, and fBimtag a dsrfiaMa Chrtetaoss and New. Yesff Pre- 
sent. 8 vols, neatly bound, ita. 

8. TRAVELS in the EAST, by John Cabnj, 

Em. Author of " Lettenr from Ihe Eart,*^ printed «ail!snaly »i»* 
and in oontlnuation of, that Work. 1 vol. 10s. Sd. . ,. 

4. ADVENTURES of an IRISH GENTLEMAN, 

with an account of his Travels, and of his Residance tik Fni>*^ 
during th^sanffuioanrpirtod of th» Revolution. 3 vols. __ . 

5. PRIVATE MEMOIRS of the COURT oi 

LOUIS XVIIL 9>^la.8vo. _ 

•' This Work faiys open the Secret Intrigues of the most bitngs- 
ing capital in Eumpcb Almost every person of note In Ftsbos, 
since the downfUl of N^Kileon, to here pourtrayed.'*— i'^**^ 
paper, 

6. TALES of an INDIAN CAMP. 8 Volumes. 

ConUnU^The Phantom Woman— The Fire Spirit— The Lske ^^ 
White Canoe— The Two Ghosts— The Devil of Cape Hcgain* 4^ 
'< The genius of this Writer, we understand, wis first dtioovered 
bv the amDr «f Gertrude of Wyoming, who has expressed bis 900- 
vietlonof the extreme interest of the present production, snd 'o, 
high importance and value in an historical pohit of view."->Ct^*^' 




Bitebfurgh ; PnbMshed for tte PinpHetMS^avary 
by CONSTABLE h 00. 10, WATERLOO PLAOEf 

Sold «lM J^ RoMlimif > ApwiUok* Glasgow ( W. Cjbsst. 
Jun. dfc Co., Dubhn; Honar, CflAjtcx, A Co.. London i "JJS' 

the United Kingdon. 

Frtof &f. ; ar 8Utmptd mi rtiif Jlwly jwil,^ idrf> 

Printed by Ballaxttxx At Co. FmnWorfc, 



THE 



CDINBURGH LITERARY JOURNAL; 

OR, 

WEBKLY RftOiaTBR Of CftlTlCISM AKD B&LtB8 IiSTTftfiSC 



Mi 



MMMiMAaM^ 



^MMMfaMAi 



MltiMittMl^^ 



No. 69. 



SATURDAY, JANUARY 98. 1080. 



Pittce ad. 



.^a^^^H^^^a^ 



>ii> I mU 



.u^ikl 



LITERARY CRITICISM* 



tettth and Soti^iutb o/JjohtSsfrms vUh NotwUofhU 
lifi. By TluMBM Moore. In Two Voli. VoL L 
UUm. John Mnmy. 1830. 4iOb Pp- 670. 

ly our bumble opinion, tkU it tbo most interetting^ 
work that Iumt tened from the Britbh proH sineo tbo 
teHi of Lord BynM. Conlalnkig, as H doo, (nnd wt, 
•f MfWM, o^etft- of tho ftrtt Tolutto ftlono, wUoh to ait 
diftt is pk poblisbM,) <w« hviftdiM and My-ono orfff^ 
nal lofcten by Lord Byron, together with nameroiu ex* 
tneto from bit private joamals, memoranda, and nnpub- 
Itthed poems, to say notbing of the rich thread of narra* 
%tn upon wMeh th»y are stmnf » wo are not sure bat that 
it is sfOD a mora iAterastiBf work than " Childe Harold** 
hsdf. Haftng, by the palite attontloii of tb« pnUldMr, 
\tn fttoored With an early copy, we faaine devolad otit^- 
tdris to it esfdual^ely fW tbn grnttr pert of the last 
wedc ; and we have round the contents iVom beginning 
to end so Ineslstihlet that they bate stood us In stead of 
botb food and sloop* Here« at length, have we seen the 
nif bty proMeoa of Bytfoo*s mind alid ehanlcter so(tleia&' 
tirilyaiid fatty sdlvM t Md now; for the t#it time, iHmi 
wc been Introdooed ittto thtf prlrftfi» sod^t^ and s^drct 
thooijbts of that mtgbty tf^t, whose brief escisteni* gave 
% emar to the llteratnTo of an ag6. The work WouM 
bsre l>een Intensely interesting had It contained nothing 
bsl a itateaaeBt of fretoi inter^ersod with Moore'a obser- 
miens ooii08#niti« thom; bttt when. In addliioo to tbiev 
«« iad thdi»l«»«lltl wun plbmfaMit ihttmne is, thit it 
teMM with the br«*tttjilg thoogMs and bttMlng WM4« of 
^yton binfcKlf, it beemnes^ beybnd all dotibt, therndsC'va- 
Iiiable and important piece of biography tfet pttfdnc^d In 
tbitmaotry. 

Whilst wa are delighted, In no small dagl^e, widi tbo 
nsnoer ill wliksb Mr Moofo performs his tatfkr-witir 
tie laaaly, caadM^ Impartial, and dlgolfled tone of hia 
nrtaliv^..^%viBlMa«ttb«itealW«lcMdi9lghtedMfltid; that 
tile enlightened and generous views he Is dispoaed to tak^ 
o^tltt sbaMcCarof hli dJMMsed frfond ar« amply— ^elmay 
>^t trfampha»tly'*~boni« •tit' by the immense mam 9f 
th% poMfo priif«» daasdiliM^ nirw for the iifstf tima 
glt«Q to the pdlttfe, and -wfaidi fbrm an alinoal ia«&^ 
inMlMo lUtaiwy kan^atti To tUr adbjaet w« ainit, 
«f esmta^ TdMtf as d«r Mrileaf opfartmtlty ; bat #e ahaU 
Bot at present intrude upon the patiioaa of onr xdadera 
with any fiuetfier «aiMr1» of onrowni as w« aro anxious 
ttfibethmn'a fsmiaMa^ as fitr as Use in onr power, of 
thspMsata ik ao a^ U «omlve limn a eampleto pemsal of 
tk i»m%^MM^ 'Wllteh, h»af» Htf4 camiet bo goneraUy 
^ tbdffu^MMlrfoil'ibr mbm llttte time to cofne. 

AlUr mfhAMi^ Ihht XA^ DMKaitiov is in these wdrdA 
-''To tBxMmiBwIi, Bgmobtrt, tKele Voluihes are in- 
"^rihBd br Ma^^feHonfa ftted* Xhomaa Mooio,***^w« 
^bHMtrtfeb^ our extifteta tHlh tha PmAmm, 
*U«h, «tagi^^*iMrt» oannol fid! to^eooTey to the reader 
^ nmm^Mi0 teMaAau bo* of the worii and 
**^liiiinsriffr^^^ " T 



paxrAca. 

** In prttsntitt these volanns t6 tbapnllle^ I abduM bavd 
felt, I own, considerable diffidence^ from a sindera distmaa 
i» Ay 0#n powasa df dohig jnstide to edeh a task, were I 
not welt convteoed tliat there is In the snli|}eet itself, and }i» 
the rich' variety of materhile hers braogbt to Ulnstittte it, tt 
d^gr«e ofaili m liss i and interest wMch if would bsdlflonlt, 
evsnferhands themost rniskiKU, loextingaisb« HoW-o. 
ofer himentable wer^ tbe ciiemtastanom under whfeh Lord^ 
Byrod became estranged filom bis oodntry, to Us hmg ab« 
ssdce fhidk Eogbmd, dnring the most brlifiant period at bio 
pawer% we are indebted for all them intenstfaig lettera 
wbleh OBuposr the greater part of tfato aeeond volunw of chla 
work, and wbleh will be Ibund equal, if not superior, la 
point of vioour, variety* add llvdioess, to any that have yet 
adorned tUs bnmch of onr litehitnreb 

*< What has been said of Petrarch, that his eorrespond. 
ence and versm toretJicr afford the pregremive interast of a 
narrative In which the Poet is always identified with the 
man, will be found applicable, In a fkr greater degree, to 
Lord Byron, In whom the literary and' the personal cba- 
nteter were so doselv interwoven, tnattdkave Ith bis work*' 
^Hhoot the instrudtitn eommsittary which his Lift and' 
Corrsspoodsnce aflfbrd, would have been equally an injus- 
tice both to himself and tlm world.** 

Without attomptfatgto oonneet the extracta wklth wv 
shall mow au^^ in aby' way than by n shigla explana^ 
tory remark in introducing them, and by ibainiug m 
chranological order In .their afiaqgemcnt* we commence 
at onee with the following passage^ which ia taken from 
one of Byron's own Note-l>ooks : 

roXO BTKOK At HAXHOW. 

•* Ttn t Wttft eighteen years old, (odd as It mny seem,) I 
had never feed a ReVfew. Bat wbiie at Hafrow, my ge- 
neral information ti^ so great oti modern topics, as to fn- 
dhce a sospldon that T could only collect so much informa- 
tion from' Reviews, because I Was never teen roEMling, hot 
always tdV, and in mischief, or at play. The truth Is, that 
I read eating, read in bed, read when no one dse read, and 
had read all sorts 6f reddmg since t wait five years dd, and 
vot n^er met with a Review, which Is the only reason I 
know of why I should not bav^ rmd tbem. But it is true : ' 
fbr I remember when Hunter and Cur^on, in IdOi, told 
me this opinion at Harrow, I made thetn laugh, by my lu-* 
dtcrduft astonishmerit. In asking them, * ffXolIt a Review?' 
To be sure^ they were then less common. In three year* 
more, I was better aeoualnted with that same ; but the first 
I ever read was irt 1806-7. 

*' At school I was Tas I have mid) remarked for the ex- 
tent and readlhem of my general information ; but in alt 
other respects idle, capable of great sudden exertions— such 
as tbirty or forty Gre^'k hexameters, of coarse with such 
prosody as It pleased Cod— but of few Continuous drudge- . 
ries. My qualities were much mor« ofatorlcal and martial 
than poetical, aiid Dr Drury, iHt grand patron, (oar head 
master,) bad a great notion that I should tarn out an ora- 
tor, firbm my fluency, my turbalenee, my voice, my copious- 
ness of dedmnation, and my action. * i remember tnat my 

t - ■ ■■ — — — — . ■ 

• ** for this ditptay of hit dcdamatory powers, on the speech days. 
M MHiefiM MrmH <M mstt ivhsoieBC Mmages, ■ mob m the tpeetfh 
ofiZ aiiiaavSi thotndyoC AiOBSo. sad tsar's addisa to the itnrm. ■ 
Ob ooe of thssejBiililis oecisioos* when it was ammmd thst he •hoall 
laJLO the mitqCDrsiicei, sod young Peel ttist of Tonios. t^O'd By- 

rdtftiiiiiinyamgbdifti^ - 

■unooisd, tome xidieale from the insppio:iriate 
'VcttloiAIn' 



1 tsantcfTaraQf^ 



lli«u«^ pfdi»«#^>ifac«lo# filit." 
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first dedanwtion astonished him into some unwonted (for 
he was economical of such) and sudden compliments, before 
the <declalm^~at our first rehearaaL MyBrst Hafrow 
vera^Vthat is, English, as exereiseB,) a translation of a 
cliorus from the Prometheus of iS^schylus, were reoeired by 
him but oooilf. No one had the least notion that I should 
subside into poesy. 

" Peel, the orator and statesman, (< that was, or is, or is 
to be,*) was my form fellow, and we were both at the top 
of our remove, (a public school phrase. ) We were on good 
terms, but his brotner was my intimate fHend. There were 
always great hopes of Peel amongst us all, masters and scho- 
lars ; and he has not disappointed them. As a scholar, he 
wiss greatly my superior ; as a dedaimer and actor, I was 
reckoned at least his equal ; as a echooL-boy, out of school, 
I was always in scrapes, and he never ; and in school, he 
always knew his lesson, and I rarely ; but when I knew it, 
I knew it nearly as well. In general information, history, 
&& ftc I think I was kU superior, as well as of most hdys 
of mv standing. 

*< The prodigy of our sehool-dajB was George Sinclair, Ckm 
•f Sir John) ; be made exercises for half the school (/tterflwi^), 
Terses at will, and themes without it. * * * He was a 
friend of mine, and in the same r em ove^ and used, at times, 
to beg me to let him do my ezerdse— « request alwavs most 
nadlTy accorded upon a pinch, or when I wanted to do 
•ometnlng else, which was usoallv once an hour. On the 
other hand, he was pacific, and t saTage ; so I fought for 
him, or thrashed others for him, or thrashed himself to make 
him thrash others, when it was necessary, as a point of 
konour and stature, that he should so chastise ; or we talked 
politics, for he was a great politician, and were rery good 
triends. I hare some of hw letten^ written to me from 
sdiool, stflL**— P. 40-2. 

We think it may be safely said, that it was not till he 
saw Miss Chaworth that Byron ever seriously fell in 
love; for, though he himself never quite iofrfgut a boyish 
sentiment he entertained for a eertain Mary Duff, before 
he was eight years old, it is evident that his subsequent 
imagination alone could have magnified such a sentiment 
into real passion. At the age of twelve, however, he met 
with another young lady, who made a considerable im- 
prsasion upon him ; and we shall therefinre entitla our 
mezt extract 

Loan btkon's rxRsnr lovk. 

^* It was probably during one of the vacations of this 
year, that the boyish love for nls young cousin. Miss Parker, 
to which be attiibutes the glorv of having first inspired him 
with .poetry, .took possession o\ his fancy. ' My first dash 
into poetry,* he savs, * was as early as 1800. It vnw the 
ebullition of a passion for my first cousin, Margaret Parker, 
(daughter and grand-daughter of the two Admirals Park- 
er,) one of the most beautiful of evanescent beinp. I have 
long forgotten the verses, but It would be difllcult fivr me to 
forget her— her dark eyes— her long eyo»lash e s her com- 
pletely Greek cast of face and figure ! I was then about 
twelve^— «he^ rather older, perhaps a year. She died about 
a year or two afterwards, in consequence of a fall, which 
injured her spine, and induoed consumption. Her sister, 
Augusta, (by some thought still more beautiful,) died of the 
mme malady ; and it was. Indeed, in attending her, that 
Margaret met with the accident which occasioned her own 
«leath. My sister told me, that when she went to see her, 
shortly before her death, upon accidentally mentioning my 
name, ]\Iai^pu«t coloured through the paleness of mortality 
to the eyes, to the great astonishment ot my sister, who (re- 
siding with her grandmother. Lady Holdemess, and seeing 
but little of me, for lamily reasons) knew nothing of our 
attachment, nor oould tencelve why my name should aflect 
her at sudi a time. I knew nothing of her illness, being at 
Harrow and in the country, till she was gone. Some years 
after, I made an attempt at an elc^— a very dull one.* 

" * 1 do not recollect soarody any thing equal to the tranS" 
parent beauty of my cousin, or to the sweetness of her tem- 
per, during the short period of our Intimacy. She looked 
as if she had been made out of a rainbow--all beauty aad 
peace. 

** « My paaslon had its usual efleets upon me. I eoald not 
sleep— 1 could not cat— I could not rest; and although I 
had reason to know that she loved mc^ it was the texture 
oi* my life to think of the time which must elapse befiore we 

^ «' This elegy is la bis fint (unpnUitfied) votaxnei** * 



could meet again— being usually about twelve hoars of w. 
paration ! But J was a fool tlien, and am not mi^h wiser 
now.*''— Pp. S5, fi. - . ^ , 

Tracing our fiero a year or two farther on iii bis career, 
we come to the celebrated attack mads upon him in Um 
Edinburgh Review: 

LORD BTROK AKD TRX XDIXBURGH RXVUW. 

** The effect this criticism produced upon him can only be 
OoncelT'ed by those who, bcsMtes havfog an adaiaats aoUon 
of what most poets would feel under such an attack, cm 
understand alt that there was in the temper and disposition 
of Lord Byron to make h]m feel It with tenfold moresoite* 
ness than others. We have seen with what feveriA anxiety 
he awaited the verdict of all the minor reviews, and, fhim 
his sensibility to the praise of the meanest of these cenaan, 
may guess how painnilly he must have writhed under tiie 
sneers of the highest. A firiend, who found bim in the iint 
moments of excitement after reading the article, aMUired 
anxiously whether he had just retsoved a challenger— fMt 
knowing how dse to account for the fierce defiance of hii 
looks. It would indeed be difficult for sculptor or palotff 
to imagine a subject of more fearful beauty than toe fine 
countenance of the young poet mutt have exhibHed in tiie 
collected energy of that cnftis. H is pride had been wounded 
to the quick, and his ambition humbled :— but tbls feelinf 
of humiliation lasted hut for a moment. The very nactioff 
of his spirit against aggression roused hhn to a foil comdoos- 
ncss of his own powers ;* and the pain and the sbsaie of 
the injury were forgotten in the proud certainty of r»> 
venge. 

** Among the less sentimentel efleets of this review upon 
his mind, he used to mention that, on the day he read it, he 
dnmk three bottles of claret, to his own share, after din- 
ner ; — ^that nothing, however, rdieved hhn, till he had giren 
vent to his Indignation in rhyme, and that, * after the iirst 
twenty lines, be felt himself considerably better.* Hit 
chief care, indeed, afterwards, was amiably devoted,— as 
we have feen it was, in Uke manner, hefire the critlcinn,— 
to allaying, as far as he could, the sensitiveness of his mo- 
ther, who, not having the same motive or power to stnn- 
mon up a spirit of resistance, was of course more hdplei^f 
alive to this atteck upon his fame, and felt it fkr morvthsn, 
after the first burst of indignation, he did himself. Bui the 
state of his mind upon the subject will be best understood 
by the following extract from a letter : 

" ' You have seen the Edinbmigfa Review, of einirse. I 
regret that Mrs Byron Is so much annoyed. For my own 
part, these paper bullets of the brain have only tkugbt me 
to stand fire ; and, as I have been lucky enough upon tlie 
whole, my repose and appetite are not dfscompMed. FAtt, 
the gleaner, author, poet, &c he. addressed a long rhymiof 
epistle to me on the sulaect, by way of consolation ; bot St 
was not well done, so I do not send it, though the name of 
the man might make it go down. The K. Its have not 
performed their task well; at least, the literati tell me this, 
atod I think / could write a more sarcastic critique on nth 
self thssxi itv yet published. For instance, instesd of the 
Temark,'»ilUnatured enough, but not keen,— about Msc- 
Pherson, I (quoad Reviewers) oould have aaid. ' Alas! this 
imitation omy proves the aasertion of Doctor Johnson, that 
many men, women, and children, could write such poetry as 
Ossian's.'**— P. 14»^ 

The publication of the ** EngUsh Baids and Scotch 
Reviewers,'* elicited by Che severity of the latter, was 
Byron*s first stepping-stone to literary eminence ; yet, to 
show how little noalevolenoe there really existed in his 
nature, we consider the following curious ioformatioa 
concerning that satire, not tlia least intcreatiqg portion of 
the volume before us : 

TRK EVOLISH BAaOS AVD SCOTCk a'KVlKWBaS. 

« But whatever may have been the fiiulto or lndis (jetion > 
of this satire^ there are iiew who would now sit in judipneat 
upon it so smrely as did the author himself ou readiAg ^^ 
over nine years alter, when he h«d quitted £ngbind, never 
to return. The copy which he then perused b now io the 
possession of Mr Murray, and the remarks which be has 

• •« Tit a quality very observable In hanssi matmm thsosdy op* ' 
poritkm that4ioes aotentirsly disoovrage sad intiiaidi^WtP^^ '• 
ther a contrary effect, and inspires us with a more tn sa,owm iJ^^ 
grsndeur and magnanimity. In collcetliig oailblee to oiteewfte*"^ 
opmaitioo. .W9 invigorate the mwU sad g|v«tii sR.rltlPMMi'^M*'^ 
wiuch otherwise it would never have been scquattited." _ . _ ._ * 

HuMR, TyM/tarqTfJBiwii fWnrr. 
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left fcribbled over ita pafBi> ""^ ^^^ worth traii8eribiii|. 
On the flnt kaf we find^' The binding of thie volame le 
mmdoMj too valuable for its oooteots ! Nothing but the 
o0iMi4cntioa of its being the property of another preTents 
me firnn eooaiffnliig thie mieeraUe record of misplaoed auger 
ud indiKrimuiaie acrimony to the ftamefc B.*-*Oppoeite 
thepMMge, 

* to be mbled 
By Jelirey'e heart, or Lamb*e B«eotlaa head,* 



h irritteo, * Thie waa not Just Neither the heart nor the 
Imd 9fth49e gentlemen are at all what they are here repre- 
sented.' AI<w^ the whole of the aevere yerses against Mr 
Wordsworth, he has scrawled, ' Unjust,* and the same ver- 
dict is sflixed to thoee acainat Mr Coleridge. On his un- 
ncanmd attack upon Mr Bowlea, the eomment is, * Too 
stTSfeall this on Bowlea;* and down the margin of the 
MfB ttmtatning the lines, ' Health to immortal Jcffm,' 
oc. lie writes, ' Too ferodoa s t hie is more insanity,* add 
ii^ so the Terses that follow, (* Can none remember that 
cfcntAd day?' fre.) * All thia is bad, because personaL* 
Sometimss, however, he ahows a disposition to stand by bis 
originsl dedsione. Tims, on the passage relating toa writer 
of ootain obscore Bpiei^ (v. 879,) he sayS| * AU rij^ht ;* add- 
inf of the same person, * I saw some lettenof this fellow to 
*a aufortonate poetcas, whose productions ( which the poor 
voman by no menna thoocbt vainly o() he attacked so 
roo^ly and bitteiiyy that I could hardly regret asisailing 
Um, even were it unjnst, which it ia not ; for, really, he 
u 10 an.' On the otrong lines, too, (v. 96S,) upon Clarko, 
(a writer in a Mj^nBine called the Satirist,) he remarks,— 
' Rigbt cooogby-^his was wdl deserved, and well kid on.* 
To the whott paragraph banning, * Illustrioua Holland,* 
an affized the words, * Bad enough; and on mistaken 
psonds, bcsidea.' The bitter rerses a|^nat Lord Carlisle 
BcpranooDces ' Wrong also— the vrovocatioa was not auffi- 
eieot to JQstlfT such acerbity :* ana of a subseqnent note ce- 



ipectiiig the sane nobleman, he say% * Mncn too savage, 
whstersr the fiMiDdatkm may be.' Of Boea Matilda, 
(t. TSa,) be teUa ii% * She has since married the Morning 
i\>ir,— sa conaeedlnff good match.* To the verses, < When 
Mine Wiik youth, the tenant of a stall,' ke, he haa append- 
ed the fflUowing interesting note :— ' Thia was meant at 
POST Bhekctt, who was then patronized by A. I. B.,« 
bat tAo/ 1 did not know, or this would not have been writ- 
tea; at leaat, I think Jiot.* Farther on, where Mr Camp- 
kfl tod othff jpoeta are mentioned, the following jingie on 
the oaiQes of their reapective poems is aeribUed :— 

' Pretty Mua Jacqueline 
Had a noae aquQine ; 
And vrould assert rude 
Thinga of Miss Gertrude ; 
While Mr Marmion 
JjoA a great army on. 
Making Kehama look 
Like a fierce Mamaluke.* 

OsHMHe the paragrapji in praise of Mr Crabbe, he haa 
vntteo, ' I consider Crabbe and Coleridge as the first of 
thew timet in point of power and genius.* On his own 
line, io a sobanquent paragraph, ' And glory, like the Pho&- 
vix 'mid her firea,* he says, comically, ' The DevU take that 
Phseafat— how came it there T and his condudlng remark 
m the whole poem ia as follows :•' The peater part of this 
atire, I most sincerely wish had never been written ; not 
only on account of the injustice of much of the critical, and 
*"De of the personal part of it, but the tone and temper are 
vich as I cannot improve. ' Bykov. 

'DiodaH, Geneva, Jufy 14, 1816.***— P. 169l171. 

After the puhUcation of the two first cantos of *' Childe 
Haioid,'* ia 1812, Locd Bynm passed, as it were, into a 
Befr stale oi earistanee. From simply lingering round 
the faaae of tiM JHiHwaiirin hill, lie at onee stepped up to 
tW sainaiit. < HU^ntaie heeame ftmiliar in the mouths 
^ men, and he HIttself was courted and fiattered every- 
^We. Ambbg other tributes to his fame, he had the 
•faMa^'pnaenled to the present King, tken 
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ilttd hftving ooeasion to write soon after- 
^^'^m Soalit we find him mentioning the 
in tiio following terms : 
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Lirrxm to sik waltkk scott, babt. 

** St James's Street, July 6, 1812. 

" Sir,~I have Just been honoured with your letter. I 
feel sorry that ^ou should have thought it worth while to 
notice the ' evil works of my nonage,' as the thing is sup- 
pressed wUuntarifyf and your explanation ia too kind not to 
give me pain. The Satire was written when I waa very 
young and very angry, and fuUy bent on displaying my 
wrath and my wit, and now I am haunted by the ghosts oiF 
my wholesale aasertions. I cannot sufliciently thank you 
for your praise ; and now, waring myself, let me talk to 
you of the Prince Regent. He ordered me to be presented 
to him at a ball ; and after aome sayings, peculiarly pleasm? 
from roval lips, as to mv own attempta, he talked to me ^ 
you, and your immortahtics : he preterred you to every bard 
past and present, and asked which of your works pleaaed 
me most. It was a difficult question. I answered, I tnought 
the ' Lav.* He said his own opinion was nearly aimihir. 
In speaking of the others, I told him that I thought you 
more particuhu'l^ the Poet of Princes, as tkn never appear- 
ed more fascinatmg than In * Marmion* and the ' lady of 
the Lake.* He was pleased to coincide, and to dwdl on 
the description of your Jameaes, as no less royal.than poeti- 
cal. He spoke utemately of Homer and yourself, and 
aeemed well acquainted with both ; so that (with the ex- 
ception of the Turks and your humble servant) you were 
in very good company. I defy Murray to have exaggerated 
his Royal Highness's opinion of your powers, nor can I pre- 
tend to enumerate all he said on the subject; but it may 
give Tou pleasure to hear that it was conveyed in language 
which would only suffier by my attempting to tranacnbelty 
and with a tone and taste which gave me a very high idea 
of his abilitiea and accomplishments, which I liad hitherto 
considered as confined to manners, certainly superior to those 
of any living gentieman, 

** Thia interview waa aceUental : I never went to the 
levos ; for baring aeen the courta of Muaaulman and Catho- 
lic aovereigns, my curiosity was sufficiently allavod ; and 
my politics being as perverse as my rhymes, I haa, in fact* 
< no business there.' To be thus praised by your Sovereign, 
must be gratifying to you ; and if that gratification is not 
alloyed by the oommunloation being made through me, the 
bearer of it will eonaider himself very fcrtmiately and dn» 
evely your obliged and obedient servant, 

" Btbov. 

*< P. S. Excuse this scrawl, scratched in a great hunry, 
and Just after a Journey. **— Pp. 859, 60. 

Our readers hove not, of course^ forgotten the mean- 
apirited and Tulgar Memoirs of Lord Byron, pubUahed 
some time ago by Mr Leigh Hunt. The manner in 
which Mr Moore alludes to this person, is to us infinitely 
delightful ; and the calm tone of contempt with which 
he mentioaa him, must gall the Cockney to the quick, if 
he has one spark of gentlemanly feeling in hia vriiole 
composition : 

Loan BTXoif's nasr nrrxavixw with lxigh hunt. 

<< It was at this time that Lord Byron became acquaint- 
ed (and, I regret to have to add, partly through my meane) 
with Mr JjRgh Hunt, the editor of a well-known weeUv 
Joumal, the Examiner, This gentleman I had myself 
formed an acquaintance with in the rear 1811, and, in com- 
mon with a large portion of the public, entertained a dncere 
admiration of his talents and conrve as a Journalist. The 
intemt I took in him personallji; bad been recently muda 
increased by the manly spirit which he had displayed 
throughout a proaeeuUon, Instituted against himself and hia 
brother, for a libel that had appeared In their paper on the 
Prince Regent, and in oonseouence of which they were both 
sentenced to imprisonment tor two years. It will be ro- 
collected, that %nen existed among the Whig party, at thia 
period, a strong foding of indignation at the late defection, 
from themaelvea and their principles, of the illustrioua per- 
sona^t^ who had been so long looked up to as the friend and 

Catron of both. Bdng myself, at the time, wiuinly— ^pcr- 
aps intemperately— under the influence of this feeling, I 
regarded the fate of Mr Hunt with more than common in- 
temt, alld,- immediately on my arrival in town, paid him a 
risit in hh prison* On mentioning theclrcometanoe, eoon 
afier, to Lord Byron, and describing my aurpriae at the 
oort of luxurious comforts with which I round the * wit in 
the dungeon' siinvundad— his treUiaed flower-garden with- 
out, anahla books, boils, pidives, and pian<K-forte within 
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^Iw noiae p«% wlHHt ptUlM ^kfw •f lliscwe ooindded 
^ativaly wits otiy own, exmmed a sUtrnf wish to my a ti- 

.nUjir trilnite of respect to Mr Hunt; and aooordinipys a day 
«r two nhn, we p roceede d lor that purpoee to tiw prison. 

' The introdnecion which then took pllaee wao aooii Ibilowod 
hy a reqoett from Mr Hunt that he would dhie with him, 

'Itaid the noUe poet haviiif i^ood-naturedly aeeepled the iavi- 

totfoB, the Cbid Bath Field* Prison had, in the meoth of 

Jane, I81S» the honour of teodriof Lord Byron, as a goett, 

within itt walls. 

** Our day in the priMA fvaa, if not agreeaUe^at least no- 

' Tcl and udd. I had, for Lord Byron** mice, stipulated with 
odl* host heforehand, that the partv should be, as much as 

. possible^ eoniined to oonel?<es ; and, as fki* as r e sard e d dii»- 
ner, my wishes had been attended t«v-^there beiui^ present, 
besides a memller or two of Mr Huntii own family, no 
other stranger, that I tmn reooUeet, but Mr Mitchell the 
ingenious translator of Aristophanes. Soon after dinner, 
iMWever, there dropped in some of oar host^ litefary 
IHfcnds, who, being utter straagers to Lord Byron and my- 

. sdl^ ratter disturbed the ease into which we were aD sel- 
tiing. Among flieBe, I remember, was Mr John Scott,— 
the writer afterwards of some sersre attacks upon Lord 

- Byron ; Imd it Is painful to think that, among the persons 
there aaiembled, romid the poet, there should have been one 

' 80 soon to step forth the assailant of his living fame, whife 
tmotker, kas manftrf, would reserve the oool tcnom lor his 
fimta.**P. 40M. 

In a remarkable mood of mind which overtook him in 

lSl4t, Lord Byron formed a sudden resolution not only 

. sever to write another word, but to purchaas back the co- 

* VJ*Ui^ ^ *^^ ^^ previous works, and supprsss every line 

- of them. The following extract explains his feeUngs upon 
'thhsn^eet; 

. Lopa BTao|i*s venMMfXienojK to surrasss bis woaas. 
« In this. ssnsUivf state of mind, which he but 111 das- 
guised or relieved by an exterior of gay detianoe or pbiloso- 

C|c oontempt, we can hardly feel surpcissd that he should 
ve, all at onc^ eome to ika resolution, not only of perM- 
Tfripg in Us determination to write no more in future^ but 
of purchasing bade the whole of his post copyrights, and 
. anpprsning every pmo and line he haa ever written. On 
his flrst mention of thif desigi^ Mr Murmv naturally 
^Bubtod SB to his seriousness ; but the arrival of the ft>llow. 
ing letter, r ndceiM a draft for the amount of the o^yri|^ti^ 

* put his intentions beyond queetion :— 

' To Ma MuaxAT. 

* 2, A6}antf, AprU 29, 1814. 
' Dear Sir,— I endose a draftTor the money ; when paid, 
send the onpyright. I rdcase yon from the thousand pounds 
agreed on tor tiM Giaour and Brido^there^s an end. 

* If any aoddsnt occurs to me, jou may do then asyoo 
' plaset but, with the exception oi two copies of each for 

youneff only, I expect, and request, that the advertise- 

mento be withdrawn, and the remaining copies of all de. 

Btroyed ; and any expense w incurred I will be glad to de« 

fiay. " 

. < For all thisi it might be as well to assign some reason. 
^ I have none to give, except my own caprice, and I do not 

consider the circumstance of consequence enough to require 
' cxplaiiatioik 

* la coursa, I need har^y assure you, that they never shall 
be published with my consent, directly or indirectly, by any 

. other person whatsoever,— that I am p«afcctly mtisfieJ, and 
. bave every reason sute be, with your conduct in aU trans- 
actions between us as publisher atad autboc 

< It will give me great pleasure to preeerve yonr acquaint* 
ano^ and to oonsidn- you as my fneiid. Believe me very 
truly, and for much attention^ your obliged and very obe- 
dient ssrvant, « Btxox. 

< P. S. I do not think that I have overdrawn at Ham- 
merslcy*s: but If that be the case, I can draw fiir the super- 
flux on Hoares*. The draft is L.5 short, but that I will 
make up. On payment— nof befiurs— return the copyright 

. papers.^ 

<* In saeh a oonjunctur& an appeal to his good natured 
. oonsidersteneH was, as Mr Murray well judged, his beet re. 
aoarce; and the fculowiiig prompt reply will show how 
', easily* attd at onoe^ it succmed : 

' To Ma MoaaaT. 

•^-f 1.1814. 
« Dear Sir,— If four pressnt note is serious, and it really 
^pould be InosoTemity then li ao end ef tiUiiuittv i tear 



my draft, and go en as usual : in that case^ we iksll recs 
to our former tewliu That /waapcrfodlyseriouf iavid] 
ing to auppnm all ftrtnrs pnbUentioo, la true; but certual 
not to interfere with tlw convsniencae of others, and ibm 
particulariy yoor own. Ssms day, I will tell yen the ra 
eon of this appaiuntly tfOaan nwiJiUiiin At prwot, i 
mar be enough to my that I recall it at your suggerties 
and as it appears tohave annoyed yooy I less no timf u 
mying so.— Yours truly, * B.* " 

—Pp. ft50, 1. 

The event n^leh, mere <han mmy s^er, cohiamd Lor 
Byron*)B destiny, was his marriage. Of the dacamrtsoc 
which led to it we have the following aeeount: 

Loan BraoK*s raorosAL or xAxaLscs. 
"The 'dieuuMtanceofimportunco* towhkbhesllade 
in this letter, was his seoBnd profMoeol for Miw MUbsuk 
for wliich he was now waiting tha remit. His own •& 
count in his memomada, of the oiroinnatancaa that kd t< 
this step, is in snhstenor, aa for as I can trust m^ recolitf 
tion, as foUowa: A penoo who hnd for. soyae tisM mot 
hlgh>hihlaaifoGtfonand conidetwo, obwarvinf Iww dMcr- 
lew and unsettLedwaa the state botk of hie mlBd aod pr» 
spects, advised him stnnuoasty to asarry ; and efts' Buidi 
dismmlnn he nnnsiBitnd The next point for coosid«Fatiu 
was,— who WW to bo thoobject of hia choice? andwbik 
his friend menUened one lady, ho hinrndf named Mi« M 
bank. To thli, howwor, hia adviser strongly ob|ected<- 
reuMTking to him that Mim Milbank haid at pseieot oo foN 
tune, and that his embarrssssd afidraw4mld not aUowbim 
to marry witfaont one; that she was^ oaoreovcr, s JcarDcd 
kdy, which would not at all suit him. Inconasqus oft oftbae 
reprsienutions, ho agreed that Ms liieadshouM writetpro- 
posal for h im to the ether bdy named* wbieh was accsrd i i«ly 

doMv snd aa answer, containing a rafoaal* arrived ut^ 
were^ one morning, sitting together, < Ya« sse»' aid Lord 
Byion, < that after all. Miss MUbank ia to be the fMnon; 
— I wiHwritetoher.' He aooordingly wrote en ibc dm- 
ment, and as soon as he had finished* bis friend, rcoH>iMi»- 
tingsUllstnmgly against his ehoioe, took ttpths.lettff;m 
on reading it over, observed, < Well, reaUyt this is • titt 
pretty letter »— it is a pity it abouldnot go. I never rmA* 
prettier one.*—* Then it BkmU go,' enid Lord Byron: saii 
to mjhig, sealed and sent off on the inotantthis fiat tfits 

voKaxoons. 

** Newstead Abbey, Sg^> 90, W^ 

** Here's to her who long 

Hsth waloed tha Pbet^ Bi|h ! 
The girl who gave to song 
What gold Gonld never buy I 

« My Dear Moore,— I am going to he married— Ibat is. 
I am accepted,* and one usually hopee the rest wiU foUo«^ 
My mother of the Gracchi (that are to Ik) you think m 
strait-hiced for me,, although the pangon of only <^^^\ 
and invceted with * golden opinionsof aUsofts <^'^^i 
full of * most blest conditions* as DeedemonaherMlt. ^"F 
Milbank Is the huly, and I have her folher's ^t^'^^YrZ 
proceed therein my elect capacity ; which, howevff. JJ*J] 
not do till I have settled some buslnem in London, •bh |>^ 
a blue coat. .^ 

<< She is said to be an heiress, but of that I rMj ^ 
nothing, certainly I shall not enquire. But I do vaom 
that she has talenta ahd excellent qualities, and you triii m 
deny her judgment, after having refused six aaitoni 
taken me. . 

** Now, If you have any thing to say sgalnst tm*. P' 
do ; my mind's made nib positively fixed, determined, i 
therefore I will listen to rauMn, beciuss now it can «; 
harm. Things may occur to break It oft but i vnli 
not. In the meantime, t tdll you— a tecret, by the r 
least till I know she wishee It to be pMUi^^tha^J 
pMoeed, and am nBospted. Yonneadnot be iaa wy 
wieh ase joy, for one nmyn*t bedwcried forteoutbst i 
going to town to-morroW| but expect to beber%«& w 
tliere, within a fortnight. 

■ T ' ' . . ■ I ■ , 

• ■' On the da; of the arrival of the lady*! answer, bf J^*^ 
at diaaer, «bm lilt gsriteoW eame in. and pnMBMl f^S^Z t 
BMther'a ivsddii«.riafr «hMi she had k»i msay yf»JSSu 
which ths gudcnerhiidju^ found in dining sp ^" a^ 
her wHkdow. Almoat st fbe taiae moaieiit, lbs l**^J.^. 
Mlltasak snlvBd. aadUndlliraaaadstewd, *lA»««^A 
sent, I will to married with thb ifaiff.* It dU eoPfi" *^wP-i 
nig StmpOinep of hli prmxNSl. and a doplleato of IM nn^n»> 
■cat to London^ ih cate ttw fhoulilitaTe ntesd hift.*M«B»'''°* 
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» if thte liad mn hnppened, I should haTe fobeto Itety. 
Ib mjwmy down* ^mm^ yvu wiU amfc ■» at K«ttiiiK« 
bun, aod eoBM ovflr Willi me faen, I Dead oot aay that m^ 
thinf will fire me greater pleasqze. I most, of ooune, re- 
ferm thoriHighly ; uid leriondy, if I can contribute to her 
faftppinesB, I shall secure my own. She is au good a person, 
iJMt— dHt-4B sbort, 1 wish I was a better. Etst, ite,**^ 

Near the eoaduslon of this dellghtfol folame, whieh 
brings OS down only to the time of Lord Byron** separa- 
tioB from hie wife and final departure to the Continent, 
is 1816, we find a highly interesting letter by Sir Walter 
Sostt, mwitienJBg the particular* of hit acquaintance with 
ByR»a, which we gladly cmtncl : 

UB WALTia SCOTT** ACCOUNT OF BU ACQUAINTAyCt WITH 

lOSD BTaON. 

** Mjr first aoqoaintanoe with Byron began in a manner 
nthcr doubtful. I was so fi*r from having any thing to do 
sricli tbs offensive criticism in the Edinbuq^a, that I re- 
membsr r*monstrating against it with our friend the Kdi- 
tor, beesnse I tliottffht the ' Hours of Idleness* treated with 
vodiM severity. They were written, like all Juvenile 
poetry, rather from the recollection of what had pleesed 
|be author In othcn» than what had been suggested by his 
own Imagination ; but, neverthelee% I thov^t they con- 
tained ■ome puiesjn * of noble promise. I was so mudi im- 
ftmed with this, tliat I had thoughu of writing to the ao- 
tbor ; but some exaggerated reports concerning his peculiari- 
ties, sod a natural unwillingness to intrude an opinion 
which was uncalled tor, induced me to reHnquish theld^ 
** When Byroo wrote hfs ftimoo* satire^ I had my share 
ef flagellation among my bettersi My crime we% havhig 
written a poem ( Marmlon, I think) Ibr a thousand pounds, 
which was no otiierwise true than that I aoM the copyright 
for that sum. Now, not to mention that an author enn 
hardly be ceneured for accepting such a *om aa the iNiok- 
fdlera are iriliing to give him, e^^ially aa the gentlemen of 
the trade nuide no complaint* ot their bai^n, I thought 
the interference ndth my private afiairs was rather beyond 
the limits of literary ntjre. On the other hand, Lord 
Byna paid me, in several passages, so much more praise 
than I dcKrvcd, that I must Imve been more irritable than 
1 have ever Celt upon such subjects, not to sit down ooo- 
tmted, and think no more about the matter. 

'* I was very much struelc, with all the rest of the world, 
lithe vigour and force of imagination displayed in the first 
Cantos of Childe Harold, and the other splendid produc- 
tiooa which I^ord Byron fiung from him to the public, 
with a promptitude that savonrad of profusion. My own 
popularity as a poet was then on the wane^ and I was un- 
■flectediy pleased to see an author of so much power and 
coeny taking the field. Mr John Murray happened to be 
is Scotland that aeaaon, and aa i mentioned to him the 
pleanirs 1 should liave in making Lord Bjrron's acquaint- 
moe, hs had the kindness to mention my wish to his Lord* 
ihip^ which led to some oorrespondsnoe. 

'' It WM in the *prijig of 1816 that, ehancinc to be in 
Loadeo, t had the advantiige of a personal introouction to 
Lani Bjrron. fteport had prepared me to meet a man of 
peealiar habita and a auick teniper, and I had some doubts 
whether we were likely to suit each other in society. I was 
neat agrsaaUy disappointed in this respect. I found L<»nl 
Bfroo in the highest decree courteous, and eten kind. We 
■net) for an hoar or two, almoet daily, in Mr Murray'a 
drawing-roeni. and found a great deal to say to each other. 
We also met frequently in p^es and evening society, so 
^t, for absut two mouths, I had the advantage of oonsi- 
^«raUe intimacy with this distinguished individual. Our 
«n)timents agrasd a good deal* eiusept upon the subjects of 
tdigiou aud poUtio*, upon neither of which I was inclined 
\f heiievs that Lord Byron entertained very fixed opinions. 
I remember sayi^ to him, that I raOly thought that, if be 
Uved a &w ywn^ Jia would alter his sentiments. He an- 
swered, rather sliarply, « I suppose you are one of those who 
Pofheay I wiU turn Methodist.* I replied* < No— I don*t 
*>|wct your qauversion to be of such an ordinary kind. I 
**oM rather wiah to see you retreat upon the Catholic 
^lh,and * ' 




th«l the |Je—uw it affardad Urn a*a whiele of diafdayii^r 
hie wit and aatiie i^nat Individnala ha ofliGe^ waa at tha 
bottom of thia habit af thinking rather than any real Oon* 
▼ictiofi af the prindplea oo wh^ he talked. He waa oeiv 
t*inly proud of hia rank and ancient fiunily, and, la that 
napact, aa much an ariatoerat aa waa oaoaiatast with g4od 
aanae and good bree d ing* Some di*gu*t*, how adopted I 
know not, aermad to ua* to have given thie peouUary and, aa 
it appeared to Bu^eeotradietory oast of mind; buttatheart* 
I woukl have turmed Byron a patridan on priacipla. 

** Lord Brnmla reading did not aeem to me to havaham 
^<ary estenaifa^ citiiff in poetry or hiefeary. Haring thu 
advantage of him in that reepect, and possessing a good 
oodipetent shame of such raading aa Is lUtle readt I was aom^ 
timsa able ta not Under hia eye objeda which had fat him 
the interest at novelty. I npmemb«% parthaiUrly» lapeatiHf ' 
to Urn the fine poeiu of Hardyknutcw im iasitatlon of tha 
old Scottish ballad, with which Jia waa aa much idSoated^ 
that eoaae one who was in the same apartnaept aaked ma 
wliat I oould poaaiUy have beaa tailing ByrDn, by whleb' 
he waa ao much agitated* * 

« I saw Byron, lor the last time,t in 1815, after I r^imped 
from France. He dined, or lunched, with me at Ixmg'aL 
in Bond Street. I never saw him so full of gaiety and 
good humour, to whieh the presence of Mr Mathews, thd 
oomedtan, added not a llttla. Poor Terry waa also present.' 



After one of fha ayest parties I ever was prassnt at» my 
fellow-traveller, Mr Scott ot Gala, and X set off for Soit- 
land, and I never aaw Lord Byron again. Several lettera. 
poaaed betweo) u»— one perhaps every half year. Like the. 
old heroes in Homer, we exchanged rift* ;— I gave Byroa 
a beautiful dagger, mounted with gold, which had been tha 
propertyof the redoubted Elfi Bey. But I was to play tha 
part bf Diomed in the Iliad, for Byron sent me, sometime 
afttf, a large eepulchral vase of silver. It was full of dead 
men's bones, and had insiirfpiions on two sides of the vase^ 
One Iran thus,—* The bone* contained In thi* urn were 
fiinnd in oortaln ancient sspulchrca within the Und inBm af 
Athens, In the month of Ifebruary, 1811.* Tha othev Jhwi 
bean the lines of Juvenal : 

* Ezpeada— ^uot librae In dnoe smnno invenies. . 
••Mora sola tatetur guantala hooaiuum oorpuscula.* 

Jdv. X. 

** To these I hare added a third inserintlon, in the*9 
Words,—* 'Hie gift of hord Byron to Walter Scott** There 
was a letter witn this vase, more valuable to me than the glft» 
itself, ftom the kindness vrith which the donor czpreMed' 
himeelf toward* me. I left It naturally in the uni with 
the bones,— but it is now misring. As the theft was notf 
of a nature to be practised by a mere domestic, I am com- 
pelled to euspect the Inhospltolity of eome Individual o# 
nigher station,— most gratuitously exercised certainly, alnce^^ 
afwr what I have bei^ said, no one will probably chooee to 
boast of poussBilng this literary curiosity. 

*< We had a good deal of laughing, 1 r eme m ber , on whag 
the public might be supposed to think, or say, conoemin|f 
the doomy and ominous nature of our mutual gift*; 

*< I thluk I can add little more to my raoolhsctloD* of 
Byron. He was often melanchoIv,—«lmo8t gloomy. When 
I observed him in thh humour, I used dther to wait till 1| 
went off of its own accord, or till some natural and easy 
mode occurred of leddlng him into conversation, when the 
shadows almoat always left his countenance, liae the mist 
rising from a landsci^ In oonveraation, he was very ani- 
mated. 

" I met with him very frequently in society; our mutual 
acquaintances doing me the bonoor to think thit he liked 
to meet with me. Some Very agreeAUe parties I can recol* 
kct,— parttailarly one at Sir Oeo. Beaumont's^ whera tlK 
amiable landlord had asaembled *ome pereons dietlnguiehed 
fiir talent. Of these, 1 need only mention the late Sli^ 
Humphry Dary, whose talents for literature Were as re* 
markable as his empire over science. Mr Richhrd Sharpe 
and Mr Rogen were also preeent. 

" I think I also remarked In Byron'* temper start* df 
su*plcion, when he eeemed to pause and consider whethe^ 



idW-^*««- 



^imagiaatiaR/ HtHUledgnBnly,dndaB*med toallow 

" On peUtioa, he used flaaKtime* ta«spc«** a high *tndn 
«»ll>tbiwi^.ttdl«d UhtnMMm^ bat itiwaftfed tome, 



* •« Mr tf array had, *t the time of giving the vaae, raggsatad tb 
Leid Bytoii, thit It would in e r e aie the value of dit gift to addaomh 
auab ImcflptioBt^ tat the feeliDf of tbe nobis poeC oa iMa sahSeoB 
will be unneralood from the foUowing anawer which he re|anied i ; 

«jlpri49|lBM. 
« Thanks (br the hooka. I have great ol^ectioB to your propoal- 
tloD about inMftblng the vaae,^which a, that it would *ppest oifl«o- 
faliotw 00 my part} sad, of eoui**^ 1 naat a*nd H ** it u, iHiioat 
aay *l|anM0B«*Voat%' ^e^* 
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there had not been a aecret, and p a rh a p a HSmAwe, mmiaing 
In Bomethiog caauallv aaid to him. In thU caae, I alao 
iodmd it best to let bis mind, like a troubled apriog, work 
itiAdear, which it did in a minute or two. I was oon- 
aiderablv elder, you will nooUeet, than my noUe friend, 
and ban no reason to fear his misconstruing my sentiments 
towards him ; nor bad I ever the slightest reason to doubt 
that they were kindly returned on his part. If I had oc- 
casion to be mortified bv the display of genius, which threw 
into shade such pretensions as I was then supposed to pos- 
sess, I might console myself that, in my own case, the ma^ 
tcrials of mental happiness had been mingled in a greater 
proportion. 

•< I rummage my brains in yain for what often rushes 
Into my head unbidden,— little tr^U andsayinn which re- 
call his looks, manner, tone, and gestures : and I hare el- 
Wat's continued to think that a crisis of life was arrived, in 
which a new career of fame was opened to him, and that, 
had he been permitted to start upon it, he would have ob- 
literated the memory of such parts of his life as friends 
would wish to forget."— P. 616-19. 

To these extracts we shall now add a considerable 
number of Miscellaneous Anecdotes, scattered all over the 
book, which we have strung together ; and each of which 
contains, we think, something of no common interest: 

VISCXLLAKXOUS AKXCDOTKS AKP SATIKOS OF LOAD BTXOK. 

*' Among many instances of his quickness and energy at 
ihia age, his nurse mentioned a little incident that one nfeht 
oocurred, on her taking him t* the thcMlfe, to seethe <Ta- 
miog of the Shrew.* He had attended to the performance 
ibr aome time with silent Interest; but, in the scene be- 
tween Catherine and Petnichio» where the loUowing dia- 
logue takes Dlaosb** 

*Cath, I know H Is the moon. 

Pet. Nay, then, you lier-it is the UeMed sun,'— 

Little Geordie, (as they called the child), starting from his 
aeat, cried out boldly, • But I say It is the moon, sir.' ** 

*< It is said, that the day after little Byron's accession to 
the tltle^ he ran up to his mother, and asked her ^ Whether 
■he perceived any difference in him since he had been made 
n lord, as be perceived none himself?' a quick and natural 
tliought ; but the child little knew what a total and talis- 
manu: change had been wrought in all his future relations 
with society, by the simple addition of that word before 
his name. That the event, as a crisis in his llfe^ affected 
him, even at that time, may be collected ftvm the agitation 
which he is said to have manifested on the important morn- 
ing, when his name was first called out in scho<rf with the 
tiUe of ' Dominus' prefixed to it. Unable to give utterance 
to the usual answer, ' Adsum,' he stood silent amid the ge- 
neral stare of his schooUftUo ws, and at last burst into tears. ** 

" A friend of his once described to me the half-playful 
rage into which she saw him thrown, one day, by a heed- 
less girl, who remarked that she thought he had a little of 
the Scotch accent,—* Good God, I hope not!' he exdaimed, 
* I'm sure 1 haven't. I would rather the whole d -d 
oountnr was sunk In the sea!— I the Scotch accent.!* " 

** While Lord Byron and Mr Peel were itt Harrow to- 

Ethcr, a tyrant, some few yean older, whose name was 
****, claimed a right to fag little Peel, which claim (wbe. 
ther rigbtiv or wrongly, I know not) Peel resisted. His 
redatance, nowever, was In vain •—****** not only sub- 
dued him, but determined also to punish the refractory 
slave ; and proceeded forthwith to put this determination in 
practice, by inflicting a lund of bastinado on the inner fleshy 
aide of the boy's arm, which, during the operation, was 
twisted round with some decree of tedbnical skill, to render 
the pain m<ve acute. While the stripes were succeeding 
each other, and poor Peel writhing under them, Byron 
aaw and felt for the misery of his triend ; and, although 
he knew that lie was not strong enough to fight ****** 
with any hope of success, and that it was dangerous even 
to approach him, he advanced to the scene of action, and 
with a flush of rage, tean standing in his eyes, and a voice 
trembling between terror and indignation, aakied very httn»- 
bly if •••*•• would be pleased to tell him < How many 
■tripea he meant to inflict?'— * Why,' returned the execu- 
tioner, * you little rascal, what is that to you ?'— > Becauss^ 
If you pinse,* said Byron, holding up his arm, * I would 
takehiOfr^ 

'< On the first leaf of his * Scriptores Grvd,' we find in 
his schooUboy hand, the following memorial:—* George 
Gordon Byron, Wednesday, June 26, A.D. 1805, three 
quarters of an hour past three o'clock in the afternoon, thh-d 



school— Caivcrt, monitor ; Tom Wildman on mjr left . 
and Long on my right. Harrow on the HBL* On the 
leaf, written five yean after, appeara this comment : 



* Eheu fugaces, Posthume ! 
Labuntur anni. 



I 



* B. January 9th, 1809. Of the four pcnons whose dshwi 
are here mentioned, one is dead, another in a. distant istid, 
ali separated, and not five yean have eUpaed sines they m 
togethei' in school, and none are yet twen^-os^ .ycsis of 

age.'" 

" But the emhittering circumstance of his life,— tbat 
which haunted him like a curse amidst the buoyaocy of 
youth, and the anticipations of fame and pleasurr, wm, 
strange to say, the triflinc defiormity of hia toot. By that 
one slight blemish, (as in his moments of meUncholv lie pv- 
suaded himself,) all tbe blessings that nature had bhowend 
upon him were counterbalanced. Hia revernid frleud, Mr 
Slecher, finding him one dav unusually dfjecied, endis- 
voured to cheer and rouse him, by repraeiitini^ in their 
brightest colours, all the various advantages with which 
Providence had endowed him,— and among the greatert, 
that of * a mind which placed him ahove the rest of mio- 
kbid.'— * Ah, my desr friend,' said Byron moumftiUy, *if 
this* (laying his hand on his forehead) ' places me above 
the rest of mankind, that* (pointing to his foot) < pisocs 
me fir, iar bdow them.' " 

XnTAPU DM JOHH ADAUS, OV 80UTHWXLL, A CARMKX, WHO 

niKD OF sauNKXNVxas. 

«< John Adama Ues here, of the pariah of SMthwell, 
A carri^f who corned bla can to hia mimth wsU ; 
He carried m much, and he emrritd «o ^Mt, 
He ooukl cony no more— •• was earrsMl at lart ; 
For the liquor he drank, being too mueh ferone^ 
He ootthl not cmru off, so ha^s now emrn.^n, 
B , Sept. 1807." 

*< Lord Byron used sometimes to mention a strange itory, 
which the commander of the packet* Captain Kidd, re^ 
lated to him ontheposssge.— This officer sUted, that beio^ 
asleep one night, in his birth, he was awakened by lj[«^"*" 
sure of something heavy on his limbs; and there tKiDe • 
faint light in the room, could see, as he thought, distinrtly, 
the figure of his brother, who was at that time in the nstai 
service in the East Indies, dressed in His mAfotm, tod 
stretched across the bid. Concluding It tohe stn fllusion of 
the senses, he shot his eyes, and made an eflbrt to «eep. Uj" 
still the same pressure continued ; and still, as often as w 
ventured to take another look, he saw the figure lying acrow 
hi m in the same position. To add to the wonder, on puttrtf 
his hand forth to touch this form, he found the uMifonn m 
which it appeared to be dressed, dripping wet. On tae 
entrance of one of his brother officers, to vrhtfta. he caUJW 
out in alarm, the apparition vanished ; but in a ftw montoi 
after, he received the startling ii«elil|eboe^ thai oft tliat 



night his brother had been drowned In the Indian ■«%Jr} 
the supernatural chairacter of this appeartin«e, Captain Kan 




ceiiingr as 'he walfcd~tlie deck, a smaU yati^han, « 
Turkish dagger, on one of the benches, hit took it ^P*^ 




•uvtuu iiim: w »,ww*« .iw»t •» perSOQ .-o*— ^.w^ .kJwk. 

murder ! ' In this startling speech, we may detect* '-tIz!! 
the gem of his fiiture Giaoun and Laras. This InW* 
vdMh to explore the dark workings of tbe paasiona waswoai, 
with the aid of imagination, at length generated ^^P^j^ 
and that ihculty which entlded him aft«^»* ^^'.^JS 
truly styled • the searcher of dark boaoms,' mar bj wjj* 
to, perhaps, Its earliert sthrings, in the sort of iecUflf v» 
prodttflpd these words." , . .^ 

« When 1 was aebed with my disovda», I P««2T 
agahist both these doctora; but what can a helplws ^^' 
ish, toasted-and-watered poor wretch do ? In spies of my 
teKh and tongue, the English consul, my Tarttr* AV"* 
nhms, dragoman, forced a physldan upon ma, and in wrn 
days vomited and ^istered me to tiM last gasp. i« *^ 
state I made my epitaph— take it : 

< Youth, Nature, and rdentiog Jovc^ 
To keep my lamp m strongly strove; 
- But fteoaandii was so stou^ 
H« beat all three— and 6/iru; It 9ut,* 
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Bat Natvre and Jove being |iiqved at mf doabta, did in 
&ci» at 1m^ beat Bftmandii ; and hens lam, well, bat weak- 
Ijf at ^our eervice.*' 

*' \aa doo*t know D a , do -you? He bad a Farce 
Tcadf for the stage before t left England, and asked me fur 
a pnuogue, whidi I promiard, but sailed in such a burry, I 
iterer penned a eoupleC I am afraid to ask after hla Drama, 
fin* fesr it should be damned. Lord forgive me fw using 
aadi a word ! But the pit, air, ^ou know, the pit— they 
will do these-things in aptte of merit. I remember this Farce 
from acurioua circumatanoe. When Drury Lane was burnt 
to the gronnd, by wliieb aoddent Sheridan and his son lost 
the few remaining shlUInes they were worth, what doth 

ny friend D do? Whv, before the fire was out, he 

writes a note to Tom Sherfaan, the managnr of this com- 
bostiUe coneem, to enqolre whether this tunst was not oon* 
«ert«d into fiud, with about two tlioiisand other inaotable 
nsnaapripla, which of ooune wen in great perH, if not ao 
toally conaamed. Now, was not this characteristic ?— the 
ruling passions of Pope are nothing to it. Whilst the poor 
tSstn^ted manager ^firas bewailine the loss of a building only 
worth £S0O,(XX>, together with sbme twentv thousand 
psands ofraga and tlnsd iti thetfaitag>rooms, Blue-Bmrd's 
elephants, and all that— 4ii eomes a note from a seorcking 
aoihor, rBqniring at his hands tw6 acta end odd aeenea of 
• fiawn*^ 

** He spoke often of hia mother to Lord Sllgo, and whh a 
ftelioc thst aeemed little short of aversion. * Some time or 
Kho*/ he said, < I will tell you why I feel thus towards her. * 
A few days after. When they were bathina together in the 
Gulf of Leaanto, ha refemd to this pronuae^ and, pointing 
ts his naked kg and foot, esttdaiOMd, > Look there I it is to 
herfiOae ddkMf at- wy biith I owe that deformity ; and 
yet, M lang aa 1 oaa wnwibsr, ekahaa never ceased to taunt 
sad wp asa uh mo witk it. Evan a few dars before we 
psrted, for the last tuoB, on my leaving England, she, in 
sne of her fits of passion, uttered an imprecation upon me, 
vrajing that I might prove as lil- formed in mind as I am 
in body!* His look and manner, in relating this frightful 
dromistanee, ^Stm be cooeeived only by thoee who have ever 
SKD lihn in a ifimilar atate of excitement." 

** A |N>et*a mistress should remain, if poarible^ as imagi- 
Btry a being to others, as, in most of thejittributes he clothes 
her with, sne has been to himself ;— the reality, however 
&ir, heiog atwaya aure to fall short of the picture which a 
too lavish &ncy has dji»wu of it. Could we call up in ar- 
ny before us w the beauties whom tlie love of poets has 
Inunortalized, from the high-born dame to the plebeian 
j^mael,— Irom the Lauras and Sacharissas down to the 
Chlocs and Jeanles^—wa' should. It is to be feared, sadly 
anpcoDle our ImuinaCiona of many a bright tenant that 
Iiseqr has lodged there, and fiqd. In more than one instance, 
•<"ir sdmiin^tipp ixCthe ialth and £uicy of the worshipper in- 
Cf'nsed by our dusovery of the worttileasness of the idol." 

" I hare aoat, Curnm at lioUand-houso— he beats every- 

^yi-^s imagination is ^yond human, and his humopir 

(it is diaScultto define what is wit) perfect. Then he has 

Bfty &oai^ and twice as many voices, when he mimics ; I 

* never met bifoqnal. Now, were I a woman, and eke a 

vkjEiB* tkatiatb»nMi I ahonld make my Scunandor. He 

.<Maite fineinatii^ Remamber 1 have met him but onoe ; 

**" y<Mi, who ^va knovpn him iongr may prob^Uy deduct 

from my pip^yric j almost fear to meet him f^^aln, lest 

UK impnaiioii abould be lowo^. He talked a great deal 

about you— a theme never tiresome to me nor any body else 

»»t I know^ What a variety of expression he corgureslntoi 

thst aatarally not very fine oountenanoe of his 1" 

' " W sgemis aUent,«^^nd, it bsaid, aevat^. Wbaahodoea 

telk, he talks waU-; and on aUMl^eeta of taata his deliflMfty 

•fy pw wh iu ia pofo as. hia jpoMry. K you tqlar hia house 

r^ <k«wh:iftnioBki«hia lihiar]H*<yaa of yo^npelf ^e^, thjs 

IS not the diadUngof a«omaion miod. There is not a gemi 

s coin, a book, thrown aside on his chimney-piece, his sofa, 

*** tshle, that does not bespetk ati almost fastidious elegiince 

fathe pnsiLwu r. But this vsry delicacy must be the ikisery 

sf his existence. Oh,* the iwrinM 'his disp<|utiMi ' most 

"^«s eneonmend through Ufa tr»«.^Mtthey, I W«: not*, seen 

*^S^ "^ Hiaappeasaaoa ia JEpicp antf he ia ths'only cx- 

(W^geotiva man.of Jetteia ^ all the otU<«» ba}cf s^me p^r- 

^^ sooaxed to their authorshipw Hia maanen are mild, 

jut not those of a man of the world, and his talents of the 

or«t order. Hik nrose is perfect— of his poetry there are 

^'^'^ SfhtUmii; there is, perhaps, tdo much o( it for the 

V'^'tnt cmeratlon : poalerity will proNMy select. He haa 

^***W «qnal tainy thtegi . AtF^reseBt he b»m party, but 



no pubUcy except for his prose writings— the Life of Nelson 
is beantifuL 

** I have not answered W. Scott's last letter,— but X will. 
I regret to hear from others that he haa hitety been uaiiir- 
tunate in pecuniary involvements. He ia undoubtedly the 
Monarch of Pamaasus, and the most Enxlisk of faarda. I 
should place Rogers next in the livine list— (I value him 
more, as the last of the best school>— Moore and Campbell 
both third — Southey, and Wordsworth, and Coleridge next 
^*the rest «i v«XXm — thus : 

W. Soott. 



Rt^ers. 



Moore.— CampbeU. 



Southey.— 'Words worth.^Ccleridge. 



The Many. 



There is a triangular ' Oradas ad Funaasum !'-^he names 
are too namerous for the base of the triangle. Poor Thur« 
low has gone wild about the poetry of Qiieen Bess's rdgu 
— c'esf domma^* I have ranked the naaasa upon my tri- 
angle more upon what I believe popular opinion, than aav 
decided opinion of my own. For, to m^ some of M**e a 
httt jBrm opariBBr**-' As a beam o'er the fiKse of the Waters' 
— < When b«whoadoreathee'^< Oh Uamenot'— and» *.Oh 
breathe not his name*-^are worth ail the Epics that ever 
were composed." 

« Redde some Italian, and wrote two Sonnets on ***• 
I never wrote but one sonnet before, and that was not In 
earnest, and many yean ago, aa an exercise— and I will 
never write another* They are the most puling^netrlfyiug, 
atnpidly Platonic compositions. I detest the J^bfrnrch so 
much,* that I would not be the man eveii^ to have obtained 
Ills Laura, which the metophyslcal^ whining dotard never 
could." ' ^ 

** Just returned from sedng Kean In Richard. By Jov«, 
he ia a aool 1 Life— nature— truth— without exaggeratiofi 
ordinnnution.. Kcmble's HanUet ia.perii^ct; bMt Hamlet 
ia not {datura, Richani ia a mt^ y and Kean is Richaid." 

. *' Redde Machiavel, parts of Chardin, and Sismondi, and 
Bandelior^by starts. Redde tbe Edinbureh, 44, j ust come 
out. In the beginning of the article on * Edge worth's Pa- 
tronage,* I haN-e gotten a high compliment, I perceive. 
Whether this is credi«ilile to me, I know not ; but it does 
hoiionr to the editoA hecanae he onoe abused me. Many a 
in"* will retraot^iraiae ; none but a high-apirited mind will 
xeroka lis ceosore^ or can praise the man it has once attack- 
ed. I havA often, sin9e my return to England, heard Jef- 
frey mofst lUgblv commended, by those who knew bim, fOr 
things independent of his talents. I admire him for this — 
not because he hM praised m^, (I have been so praised else- 
wftere and abuaed, alternately, that mere habit has rendered 
me aa indiilhreot to both, aa a man at twenty-aix can be to 
any thlog^') but because he Is, perhaps, the only man who, 
under fhe r/elatious in which he and! Aand, or stood with 
jTsgikf^ to each other, would have bad the liberality to act 
thi^; none but a great soul dared hazai'd it. Tbe beigKt 
en which he sUuids has not made him giddy : a little srrib- 
Dier would have gone on cavilling to the end of the chapter." 

** Oh ! I have had the most amusing letter from il<^ 
the Ettrick Shepherd. He wanta me to recommend him to 
Murray ; and, speaking of hia present bookaeUen whose bills 

* are never lifted,! he adds, totidem verbis, * God d u 

him and them both !' I laughed, and so would you too, at 
the way ii| wiuch this execration is iati*oduced. The sa?d 
Hogg in a strange l)eing, tut of great, though uncouth 
powers, I think very highly of him as a poet ; but he, and 
half of those Scotch and Lake Troubadours, are spoilt by 
living in little circles and petty societies. London and the 
warid ia thonidy phioa to take the oonoeit out of a man, iu 



•:_ 



s <• HeleamM to think note reveMtttly of ' tlw Petntch* aftst- 
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the milUog ^mew Seoti, he Mtyy^ It gone to the Orknm 
in a gate of wiud ; daring which wiaot be afflnoBs, the wM 
Seott, * ne ie sore, la not at hit eaaay—to wy the best of it.*— 
Loni, Lord ! if thew home-keeping minatrela had oroeeed 
jour Atlantic, or mv Mediterranean, and taa^ a little 
open4Miatinc in a whrae eqnall,— or agale In the * gut,'— or 
the < Bav of Biicay ' with no gaXt at all, how it would en- 
UvcQ and introduee them to a tiew new aeniationa {" 

We make no apology for the extreme length to which 
our notice of this work ha« run. We are well latisfied 
that we could not have prciented our readere with any 
other reading half so delightliiL When our mind has 
had leisure to dwell a little more upon the volume, there 
are various parts of it to which we aball probably again 
direct attention. In the meantime, we are glad to have 
had it in our power, thuff early, to do some little justice 
to the merits of this national and captivating work. 
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]>R DAVID DALB'8 
ACCOVKT OF A GRAND AERIAL VO¥AOB. 

Bjf the Enrich Shepherd. 

ni ten TOO a tsle of Davie Dales 

Op Mooaiiday at mora 
He tedderit hit lyke ayont the dike. 

And bade him weaz the earn. 

Hot the tyke bmp. the tedder tatsk. 

The eves gMo la the oorn : 
And that'i a ule of Davie Dide, 

On Monanday at mom. 

Wffpnuii the hero of whom I write was a dependent 
of this fooliah shepherd or not, I am not quite certain ; 
hut I have always dotmad it probaUa, as he bore the same 
name, and inherited a portion of the'aamo credulous pr^ 
penalty. Why or whence ho had hhi degros I nerer 
learned, but certea, he waa always designated Dr Dale ; 
and thus much I have heard of his history, that he got 
invcdved in a labyrinth of lawsuits, all arising out of 
one another, and all owing to his simplicity and credu- 
lity — fbr ho believed fvery word that the limba of the law 
told him, until they wreafeed from him a fair estatei and 
reduced him from iffluenca to a very precariona aubeist- 
ence. These severe loeees and disappointmenta had the 
effect of deranging his tnteliect in a rery extraordinary 
manner. Instead of curing him of bis credulity, they 
heightened it an hundred degrees, insomuch that there was 
nothing too hand for him to swallew M allteral &ct ; and 
the more incredible the atory was, Mid the more out of 
nature, he believed it the better. He hiiKl, moreover, a &- 
eiUty of conception that has arfdom fidlen to the lot of 
man, by the power of which he added incidents of his 
own, and even conceived whole stories, which be related, 
andf I am convinced, believed, as having really happened. 

Aa a pleasant instance of this versatility and intermina^ 
Me concatenation of iuoldenta, I ahall hero relate one of 
his stories, which, considering the odd circumataneee in 
which it was related, altog^er ie without a ^rallel, 
especially In viewing It as a man caught taking a iiAarten 
for a fox, or rather in having a wrong aow by the ear. 

Happening to call late one evening at the house ^f lSSf 
Smith, Tintner in Minnyhive, a town on the borders of 
Galloway, Mr Smith said he would introduce me fo tlye 
strangest character I ever hod met with in my existence 
Acof^lngl/, he took me Into a little parlour, and inttodn- 
oed me by name to Dr Dale, an old man vrith a cheerful 
countenance, and loquacious beyond measure. He had 
been driiyking \ firom this, however, the hallucinations of 
Ills fancy did not appear to be derfvod, but rather from 
aome oiratic visiona of the aoul. 

It ao happened, that In an exoeodiagly short apant he 
asked my name aMiro than a doien timei^ finvBtting it al* 
avaya the next miuot^- At lepgthi in order to impress 
him in some degree with my consequenoe, or at alioraBtf 



make him re m embe r my namoy I naked hiai if he had ew 
heard of an old odd Allow, etyled ^ The Ettriek Shcp. 
herd?" 

'< The Ettriek Shepherd !* ^cUlraed he ; ** wcH may 
I remember him ! And well aoay ho remember mc ! — 
which he will do the longest day no haa to live. I won- 
der if the old eoek be stiU aUfo....for if ho he, he must be 
a very eld noan." Mr Smith mado naswcr that he bad 
never heard of hia deathr«nd-tliat ho onrely did behove te 
be a rery old man, fSmr he had been mentioned as a poet 
from the time that any body living recollected. 

" Oh, much longer than that, sir, I asaure you," isld 
the Doctor, *< much longer than that. Aa to his poetry, 
God mend it! If telling the inoai oartr»vag»nt Um be 
poetry, we have a grand aet of poem nowvOp^ys ! But 
I think, of them all, there have never any tdd eo many 
confounded lies as that Jock Hogg. These are not sH 
to go for nothing, Mr Smith. I dislike a charpuster thst 
entertaina people with fables at if they were true storio. 
There is nothing like sticking by tho genuine truth." 
Here Mr Smith tipped me this wink, hinting to me Is 
note whether or not the Doctor told the truth. 

« Well, talking of that Ettriek Shepherd, there wss 
once the strangest hap befell to him and mo that ever be- 
fell to two human beings. An4 that la more than thirty 
years ago ; and he was an old man then, I should tbiok 
approaching to sixty, for hia hair was white aa snow, mg- 
god pnd shaggy* and stood np on hia crown like the mane w 
of a polar bear. Bnt I muat tell yQ« tho story, gsntls- 
men, for k waa such an aet of amalay and lajustke sp 
never was practised npon two tenooent and uneaspeotiog 
men. 

** Well, you see, gentlemen, my grcstt lasrfuit came to 
that critic^ and important poio^ thai vnlem I could be 
removed out of tho way> all wna loe$ to my opponmi. 
The Bard had, llkewiae^ givan aaartof hemrmyevkieBef, 
which, as it tended strongly to authentloato my statement 
of ihcts, although they tried to invalidate It as mneb » 
they could, tbey dreaded abominably. And Harry Er- 
skine bring the counsel against me, what oat of aecnrity to 
his client, what of fun and what of mlaohlei; I have no 
doubt but he waa the mainspring of the following ioteme 
l^act&caljoke. 

" One morning. Hairy ealls lor mo Tery e»rly, 9Qd 
says, < Doctor, I should like to have a quiet vr^ with 
you, that we may talk over yon aAdr. It Is now co- 
ming to a perQous crisis, and I think aome eompremiie 
between the parties should be attempted.' 

' Nay, nay, sir, that will never do fbr me,'says I; * Int 
there is no man alive with whom I would be happier ia 
take a walk thai^ Mr Erykioe.* So he led me on, sa4 
led me on, always talking and talking «bout the iM^ 
suit In tho asost carslem and IndiAront manner iMP- 
nable, which I could not avoid remarking. At leogih, 
on the North Meadow Walk, we came npon somethii^ 
like a wicker tent, and a few very knowing like fieliowi 
placed furound it. * Oh, I am sp glad we chanced to ooipe 
th|s way,* says Harry ; ' wa shall see fine sport. '^^^ 
a fellow, who» Cor a great pretoaided wpgon, is to try tj^ 
poweia of a aelf-moving wi^Ji^ which he |iaa cooirived. 
Let oa go and examine It ba&ire it eets out.* 

<< We dM so, and behold there wm t|io oU Sbefh^ 
sitting in one of the two seats, and with great fi^*^ 
most obstreperous voice, was de^ng the owner to setm« 
machine o-Aolc/kuuf, as he called it, because it bsd noha^ 
omotive powers. 1 instantly sided with the Bard, decls- 
ring, aa my opinion, that it vraa all # hoax, for thersui* 
no self>.moring prindpla about tho machines . 

'< The bwner being much oAndad at this, we langhsa 
Immoderatilly ; and as for Ersklne, ho laughed till the 
tears ran down his che^ and said there were more wl^ | 
moving principles In the world than some folk dresmea 
pf. I^ey then penuaded me, by way of cnperiineD^ |^ 
taho the mother aswtbmido the Shepherd, which I reediiy 

did. The««MriBihMd«itQMlwo«nelf0ifinniW^' 
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of A vKf iHMMf natan. Mi4 1m IwckM 
rwHii «Mli«f our waUA% whidi laitMMA 
HI to tM BiMiiiiie. The Sktigkn^ tbcn waved hU booi- 
M^ and OEkd. * Sti Imt a^Miging, naw, lad ! act ikar 
A-botcbuif ! There will be an awfii* gaUap aaen. Hii|^ 
jud ! boit, yaiid ! Hey to the gate, yaud ! Ha, ha, ha ! 
1 think the yaud has ta'eo the reest. A wm thioldn ahe*U 
be ipaTiedH* the hint legs. Ye had better tak* a reed.het 
gaud o' em, lad, and stap It atween her hipa; I hae 
wkUM aeen that gar a reeatln yaud aet to the gate — ha, 
hi^har 

" Harry JSraldne was by this time lying rollf ng on the 
green with laughter, and we wtsrt all laughing as load as 
ve eonld, when what did the Infernal villains* do, but 
let go a baloon at the back of the wall, which was quite 
eoacaled from our sight i This at lirat gave ua such a 
jerk, tiiat it deprived me of sensation, so that I knew 
Dot to what sort of movement we were suljected. But 
the old Bard had not been so callous, for the moment 
after he uttered a tremendous yell of despair, which was 
eehoed hr bdow — and, as I am a man of honour, ere ever 
wt coald draw our breath, we were entering the clouds, 
and loshig sight of the earth. The Ust sight that I got 
of Edinbui^h, the Castle was not so large as a mole-hill. 

^ Ia*w hin— n akiffinai lar tho isMoa af myoompanlon, 
(m a man so overcome with terror I navsr bahehL He 
VIS atariog all aboat kim amang the dark clouds, and 
•syhlg ool * Munlcr ! BaurdarT in a valoa aa Scenia. 
nphoaick, that I ifaatian hat it vaa keanl at the North 
Undaw Wall^ whiok anaoliLiipm baan gloaiaaa fun to 
oar encmiea. ' Sir, oonaider where you ar^ and abate 
theas cr&as of hofvar, vkSch can avail you nothing. We 
in new, by tha wUea and oontrlvaiioe of my aaoatal dna* 
niai, asaft ani on a vofage of diacever y in tha iMavena, 
vlthsat dthor kelaa, rudder, «r amapaas,. ^hut ncYertlifr- 
ha^ rs anatillla the hand of tha Lofd.* 

' In the hand of the Lord, ye auld raggamuftn ?* aaya 
Hogg; * I thii* iawad ham b«n wiaerUkeif ye had aaid 
VBwarhinglBgat t^ tail o' the daril, whilk I'm ania 
mars, ikih, wlMii a moMtraua auU dragan ka is ! flee 
h$m bs b horjiif diraagh yo» thuaner dndds without 
tnr sMffrfaf kiaanld Jay i d a aB paer» bailclearing the way 
for liis oaigo ! — Gudenesa and mercy ! wluiten ahapee aae 
tee? We aca. aoviog into tha keonlry a* tlia hoglea 
alnady. Haigk! pMasrvaua!' 

*' This kMt aoHteiea of tha Bard's waa g gpr ea wd in a 
hadfriatia beOaw, aa if aaauthiag had a hold of him, 
vbieh made aXi tha halra on my head eroap, ftr I per- 
«ind, «r thongkt I jp aaaa ia a d t a nwahar of kUaoua 
ihspes, reaembling warriora dad la black, hnt tireaty 
daai aa laige aa tka hqioaB fonvu * Who or what can 
«hMP be ?• aid iha Skapkard. ' la it not terrihia that 
Ibtwiadndda^i^ ihe fimMaaa^t akoold ha kikaUted, and 
Ihit by aieean gianta aa theee ? I wonder what thoy gat 
iecat, far I aae naethiBg far tham kera bat ta gabble up 
Mataaea m* fiise.' 

* That pheoaaianao, my friend,' aaid I, ' ^aii only be 
Mvaatad fiar iyi tka refiraatioa af tha rays af light upon 
• dfoav body. For aaampk^ tha refraatkm wkiok tke 
iKn af light anfar in alanlbif aoraaa tka higher rsgioas 
•f Iki air, ia gaaalcr than what ealaalatioB aaaigna to the 
wfitipMiding deaisity of tha aoadinm. Bat tka anp p oa a d 
'"Oifaaey wvaMantiiaty dieappear, arera wa la auppose 
tee aiiaia to ooaalit of kydrageo gas, wliiek ia ioMwn 
^ PMaeas in a raaurkable degree tka power of 



* Hseli, naa, boa I daunay tkat ia very deep and vary 
C>*9d phihiaaphyl' aaid tha impaliaat and intraotable 
B«d{ < but the warn fimt that it bM» it'a a babbia a* 
^'^mm. lU tdl yaa at ainea wliat yan airaame appa- 
'^tes an, without ony paiavar abanl tha donaily a' the 
"'^te. They an tka dallls avtBiaryaua, for I aaw 
ter bag maldua la thair haada t an' yaaV kaar a Ha. 
***tei Tffttay taa^t te I tkai«kt I JiMord Ua aa^aaty, 
Hr madde ki^keaded friend tkere, gran ordan^ai ke 



ky«toJi»^..an' Ifcapetbevawniaaaa'tkebolUat 
leaat lig^t an tha North Meadow Walk at J&dinba%k ! 

! ta kear tdU that itdravea* yon bkdkgaarda keke». 
akelter, and ieft tkwi lying wi' tWr bonaa aa aa& aa 
roaaled ingana i' 

** Aecordin^, by the tkna tha Shapkerd had teM 
apeaking, there waa a tremandoua voU^ pf thunder right 
below our feet, the effect of which, av«n to men hastii^g 
to their long homfla, waa grand and Impfaadve. *■ That^ 
perfectly terrible !* aaid the Shepherd. ' Od, I balieaa 
their cannons are run away on thehr wkeele rattUn* to tin 
Ihr eaid o* the heavens. Tliare they go again, laat-tat-tat 
boorrrr ! Level at tke Nertk Walk, hiave aid karqua- 
boaiers !-^0 wliat a glorioua voyage tkia would be, if lae 
bad anghl to aat and drink 1 But to be set adrift Ifarongk 
the heavens to perish wi* hunger an' thirat, ia a waefu* 
praapeot indeed. It haa u'en away a* my reliah lor thaa 
grand gangina-on o' nature alreadyt when I think o*aka 
weary weird we hae to dree. Od, I wadna wonler gin 
we war found in aoma £vr polar fcauntry, twa drlad ak^ 
letona, like £gyptian mommies, aa* eaten for koma by 
the Esquianana or the Greenlaadara ! £ven already I 
find my atamedc b^inning to crava ma> Ar kow ekill an' 
thin the air ftehinp keraabouta 1 A waoght o* the moon- 
tain daw joat now wad be wprth a warld a^ waUy-wan- 
dar^ I intj tha daU geto a* the lawyara ; at any ratey 
if no, he ia sure of a batch in tha North Meadow Walk 
the day. O that he may tottoo them wi* reed-het spin- 
dles, for sending ua up to spoel the lift like a wheen hun- 
gry crkwB ! Od, the very fear a* deeing for hunger, will 
tak the brealk Irae ma in a fcw koara.' 

* Have patience, have patience, my dear dr,' said I ; 
' Wt In vain to firet or Aiine, wklck will only put an end 
to our preeariona eaietenoe tke eooner. Fertiapa the-gaa 
may be aakauated in tlMaa eeleatlal regions, and then tke 
attraction of pavity may draw ua again to tke eartili in 
life and tw p e a A.* 

* The attraction of what ? Od, ane can hardly keep 
their gravity, when hearing you apeak ! Aboon a' things, 

1 hate to Journey wi' a phUoeopher, for he is always both- 
ering ane wi' ox^s gin and headraw gin, when his bearer 
wadna gie a bottle o' Peter Forbea's HoUanda fbr them 
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I nowb«gan to feel truly aorry for the past, as laaw 
the terror of dying of hunger and thirst would Infallibly 
drive him nu|d, and that he would thereby loee every frail 
chance ef surviving ; and perceiving a great covered space 
an aronad na, I began to reeennoitra, and the vary firat 
apring*latek tkat I opeaad, was in tke space betsreen tka 
Shepherd*s knees and mine, and bekold, on opeaiing tka 
Ud,. tkara atood a kag of at ieaat b|z gallana, and tka tkrilb. 
ing name Glkk-Livkt written on It in larga ehavaoteva^ 
When tke poet beheld thia, ha gave auoh a apHag far joy 
in hie wkker aeat, that he made tke balloaa bob, and pot 
kar aa auich off bar balance, tkat aha kept a roakiog ma^ 
tion for an Imur afterwarda, while for five or alz mlnatip 
of tlia time he continued to utter one ecnam of Joy 
after another ; and perceiving a apigot la the naah. and 
a queiak in a comer of tlw wicker-ohest, ka Itaithwitk 
filled kiasaelf a bumper, apiUlng a great d^ in langhlngL 
Than taking off kU bonnet, ha aaid, ' Hen*s a kealtk to 
Marry Erskine I He'e witty Harry yet. An* ban'b to 
a* the lawyers wha war on the North Meadow Wank tkle 
morning. God blesa tkem a*, lor a wkeen eanaibie, dover 
ekieia ! Here*a t'ye. Doctor, min. — Hay, It ia a grawjl 
tking yon philoaopby t Haaye any mair a*t nowl? 

' That Iceg appears to have changed the nature of tklnga 
wKk you, moot davatad Bard,' add I. * Bat tea, #kat 
ia kara all aaound na^-^wkwa^ bieenlta, tot^oaa, piea^ 'I 
know not wkat all, provlsloBBB flnr mon^ to coaaa^ Now, 
I'll bet tkat tke kydragan gas ia rarlfied to tkat dtgrea aa 
to carry na kdf tka draBit af tke glQbe» for It laavMeflt 
tka vHlaln^ have aetoaoff never- oMra to bo aasn or keaid 
tdl off. It ia likely we may fall in aoma a# tke pak« lit- 
eaMfor and loe.^ 
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' Ay, or maybe Into the mi4s o' the aea, Doctor, sn* 
he dngglt at the t^ o*thst grter hellire meniler, bamp- 
iof free the tap o* ae wave to UMidMr, till we be ehokit. 
. An* then to be gaim en plaahloghi tlie nme style after 
we are dead, is an awfd* thing, ha, ha, ha ! Never mind, 
Doctor, here** a queich o* moet exoeUent staff for you. 
Do ye ken, sir, that I hae suffered sae muckle wi' hunger 
an* thirst in my Ufe, that when a man has plenty to eat 
•and drink, I noTsr account ony circumstances hard that 
he can be in ? Take off that, an' 1*11 e'en fill another to 
myssU. — Where% that blood coming frae?* 

' Oh, lak-a-day, sir,' said I, ' we are now so derated, 
and the column of air so light, that we can no longer keep 
the blood in our Teina» It is oozing from the top of your 
brow like a purple perspiration, as well as from the tipe 
of my fingers.' 

' Ay, deil car^ let it uze on,* said he, 'we hae themair 
need of a little o* the creature to supply the blood's place. 
We's hae ilk ane another queich, at ony rate.* We took 
•each of us another, and some Tenison pie, and while eat- 
Ingt owing to the ezces^ve chiUnes of the region, we fell 
bath sound asleep ; and slept I know not how long, nor 
do I think X ahaiild CTer hare awakened again, had It not 
4Men for the obstreperous notes of the Shepherd, who, as 
-eoon as his nap was over, had begun again to the Glcn- 
. Livet, and was now singing the following verses, till the 
anhes of heaven responded : 

BONO nasT. 

The tempest may toot, and the wind may Idaw 

With its wlioo-rhoo, morning and even. 
For now the auld Shepherd's ahoon them a*. 

Winging his way through the stemies of heaven. 
He has had dreams of the night an* the day, 

Journeys sublime by streamer and rainbow. 
Over the difts of the millcy-way. 

And by the light of the ssraphim*s window. 

Now in his flesh, his blood, and his bone, 

Far o*er his cUffs and mountains of heather. 
Here he careers through the starry zone. 
Bounding away on the biUows of ether. 
Whoo-rhoo GiUan-an-dhu, 
.. This is a scene from the future we borrow i 
This is the way each tfirit must stray, 
Mazed in delight, in terror or sonow — 

Hech wow ! that's a serions thought ! Ament 

* Wed, weel, Amm I be't. — Doctor, weaken up, like 
• good lad, an* say Amen for aince. There'sa grand sun- 
ahlne hiU, which I think U Uke Ben-Nevis. An* there's 
« moon in the lift, as big as a wheelprim. I think yelre 
amazed. Doctor,— an* wed ye may.' 

' Sir, you are inebriated,* said I ; < intoxicated |>eyond 
measure ! For this is no earthly mountain that we are 
coming upon, but the moon herself, while yon immense 
.pale globe that you see at such a distance is the earth.' 

' Aih, Loid prsserve us ! is tliat the case ?* cried the 
Shepherd. ' liien, if die has that power of attraction' 
that you talk of as the all-regulattng law of nature, we 
are likdy to get some hard bumpe against her mijesty 
very soou^ An* It is hard to tdl what kind o' welcome 
we may get frae the fdk^ for it is a question if ever the/ 
have heard tell o' the £Urick Shepherd. She is very like 
Ben-Nevis at the sun-setting, however. Hand me the 
prospeck by, an*' let me get a look at her, for it strikee me, 
an' has done this hour past,' that we are receding frae 
>lier.' 

'' Than It appeaxa that the mfMmhasneillMr atmosphere 
nee attfMtive. power «£ her oarof said I»*^hBt is involved 
in those of the earth, and borne round Uicsua with it In 
her QsocentHo and variooa motions^ • And tndy, if that 
were not the case^ ehe would eometimee lie eeea<hfQFcmd 
ihaaun, which she aever< is. JUok wdl IC. yau perceive 
jip J inhabitants,' 

' No| I see no iohahitants ; bat i aw i#nie alrt^fnar- 



rise, whilfc is n gayan good aignr that InhaMtantsaR there,' 
asid the Shs p h wl . * Bui weare now fleeing like an ar. 
cow out e# a hmr away frae her. Hcfe^ Do^or, tsks the 
prospeok, and gle ns a sened o* phihnophy, Ibr I'm gsna 
to gie ye an o t h e r sang. 



SONG SJBCQKD. 

Now &re ye weel, bonny Lady. Jloon^ 

Wi' thy dark Ipok o* miijeaty,i 
Far though you hae a queenly £soe» 

'Tie jtt a fearsome sight to see ; 
Thy lip is like Ben-Lomond's base» 

lily mouth a dark unmeaaured ddl, 
lliine eyebrow like the Oramplai^ range. 

Fringed with the brier %nd heather bdL 

Tet still thou bear'st a human face^ 

Of calm and ghostly dignity ; 
Some emblem there I fain would trace 

Of Him that made both tbee and me« 
Farewerl, tho\t bonny I^y Moon,, 

For there's neither stop nor stay for me; 
But when this mortal life In done, 

I will take a jaunt and visit ^ee. 

< Wed^ Deetor, wint d^ye ase-abeiM herlMfydiip thai 
ye didna ken afore 7* 

* I can't see dktinedy wMh the tdaeeapa,* *id h' ow- 
ing to the rapidity of our mothn. Bnt I' eeeehe%a teeai 
opaque mass of maitler, without infesmal* lights wHhoot 
an dementai atmosphere, and eonaequently without lohi- 
hilanta.' 

* Ha, gude &ith, lad, but thafk a muddo db eoier y, an' 
a deep a n e . o r , I should ntther say,«i»\eIe«aMi* asH^' tui 
the Shepherd, whowaa basily anip^edwith'ssasefbiqE 
dse. * But it is a braw «lBmental's|ilMn«t HUs o'eon^ for 
here's a good qneieh &. elarsl'te ye^ an*« aluv ^ hatm- 
an'-bread.' 

' And theae are not Uesdnga to'ba iaspisitl; Jsnci,' 
said 1 1 * but now we are deseendfeai; wmflU^f-ia a-nsrtb- 
eriy direetimi* We haws liDrnad « grear paMSsatried 
parabola, and I think most onme to tJMg gronndeemewberg 
in the North Highknda. Do yon hnonr^wlHUrfrpwaM 
is, James?' 

< OOf flndy that, man — HarePte tSya.^^It^ir'J«sia kiad 
o' reprssentation o' things hy similitnde>-emd'a very food 
vpmy it is. It anawsrs poetry uaeo w«d.' 

* It is strange tome however yen eanw-^o he aessoatd 
a man of genius,* said I, * flsr sueh anispndty of IfltpUo^ 
I never enoonntsNd. Itwnsoneof thenmicefectioosof 
whtoh I was talking/ 

'O, thaitisapartofgeoniatry^^aid'ha. ^'Wedflceold 
try yen on that snbjeet too, though if ia^vnibw i kilth 
ane. Mr Conatahle^haa piiMhAed nvfngillirty aUs }iotk 
on madiemaries just now, wUch l WMld«frdn lis^ ^ 
alend o*, but dhinalike tosusk htao'lhr It, at he bed gl^ 
me Marmiea ae latdy. However, m-tahe^ spelL wi' fe 
at giBometry, for I dinna tftee^^to h» eonntit»^fgnenBt ^ 
onybQ4y.but myseUL I undM^tisidths 'pntalwiicmd the 
iiyperboiie' curves) the- oydoid- nnd)«tho eylog^^oi' * ^^ 
catenary and the logarithmic ; the magnetlo oui^e^ sod 
the curve of tangents, an* wliat the mischief mair wad ye 
hae for the undmtandl^ thopriadples o* geometry?* 

' I am astonished how you even know tiieir dtMgi»- 
tions and arrangwnan«%* aahl- 1. « Bnt^here istM««^*V 
more serious to. think of, lbn?wo arvnow wmriog ^ ^ 
the earth, and I persdve the seean under ua# And' it s^ 
pears that we hwre bssn n4ay and n^lghf in Ihs apper 
reg^hns of the flranaasnt^ kl9 esndie einrls'Bgdn la ^ 
east, and the whole finse >«f Hie codntry free ef the dtf k 
clouds in virhkk we^wam Inonlind ysatefday v**"^^ 
There is land b e t wee n us and the aun^ hnt weow j^ "'' 
from it. And nalbeann, ihom htsheight abo«« the ho- 
rizon, must be iteut£:&£.y eo'weam •aillDg on » 
south-wasl wind^nnd' dflsoending dowly4ow8fdB thcoortk' 

east.' 
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* TlieB tliatmaaft In tlM eoMt of Norway afinv iw,* «ld 
lh« SlioplMvd ; * ond a curSoai and romaotlo oouatry it 
1% wfcUk I'm Tory fond 9t Molng. Gin it hadna been 
Jawea Witeon* the graat; natunOlst, wha Uvce ont at Ca- 
naan, tliat mistrystit me ainee» I had eeen a* the Dophvinee 
lang syne. But I hardly trow that we hae been a night 
an' a day swinging alang the floors o' hearen, fof I haena 
ta'en aboott adeaen noggins o* lihe whisky yet, an' I tliinlc 
ye hae only gotten foarteen, whilk wad hae been but an 
tilf aDowanoe In twenty-foor hours in sic a cli- 
I war in.* 

' But then, sir, we know not how long we slept,* laid 
I ; ' for above a ccrtidn altitude the human f^arae is sub- 
ject to t^piditjr, and I remember that mine wss such, 
that if you had not awakened me, I think I should never 
have awakened again.* 

* An we had fk*n balth In the sea deeping^ we wad hae 
gottan a terrlUeglHf,* said he ; 'and really, if we had been 
near the land or near a ship, I wad hae llkit to have leen 
It, for the tan o* the thing. But the truth is, that I hae 
nae Inclination ava to light as lang as our proTisiuns last, 
for I think it a grand i^oy to swoop through the heavens 
wi' plenty to eat an' drink. Na, na, I hae pae vrlsh to 
light this lang time' yet, an' least of a' in the open sea. 
Thiaie y«lheMte Mil wi^ o' tkfcUag her to gv har firing 
np again ?' 

« Why, tbcM U one etftalB mathwl,' mid I;,« whkh Is, 
Vj throwing out ear ballast.' 

«BaU«it! whmis't?' said the Shepherd, In aatenish- 



* Why, all thalenperflnoos stuff of viotnala, wlnesy and 
^riis,' aaid L 

* Iha deft be In your fingen gin yo touch them as lang 
as I has the pith of a man In my fore spanldf,* said he. 
'Ballaati JIfy tviily, bUly, bol ye ballast wed ! SicfaaU 
laat as thia wiana dunt at oar doors every day. No^ gin 
ye were trailing ower the waves at our grey yand's tail 
like a delphlf, wad I auAr ye to throw out these precious 
b e— i ts ; aseyamay Aton your cork Jacket an* prepare for 
the want. Hjiji^ that resouroe disna await yoa.' 

** Fmding it In vain to reason with this thinty and ra- 
vsnomi atn^ihe mofmtains, I began to look about me 
for some other resource, assured that there would be some 
way «f lotting thegas eaoapeb should we peroeive a'shlp or 
proper llg^nism; place. J had long noted a small bram 
handle, attached to a tube which seamed to connect our 
tost and tha balloon, but I did not understand it, for at 
the handk was written, ffUketo aHphU twm tkm. Bat 
seeing Chat we approached nigher and nigher to the 
sea, I now watched for an opportunity of taming It and 
letting tha gas esmpe ; and accordingly^ perceiving a large 
ship aft a 4aa diatapce before oa and same email craft tu- 
ther aa^ I triad the handle whh all my aslght, but ft woald 
not bndga. I tried It tha othar way, when it faiatantly 
turned with a Jeck and a spring ; and thereby letting forth 
a supply of gaii away mounted the balloon once more In 
the aseat heantifol shmting atyle imaginable. The Shep- 
herd waa aeCoally dsUrimM with joy. Ha dipped his 
hands, waved his bonnet, took a queich of whtafcy, and 
then song out 

•OirOfHIEDb 

Hntray ! hurray ! The sptrifs away, 

A racket of air with her baiidelet; 
WeVe o^ In Iha air on odr bonny grey mare^ 

Bat laaaharyatllseeheryetS 
Wall ridg the ahina o^ the gooden wain, 

Wi* oarb ao' Ut, wf ourb an' bit^ 
An* eatah the hsar hy the frozen maaa^ 

An*. I aae her yel4* I aee her yet ! 
Awaj a^dn oVr moantaln and main 

To aing at the moming'if roey yett. 
An' water my^ mane at ita fountain dear-* 

Bm I see her yet ! I see hor yet ! 



Away, thou bonny witch o' Flfe^ 

On the foam of the air to haavo an* flit. 

An' little reek Chau of a poet's lifo, 
Far he acm thee yet ! he acm thee yet ! 

' Aha, Doctor, I ken where we are now ! This Is nae 
Norway, but the Western Ides of Scotland. We hae 
been half-way ower the Atlantic, an* brought back again 
by the changing o* the wind. Wed, this Is reslly grand \ 
—to see nae mony Idands, a* like dark spots o' ebony on 
a sheet o* silver an* gold ! This is a scene that's worth 
the llviug for ! Wed do I ken a' their shapes an' dzes^ 
for I hae been ower them a* an* ower again. Ton far- 
thest away ane Is the Lang Island, stretching frae Barra 
to the Butt of Lewis 166 miles, an' containing about aa 
many inhabitants. A waefu' wretched country as ever my 
fit was In, ainoe the Inheritance o* the M'Leods an' M'Do- 
ndds ; but, dak ! theyll soon no hae as muckle land on the 
halli island as to bury the hinder-end o* them. Then, 
yonder Is Sky; a fine island, an* maistly theirs yet. Then 
here Is the fertile Isia, the barren Jura, the bonny little 
Colonsay, and the Inhospitable MulL Oh, but mv heart 
is light at flying ower them In this style ! — ay, beyond 
the flight o' the Hebrldean eagle hersdl ! See how they 
scour away ftwb aneath us, as if borne by an Irresistible 
flood of an ocean river ! And then, here come the vd- 
leys and gentle hills of Lorn, with the towering dilb far 
b^ond them. But how insignificant their appearance 
from this point! Ah, auld Scotland, how my heart 
warms to thee \ Wha could look on dc a scene, an* no 
turn a poet ? 

** Man never lodk*d on scene ao foir 
As Scotland, fhsm the ambient air ; 
On \iXSiM in donda of vapour rdlMI, 
On valm that beam with burning gdd ; 
Or, strstching for and wide between, 
Her fodlng shades of folry green *, 
The glamy sea that round her quakes. 
Her thousand Ides^ her thousand Idus, 
Her mountdns frowning o'er the main. 
Her waving fidds of gdden gndn ; 
On each a soene» so sweet, so vHld, 
The radiant sunbeam never smiled.^ ' 

' That is very good, Jamaa, and lary apprapdaie,* said 
I ; ' who in the world can have written that?' 

' Ay, what need you apdr, Docton* returned he ; ' wha 
writca a* the good aangs an' ballads in our keoatry, an' 
never ane dther kens or thanks him for it?* . . .^ 

80KO POCETB. 

O for an angel's pencQ new, . . , 

With canvaaa of the ocean's qwn ! 
Vpr such a panoramic view « 

Ne'er met the eye qf mortd man c 
There flies Loch-Awe, like silver zon^ 

Sbe*s speeding to the south away \ 
And there's Cruachan*8 cllfted cone^ 

XjtM than Mount- Benger coils of hay. 
Now speed* now speed, our wondrpus steed,^ , 

Though now thou'rt skiflUig on the sky, « 

In kind Glengarry's snuggest bed 

Well find a shelter by and by. . . • i 

There goes Ben- Nevis* sovereign head. 

Soon o'er the Border will he be;: — 
£tay speed thee ! qwed ! my wondrous steed, ^ 

The world's on wing from under thee ! , 

* Wo were' vorynaar iha top of that bvaaA madiapdy 
hUl thatyoa call Ban-Knavei^* said i ; «>rs might hai% 
oaat amohor on -it*' 

« Ay, ImthoaVwad ya haa galtMi'tff H agdn?* midtlfo 
Shepherd % * 1 waa vary feared far a game at hordhiadi 
-wi' aomo o' his vackai bul the correntV vdnd that e t ree h a 
up hia ravinea carried ua mfoly over. And now, hey for 
Otogarry! It iastnJfht bttfowlu aitheavwflSea.v 
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' He k tpoken of as a wiU wvafi «hWf tliat,' iaid I, 

* and one wko will afleoiuit rmy little of eattlnf off the 
heads of two Sawsnaahs like yeu and mo.' 

' An' thaf s jmt lee Beither-^ut only if we were gann 
p9 cross him or bally him; whilk we hae nae call to |io, 
for a Budr kind an* ceerileeved gentleman I never croaaed 
%he door threshold o*.* 

' Here is a fine house, like the castle of a chief, on ovr 
left hand,* said I ; < I suppose that la the castle of Invcr- 
farry?* 

' No, no^* Mid the Shepherd, ' that is Lochlera castle, 
bonny Auchnacarry. I have seen it a ruin, all black as Ink 
wi* the flames that Cumberland's brutal aoldlers raised in 
^t — saemean and grovelling was the malice they bore against 
limanthat had frightened them sae aft on thefield. L«chiel 
has now renewed it in mair than its primitive splendour. 
But he*s a gouk; for instead o* leeving at that lovely ro- 
mantic mansion, and spending his income amang his Ca* 
herons, hell be snowking about the vile stinking shores 
o* East-Lothian. When I think o*the gallant, matchless 
heroism o* their forefathers, the very thought o* siccan 
chiefs as Clan- Ranald and Lochiel is aye like to turn my 
)ieart. Fleut a ane o* them a* has the true an* proper 
feelings of a chief but Glengarry himaell, let them a* say 
o* him what they like! — And now we are coming very 
.near the bit, Doctor, for as soon as we cross the comer o* 
that ugly black hill, then Invei^garry is plump below us.* 

' Then over it we must go,^ said I, 'for how are we to 
Mng down that Inexhaustible machine? Hogg, you are 
accounted a powerful fellow ; take a bottle and throw at 
it with all your foroe^ perhapa you will be able to burst 
it.' 

' Hand me.vp a bottle then. Doctor,* said he ; 'bnt od, 
b« sure it be a toons ane^ else I wiana fling it.' He then 
set himse^ Arm in his basket, and holding with the one 
hand, he flimg • bottle at the balloon with all his force, 
which only rebounded away into the air. He tried an- 
other, and ^Bothaiv all with the saaae effect 2 and I think 
I never t^tw ««ght 00 Indiovous aa the Shepherd standing 
biting his^ lifk poltiQC the balloon with one bottle after 
another, and funiog her for a mnokle unpnrpoal swine's 
blether. At length, perocivinf the ohief himedf at his 
side, Hogg,' with a Toloe lika a trumpet, shouted out, 

* Help, Glengarry ! help, help ! for the love o' M'Don- 
iMllli name an* the JaedMte ReUcs o' Scotland, hrin^' us 
down, bring us down !' 

** Glengarry ran ftir his rifle, bat when the Bard saw 
It cocked and pointed towards htm, he roared out, * Tisk 
care what ye'N about, ye deO^ buckle^ an* dfaum hand at 
the basket !* Crack went Glengarry's rifle, and before 
one could have said Mahershallalhashbas, we were plash- 
ing in LoduGiirry. Still the Intractable machine, not- 
withstanding her wound, was dragging us on, whiies be- 
neath the water and whiles above it ; bnt alwmys as the 
Shepherd's head came above, be attend a loud HiUpa ! In 

* half-choked style, while Lady Glengarry and her Misses ' 
were screaming with laughter at the miserable flonnder- 
ing figure we made in the loch. Glengarry was all ac- 
tivity ; he manned a boat to oar rescue, but before it 
could reach us, we were dragged ashore and bumping up 
the hill, 'away for Inch-Laggan; and I firmly believe, 1 
that if we had not fastened firm among the branches of 
an elm-tree^ .we had been taken to the heavens i^ third 
time. 

** So psuch unaffected kindness and hospitality I never 

€xperiefloed as in the house of Glengarry, bnt we never 

told him how we were set off, nor does he know till this 

i4ay hot thai wa took the Jaunt out of good»will and «n- 

tlhpihism, Hogg evon told him thal^ he was engaged to 

another Jaunt with a literary friend. He gave us iClOO 

•fbr <Nur balloon. In whleh faapropoaed togoa-e^le-ehoot- 

.infft and take some jamta to hie eatalea la Knoidart and 

)tei«r« He waa delightsd with this mad aerial visH of 

4ha Shepherd^ and tha two eang Jaaobito eonga the 

wMa «iif ht w^tfp. I jm •mt|«d ta Imift our lUod m- 



tertainer, and haste to Edinburgh, being distfesNd abeet 
my lawsuit, but I could not make Hogg budge; m thcra 
I left him, sitting drinking and sinking with Glengarry, 
and, for any thiog I know, ha is sitting there to this daj.* 
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Tnu WM the meat crowded meeting of the Sodety, bodi 
in nspect to the number of members and of visitoia, that 
has been held this season. Sir George Mackenzie resd tb* 
first part of a paper, entitled ** An Elucidation of the Fud- 
damental Principles of Phrenology.** The learned Bsrooft^ 
communication professed to be no more than an ezpentioo 
of thooe first principles upon which all Phrenokigisti an 
agreed ; and as these have been already repeatedly laid be* 
fece the public, wo do not see any nuoasidiy for trottUis^ 
our readers with a recapitulation of them. No member 
oflered any remarks upon Sir GeQrge*s Eaeay* The Seov- 
tary announced the reoepUon of communications from Dr 
Hibbert, on the Geolory of the Volcanic district Loacb, in 
the Prussian Rhine f^incea ; from Dr Knoa, en the 
Dentition of the Cetaces, with at attempt to fix the rank 
which the Dagong hoklb la tfaaanlanlkingdoin ; and fimn 
Dr Edward Turner, a Chemical Analyaia oC Wad. 



THE DRAMA. 



CuABLxs Mathews is the intellectual comedian of tin 
preeent day. Liston Is too much of a buffoon, and thov 
is no one else to be named. Vatcs is clever, but he waott 
the original genius of Mathews. What we enjoy about 
Mathews is, that he does not need to wait till some one 
has conceived a grotesque and humorous character, before 
he can be grotesque or humorous himself. He is bit own 
author. Not that he writes oomediee and SuttM', bat 
that he sees them written in human nature and reedi 
and studies them in everyday society. Mathews it de* 
lightful, not because he adi what is humorous, but be. 
cause ht feels it. Besides, his appreciation of the ridictf« 
lous is delicate and refined. He has the mind of s geo- 
tleman, and consequently pleases the boxes more than the 
gallery. His representations are full of mlouleoccs. 
Hbe little nice shadea of character — its outs and iot^ia 
small tortuosiaes — iu oddities— iu distinguishiog peco- 
liarities, which more obtuse spirits never think ol^-^ 
seee at a glance. Yet, there is seldom much bltternea 
la his mirtb. He is too sensitive and sodal, and full of 
kindlineei, to tolerate the vulgar caricaturist. He r^i<^ 
in tiddiag the fancy, but not in wounding the f<Nl- 
ings. Most of his favourite portraita swim in a rJcb 
essende of honhommie'i we laugh at them, without being 
either Ill-natured or loeing our time. This it the 
great test of an actor's power^ and of the value of 
mirth—has it any thifig ittprovlllg in it ? WoUugh at » 
acene of bustle in an ordinary larcs^ when ohain and tables 
are thrown dfown, and the <£raaiatif ^ersontf run kood^- 
ing against each other in all direotlona. But this it idl« 
laughter, called forth by aeeing our feUow-creataret mahe 
prepoeterona foola of themeelves. Aa soon as the flacit^<V 
cause of tble merriment ceanei, we almost regret that wt 
loot our time in giving way to it. There is merephllo- 
eophy, and a much deeper sa^etrofaaii in |he to^^ ^' 
cited by Mathawa. He opens up to na now view* P^ ^^ 
man nature, — he reads us a moral Isescm in the mi<^ ^^ 
our cacynatians," -he ahowa fii^y her oam iiaai^ ""^ 
amilea her out af.coun^nanne|. . he pata tfaiivwio « ^^ 
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Hgbt, and M MOD as we M0 then ia Ourt Uglrt, wevbtaln 
Mv Sdcw eoneemiog tJwi, the'miore he taakm vs laugh, 
the better St is Ibr belh oar hoad and heart. Maihews, 
morwrer, is rich in ikomffklg. His aiibid eontinualijr evcr- 
floes with them. HealwajsseemstoiHsifweJBaysospsak, 
to more in an atmosphere of Jocund coneeptlons. His hot, 
deeply marked, aa It now la, with a thousand lines and 
wrinUes, is a study for a Shakspeare. There is in it 
the &ees of a multitude. It is lilce a series of palpaUe 
and Tiaible mental operations. His eye fa full ef all 
kinds of light. His nose twitches about, up and down, 
neir to this side and now to that, Hke a merry misehie- 
TiNM imp, half buried among the dimples and little knolls 
and e r e l i s ts of hfa ehseka^ In whieh a Ihnuaand racy iaalt- 
linations Inrk. It is to uo also mattar of great eonaala- 
tiodfhatMathewels lame, and halls in his gait. It takes 
him at once out of the eemmon class of men, aDd hangs 
up bis picture Indelihly eirer the ehlmiisy*phee of eur 
veaiory. TiMre ie more humour iu either of his l^gs, 
than in the whole body of any other man. We have 
fimded toonnslvea that we saw little rogukhfaese hIdMg 
nndw his stoekingi% and peeping out from his s h eet. Of 
^ the comic actors we erer saw, Mathews is our Ikvour- 
ite. This is little to be wondered at. He was admired 
bf Lord Byron, and Is esteemed by Sir Walter ^Beotlb 
'A three ac t piece, called " Monsieur Mallei^ or My 
DtQfhter's Letter," was produced on Wednesday even- 
Ing, to introduce Mr Maihews to us as the FreMhman. 
He, of course, mustained the part admirably ; but the 
drama is a very poor aflhir, and turns upon an incident 
which, though It does exoelleBtly for an.aneedoiei is wo- 
fiilly diluted when made into a whole play. Besides, 
the thing is ill nrrilten, and gires but little scope ftr good 
acting. — Murray, as a stag^'Struck n^^ro, was amusing ; 
and Misi Fhicott, as Monsieur Mallet*s daughter, was 
fi]U|ile and natnraL If this young lady would aot with 
a little more energy, we think she might make herself 
Well liked. We exjpeet to owe to Mr Mathews several 
o^eeding pleaannt evenings next week. 

I9nr tretbttttf • 



ORIGINAL POETRY, 



TO THE spiaiT 4>r BflAimr. 

By Lmprmue diacdonakL 

[We hsw iJcawiTs In lotrodnehiff to our resdera ai a worihlpiier of 
teMo«^ «mt of ihsBMMtaucoeBifu&aadamloeot of our Scoctlih 

Scalfton-^Bd:] 

•* Who Hafh not proved Yiow fteMy words eeisy ' 
To fix one apsffc or kSBUtfa hesveoly aay r 

Snrnrr of Beauty 1 wm it net f&t Ikae^. 

I irould not gaae one hear on Natun^ Ace, 
How great soe*cr her wondrens woite might be ; 

Nor yet desire to Ira t e rse bonndlem spooa^ 
Exploring all tlilm% whsresoe^sr a irase 

Of wisdom, power, or goodneea, meets the eye. 
Thou h sM^t the unlvm In thy embtnee 1^. 

The rolling earth |.-^he hnrniiig spherah on high ! 
And sU those worlds of light that wander thtongB the shy. 

Spirit o^BhBaty ! In a fbveign land* 

Tve seen thee mlnglv vri1& the BOOBtlde-sun, 
And o*er both»«ardi and occuii wave thy hand ; 

And when thatgiorious orb He eoufse had run. 
And night*s morv sUenti solemn reign b«gnn». 

I*ve sscn Hies with the pale moon mount the skies, 
Aa if mankind, and earth, tftou OMigfit^ to shun, 
— ge^ifh h> enure heiwei^ thou aaam'sl t»4dso»> - 
But back a|afai.thoa.catt*al.t»diMli.ltt woman's eyes! 




Spirit of Beauty ! may thou still prevail^ 

And o*er both Time and Ruin keep thy swi^ ! 
Though man's divlnest works thess may MaaU* 

And with defacing fingers work decayy 
Thou hast a power mere mighty yet than thej-^ 

Pervading nature, and enlivening all ^-* 
Thou mak*Bt mors beautiful the ruins grey 

Than princely palace, with Its stately hall ; 
Wltasas the ivy*d tewer, the garhmd-eoverV wn&» { 

Spirit of Beauty ! Woman's lovely form 

Is thy fit temple, and thy fairest shrine » 
Thou mayst take shelter there *BBld vrery storm 

That darkens o*er this earth, no more divine. 
Although In worlds above thy light may shine. 

The brightness that thou giv'efr to Weteaik's ey^ 
Edipseth all those heavenly erfaa of thhae; 

To view the radiant seal thai in them lles» 
'TIs said that angels hove bsen kaoWB to Iwve the sklsiL 



STANZAS TO A LA0Y* 

Bjf Ltumrmce MacdonaU, 

«« ^le waike in bsanty Hke the night 
or ekMdkn eUaBsaan^ auury Mm, 
Wlieaa aU that*a bait of dark and Inight^ 
' Meet tn her aspect and her eTct. 
Thus mellowed to the tender Aght 
Ltopadydsf I 



Tnxnr is a pensive sweetness in thine eye% 

A mystery and a depth, like that of hsavew 
When viewed by night without the day's disgui« ! 

Though *gainst this world my apirit e*er hath striven, 
Tet there be deeds of mine to be foBgiven ; 

An^, fair Madonna, I would pray to thee 
For solace to a heart all wrung and rWen; 

To features less divine men bend the knce^ 
And lovelier in the realma of iancy none may 



Though I have gased on liMea where the eye 

Shone forth in beauty like the star of merv 
That ushers in the day so tranquUly,*^ 

And'struggleth not aa doth the babe new bom« 
When first it wakes to life *mid pasakm'a storm | 

But steals all genUy o^cr each earthly bower. 
As if it meant to keep the angel Ibrm 

It thus assumes, in that moat hsavenly hoar, 
When it comeaiorth to wake the world wilhgantlefower! 

Tet, thfiv is sooMthii^r, like a namelssi. foaling ■■ 

Of which we*re'conesiou% but know not the 
That hovers roond tlie% like the daylight stealing 

0*er Nature's face—ere man infringed her laws. 
Or eartl^ beheld the cnrtain sin stiUdrawa 

Between high Heaven and thia ingloeioaa spot ; 
Where, if one blessing falls, itis besause 

Loot virtue never can be all fiMyot; 
And i^it brings etenud bUss, 'tu4U he thy Int. * 



'TIs thU all nm^Ogm thing that dWelie In theei) < 

The essence of thy Mng^ thy mind's UghV 
Thy «ml in lion ifaHi infimt prnfitf^ 

That makes both eyMmid.stov.sst to the rfgiit, 
When thou art omit, wUksonsethfaig atU I bmm b^ht-* 

Shining in silence like the pale moomhrtiWt 
WhenJt reveela the glories of the night* > 

And makes this ctfth to me sssm like a dreamt 
And thou the ^|r pervadl^ spirit of the 



Speed on thy Journey throo|^ this world below. 
Thou loveliest of thy kind, and most divine \ 

Though I Would kingdoms for thy sake fonyp^ 
I would not link thy destialea to mine, 
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Nor with my fortunes nnght of thee enshrine, 

because I could not brook the blight that then 
Would fiOl, and break that tran^l peace of thine. 
That auf ht like thc» should erer wear a etain, 
Woald make the heavens to blush, and double all my jndn. 



LfNEaFORTHE ANNIVKHdARY OV BURNB*S BIRTH- 
DAY.— JANUARY Sid» 18801 

V Hell hse mltfortunes great and una'. 
But sre a heart aboon tntm a*, 
# R^ M aeredlt to in a*. 

wall a' be proud o* Robin." 

Buaas's 8omg on his 



»•» 



OMiBlrtt^i^p. 



r A' Tx wha bow at friendship's fima. 

Or awn the Muae'a tway ;. 
A* y«, within whose tingling yeina 

Warm Love's soft pulses play ; 
True Scottish hearts assembled here^ 

This night to toast and sing 
Deep Mem'ry o* the Bard o' Kyla^ 

In friendship's sodal ring ! 
An* sure ftae out our isle ne*er sprang 

A worthier wight than he ; 
Nor, frae the North» has plbnwh rang .« 

In strains mair bauld and free : 
Thougb spumed at Fortune's venal ha*. 

His genius rose sublima, 
To hail oifr honour'd *' Land o* Cakte," 

An* '* days o' langsyne.** 
He sang aald Colla's haughs and streams^ 

Her leafy woodlands gay, 
Her flowery straths and airy bens^ 

Where winsome lasses stray : 
Frae his wild harp bauld strains he struck, 

'f^th hoar Linduden's shade ;* 
In bonnle Doon'k romantic neuks 

He mourn'd his Highland maid. 
His harp waa heard oo meky Dee^ 

Where Aird's green forest grows ; 
At Baauty'fe glance on Catrine lea 

The r&toB tit Coila roscf 
When OalUa shook her threatening crest, 
• , He woke that matchless strain. 
That roused in every patriot breast 

The Brace's martial flame ; 
' For eebolng wide the slogan flew 

AH Scotland's vales alang. 
And fkvedom waved her bwmet blue 

The mustering ranks amang. 
Thongh doomM mid Zaam'a deaeria wIM 

The dread Simoom to hrvrt. 
Or wli«r« nae simmer breezes fan 

The fu* antarctic wave, 
StiR teemory should our bosoms chann» 

And wake, o'er Robin's lay, 
Remembrance of oor native land» 

In life's eestatle May. 
Though warldly eares our steps should traoe^ 

When wintry eild is near, 
Or puirtlth shaw his weezen'd face 

To twine us o* our gear, 
£v'n then, forlorn and '* tempest drivan,** 

Hia precepts sage aaid true^ 
By atarh«ysed iBdepemleiiee given. 

Shall proudly hear us through. 
Gome, then, a toast, — let's pledge it fain/«^ 
« " May a', frae Tweed to Spey, 
Fast link'd within the Mnse'a chaim . 

Trua brothers be far aye ; 
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The VWoQ, a Fngmcnt,** wbldi, in Dr Cunle*! opfnkn, is 
ttiemottflabllmeoralitfieeompoBltioaraf Bvnii - ■< '^ . 
t TheLait.QrfiaUsdi9(lt.^ l- . ./ 



And 'while yon sun and stamies bright 
Their annual round renew. 

Blithe nmy we hail this festive ntght. 
To Kyle's sweet Minstrel due T 

Gretna Green. 



B. P. 



SONe, 

roa TRX ▲VKIVXaSART OP BUftVS. 

•« But rtin the PaHM, and the Palriot Bard, 

In bright imisiiliie rate hsr ornament and auerd f " 

As Scotia stood musing on days that are past. 
Her eye all around her she pensively eaat» 

O'er her land of red heather and thlatles an graoi : 
A sigh came unbidden, when, far i» n wild. 
She CeUa descried sofUy tending a cliild. 
Whose looks beam'd with rapture, through ringleCi jk»- 

As eonn'd he the Xcfende of WalllMse and Brace, 
Entraneed ^oMng the healher and thiattea so green. 



** HaU, Crab, aUR dearest^ whom Mw doet timttnaiw? 
A stateaman or warrior ? a Messing of ottrae ' 

To my land of red heather and thistles so green V^ 
** A child," she replied, ^ vrho is doom'jl to inspire 
The sona^ thy heallwr with patriot #ne ) 
And yet no Bdhaven, to oombat thy wrongs, 
Nor Wailaoe of war, but a Wallace of aong. 

Awakes to thy heather and thistles so green. 

« From the thousands his spirit, resistless, shall lead. 
As foUow'd thy WaBaee, a Brttce* may succeed 

Our bard of the heather and thistle aa green. 
Though fiir hath the fame of thy heroes heea heard. 
Still farther the fame of thy Patriot Bard : 
While roama the proud peasant thy mountains etttf plahi^ 
So long ahalt thou, SoonA, exult In his strairis — 

While Uooms the red heatthtf and thistle so green.* 



TO ALISON. 

CoMZ hither, my bek>v««l ene, 

Ot the dark and spaihJIng eye. 
And let thy bright and dimpled efaed^ 

On thy brother's bosom lie^ 
While he traces in thy laughing ftee " 

The buds, yet scarcely blown. 
Of the beauties of thy childhood, that 

So promisingly lihone. 



Oh, thou wast once a sickly thing, 

fieem'd doom'd to early death ; 
And many an hour we sat by thee 

To w«ieh thy parting breath ; 
But heaven, that yeam'd for thee, 

Its hold, and thou at length 
Fast overcam'st diseMs, and^gnair 

In lovelinem and strength. 



Twelve long, hmg ye«M Pvie heed «««y-^ 

And in that weary time 
Thy little image solaced me 

In many a distant dime; 
And I had hopeiU.-hut let 

The day ponhaiiB auy he 
Not distant, when I yet may ilo 

AR I had hoped fbr Aee; ' ; iV/ . 

left thee a met? chfld-^n^ iwfli.,^.,, . ^i^ -^ ' '' " 
. Tlipu, jf^rt i» i^wjuaD. grewip *..:,., .j ^, ttif ♦f 

'i I mm II ' ■ I ' i "i { i ' " t I ' 

lit"- *' 



•^ IMAsfleiirSfr Wahcr Sddit. 
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' Blending thy mother's playful charms 
With heauties all tliine own ; — 

T^ott hast her dimples and lier smile ; 
Her bttoyancy and mirth ; 

And, Uest inheritance ! thy heart 
Reflects her modsst worth. 

Ay, hide thy blnriies there, my sweet, 

In the boeom where thou*st lain. 
In yeaiii lon^ pist* ia many mn hour 

Of restlewness and pain. 
"Fis Miss to £Mi thy shesli onea mors 

Hms «« my tecast rsclin»— 
Hiy cradle once — and now thy l u wie 

Wotuld it were pnre as thine ? 



i^^as=aaAt 



fllt'W.' 



tUB CIGAR, 



••«♦» 



Mr ipirlts, confound them ! had sunk below par^ 
Sq I Mldto layvsU^I vUl smoke • cigari 
Fer I knew thipt ilsoj thing sarUily would d* 
For curing those devils by men called " tks bloe,** 
*Tivaal4 b»sst.Has^nah, to no dsver fa 
Than Pefsia^or Russia^ or INirkish tigar. 



WhenigKcr I mseC with tha. W Qs we of lllo^ 
A bill from my teUoTr^^ scold /ranany wif<»— 
A riot in Irslaod, A,mj]rdcr in Franosr— 
I take out my herb with a calm non-cbalaiioe^ 
And, fragrantly whiAng, look grave aa a esar*- 
Tu a nobis specific, a genuine dgar ! 

Some live npoo hooks, and aome liva upon bear. 
Some with «aciog Mid gpaiJbling can run through the 

Some dote upon htautyt and would not reeign 
A &ir woman's anula, or for gold or for wine ; 
Bat s queen might pass ma in her glittering aimar 
Uar«ar4e<)c-iC i ^ ipy tnn^oU cigar* 



To the doctor a pat ti at -f^voa hi^ost delight, 

To the alderman turtle's an exquisite sight. 

At tltho.timo a fiat bishop's Joy is complete, 

A Isdy lores Jewels, a oUmt'sa treat 

To the gentlemen flocking in crowds round the bar, — 

Bat the pu^pfl^ of flea^ures ia in a cigar. 

It brightena t)ie ^e^Ius, it softens the heart. 
It goes to the brain by a woi^derful art. 
It mskee yo^ a poet in apite of yourwlf. 
It ebaages to china what erst was but daUp 
Too look at your candle and think it a star, 
Tea lisp in soft nuinbei» -and bless your cigar ! 

H. G. B. 

"BSBaB^BBssqaBBsaRpeaisamBBaSBni^sssBaesasabaiss 



UTBRARY CHIT-CHAT ANP ¥ABl£TIBg. 



OnrsasAL VacaAirfSM* st oooslstent with tbe Crsation of sU 
'Thinim with th« appeonaeci of Natura, and with the dicCstet of 
Kanoaad BsrelatkMij'by C. 9C BeO, Biq., It nearly resdy for pub- 



Tnia aiid Stofftsi of the Irish Psosoatry, dsrignsd to fflnslnts 
(keirpeniliar Mo4»^ IMaklBg aM Aslii«^ wifl shortly ba pnb- 
hhcd la DubUd. 

A aew novd, entitled Pocertcr, will sppesf imnedUtdy. 

The Psdia of Egypt, besldei sending young men to Europe to pur- 
*K tticir itsdics, has eomncoced a newtpaper St Boulaq. the port of 
^"^ ^irli 1i iiii h i p lill i nn le i in s miO r ftiteBtlUedNhw qf 
Mt^ of the eoaraHA foHo «ni*|md.in.ftiio aslamm, the one 
"^"khb, and the other 4aihio. 

AaoaiK the aaomaBss of the dai. wo StaMlxa <^ Tieetisi so Bosiv 
I^WWiidbynrl^. 

^■ssg the Bunsfoitt totumesof MAmolics anaooaeed at Parli» 

^^^^ the coaflnuftrdtt of H&nolros d'une Pemme de QvallM, 

hvatbedsslhof LOBlithsElghlseathtelSflQi the laeditod M*. 

*<*« ds Madaokc la OuehoMedo Chalasniotts; the loedHed IM- 

""bKdtlladAae Is MsRualaads Poapaloarf Iho Mteobei ds 



Marion de Lunne* coonpiislog the retga of Loolo XIII. i and the 
tUmolrss do Msrquls de Dangesn, flmn theortgtaisl msaascrtpts ia 
the Kioff'S Llhcar^ 

Sia Taoatas LAwaaw c n^ S ir Thooias L s iiisa i s had bsen a 
member of the Royal Aeedemy far thirty yean^ end eueaseded lolbo • 
PRaidencyoothedeathofMrWest. HolssoppossdtohavedeiftoA ' 
aa iBoome of about L.10,000 a^year from his profession. Oo tha 
day piOTloQs to his death, hehadworhed on a splendid portrait on 
whleh he waa cngsced, of the King In hit robett botthe hatfiolibod 
work whl«h left bis hands is the exquiflte portrait of Mtat Faaay 
KemUe. which has been drawn on stooe hy Mr Lane, and Is Just 
pahUihed. It ia a very rsmarhahie Ihet, thai no portrait whatsver 
oflsisaf Sir Thomas Lawrenoe, cither on oaavass or In msrhle: ho 
having never Mt for one. aor painted one of himself i whleh latter, 
abnoit all the great masters of former times did. The Royal Aea* 
demiclaas who are now moot In tlie paUlc syii. after Sir William 
Beecfaoy* aad Meim Noithoote, Thoataoa. StoUiard. and Wettal^ 
who are all at that age when It it not likdy that they would wilUi^ 
enter upon the actlTe dutleaof the Prwide ns y era Howard. Etty« 
Turner. Wettmacott, Chantrey. and Wilkle. ThePresUeat is chosen 
by balloC, and the day of election Is the 15th instant. Every aca- 
demician has a vote, and the choice It determined by a second ballot ' 
oa the two who have the highett nttmber of vottt \ the object of dee- 
tioo it then reoommeaded to the approval of the King. It ia tald' 
that Wilkle haa the beit dumoe. We learn that Mr Thomas Camp- 
bell has undertaken to ptcpaie a Bib of Sir Thomaa Lawrence^ Ibr 
which he Is to receive one thontead gninses 

Piirs AaTs.— Then is now ia cnurse of pubHcstien at Yealcek 
a collection of the Statues belonging to the Imperial Aoadamy of Plao 
ArtStBadofolhsrdattiealiettlpturetwhidi ara the objects of poUto 
admiratloo la that dty. They sra of s large quarto tiae. 

PaorasaroiiAL SociBrr*s Ooneaav^'-Thsflrtt SnbilpllnB Cba* 
cost for the tceaon look pisse hi the Atssmbiy Rooms IsotTaesdey. 
It was respectably, but not crowdedly sMended. agsodaamher ha- 
vfaig besn kept away by the luttanatlon that aone hat enhseribsn eooM 
be admitted. Of the inttmmental musics the gaa of the oveahig 
nsqaestlooably waatheOverturato «* Semiraasls,'' upon whiohRos- 
siai has eshauatad all the xtdmess sad variety of Ms fsnius. Itisfttll 
ol stiikhig and bcantilbl movemeatSf and. notwtdMuidlng its lenfth» 
wss'enthusiasrieally cnootad. We uhsn'ie that some critles havo at- 
tadudthis overturn t^t may far ealoatifleslly deiMllve ia one or two 
polntt, but it it AiU of genius, whleh. wersgratto uhm fo , the sskl eri- 
tiss do not appear to have found out. The three vooallita of this 
concert were. Miss Inverarity. Mitt E. Paton. and Mitt Louasa Jai« . 
man. Eadi of thete young ladlet tang two longi; but Miit Inveia> 
rity't " n braoeto mio ** was theonly (me which obtained aa enooraw 
Mitt Inverarity, who upoa this ocwatlim a&ade only her teeond pub- 
lie appearaneeb haa ai| emedartr powerflsl voloe. whidi. under the ' 
superintendence of Mr Manay, she huavideotlf cultivated wtthao 
little astiduity. Thera it ttin. however, a contidenWe want of 
tweeCneit and rellnement in her ttyle;— if the can acquire thtas^ wo 
doubt whether AJswttlhsve a rival to Bdlnburgh. Mitt E. Pstou la 
alwayi lady'Hke ad pleashig. Her toogs were «• Pra tante sngo- 
tele.** and '< There't a taan** MIse Louisa Jsnaaa Is as yet new to 
an Ediahurgh andleoeet but Aram the two appSewmm whldi she 
has now made, we heeitataaotto proaoBnes has a diiiiHsd aiiqirtslflwi 
to the muskal world here. Her voice, though not of very great vo- 
lume or power, it sweet end clear, and her style chette and e l qg s at. 
In; her ** Una voce poeo fk. ** on Tuesday evening, thera was perhaps 
a little want of brilliancy t but the ballad of •« Alice Gray ** was 1^ 
of pathot and ezpresdon» almost reminding as of Mks Noel. 

MuBio— M. de SokmMm. a musical p r p f sssor at ftds» has Just ia* 
veiited a little machine, by whldi, it is said, all iastrumeatt may he 
tuned without difficulty, even by the youngctt miitiritn.—The mu» 
sicsl inteUigenoe from Germany it wholly on the subject of Pagaaini* 
the celebrated viohn-player. The lumt he it taid to have accumu- 
lated tinoe hit departure fh>m Frankfort, that it, in the qwoe of 
three mootht, are enormont. He is repotted to be fond of money— 
a pardonable weakness, when it Is ooaddered that Che wealth he 
amsttet it for an only chiM, a boy of four yean of age^ to whom' he 
it anxiout to eniure an independence before bis own health, already 
precariout. It entirely broken. 

RsMAaKABi^ arscits or Prmr LAacsNT— Thk Atlas 
frrtut Trk LiTxaART JouawAi. — We were not a little amaaed 
to obterve, under the notleo «* TO Corretpondeatr' In latt wedi's 
A9m, the following paragraph)—'* There has bean, for tome time 
pett, a speeiea of petty larasay carried on by our p tov la el B l coatam- 
polBricB, whleh we era turprited to gad oommittsd by a retpectaUo 
paper, the JStffntargft LUerary JoumaL Our artides are wsMy 
copied wholwihl without acknowledgment (!) At the Jourmat doea 
not require dde of thtt kind, ae hope ft will have the courtety, in At- 
tuM. to give credit to iha aoureS ftetai whenes ft derivei iti Intdll- 
genoe.'^-Thsre mutt hetone mlatahe hera We hava aodedre to 
quarrd with the AUms/ but redly the a e eam t h m eenUdaeil In the 
sbove psstsgs Is one of the oooiest things we have seen for a long 
while. With the esoeption of a di^le Hneor twoof Hiarary gossip^ 
which we take faidiserim hi a iely ftaas the Ctarf Ju l* ii sf, theldfirrary 
Gsssttr* the 8,pnlslor,ths ilMcaffoaii aad» Usnayheb Ike AUn, sad 



«fr 



» ^ 



THE BDINBtntGIl JblTBlLUIir JOURNAIi. 



^fcWh tn fonuaonly pat totoMv««Dii<otidi^««ii»aoCa«fti«tlMl 
«^«f«teopitd« liB*lhii»A«ftoraaf oUMTpiH^tiBaAwecuMlBtit 
•xtotcDoe M a JonmaL At to havinff *< wMkly copied Iti «rCl*l« 
whaliMli/*ttw<lf fc iM iiiifj gjttwjjfctwpWftetfwiiKnagof 
>-Jfll>» alidi aomWeriMg ttwqOBtnr'froM wktalilt edtint« ImifpHi 
«i«YMHHv4««iiJlr«tecflbeL TlMtr««ii.tli»illAi»liw 
lyyUfiBfftagslittto fhwiiw wUnawIti 




/'iBd alM tttrvvlnrof til* PratlMiBl SMMlM^a •'l^ur to 
lioaaiNi, Bviitieli, MM Ptfte," «Meh, tn inaBy iMlMMti, «m ««rte> 
IM«iiff ««mi tot. widily qvotod •■ «n» ■»« gMd t^tes «« ara, ne 
tlmit^H K ftuBttiai <f tftiaka notteaaf IhiiB |w w Aiin ki«. LitCto,lMf«u 
tf»«r» Md «tf Mcpaee M «mMMiii1-a i«im« for oiir IbrtwaMBM cm tto 
piHorilA«t«r illlM* Wfekop« he inn ■eRai<ofb# to a proper under- 
el«lMl«VO# the error he fitaeommltladt aiidiriM(,«»eniofilyMy, 
tllM «e hatotddi peKrf aqoabninf. 

• l*Afft8 erftat toUDoir ; oft. Oncmnrrs otTt-coe«ifttvh : 
A»ntto tftmr at a DncovArr^tfe abridge the fbllowtttg tnm 
■H idvertliemttit In d>e ConjtUutUfnnel of the fd of January :— 
iTke chase ha< been eiteemed in an ages one of the most noUe and 
apliTeiiing pleAturet ; hut, in great cftles, it hai become an exclusive 
eiOoyment of the privileged claam. Those lea ftroured by fortune 
qiiist dtber renounce It altogrther, or seek* at a great distanoe ttom 
Paris, a doubtAil ehanee of firing a few shots. The « Compegnie 
dee chasws pvblU|iiaB" alma at bringing this pleasure within the reach 
of cTcry anateur, in its full plenitude, with aU poesible eenvcaleoee,. 
■|idiBeveffy»odiieationof whiehitissusoeptiblei A field of four 
Knnind aeres, near Couilieveiek a league and a half dbtaat tnm 
RMlSf a«btdathep«Mielhavflllef«« which, ataaseaaens, admit of 
forty-eight sportsmen at oneei wMi an intttteningiipnteof IfiOpneea 
bslw«Bn<iMh to pratencaesidnata BsA tleket of adnrisslon oob- 
fInearriiiAtt to three howf s heet i ng td one or other of thawnMeye, 
idiirh nwfUipilti ftma iweset t ee oapaUe of fiunteWng MtfO(iO 
head of iBsmonMinally* and lAnd the amateur an npportunlcy of 
firing twenty or thirty stota per hour* Oonnlngrantctoswm beheld 

ntemtedtntervals, odd a pnek of houade will 
Itflg nrn ml iw Mi Wy Varying ih i i nodn of linntinfr Thoparitona- 
f4 apt^Msauay lelMMi'nf beginners^ wbeM rrgulai 
I'Wlllbe gf#ea,aod oppottmrittesaflbtdodof pMeCWnif 
upM intmMtofie Hnltailiig iM niodee of flying arid rofnalng peeoHar 
toduRWMit Rnlds Of gsioe* iho gTWid hunts witl be regularly an* 
BOnncad to tnO Jtniniafs* The exteMire' reeoni em of the company 
eMMelt to prom1«ethepobIie'oppottunitieB of hunting the fo«. the 
angt sind the wild bear. Flte^armi and othir equipments of the 
oottplete iporttmaa may be hired at the establishment on moderate 

vaa vonAcnT or tbb ufAmr. 

Xb the EdUor v^Hu JS^iatergft IMtnry JmanuO, 

8ia»— 4 iO ss i la, in one of tho bto Numbers of yoar o nti w taiulug 
mtoftheVoraeltyofthoSbatli. Theeasaoftho 
lewellkaoirti toaU Weitlndfaienilsors, and tbeoOier 
is'highly pmbahte, ftam tba known pw pe asl iy of an fishes toanap 
at-aHf tMtfdMppad Into thawatery-ni Mtof i^Ntterhig tin betag^ as 
ymrkaaw, aft etddlnt bait for imAtirA But I tlflok the elmtm<' 
itaMgf inl about to rtlAtele still more evtlooti In the eariy part 
of Ihd llav«llitionary War. the Ttlfmaehu* Cotter, tiomnurtided by 
LlMlMMbt (Mspe, <now r^ptato.) was ordered with dfspatchei to 
the West Indies. On nearing his dcsthtatlon. by a ehAnge In the 
stfiaof the ireather, It became necessary to thift the Jib, and hands 
w^ ordered forward on the bowsprit for that purpose. A flsp of the 
sail bent the hat of one of the salkMs orerboard, and the vessel having 
oomtderablfe headway. It was insUntly lost sight of under the bows. 
In tho morning, a large shark was seen nearly alongside { the hook 
was soon baited, thtown out, and in a (km minute^ greedily swallow- 
od by the flsh» Which, after being played about until tired, was 
brtmghC alongride. A slip noose, on a stout rope's end, was drawn 
01^ hU head, hauled iau^kt, and in this way he was hauled onboard, 
wttere Oe carpenter stood ready with his aac^ ta chop off his tall,^-a 
n yte a m y opcsatkqi, as a lively fish of .tan or twelve foet long will, 
unless disabled, soon clear the deck of every thing movable, and 
perhaps make work for the Doctor. - This bebig dona, the sailonat- 
tapked him with their knives, and cut off certain portions In eonvo> 
aWt raunda or alieas» which, though dry food, is by no means diei- 
Hked by men long oonfiaod to salt provision* Thials theiwialwag 
of lotating Af omo fiAarlr. and thooaremooy uns» no doubt, itrieily 
o b tti » e d in the present l aita a e e i bat» on opening theotoaftaAtDSoa 
whnllteeaMaed»thonananolalnied«**Di-«^myayeal whathovo 
wnher»?«*a hvtiot'aihgpk bfiovel* Andkstn^ Indeed* Redound 
enHaa iha idanHert hemry bHgnultai hatitothad 
laa^Str* 




A CoKarAirv llaAoaa, 



pears to be as l|ttlo worth as the lume o t upon which it is famidel- 
The author ot '* Black-Eyed Suiso** has written aaoChadruni^oiU- 
ed " Sally In onr Alley,** which has been played with soeessist the 
Surrey.— It appenri that Pknny KemMcfs third put knot b» bs Cos- 
eloacr la '* King John," as orlgfamlly an nuunued, but JBsjiftrsila, is 
the Tragedy of '« tImGredan Sangbtcr." Sha appasrrt in tkb 
charscter with aU due eclat on MaMday last. Wo an dtw tsail thit 
she has also changed bar mind rrgsrding the aoeeptsnee of pioriadsl 
engagements, and ie to visit Dublin* Liverpool* aad olhsr plseck 
This bdi^ tM OBsot we hope for tho pleasure of seetag her Imt. 
<— A Mr Moriey is about to make his dobut at Covent Garda la R» 
eini'fe Opera of ''La Otgia Ladn." arranged by Bfahopkr-A twMct 
drsma, from the pen of Heiton. fonndad on ffM escapee of Biraa 
Tienek,leln tn ip Mim i W t<totet On id « . ■ee M a i Miss Kenlfc^ 
It appears that Charles J&embhy Maes n ady (wImn wo arcglad to bar. 
te oonval«M!«Dt},Dowtoa» T. P. Cooka^ Mlas KeUy» and thoBephsst, 
are all to visit Dublin soon.— Mademolaoelle Duehesnoii, the cele- 
bnted French acHess, has, by public letter, signified her retiienat 
fiomflie Maga^Uverpool appebia toboUspaclaBy fiv atpeesstt. B«^ 
sides two Theatres, thay have Duerow. the Messn Hennana, Aitn>> 
nomieal Ueturet»4Uid a Royal Menagerie. We observe a ctitida 
in one of their papen 00 Mfeaiimbaii* In tehleh tho writer ssyi, ttet 
she is «f theieverse of beautiAil s" by which we suppose hs nasi 
tosayduitshe is ugly, and that her acting ia not to be eempsredto 
that of MiM EUeO Tree. Vestris, or FooCe. We arealMd ihie wtia 
has a kind of Royid Menagerie tiite.»Mlsa Jannatfattracieifieha 
benefit fcOM lidt SatuMay b||hfi'ono of fhn most clouded boasaef 
thesenmn. OnthefoHlagof dtsattUdB ahowaalamllycsUalftr. 
and greeted ^jththrdeiQundtafepphWiaa—Ouf FMIambnc. «Meit 
has had a very suceesefol run, is now finally withdrawn* the Ctan» 
Mr Taykir. having taken his beniiU laai night. 

Jan. 16—^. 
Sat. . 7%# SergttutfM W\fe, Thi Yoti0^ Queen, 4 Tun Out 
Mow. Rob Ropt 4 The Twefflh Cake, 
I'uaa. Paul Pry, William Thamptont 4J^ 
Wan. . Monekur MaUet, 4 Btfiirt BnJjfaei. 
Tnuaa. Do. 4 Do. 
Fri. Marjf Stuart, Rdeint, 4 T^ TVfeffth Cake. 

■itBBa!sasanaaMaf 



TO OU& CORftBSPONPENTS. 

Taa length of mr ti\iew of MoiiTto Byiob.'ant dio of fte fit- 
trick Shepheni*s amusing tale, preclude the Inaertion not only of iB 
the Advertisswmnii wl A whWh wtf tovilMan ft^ amd ,buttf» g 
other aitioles^ and nake tho aentenis of tl* pnaaM Mueito im 
varied than usuaL There Is variety, ho«tfv«;i|i being It^nri^ 

Tbb Eoitob im am fibippaaa. No, VI. In ouf nestNuibker. 
with which wiU be given half a sheet of additional matter. 

As we have not yet had Ume to look Into Mr Dunk>p*« ^^^ 
we hope we do not' put '• Proteus* to any Inconf enittee by kiW 
it a day or two longer .>« We cannot. undertake tp eorreet ^J^ 
takes into whAdi the periodical alluded to by «« PJ* may 1»^ '■^^ 
on the subject of tbe «• Court and Camp of BoadpnrM^^ ^^J^ 
other sol^eeL— We rimald have read the letter of •* AhdMi^*^ 
with greater mdsfiMithia had It bain poet^d. 

«' Richard GsMrniodimr to aiv next«— Wo do not tltiok (M 
•« Very nloumful BaUad** oar of Us lageoloMS auihorl happMt^ 
ductioos.-^We shaU be glad to receive some poetical oobtriuuuau 
from the author of •• The Voice of a Dream.** in which, we Aini. 
there Is very considerable proinHe.— •• The Stranger, a BtlW» "J*^ 
the Suniat by " M-^i» wffi not ault ua^^Ib our neat Ihinbo* 
(which wo expeet win bo an O Ao eo diagly good one.) many of o«r 
Poetidd CSbmspoddtelB, wfIMn we noM hot*o«r i^ikiMlMwrr*" 
find (hemeelres Rescued roM oMfvion^ ^ ..^ 

Ofthe «<8oifnartoMlsiJahnhtt, altefs«hitMr1h'«lke<'Y4««' 

Ibl Queen,* " (he first four lines are the best:— 

'« Thav drt the sptelt of a peiaeini.diaimt 
Thy queenlike air, bright form, aad glandng dy^ 

AndHMfpeorfMtMid'edifibiaiM^lllglit 
Tho daiighter ofa toyal inetsfty.'* 
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Fiw pcnons who haT« visited the oorthem metropolis 
cm hare failed to he ttrnck with thoee itinerant minstrele 
who charm us at every croaaing with their wood-notea 
wQd, «r, aa they mre termed in our own Dorie dialect, 
"timmer tonea.* We do not allude at preaent to that 
interesting orator of the Earthen-Mound, who oombioea 
ao felicitously attention to our temporal and spiritual needs, 
bswliog alternately, with equal amphaais, *' Shoe-ties, a 
pcDDjr a-pair !** and '' Religioua tracts, a haVny a-piece !** 
nor to the lady of the unrivalled fiddle-lww, who charms 
our ean, secure finmi Hh^ interferenee of the mnliamoniotta 
poGce, under the goardian aagelahip ef the Diractor-Ge- 
ncraL We speak mther of those last sad remnantsof the 
tocient minstrela, of whom the poet tells how sumptu- 
ously they fared wandering from regul palace to baronial 
bll, and wlio still eaapdae their lofty voeatlon on our 
xreeti end highways, uwAer the hmnblo designation tif 
** Ulad^ngers." Th«« la aMnethii^ primitlw in their 
ityleof attin ; and the rude attempta to add to the pathoe 
of their minstrelsy, by the a^funet of one or more babea 
— l^ed, borrowed, or stolen — carriea us bacic to those 
uBple sfos when an excess of refinement had not yet 
drawn a broad line of demarcation between the dramatic 
tod other classes of poetry. They move about, free deni- 
als of nature, amid our highly wtlficial state of society. 
lilu singiog birds in the gardens of Versaillee ; and if they 
do not, lilce the blackbirds^ occasionally purloin a cherry, 
t^ at least afford invalnidyle opportunitiea to the aaaldu- 
ous cultiTalon of the appropriaCive art. 

The poeu who Idrniah these Pastas and Futons of the 
%hway with numerous rerse^ to which none but their 
nnmatchable cadences are worthy of giving utterance, 
have in gensnl, with tlie modesty of true genius, preser- 
▼«1 a strict incognito. They have, moreover, like the 
«^ch abandoning her egg in the desert, or Uke the In- 
spired sibyls of old leaving their vaticinations to be blown 
•hoat by the wind, intrusted their eifuslens to the uncer- 
^ and neeeasarily perishable keeping of the alips of 
tos^paper, on which they are printed. This, however, is 
with a view to their being disposed of at a price ao low aa 
hitherto to bid defianee to the eagar oppoaition of the So- 
^J for the Diffusion of Useful and Entertaining Know- 
^^* It ma the similitude to which we have Just al- 
^^^ that auggested to the ingenioua editor of the booli 
^><^«sthaa|;prapriate title of" Sibylline Leavea.** The 
^^^>#» fOfmtLM Boesent to the public, in a leoa po- 
^labb fecil^4lirMl«f these wUd flowers, which have 
jWwfN moHf imjnmmiBblj been lef^ to perish by the 

yjfrjwrliS'iy'%*^*'^"* ^ ^^^ which inspires us with 
tftWiWKpW fio oeep to find vent in words ; and if we 
^**M|H|Jto direction whieh public taate has ro- 
^^f tmalnlhe kindred art of sculpture, we entertain 
"nc«h« ht)^ df lit snccdta of this voIubm. But whe- 



ther snooeoBful or not, onr talented friend wiU bo amply 
rawarded by the oonsdonsness that he has saved a wcrid 
of trouble to the Perdes, Jamesons, and Chamberses. of 
a future generation. We lielleve It is his Intention, 
should the sale of the book prove aufBcient to replace the 
outlay he haa made upon it, to lay befora the public, em 
long, the fhiits of his enquiries into the history of the 
authon of these poems. Having been fiivonred with a 
view of every aheet of the present work aa it passed through 
the press, we find pleasure in being enabled to present our 
readers with a few specimens of its varied and sparkling 
beauties. In this, we doubt not, the public will recog- 
nise another proof of the peculiar facilitlea we poss os for 
obtaining the earliest and most accurate information re- 
garding all worka of national interest. 

It may be as well to premise, that these poems are com* 
poeed in a peculiar dialect, in r^ard to the origin of 
which, philologiata are by no meana agreed. It is per* 
hape raah in na to givo an opinfan where the greatest ge- 
ninaas have imiftmt4 themsslves at a atand ; yet it aeems 
to us most probable, that aa Homer la generally understood 
to have taken, fi^mi the varioua dialecta of Greece indif- 
ferently, the word which best suited him at the moment, 
so til «(», our modem bards, have drawn with a large and 
lavi ,.t hand upon the treasures of every provincial voca- 
bulary fh>m the Land*B end to John o' Groats, and from 
the month of the Thames to that of the Shannon. Nay. 
in one respect, they have even surpassed the great father 
of poetry ; for he, with all his daring, ahows aome remains 
of a prosaic spirit in his slavish submission to the rules of 
grammar. 

In opening the book at random, the first poem that 
presents Itself Is an elegy on the fate of the Comet steam- 
boat, worthy of IVIor or Shenstone. There ts a jnida 
magnificence In the opening atanza : ^ 

'' When wo aet sail flmn Infsmass, 

Came to Fort W|Uiam aoond. , 
With aovanty om of na ob hoard. 

For Glasgow we waa boand. 
As wo chma thnmgh the north saB% 

Onr loos wo dbl deplore^ 
As wo arrlvod at Kompoeh pohit. 

Not far ham Gonroek shore." 

Hie previous voyage is dbtalled with conaiderable ml- 
nntenees ; after which, the poet. In a fit of rapt enthuel- 
asm, hurries over the &tal catastrophe In two bold andl 
eneigetic lines : 

« All by another steam-boat 

Was the cause that we was drowned.** 

He next faidulges in a brief and melancholy retro^ect of 
the gay hopes, and utter absence of all preaagea of the im- 
pending doom, with which they commenced their voyage i 

*' We little thought when wo aet out. 

We waa to he no more ; 
Or be In danger of our Uvea. 

Not iar firom Goorock ahore." 



He then poora out hh whole aoul in a 
laneholy pictures : 



sQcoesaioa of me* 
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** To Me the Ndlon' bodies 

Woyld griere your hevt full sore ; 
All floating on the wat'rynuUn, 

Not far from Gourock shore. 
Their wiTee and their children iinaU» 

Lamenteth to their coet. 
On the twenty-eighth of October, 

When the Comet it was lost." 

The poet, however, seeks with an admirable and delleafte 
tact to ivlieye the horrors of the scene, by dezteronsly 
directing our attention to the happiness of those who were 
rescued: 

" The number of the passengers 

All out of seventy-flTe ; 
Eleven of as did coase to shores 

They that was left aUve." 

We would here advert to a certain melancholy and mys- 
terious grandeur which the author has thrown around 
the poem, by the doubt as to his own fate which he has 
created ; at one time speaking of himself as one of the 
sufferers, and at another as one of those who were saved. 
We are left uncertain whether a human being ot a dis- 
embodied spirit sings in our ears ; a state of dubiety in- 
creased by the alternation of the singular and plural num- 
ber in personifying the speaker. There is likewise an 
unspeakable charm in the frequent occurrence of these 
musical words, '* Gourock shore,** — it gives a very echo 
to the seat where grief is throned. The author concludes 
by a declaration which shows him, dead or alive, to be 
most philosophically inclined, Inasmuch as he is evidently 
■one who can take warning by experience : 

" But never in a steam-boat 

We will sail any more. 
To be in danger of our lives, 

As we pass Gourock shore." 

We know not who is the author of this overpow e ring 
monody ; but should he be still alive, (the melancholy 
«nmity which whisky holds with the lives of this in- 
spired class Justifies the doubt we express,) he may be 
.gratified by the Information, that his elegy has been re- 
ceived, on various occasions, with the most unbounded 
applause at the meetings of that erudite and elegant body, 
" The Roast Fig Club of Edinburgh." Nor need he be 
in the least Inclined to fear that the tribute of admiration 
was paid exclusively to the merits of the musician, for 
, the song was equally successful when warbled in the rich 
and pathetic tones of C , and in the somewhat mono- 
tonous note of H . We have little doubt, should the 

poet (notwithstanding our sad foieboding) be still alive, 
that this gratifying IntelUgenpe will meet his eye ; — a 
genius so delicately attempered, cannot &il to be a reader 
of the LrrxaAaT JouanAL. 

The song which next arrests our attention, in turning 
over at random the leaves of this fascinating volume, is 
not without a subdued tone of pathos running through the 
whole ; but, uHlike that which we have Just been criti- 
■cising, it elevates us by thej>ortrait of a buoyant spirit 
floating in Innate gladness upon the billowy waves of 
misfortune. It is entitled, " The Convict*s Farewell,'* 
and commences in a strain of delicate moralizing, which 
we earnestly recommend to the serious attention of all 
frequenters of the theatre : 

*' Come all you young men of learning, . 

And warning take by me ; 
I would have you quit night-walking. 

And shun bad company. 
Leave off your cards and play-houses, 

Or dse youll rue the day— 
Toull rue your transportation. 

When you*re going to Botany Bay." 

* We are alti^fether nneertain whether the hero ought 
to b*eonaldered as a real being, or merely a ercstnre of 



the poet's fluicy. If the latter, we think a most delkate 
tact is erlDeed by making him a person of education ; a 
circumstance which gives an elevation to his cbaiBctcr, 
indispensable in poetry, and which the nature of the ad- 
ventures he is represented as having been engaged in are 
scarcely adequate to bestow. Hie ideal 
ferred fipon him by this circomstanoe is, in Uke 
amazingly heightened by the skilful introdnfltion of Glas- 
gow in the background, the saaoke and isai nlially as^ 
chanical cliaracter of that dty forming a maatsrly eantiast 
with his reflnement : 

** I was brought up in Glasgow town— 

A place I know right well — 
Brought up by honest parents^ 

And rear*d most tenda>ly ; 
Till I became a roving blade. 

Which proved my destiny." 

We again Interrupt the flow of the narrative, to call the 
reader's attention to a skilful and original musical artllioe, 
to which the very peculiar structure of this verse hns been 
rendered subservient. After the word ** town," the tune 
is suddenly Interrupted, and the performer apenks the 
line— *< A place I know right well "—-which, it wm be 
observed, rhymes with no other, — then, Instead of taking 
up the melody where he broke off, he starts the tune 
afresh at the words " Brought up." Every one most 
feel the Increase of strength given to the poet's illusion by 
this identifying of the songster with the scene ; bat only 
those who have heard can conceive the startling effect 
produced by the Interruption. The song proceeds t 
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My character being taken dowDi 

And I was sent to jail : 
At the last Aesiaes 

I then could find no baiL 
And at the last Assixes 

The judge to me did say,^ 
' The Jury has found you guilty. 

Ton must go to Boteny Bay.' " 

We are quite aware that the reader, rapt by the impe- 
tuous flow of the verse, will be apt to think our Interject- 
ed remarks tedious ; but we cannot refrain from pointing 
out the bold and original turn of expression In the first 
two lines of this passage. The Intimate acquaintance 
with the forms of judicial procedure it displays, leading 
us to infer that the poet must have been the hero him- 
self, or, at the very least, his agent — and the atriosaJeB- 
cUas and dignity of the judge's speech. It is from this 
speech, too, that we are led to infer the date of the poem. 
It wants the energy of the present President of the Jus- 
ticiary Court, and that hurried flow and mixture of 
imagery with which he Is wont to bid malefactors, ac- 
quitted for want of sufiicient evidence, '* remember that 
the eye of Almighty God — and of the Follce of Edin- 
burgh — is upon them." We are rather led back by it to 

the days of the amiable Justice Clerk E > of triad no- 

toriety ; and there Is a gentleness In the mode of pro- 
nouncing the prisoner's doom, admirably according with 
the soft soul of that distinguished individual, who did not 
deem it beneath him to shed tears In unison with the de- 
jected Fyper, and to console him even from the bench 
with the assurance, " that although he was under the 
disagreeable necessity of pronouncing his banishment from 
Scotland, yet he (Uie culprit) might betake himself to 
England ; that England was not such a bad place, for he 
(the iudge) had been there himself; and that be (the 
judge) would be most happy to give him (the culprit) 
letters of recommendation, whether he should choose to 
continue his then occupation of barber, or resume his pre- 
vious one of chaise-driver ; seeing that he (the judge) had 
ample experience of his (the culprit's) talents for either 
line of business." These are remembranoes of less arti- 
ficial times, when an almost patriarchal relation mboisted 
be tw e en the judge and prlsooer. Bat to our taak. 
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We tpara our rmdan the hcut-nndiiig details of the 
cftet prDdnoed hy hit KnteDoe opon the rdationt of the 
mfartaoate prieooer ; qiiotinf ooly the timiile and p»- 
Iheiie frriimafion of hia Teneffable mother^— 



« 



Ob too, oh too, what hare you done. 
To be aeni to Botany Bay ?** 

We loMw that aome critice have oljeeted to this 
age allcginf that each a qucation ia annatuial, inaamiMh 
at kke faod woman, having bean p r ea aa t at the wiiole jm^ 
eefdiaga, moat have been qaite well aware of the nature 
of the ehargea preferred agalnat her eon. To oa, how- 
erer, it aeema that the poet haa here ahown moat aatla- 
lactarOy hia deep knowledge of human nature. In the 
wQd agitation of the moment, the anfferer had forgotten 
Cfwy thing. The reat of the poem ia compoeed in a spirit 
«f mbdoed melaneholy, and a manly looldng forward to 
better days: 

'^ As we aail*d down the Firth of Forth 

The twenty-firat day of May, 
And ercry ship that we paas*d by, 

I heard the sailors say^ 
Tlicre goes a diip of handsome lada^ 

All bound for Botany Bay. 
There is a girl In Ghi^gow town, 

A girl tlufct I love well, 
And if erer I gain my liberty. 

With her I mean to dwell— 
If ever I gain my lilierty 

We ne'er ahall part again, 
in bid adieu to Van DIemen's land. 

And adieu to the raging main.** 

Wiiat particularly charma us In thla oolleetlon ia, that 
dtboogh an undercurrent of deep feeling, doady border- 
tag Qpon melancholy, may be traced through all the aonga, 
yet it is never allowed to degenerate into a maudlin sen- 
timentality. These ballads are strongly characteristic of 
sur people : there Is a severity even In their mirth, but 
tbej bear grief like men, bending, not crushed, beneath 
iti losd. As proofii of this assertion, we need only refer 
•or readers to the verses entitled " Jean M'Callum, exe- 
cuted for ehild-murder," and ** The Death of Queen 

JlSD." 

The last of theae poema to which we intend to allude, 
most either be a translation from the French, or must 
IttTc proceeded from the pen of some member of a cele- 
Wated school of poets, chiefly resident In London. There 
u a spirit of fireedom and toleration in its morality, to 
whiclk few Scotchmen have attained. The story Is of 
tile daughter of an eminent merchant in Dumbarton, 
who bad foolishly listened to the addreaaea of a neigh- 
bouring squire, loving him " not wisely, but too welL** 
In ber embarrassment, she applies to her lover, who gives 
Iicr the following sound advice, relative to her father's 
•ftin: 

^ It*a go to hia ooifera, 

Steal a deal of his money. 
And lOI hire a ship, 

And away with my honey.** 

Immedlatdy told, with a beautiful iteration, 
readnda na of the olden time : 
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" It*a she*a gone to hia coffers, 

Stole a deal of his money, 
And he*s hired a ship. 

And away with his honey.** 

Is a diort time, the fiend who had tempted her be- 
^*Bc% according to the uniform analogy of nature, the 
^i^Xrament of her punishment, and tosses her overboard, 
^^ iter cliild. But hers was to be no common &te : 

" She auk and aha swam. 

And aha awam aye before har, 
Until the ablp landed 

Ob thd bMifca of tha Tamw-r.** 



Were it not for the arbitrary manner (already alluded 
to) in wliich theae poeta borrow, aa auito their conveni- 
ence, from each and all of our ialand dialects, we ahould 
notice the last rhyme aa aatiafactorily eatabllahing the 
London origin of this poem. As it Is, however, the pe- 
culiar notiona of Seottlah geography which the verae ex* 
preaaea, ia perhaps a surer index. The poet, meantime, 
does not disturb our feelings for the lovely and unfortu- 
nate victims, by any aUusion to the late of their mur- 
derer, but leaves him to the wide world and his own re- 
morse, merely telling us of his victim and her child : 

« The kist it was wide. 

And the deals they were nanow. 

And thla lovely couple 
Liea buried in Yarrow.** 

We intended to have atopped here, but a paamge which 
arreated our attention aa we were eloaing the hook, aeema 
worthy of citation and a brief comment. A diatinguiah- 
ed critic tells us, that there Is a mysterious power in the 
pomp with which Milton sometimes enumerates a long 
list of names of places or persons, rendering the bare 
words equivalent to ao many picturea. Something of 
the aame kind may be said of the following list of the 
sufferers in a boat some time ago overset at Tarbet, by 
the Lady of the Lake ateam-boat : 

" One Miaa Bunting, mild, diacreet. 
Who did belong to the High Street; 
A widow^woman waa there alao» 
Who did belong to the Rotteniow ; 
A doctor and his wife beside^ 
Who in Hutcheson-town did abide. 
Enjoyed but two months of a married state, 
For In Loch Lomond they met their late.** 

On the whole, vre are of opinion that Mr Glass has 
dbplayed a degree of taate in the aeleetion of these poems, 
that adds an additional leaf to the laurel wreath which 
hia original oompoaitlona have already bound around hia 
brow. We think these songs likely to circulate as far 
aa the Britiah tongue la apoken. The '' Fate of the 
Comet" will yet beguile the seaman*s night-watch off 
Spitabergen, and ** Jean M*Callum** and the *< Convict" 
awake, by their melodious strains, the echoes of ** the 
long Isles of Sydney Cove.** Nor will they prove leaa 
interesting to the antiquariea of future generationa, who, 
with thla book aa a manual, will vrander among our de- 
aerted potteriea and mouldering glaaa-honaes, guessing at 
the uses of long obsolete machinery and enlg^matic ruins. 
After long eenturies, the love-lorn maiden's tear will 
flow for her who lies buried on tbe banks of the Yarrow-r, 
and the youth*s heart beat high to emulate the manly spirit 
of him who sailed down the Frith of Forth, *' aB bound 
for Botany Bay.** 



Narrative of the Discovery of the Fate of La Pirouu; ta- 
tenpereed with Aecovnta of the Sowlh Sea Idandere, 
By Chevalier Captain P. Dillon, Member of the Le- 
gion of Honour, fcc London. Hurst, Chance^ and 
Co. 1829. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Omi of the meet dlatlngniahing characteriatlca in the 
adminiotrBtion of Qneen Elizabeth* waa the direct en- 
oouragemei^t which ahe gave to the apirit of diaoovery, ao 
prevalent In England at the commencement of the 16th 
oentury. While to thla auspicious era we must trace the 
fimndation of that enlightened philosophy, which, apum-' 
ing the artificial reatrainta of schoolmen, comprehended 
in ito wide range the varied drele of science, and un- 
fblded a new and infallible directory to human know- 
ledge, — to it also we are to look for those eminent Im- 
provemento in navigation, which led to enterprises so 
briUUnt in themselves, and attended with such benefidal 
I BWMwqqfBees, that they enablfd Englwd to emulate, in 
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Min« meMurvy tiM glory whick had toerued to Spain 
\jy the previous eucceen of Columhua. Seae and eoiin* 
tnea, ^nrevioualy unlmown, opened to the view of the 
English mariner, and were eagerly explored. It was 
under this new impulse that Drake accompliihed a task, 
the practicability of which, by Englishmen, had aeamed 
wholly incredible. His feeble squadron, by sailing round 
the globe, depriTed Magellan, the Portuguese disooTerer, 
of that exclusive admiration which he had enjoyed for 
sixty yean without a single rlvaL During the subse- 
quent reigns, various eflbrts Were made to complete and 
enlarge thoee designs, which had been so propitiously 
commenced under the direction of Elizabeth. This lauda- 
ble zeal gradaally declined about the beginning of the 
17th century, but partially revived under the government 
of George II., when two voyages were performed by Cap- 
tains Middleton, More, and Smyth, to discover a' north- 
west passage through Hudson's Bay to the East Indies. 
Other two voyages, under Captains Byron, Wallis, and 
Carteret, were undertaken by order of bis late Mi^esty, 
who also patronised the efforts of the celebrated Cook. 

The laboun of the illustrious navigator last named, bo- 
sides conferring numerous advantages on his own ooui^try, 
had the effect of exciting other nations to similar nnderti». 
kings. Aopordingly, it was at this time that Louis XVI., 
taking advantage of the ro.establishment of peace, deter- 
mined to fit out an expedition to the Southern and Pacific 
Oceans, In order to complete what Cook, by his prema- 
tura death, was supposed to have left unaccomplished. 
To secure the success of this enterprise, the command of 
the vessels was intrmted to M. de is P^rouse, on account 
of the celebrity of his naval exploits, and his bold and 
persevering character. The two fMgates, La BoussoU 
and L*Attrdahe^ sailed from Brest, in August 1785, and 
the last dispatch trmn La Pdrouse was dated at Botany 
Bay, in March 1788* Since that period, no auth Attic 
tidings of his fkte were received ; and, with the view of 
furnishing these^ the prasent work is laid befora the pub- 
Uo. 

How far Captain DUlon*s narrative Is complete, shall 
be immediately considered. But in the meantime vre 
nay observe, tliat the subject itself is sufficiently hack- 
neyed,and incapable, we suspect, from its very natun, and 
aspeeially from the length of time which has elapsed, of 
being fully or satisfiMtorily explained. Any opinion on 
the point, is at best conjectural. Unless it can 1>e esta^ 
blisbed, Uiat by performing a voyage of this description, 
some improvement is also to be effected in geographical 
science and nautical astronomy,— 4»r some fresh wondera 
ara to be revealed to the naturallstt—or some new light 
thrown on the mannen and customs of tribes hitherto 
imperfectly described, — we cannot help regarding it as 
chimerical and absurd. The voyage of Dentrecastcanx, 
undertaken three yean after receiving the last intelligenee 
fhim P^use, in the words of the unfortunate Louis, not 
meraly " preaintoU toe occasion de perfectunmer la de- 
scription dagkhey ei (taecroUre lee connoieancee Immainee,** 
but was calculated to subserve the most humane and phi- 
lanthropic purpoees. That the weight of public afiaira 
ahould not have occasioned Indifference to individual ca- 
lamity, and that such an expedition should have been fit- 
ted out during the bustle and' ferment of a mighty revo- 
lution- in political feeling, was honourable to (he National 
Assembly of France. Even then, however, there could 
have been little hope for the safety of the Mips. TJteir 
loss seemed certain. But better hopes were justly enter- 
tained as to the creip, who> although shipwrecked, might 
very probably have effected a landing on some of tlnee 
numerous islands which abound In the Southern and Pa- 
cific Oceans. There are many instances rcoorded of es- 
capss, under cireumstances far more unfavourable. We 
repeat, therefore^ that the Toyage of Dentreoaateaux^ 
though perhaps somewhat too long delayed, was highly 
proper ; and had It been conducted with greatdr decU 
sion and mare aotivhy, could not haTe firiled either to hsTO 



saved Pifirodse and his fbUowun, or at Icart to hsn u. 
certained their ultimate destiny. But the tarn heetmm 
widdy different when an Interval of upwards of driity 
yean has taken p1acs^-<— when there cannot be tbe rass^ 
test prospect of restoring the luckless voyagen tbemeelfes, 
— and when the chance of determining thdr eventual isle 
is in every respect problematlcaL And eten sappote the 
expedition as suooeesAil as possible, what woald be the 
real benefit resulting fVom it? It might gratify s cari<> 
osity to a certain extant laudable, but conducing to ao tndy 
important end. It might display perseverance^ snd far- 
titude, and acutenem, on the part of hhn under wben 
guidance it had been aehiered ; but we could only rcfKt 
the employment of theee talents in such a Qnixotical eal 
profitless service. It might bring an aecesrien of nev 
Ihcta, giving rise to interesting eoi4eetnrai ; cr might np> 
ply links awanting In the chain of evIdsAee addoeed hf 
former voyagen ; and founding on these, we ndgbt bifi 
no moral doubt as to the certainty of the event which 
they were intended to subatantiate. But still, reverting te 
that event itself, — comparing the anxiety displayed in i 
proving it, with its talruutc uHliijf when actually proredr- 
we could not, though applauding the motive in which It 
originated, forget the insignificancy of the ultimate rendu 
Without, however, pr^udging, by these observations en 
the abstract propriety of the expedition, the inherent mi- 
rits of Captain Dillon's work, we shall now give sn im- 
partial analysis of its contents. 

The circumstances which gave rise to the preeeot voy- 
age are somewhat singular. In September 1813, C^ 
tain Dillon was an officer in the Bengal ship, Honttft 
then on a voyage from Calcutta to New South Wales end 
other places. While at the F^ee Islands, he discovered 
several Europeans, whom he employed in collectiof nn- 
dal-wood and beche-de-mer. But a mlsunderstandinf 
having arisen between the natives and these Eurapcsni 
a general affray occurred, in which they were all killed 
except Captain Dillon himself, a Prussian, named Martin 
Bushart, and one of the ship's company. The surviTon, 
sailing fh>m the F^ees, afterwards arrived at Tacopia 
Island. Here the Prussian and his wife, with a lascar 
whom they'brought with them, were landed, and the Hun- 
ter proceeded on her voyage. In May 1886, Csptsin 
Dillon, with his own ship, again came to IHxoopis, and 
learnt that his old companions in danger were still alive. 
He accidentally observed that the lascar had an old sil- 
ver sword-guard, which he willingly sold. On exami- 
ning it. Captain Dillon thought he saw the initials of Pe- 
rouse, and his suspicions being confirmed by seeing other 
articles of French numufiacture, he asked the islandere 
how theee artidea were procured. They said tliat the 
natives of Mannicola, firom whom they were obtained, 
stated to them, that many yean ago two ships bad ar- 
rived at their island ; and that these ships being after- 
wards driven ashore^ the articles wera saved from the 
wreck. This sUtement induced Captain Dilion to sail 
for Mannicola, but his provisions being exhausted, be ab- 
ruptly returned to Calcutta. He, however, commeoced 
a ooRwpondence with the Bengal Government, osder 
whose conunand the present voyage waa performed. 

We certainly expeeted that tbe narrative of Csptaia 
Dillon would, among the numefuus hooka of voyages 
now so generally published, have presented pecolitf 
and Indisputable daims to public attention. We, at sU 
events, conceived that his statement of faeU woold be 
instructive, and capable of elucidating the main design 
of his expedition. Captain DiUon, however, has tbonghi 
proper to extend his work to a most inordinate length, 
and to introduce details uninteresting In themsdvee, and 
of no conceivable utility. Indeed, the prindpal part of the 
firstvolume, aflerredting his letten to the Bengal Govern- 
ment, is filled with an account of certain private quarrels 
between our aulhtor and a Dr Tytkr, a ssrt of mad doe- 
tor, who aooompanied the Osptain on hlsexpaditloo, sad 
which, termlialed in a praaoeuliMi befbra the Sapremv 
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Cbut 0f Vin Diamen** LmmI, iha vmJt «f which 
sn&TeanMe to the Captain. We ooald quote whole 
jMges, in wliich the chnmicliog of these petty disputes is 
ooly raried by tedious statements as to wind and weather. 
When he comes to descritie the Tong^ Islands and their 
ioksbiUMiti» he makes, without ceremony, a literal trans- 
cript of part of Mariner's work* which ocoupies about. » 
fbarth of the seeoad volume. In short, he seems to over- 
isok almost entirely the chief purport of his Narrative, tlU 
lie ootioss his arrival in MarniiiMits, about the middle 
of the ssoond volume. Here, therefore^ we have an «a«- 1 
ther, avowedly actuated by a wish to promoie the intsi- 1 
xsrti of sdenoe, and yet indulging in lengthened details 
of his pensaal fanwls, — taking credit to himself £»r eib- 
figiag in a voyage of diaoovery, intended to solve a quaa- 
UoQ which has caused a division of opinion for forty 
yssn, and yet iieariy inhumatlBg his leading design un- 
dff a mass of flstimneoua and tedious dlscuasiooy^-pn^- 
Icsriof te make us acquainted " with human nature un- 
d«r t new aspsct* and with traots, never before fully eic- 
ptoRd," and yet actually borrowing his. moat important 
hints from a work long befoie the public, and already 
widely eimilated. Ca|rtain DiUon may be, aa be else- 
where modestly affirms, " a plain seaman,** hut he has 
certainly been initiated most effectually into the mystery 
of forming balky compilations out of comparatively very 
■craggy materiaJa. The substance of the present two oc- 
tavo volames, ao far as they relate to P^rouse, might 
have easily been oompreesed into a small duodecimo. 

But what are the proofs which Captain Dillon has 
really recovered as to the fate of P^rouse ? In his anxiety 
to obtain relics of this unfortunate navigator, he has load- 
ed his catalogue of curiouties with many articles, which 
aasoredly cannot aid him in any way. How '* the shank 
or socket of a copper candlestick,** " Iron adzes of native 
fflsnufaetore,** *' several pieces of broken glass,** " a piece 
of earthen brick,** ei mtdta alia hujumodi, can assist 
his views in hringing home the matter to P^rouse, we 
are somewhat at a loes to conceive. We willingly admit, 
that the recovery from the natives of Mannicola of seve- 
ral articles bearing the stamp of the fleur-dt-lis, under- 
stood exclusively to designate the property of the French 
■snwn, esems to warrant the oonclnaion that the vessels 
wrecked on this island were French men-of-war. And 
anicsi it can he CBtabUahed, (which, judging from the in- 
terviews faet w a s n Cantain Dillon and the natives, ap- 
pears hardly poaslUe,; that some other Tessels belonging 
to Fnnee waro wracked in the Sooth Pacific Ocean 
shoot tlu same period, the presumption naturally enough 
srises, that the avtides obtained could have only belonged 
either to 4he JSotusob or ituiL^Ailrolabe, This presump- 
tion might have bean omalderably strengthened had Cap- 
tain Pitton adopted proper meaaures regarding the seve- 
ral brass guna which he alao procured. These were ne- 
ri Bi Bil ly nnmbend ; and on application to the Register 
of the Aneaal at which the veaaels of P^rouse had been 
fitted out, the guns might have been recognised as part of 
the equipment. This ohvious course, however, Captain 
Dillon did not follow, though the defect is partially re- 
medied by the testimony of Viscount Lesseps, the only 
pvsoa of P6rouae*s ei^edition known to be alive. He 
was attached to it only twenty-six months, and was land- 
ed St Kamsrhatka, in order to carry to France accounts 
of ths voyage up to that period. From his statements, 
end from other minor considerf^tions unnecessary to be 
detailed, we think that Captain Dillon has completed his 
task, as far fs it is capable of being completed — for even 
now It is impossible to arrive at any positive conclusion. 

While we cheerfully make this admission, we cannot 
'vtraet our djeetions to the utility of the expedition it- 
■etf, ner to the mode in wiiich the Narrative before us 
ku beeB'pvapaved. 



A PoStktd and Historical Acamnt of Lower Canada j 
with Eemarka on the Present Situation of the People, 
as regards their MannerSf Character, JReHgion, ffc. 
(fc By a Canadian. London. William Marsh and 
Alfred Miller. 1830. 8vo. Pp.275. 



Tax colony of which we are now flavoured with aa i 
count, from a person bom and kmg resident in it, ie at 
present an olgeot of anxlona interest to this oonntry* 
Cokmiea, in general, are delicate suljeots for a govem- 
nient*a management. The inhabitants poeaess the saaio 
rights in the soil, and live under neivly the aame law% 
as their feUow-dtizens in the mother country. But their 
distant situation nceessarily ooola the vrarmth of that sym> 
pAthy, which mafcea a whole nation fed, in right and Ifi 
wrong, as one man ; and a sturdy sort of spirit is thus 
engendered, which bows with reluclanee, especially to an 
executive like ours, In which the popular voice, the voice 
of the coi^qqalaof the eoionlsti, has so potential aa influ- 
ence. Witnesa our fonaar cplonieB in America, which 
aeparatad from ua the moment that the removal of the 
Frenoh power £wm Canada left them less dependent upon 
our protection* There werc^ no doubt, grievances on the 
part of the Amerleansi and misunderstandings on both 
aides, but the main cause of the.rupture was, that Jona>- 
than, our eldesi bom and dearly beloved, had oomeof ag% 
^that his proud spirit had outgrown the application of 
birch and ferula* and that he was rssolved to eet up la 
bosineas for himadf. This' resdution w«s powerfully 
strengthened, ivhen his venerable Maauna, like the Hon. 
Mra Byron, flang die tooga at hia bead, in the eoune of 
a diacuadon respecting some houaehdd arrangeaiettta. 

Therearesffmedxcumstancesinourrdationsto Lower 
Canada, which render our connexion with it even man 
deUeate than la usually the case. It is a colony which 
has become ours by conqueet, aad contains a large popUf- 
latlon, chiefly of a different ori^, and speaking a diite- 
nt languagCb firom oursdve^ It is flanked and out- 
flanked by the territedea of the United States; and ths 
frootier line la not particularly auaoeptlhle of an easy de- 
fence. Nor are the jcaloosies, oocadoned by the differenee 
of race and language between the g o vernors and governed, 
merdy proepectivo and pondble. We bad learned from the 
debatee in Parliament, from the pufling and blowingin our 
politicd joumals,(espedally the TFeftaaMler,)and vre haae 
itnowconfirmed by a native Ca n adia n , that there have been 
serioas diffeseaees in the coleoy between the Executive and 
the inhabitanta. Jt is a pity Captain Hall did not extend ' 
to the Iiower Canadians the Ueesings of that doquence, 
which he poured into the ears of tiieir Upper brethren 
" till the rude seas grew dvil at his song," respeeting the 
benefits of a dutiful aad polite carriage towards Great 
Britain, which, in reference to the F>enoh Canidlan% we 
suppose oursdvoB bsiuid, by all the rules of analogy, to 
call the step-mother country. But dnee he did not, and 
may poeslbly entertdn qualme of conscience as to the con- 
veiUence and expediency of agdn trusting hlmadf on the 
American dde of the Atlantic, some other person must 
undertake the task i and to that person, whoever he be, 
we would recommend our Canadian's work as a sort pf 
vade meeuan, or rsadtng- m adi'Sa sy f to be duly studied be- 
fore entering upon his teak. 

Seriously, we think the iroric now before us of some 
moment, both on account of the importance of its subject, 
and the great quantity of information it contains record- 
ing a country, with the condition and relations «f which 
we are not so much iicquaii^ted as we ought to ,h^ liie 
reader will And in it a diatinct view of the dtnation and 
boundaries of Lower Canada, its aaturd products, and 
its fadlities for production and commerce. There are 
dso pretty complete notices of its dril history, the density 
of its population, the physlcd, moral, and rdigions cha- 
racteristics and manners of its inhabitants.' Iac state of 
law and legidation oocupiee, in liiie manner, a consider- 
I able ^artioB.of die aathor*b atteation; and,- eonnected 
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with thmtf we have diiquiaitioiu regarding the moet ]lkely 
mode of affording due faciiities to the aettlenent on the 
waste lands hy inhabitants of the densely peopled districts, 
and by emigrants from the mother country. The author 
Is — and we like him the better for it — a Canadian in his 
feelings, as well as in the extent of his local knowledge. 
Jt will be necessary, therefore^ for any one who seeks to 
make himself master of this subject, to check his stat»> 
mcnts,and complete his narratiye^ from the works of others 
who have enjoyed the same opportunities of acquiring 
knowledge, and from the information lately elicited on 
•CTeral occasions by different committees of our Parlia- 
ment. 



On the Extent and Remedy of Natumai Intempertmee. By 
John Dunlop, Esq. Glasgow. William Collins. 1829. 
8to. Pp. 12a 

It would appear that the rice of intempenooe is more 
prevalent in America than in any other quarter of the 
globe. Luckily, however, for the people there, the higher 
and middle classes are determined to wipe off this reproach 
if possible, and have already, by the powerful aid of Tem- 
perance Societies, hem the means of checking, in no small 
degree, this besetting sin of the Americans. In some 
parts of the United States, the suooess of these societies 
has been quite extraordinary. This is principally to be 
attributed to the fact, that gentlemen of the highest re- 
spectability, on purpose to influence the lower classes by 
a good example — ^which goes a far way in a case of this 
kind — have entirely given up the use of wine and ardent 
spirits, and, for a considerable time back, have abstained, 
'both at home and abroad, from partaking of any liquid 
after dinner, except a glaie of water I 

This spirit of temperance has fortunately been wafted 
across the Atlantic, and Is making a fair progress among 
our friends in the west. In the work of reformation, 
John Dunlop, Esq. leads the van. We had occasion lately 
to notice a poem from the pen of this gentleman, entitled 
" Oliver Cromwell,** and also a volume called *' A Glance 
at London, Brussels, and Pferis, by a Provincial Scots- 
man.** On the interesting subject of drunkenness, he has 
now produced a pamphlet of 120 pages. The first fifty 
are occupied with the " Extent and Remedy** of the evil, 
together with the moral and medical considerations oon^ 
nected with the topic — ground which has been already 
gone over by Mr Macnish, in his clever work on Drunk- 
enness. Then follows an appendix, containing extrscts 
from Medical Treatises, and Plans for Temperance, in all 
its variety. For the amusement of our readers, we shall 
make one extract : 

PLAN or A TKlfTXRAirCX SIVNia. 

** At the risk of provoking a smiley the following is sab^ 
mitted as a plan of a Temperance Dinner, among the mid- 
dle classes. The entertainment to consist of, l«t, a course 
of soup and fish. 8<<, Roast and boiled meat, game, ftc Srf, 
Sweetmeats, &c (Afirm.— Sedentary men who partake of 
the third course, may be as well to refrain from cheese.) No 
wine or drams to be on the table. Con venation, ordinary 
subjects. (! ) ( Jfem.— Perhaps the fothlonable topic of cook- 
ing may be excluded ; except by way of disoovoHng how to 
serve up more light and nutritious viands than those in pre- 
sent use. ) Immediately after dinner, while others refresh 
themselves with coffee, chocolate^ and other infusions free 
of alcohol, those of the party qualified to do so, should be 
requested to regale the company with Instrumental music ; 
and the harp, piano^ and violin, (under the authority of Mil- 
ton,) ought always to succeed a/u// meoL (!) Some indi- 
viduals might sing in harmony. The gentlemen to follow 
the ladies within a reasonable time into the drawing-room. 
Tea :— Conversation of various kinds. In the event of the 
interest flagging, there might be introduced (but as much 
as nossible without fonrndity) exhibitions of drawings, 
boOKs, varieties, mechanism. Some particular topic of se- 
ncral Interest may be admitted, but not too systematically 
<ff profes s ionally : a paragraph from a periodical : * pjrt of 

• We psTttnilsTly iwoimnswd ths IMerarp Jiwtrasfc 



a friend's letter on some intenstlng point ; or mutle ml|ht 
be resumed. Near the conclusion, a hymn, cbsptcr and 
exposition, and prayer. The whole entertainment, 00 no 
account, to last more than four honra; so that family tsd 
other duties may be afterwards cheerfully and plranntlf 
perfinrmed. Next morning cverv one wonid awskcn »• 
freshed, and the more fitted for arduous businen, bjr tk» 
temperate and rational recreation of the preceding day." 

This is amusing enough, and proves pretty dearlj tbst 
the temperance centlemen have no intention of depriYisf 
themselves of off the creatun comforts. Here we bavt 
the very head and frtint of tcmpcraaoe societies tslking 
of a dinner of three courses, oonslsUng of soups, tak, 
roast meat, boiled meat, game, cheese, sweetmeats, kc 
kc, and deliberately telling us that wnuie ought slwijrs 
to accompany mfi^ wual, — the food of love and a enmaui 
stomach! 

The appendix to Mr Dunlop*s pamphlet b prindpaDf 
composed of notices favourable to his cause, cxtractid 
from the American journals. The following pongnpk 
from the " Journal of Commerce,** sounds rather oddly 
in British 
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RXPOaM. 

** A gentleman with his sister rode out a finr meniosi 
since for an siring, and stopped at one of the moit frequented 
taverns on theisknd, when be saw a dozen yooog gmik- 
men in tiie bar-room, with each a glass of milk and s cnckcr 
[a kind of biscuit] The landlord remarked that he had add 
ten doUan' worth of milk that morning !*' 

Whether this Arcadian sUte of things will ever best- 
tained in Glasgow, we shsll not attempt to prophcty; 
but one thing is certain, that the work which Mr Dun- 
lop and his friends have laid out for themselves will bi 
no sinecure, and must, in all probability, be the labour nf 
years. However, their cause may succeed, and if »> 
they will have achieved a great good. 

Natumai Work, wider the Patronage tf teveral Menhen 
of the Highland Society of Scotland. The Breedi <f 
ovr different Domestic Animals, engraved from PortraU 
painted from Ltfe, by Howe. Edinburgh. To to 
published in Pkrts. 1829-30. 

This Is an interesting and elegantly executed w^ 
both in regard to the illustrations and the lette r-pra^ 
I to object is to exhibit the varieties of the different ipcd« 
of our domestic animals, in the different breeds into which 
they have been modified by cultlvatioa and dioislc. 
The fint Part is devoted to the Horse,— the ^kob^ 
the Ox. The drawings, by Howe, ara exceedini^y go^ 
and the accompanying descriptions by the Editor, Iv 
Wight, ara Uvely and instmcUve. The woric Is «• » 
completed in six Parts, each Part containing fear Fkt» 
A Part is to be published every four months; sndU* 
spirited exertions of the conducton ought, we tbioki to 
be patronised by all those who are interested in ths in- 
provement of the breed of our domestic animals. 

Monsiewr Tonson ; lUustnted by R. Crulkshaok. I^ 
don. Marsh and MlUer. 1830. 

R. CauiKSHANK is the brother of George Cm^'^J* 
and a clever caricaturist also, though wA quite '^^^^ 
as George. In the prewnt jleit d'esprit we have hsli-*- 
dosen amusing illustrations of the ludicrous distit* » 
poor Monsieur Tonson. 



T%e Coffee-Drinker's Manual; with the f>«c* ^^ 
ofmahing Coffee, frc. London. Marsh and Sibuer* 
1830. 

Wx some time ago chronicled with aU doe "^^^ 
our love of coffee. This little volume is one of *J* "^ 
we have yet seen upon the subject, and ^^^^^^^\^^ 
ductlon of one worthy, from hit knowledgt tod eff^^ 
€Dot, of writing concerning It. 
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J%e Ntm CketUrfidds eoHiaimMg Prmdpln cf PoHianen 
to eompku the GtHtltman^ and yict Ami a knowledge 
ef the wadd ; abo, Pnoepit, parttemlarbf addneaed to 
Ywmg Lmdiim. Edited by the Rtght Hon. the £«rl 
«r Cw«****. London. WilUnm Mwah and Alfrad 
Miller. 1830. I2mo. P^. 176. 

Tbis handsome little rolume may be read with adran- 
tkge. Some of Lord Chesterfield's precepts have now 
^one ont of date ; but the juresent Editor has selected the 
best, and modified them somewhat to suit the existing 
state of manners. 

MISCELLANEOUS LITERATUBE. 



THE EDITOR IN HIS SLIPPERS; 

oa, 

A PSEP BBHIMD THX SCXVBt. 

NO. Vl. 



*Stulta, Jooosa* esiwnds, dotentis, feris, 
Ba posits sntc oeulos. Lector smlcSt tuosi 

QvUquU ct. hie aliquid quod dslectsbit hsbebii} 
Tristior sn letior, lettge quicquld smsi.* 

ScsKB — The £orroE*8 Study, A mUture of mow and 
UaH beatwg against the window ; — a blazing fire iUtu 
mauUing the room and the surrounding boohshavet. The 
Eorroa, with his coat off, discovered reading a numuscript 
in a large easy chair. Slow music, expressive of the 
Sumas entering the apartment, and putting themselves 
on the £iMToa*8 feet. Immense bundles of papers are 
scattered att round, andfmr large siluer bcLskets JuU of 
unopened letters are seen on one of the tables. The Edi- 
Toa ^eaks^ 

Bt the Goddesaes! wo shall either resign or rebd. 
These eontribaton will be the death of us. It woold take 
ftfty Editors, instead of one, to go through all their Incu- 
brathNM. Whywere we not bom llln the Siamese youths? 
We might then have kept pace with them, for while one 
of us alcpt, the otiler oonld hare worked. We are well 
•ware tliat we are equal to at least ** two single Editors 
mlled into one;** hot still we are like to be buried under the 
outpouring of the literary caeoethes of Scotland. No 
man can tcU where it will end. AU the stago-eooch and 
mail praprletors are beginning to oomplain of the loads of 
pareels tliey are obliged to earry ; and, in consequence of 
tho ^nmlnoHaness of our oorraspondenee, it has been 
found necessary to separate the penny-poet deliveries from 
of the Creneral Poet Office, and to add to the est^ 
Bent Ui Edlnbui^gh upwards of twenty additional 
To the postmen alone, we gave away a small 
fortune In perquisitca at the commencement of tlie year. 
Yet are we not angry. Mild as the gentle zephyr of a 
July morning, we sink into our easy chair, and bury our 
momentary vexation deep in the reces se s of our SLirrxas. 
We fotfive tiM genmssenbUetabUe. It is natural for all 
high-minded men to be ambitious ; and what ambition 
mars pndssworthy tlian that which leads to a desire of 
appearing in thoae pages which continually bend under a 
weight of golden thoughts ?. Beautiful as the bride step- 
ping. In the light of the rosy morning, forth from the brido- 
groom*a chamber, with the blush of maidenhood still lin- 
gering on a choek warm with the glow of a wife's deep 
love^ la the hebdomadal issuing from its Atlienian press of 
our and Scotland's JouaxAL ! And glorious as the blaze 
of the early sun — ^in itself a concentrated mass of stars — 
Is the appearance of thoae lovely foUa when massed to- 
gether into one burning book, to remain the admiration 
of all posterity, and the aourae of ceaaeless regret to our 
ehlldren*k children, that they lived too late to seethe vo- 
hun ea starting into ezislence* hot.from the mint of mind. 

Enter Peier, 

Peier, One of the most remarkable looking gentlemen 
that I ever beheld, reqoMti thai the Enixoa wlU admit 
h&Bto ^ 



Thb Eonoa. Yon are aware, Peter, that many strange 
persons are continually calling upon us» — some at day- 
break, some at noon, and some at midnight. From non- 
descript characters In tartan cloaks, up to English Earls, 
German Barons, and French Dukes, we are exposed to 
the visitations of all ranks and classes. We have given 
audience in one hour to three poets, two actresses, one 
sculptor, five booksdiers, six noblemen, three printers, one 
painter, and two spirits from another world. 

Peter {growing pale, and looking round the Stu^ with 
evident signs of fear. ) Heaven forbid that any supematUr 
rai being should be with you at this moment ! I am not 
quite sure as to the gentleman who Is now waiting in the 
anteroom. 

Thb EciToa. Describe him, Peter. 

Peter. When I first opened the door to him, upon hear- 
ing three loud and distinct knocks, he appeared to me a 
middle-aged person, with a very quick grey eye, and very 
bright red hair, which escaped from under his hat in short 
thick curls. I happened, however, to turn away for a 
moment, and, on looking agidn, my astonishment cannot 
be told, when I distinctly perceived that bis hair was of 
a crisp grey, and his eye of a most red and bloodshot hue^ 
and that, though he still retained the same indescribable 
expression of countenance, he looked like a num at least 
twenty years dder than he seemed at first. I ushered 
him in with much composure, and told him I would in- 
form you of his presence. As I left the room, I could 
not help casting a glance at him once more, and behold ! 
bis hair was Jet black, bis eye was jet black, bis whiskers 
were Jet black, and there had suddenly started out upon 
his upper lip the most enormous moustaches, which were 
also jet black, and, by the shadow they cast upon hb 
mouth, made it, too» seem jet black ! He wears a long fo- 
reign kind of mantle, so that I could not distinctly see 
his feet, but I am willing to stake my reputation, that 
they are not only jet black, but of a peculiar shape. 

Thb EoiToa (smUing), Soyez tranquille, Pietro. We 
know our visitor well. It is our friend OVtt CerbetttS. 
Admit him. 

Peter. OHl CerhetUSi sir ? May I ask whether he is 
a medical gentleman, a writer to the signet, or a preacher 
of the gospel ? 

Thb KniToa. Ask nothing, Peter. The mysteries con- 
nected with Olti CetberiUf cannot be exphuned to thee. 

Peter, But, my honoured master, is there no danger in 
trusting yourself alone with him ? Consider how pre- 
cious your safety is to all Europe. 

Thb Enrroa. You grow officious, Peter ; and foolish, 
toOb What danger can affect us ? Know you not that 
we possess a spell which could bring the lion crouching 
to our feet, and which could make the artillery of an army 
innocuous as the pistils of a flower ? Have we not stepped 
over Com Linn with 'as much ease as you could step 
down stairs? Have we not encountered fifty enraged 
authors at a time, and scattered them like dust before the 
wind ? Would you have us shrink finom meeting one of 
our own contributors ? Never ! — Admit OITV Ctcbetlty* 

[£xt^ Peter, bowing. 

Thb EnrroR. We are glad he has come. His opiniona 
are always valuable, and if he could only restrain that un- 
governable temper of his, which still haunts him even In 
his human state, he might be tamed down Into something 
admissible into a drawing-room. The ladles would trem- 
ble, but admire him ; and the male creatures, whom he 
could trample over like an elephant among cabbages, would 
tremble too, and be far too jealous to admire. 

Enter ^^ftr tTttbetlW^ with only one head visible j — in 
height about six Jeet five, and with two brilliant irgius, 
bwning under dark duxggy eyebrows. As Peter closes 
the door behind him, he casts an anxious hoh, first lo- 
wards W^ CtlAcCttf» and then, towards the Eniror, 
who receives his visitor with a pladd solemnity ofmanuen'. 

lug, Esisoiu Wf an glad to aet yoO) OHl Cffifimy. 
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Wtr Cetbenif . ]MUy the lofenud goda diife me Into 
the dimensions of a burnt ooooe^nut if I retom the oom- 
jpUment ! I &wii to no man. I scorn these Tile oonven- 
tional phrases of polite society. I speak my mind, and 
toothing more, eren to the EnrroB in bis SurpKaa, the 
greatest man with whom I have met since the days of 
Rhadamanthos. — I am noi glad to see yoii» for I am 
•ngry. 

Thx EDiToi. Why, ODr ITethentg ? 
®ny CethentS. Yon are the only man to whom I 
trusted to lay hare, as with a scalping-lmlA, the gross 
follies of this puny, piddling, paltry generation,— to pluek 
oat their little rotten hearts, and set them grinning at 
oach other, — to lift up the flowing garments of their con- 
ceit, and whip them Into humQIty, — ^ydu are the only 
man to do this, and you shrink from tiie task, — ^you are 
becoming fat and good-natured. 

Thk Editor. Were we to *' own the soft Impeach- 
ment," we do not peroelTe that we could be greatly blamed. 
But we deny the charge, and maintain that we only tem- 
per our severity with becoming mildness, and soften the 
»wful terrors of our frown widi a little smile, which oc 
casionally plays across our countenance, like sunlight 
flickering around the edges of the thunder-cloud. It is 
true, that we rarely indeed wax so sarage as thou wert 
on diat most unfortunate and ill-used lady, Miss Smith- 
son. The battles we have had to fight for thee on her 
account, are Innumerable. Your lucubrations shook the 
kingdom to its centre, and killed two milliners. 

Oltl CTerbetlUik ( The cohur ofhiMejft cha^ing'hy a 
dark red.) By the immortal memory of Alecto, Tysi- 
phone, and Megara, my remarks were just ! The being 
who dares to tell me I went one syllable too far, dies the 
death of a worm. 

Thi Editor. (Ftxmg ypon ^Xt CtAtwm a beiuvo- 
ieni, but determined loolu) Your remarks were noT just ; 
jou went too far. As an actress, Miss Smithson is no- 
thing, but as a lady her feelings should have been more 
regarded. We liked your discrimination, but wera dis- 
Ireosed by your ferocity. 

[061 Cetbcnu rieee in a tremendouM pasrion, and 

drawing from his boaom an Indian ereaee^ i$ about 

to rudi upon the Editor. The latter^ with a cabn 

Mmile, pointM to hie SuTTKRa. OVti Cti^itVUtdrope 

the creaeet/aBs vpoa hi» chair, and covers his face 

wUh his hands. When he removes them, Mere is a 

marked change on his countenance. BiA chestnut 

Jocks durter over his forehead, and his t^ is blue, 

intetUgent, and gende. 

Turn Editor. ( Without appearing to notice the akera^ 

tion.) At times you ara as mild, merry, and benevolent 

as man could wish. That was a splendid article you 

wrote upon the Christmas pantomime. 

Wif ITccbctlU. I am a strange creature. I am at 
one moment a volcano, at another a flower-garden ; — to- 
day full of flames and red-hot rocks, to-morrow j^eldlng 
up my se ns e s to all pleasant odonn and sunny sights. 
The wsfst of It is, I cannot even trust myself; yet I feel 
that there is something about me worthy of respect, and 
I should like the world to own It, else to what avail am 
I dlffsrent from all mankind ? To what avail that I have 
been where foot of mortal dared not follow me, — that I 
have stood when the brain grew giddy, and the senses 
raded. — that I have loved as none but I could love^ — that 
1 have resolved Into their elements substances which have 
puxsled the science of ages,— -and that I have crowded 
into a single night the events and thoughts of a thousand 
yean, — ^vrhat availa It, if I am to he aet down as mad hj 
the wise, beeaose 1 am a step befese the wiasst ? 

Ths Ennoa. Fear not that. There ara those who«an 
l^praoiate thee. 

#lb fTttbenm. Thera is not one hot tou, and that Is 
haaaniw you ara graater than I. Bat psrhapsthe day 
may conae when even the Ennoa in bis Suttsrs will he 
|]|0aght mad by the groTflUng herd. {Tht 'Z^xtom 



) It was you that flratraeondlsd mete dittoMt. 
Had it not been for the LnrsaAaT JocairAL, I ilMmld 
have coBsmitted suldde. It is die only thing wertb liriaf 
for. That Chrittmas -oh ! that Christmas JVmiftcr/— 
what a flood of light did it notponr in upon the darkoeM 
of December ! how splendidly did It marahal on the Js. 
nuary of 1830 ! Did it not concentrate Into one giittcr- 
ing focus the truly national and racy vigour of Gilleipi^ 
— ^the rlassiral humour, aq^ dear, pictnrsique, crispy 
sketching of Teniiantr--the delicate, deep, and toodiiiig 
beauty o^ Mn Hemans, — the delightful originslitj tnd 
characteristic quaintness of the Ettrkdc Shepherd,— tlu 
chastened pathos and moral doquenoe of Memei,— tlie 
glowing thooghts and warm hsartud Im^ginatiea of Mn 
Hall« — ^the wild strength of Shelley, — the pensive gnet tf 
Malcolm, the manly power and intensity of Keooedj, 
— ^the rich traditional lore, and busy fkncy of Cbamfacn, 
— the deganee and the sound sense of Derwent Cgo- 
way, — the instructive pleaaantnem of Carratbcn^— 
the gentleness of Hetherington, — the spirited enerfy of 
Atkinson, — the Grecian patriotism of Negris, — ^tbc to- 
mantle genius of SlUery, — ^the tender melancholy of the 
authoress of " Aloyse,** — ^the ardent and wdl-cuhivatd 
mind of Weir, — the sportive earnestness of H. G. Bell, 
— did It not link all these together in one garland of us- 
lading loveliness ? And it Is to tou, wonderful and thriee 
admirable man ! — to tou, dttlng liera alone with your 
Sumas in the dlence of your own study, that we owe 
all this ! Against such an Editor, how could we vm 
brsathe one word of discontent ? ¥^en I think of all 
you have done for the periodical llteratura of Seotlsodr- 
how you have collected Its strength from the four oonen 
of heaven — how you have sacrificed your own time and 
pleasures to promote Its intereets — ^how you have rdnikd 
the vain, and encouraged the timid — how yon have etns* 
gled impudent quackery even in the pride of its strength, 
and raised up humble genius frmn tlie dust, — bow yos 
have given a new tone to conversation, and put a ser 
spirit into the IHeratnra of your age and conntryr-^'^ 
I think of all this, teen rush into my eyes, my bcart 
beats audibly, and, dasplng your knees thus, I homhly 
piostrate mysdf before you and your Sumas. 

[OVb Cetbetltf kneeb,--the Editor ktoks upsnkim 
fbramoment with an approving sanle f t hen ttrMtt 
out his hand, and restores him to his seaL 

Thr Ennoa. {After a thoH pause.) Just as you cane 
in we wera looking over a mass of oommniiicstiaoi. 
Some of them an hiteresting and excellent, and I ahaU 
be glad to show them to you, as I know you will be 
pleased with them. 

OlbCnbeciui. Yonoouldnotcanfcri^enmeabifhtf 

favour. 

ThiEsitor. Yon have ^oken of our Christinas Nam^ 
her. We ara happy to assura you that no literary pro- 
duction ever created so great a sensatlen in Scotland, sat 
even Moon^ life of Byron. Nobody oomidered bim- 
aelf aUe to enjoy the New Year prapcrly nnleas be la- 
cnrsd a copy ; and we ventura to say, that we were^ ^ 
that occasion, nad to an eztsnt hithcrio nnparsUded by 
any other periodicaL Togiveyoaaome ideaof thee^«- 
nesB with whieh we wwe devoured, hoe is a letter &«« 
a person of great eminence, who thns writss :— " 1 ^"^ 
delighted with your Ghristaas Number. Few ef your 
readen, I prasume, read you as I did. Having be«i co- 
gaged ahrsad all day, I took you up hsfare Sm^g <«•> 
adaod the nearest article in my Ubrary to cot yiMi^ 
which happened to he the hranae dagger of an ^^^ 
Roman, put the candlestick (H happened to be a aoau 
chaaaber-llght, and I oonld not wait to ring for anotb«; 
upon a Greek urn, propping the wjiole with the dlTioiOg- 

stone of an Areh-Dmld, and thina I devoured yoa;»«"> 
column after odumn.** . 

em tnevtttwi. Bravo! TUa waa Just i«^ A/l^ 
as eodi writera aa fMir^anitftwIonMd yw»«« •^ 
alw»y« to hiTe, 
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Thy Efifsoft. We kave laid our band upon a fown, hf 
Alexander Madaggan. You are aware tbat we gi?e our- 
nlvei some litUe credit for having first dlacoverc^ and 
nceunged the fwelicaj ganUia of this young man. We 
hare not for a moment tempted him to forsalce the steady 
duties .which hdong !• his sphwe Af life ; but, in point- 
iq| oat to him how bcoi to colkirato his iaiaginatioa and 
Hfsogthen his miiMl> we hai^renderad these labours leai 
irksone^ a0d pfcsent^ hun^with.an addlUooai ttolive 
for sctirity. We have already published two or three 
poems byhias, which we do not thinh wevld diegrate 
poets oC fiir longer standing and higher mnne ; and the 
lines of which we now speak are no* inlerior to any he 
hss jtt written. Here they are : 

AK lyyocATioN TO rAKcr. 

^jf Alexander Madagg^n^ 

Light4eoted Fancy ! bring to ms 
TbtfgtmaAf earth, aad.alrv and sea ; 
Spring's sweet breath, and Summer's glee, 

- With aU their whining witeherie ! 
Gladdening* glowing, ^orions things 
Talceniy soul upon thy winip, 

And bear it to aetne eoothlng scene, 

With skies of blae and bowers of green, 

Where beaaty*s foot \afi^ <pften bei^ 

Where glow the sights her eyes have seen. 

Where round the ruin iry creeps 

Where o'er the rock the dei^ dev' dripa^ 

Where down the vale the soft wind sweeps, 

Singing till the shepherd sleeps ; 

Where the etveeudet's llf Ing wave' 

Kims .Ihc hank it loyso to lavc^ 

And the merry trout with Anny wiogs» 

Up from its watery wimple springii. 

Then ISiyniB down in that ci^m bower. 

Where lovern have spent their midnight hotr, 

When the .baming chain of rapture bound tbem, 

And thtfir.o wn soft sighs were breathing rouod them; 

When glorious visions fiU'd their bndn. 

And the blood that broke every curbing chain, 

Anrestlssvtlfroni^ each trembling .vdn ;;'. 

And where 4xft they pray*d the silver ueon 

For love's-snke not to Ay so soon ; 

And the einening star, so pore and bright, 

Loolc'd fond into each Cue all night ; 

And their words of love and truth to hear, 

Unisiftt angels hover *d near. 

Or, Fancy ! if thou art unheeding j 

To my soft and silvan pleading, 

Bcsr me ^here the restless shore | 

Bays to the ocean's mighty roar ; i 

Besr me vf here the frantic storm 

Swe|J|s itself to giant form ; 

Bear me where the ceaseless waves 

Deep in the rocks are carving .cgves ; 

Bes^ me where the wild winds shout 

- As they blow the stars of heaven out ; 
Besr me to the dizay height, 
FUng meto the CempestVi might ; 
I ean look In the fhoe of night, ' 
And see it all etartont to l^^ht, — 
For thunders rear, and lightnings fly. 
To glsd mine ear, to please mine eye ! 

Wherever then wilt lead, I care not. 

Through calm or storni, or day or night ; 
Thou know'tt n^ clime to which I dare pot - .^ 

Follow in thy phantom flight ; — 
Yet most I love to wander lone. 

Where sSMhing silence woes to' rest, 
Aad livli^ i^ngs.are aU Hiikiwvm» 

8«fe in the woodland turtle's nest ; 
There Fwicy sDMothes my bc4» iiP4 bring* * .': 



And swiftly fly the blessed hours 

When stretch'd upon her couch of flowers. 

And upward looking to the sky, 

I watch the white clouds sailing by. 

O ! then my soul forsakes its clay 

To wander o'er that heavenly way. 

Where loany a mansion, tower^Aod town. 

Start up to my delighted eyes ; 
And I can call them all my own, 

Glittering bright in rainbow dyee f 
What though the fleeting vision flies 

Fhr from ikiy sight in hasy air? • 
Another dream will soon arise. 

Another sight as gay and fair ! 
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Queen of my heart ! wer*t not for lliee. 
How poor this life of mine would be ! 
When Zephyr, in its wanton ]^ 

Lifts thy locks, (like sunbeams fair,) 
An^lays them gently on my breast, - * 

How deep my joy to feel them there ? ' , 
The worldly cold — the unfeeling wise — 
Do thee, and song, and me despise ; 
They tell me that I socm will wake 

From my stupor deep of dreamy madnesi^ 
To see my air-built castles break « 

Dark on my path in doads of sadness ; 
They tell me that mine eye*s wild beam 

Will soon be quench'd in woful weeping :. * 
Bat let me dream my heavenly dream, 

Whilst in this world of darkness sleeping. , 
And sure the vision is more sweet, 
Than any dim material show 
Of sights all soil'd with dust beloWr- ( 

Poor, fading, -ileeting, fallen things! — 
Fancy ! t|^y high iuu^ininga 
Are truer, better, far than aU 
That rattles in this chQdish ball ! 

Ony CTetberttik There is both ficncy aiiafeHtig'ii that 
poem. , I 'fvill liack Alexander Maclaggan agafntit all the 
young men who have published flve>and-Cixpennyy<llumes 
of miscellaneous poetry withhi the last thri^ years. 

Tux f^mTOH., Here is a letter from Inverkeithing, in 
whidh there ill a very considerable prbportioil of 'sense; 
and it is therefore worth reading : 

TO THE XDrroa OP..frRS aPI^Wir^Oif U1S|9^»T fOVRKAL. 

Sir, — I know that the Editor of a Journisl is over- 
whelmed with poetrfff and thtit generally ftf a T«ry infe- 
rior kind ; yet,- notwithstanding, I hftve enclosed two 
little pieces, chiefly beoaose they are out of thevilf*hack- 
neyed track of Magjuitte X^iW^ which 3|lway9 ikbpunds too 
much in siglis and sentiments, and that sort of thing, 
altogether i|itabnd>Ie te in oM stager Ska mcb'T Per- 
mit me to say, thet the litde bite with which 'you occa- 
sionally favour ^eur readers, and your mode .of 'tnana- 
glng them, suit eiyiaate spmotlyf ii^are,as the fashion- 
aUe phrase Is, quite refreshing, amidst the.hcap> of .4iyen 
well selected poetry of the present 4Ay« .I«t us have 
more of them during this gloomy weather. Many of the 
suljects you write upon would be rejected with disdaiii 
by the juvenile Magazine contributor, because, forsooth, 
in his conception they are not />oe^a4-— which merel)^ 
means, that out of such roateriau, he could not, fabricate 
a single verse. But as to the pure all things ar^ t^ur^ 
so to the poetical mind, evcrysul^Mt; however unpromi- 
sing, is cepable4>f poetical emheUishipent.. Indeed, it wpj;^ 
be a good test of poetical tact and Ingenuity to propose 'a 
subject apparently barren and intractable, and see wh|it 
could be made of it. Whilst the many a^irants would 
find themselves unable to pass this pone asinorum, a Yew 
quoe equfieamwU i4po£!p,^--the W()r48erorthi^ the Byrofu^ 
aofi Qunpbells, would skUfu^y copvert the barren field 
into a fruitful soil, — they would make springs in the d^ 
sert, u^^kph^i^lc ^))9ch,iroi44 taiM»ut«,tl>«^ron 
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into gold — ^the water into wine. — I beg leave to eongratu- 
Imte you on having passed your probationary period of year 
and day. Tlie JouaKAL lias now " taen wi* the grand," 
as the gardeners say, and bids fair to become a thriving 
plant — gemper floreat. Amen ! 

The EDiToa. One of the poems which accompanied 
this letter is the following. It is livdy and pleasant : 

TO A STRKAMLKf. 

Pretty strteamlet, singing, dancing. 

While through meadows green yon stray. 

In morning beams your beauty glancing ,^« 
Say, whence come you — runaway ? 

** From the foot of yonder mountain. 

Up whose side the mist ascends ; 
I was bred beside the fountain, 

Where the sward its greenness lends ; 

*' And there — a child — I leam'd to prattle 

As I might in hidden dells ; 
To crowds of rushes to give battle. 

Or play at bo-peep with hairbells !** 

So,, yon have left your loves of childhood, 
iiound whose necks you fondly curl'd. 

And oome hither, in some wild mood, 
To sport a while, and see the world ? 

Ah ! you hare got a roguish twinkle ; 

They say yon streams are fond of flowers ; 
Well — ^here they all your path besprinkle ; 

Bright Flora ! — youll have pleasant hours! 

How I eiiTy you their kisses. 

As yoU glide all slow and meek ! 
And they bathe their lips and tresses 

On your cooling dewy cheek. 

Between you 'tis a happy union ! 

Long and constant may it prove; 
Stieams and flowers — a bless*d communion ! 

Beauties-*ye were made for love ! 

Around these green knolls now you*re windings 

Murmuring tones significant ; 
Aye departing, yet aye finding 

All of which yon are in want. 

Now yon dart to yonder coppice. 

And the love-lorn birks beguile • 
They fondly whisper all their hope to 

lliat youll linger for a while. 

Bot yon Urnft them with sosall aotfrow. 

Onward sUll the danoe you lead ; 
And to-night youll sup In TaiTow> 
Ere you reat your giddy head. 
SUnckFonBL A.M. 

Tbx Ennoa. But though our friend In Inverkeithing 
does not like " sighs and sentiments," they are, neverthe- 
less, excellent ingredients In poetry ; and there are a thou- 
sand moods of mind in which aught else would appear 
profime. What think you of the following verses, ener- 
getic in tone, and sincere in ezpreadon ? 

arAHEAS XO A LAJDT. 

Sweet lady ! I tell thee thou needest not tremble. 
Unwarily should thy soft fingers touch mine,— • 

I love thee not, girl, — ^why should I dissemble ?— 
My heart Is another's — it ne'er can be thine. 

And if thou wouldst know who that heart has a-keeping. 
And wherefore my brow is still shadow'd with care ? 

Or why all my gladness la changed into weeping ? 
Gi| m/k A« dark grftf««*lbr my IM la thar» 



Oh ! it was not the spell of her dark ringlets wrealhilig 
Around the white neck so surpassingly Mr, 

Nor the music that seem'd from that soft boaom bresthlnf i 
As if telling how kind was the heart that beat thm: 

It was not the calm of her bfow'a anowy whiteneH^ 
That won my heart's homage from all dss on esitli ; 

Nor the glance of her eloquent eye's thrilling farightnen, 
Still sweetliest beaming when by her own hssrth. 

'Twas the smile on the ruddy lip ever reposing. 
When no one was near to applaud or eondemn. 

The sunshine Within of the pure soul diarJosing, 
The bliss of the spirit — ^the blaae of the gen. 

She waned not as light from the landscape at even, 
As mist from the mountain, or snow from the hiDr- 

But pass'd as a star from the axure of heamsn, 
A fiash from the cloud, or a ray from the rilL 




My sainted, my loved one, my lost earthly 
All pure and beatified now as thou art, 

Thine, dearest ! thine be my harp's latest measars, 
The last sigh of my soul — ^the laat throb of my hotft ! 

W. W. 

Mil CetbettU. ( WiA on agitated voice,) Thev ait 
good verses ! 

Ths EoiToa. The same author strikes a diferent kej 
in this short ballad, concerning one of the most romsiitie' 
hearted of England's kings : 

aicHAan coiua-D»-LioN. 

Brightly, brightly the moonbeam shlnst 

On the castle turret wall,-^ 
Darkly, darkly the spirit pines, 

Deep» deep in its dungeon's thniL 
He bean the screech-owl whoop reply 

To the warder's drowsy strain, 
And thinks of home^ and heaves a sigh 

For his own bleak hills again. 

Sweetly, sweetly the spring-flowera spnail 

When flnt he was fetter'd theror— 
Slowly, slowly the sere leaves fiide^ 

Yet breathes he that dongoon's air. 
All lowly lies his banner bright, 

Tliat foremost in battle stream'd, 
And dimm'd the sword that In the fight 

Like midnight meteor beam'd. 

But place his foot upon the plain. 

That banner o*er his head. 
His good lance in his hand again. 

With Pkynim slaughter red, — 
The craven hearta that round him iiow 

With coward triumph stand. 

Would quail before that dauntless brow» 

And the death-flash of that brand ! . 

W. W. 

Tbb Ennoa. Thou shalt nerer say, Btit Ct^tmi 
that there waa a want of variety in our oompaoy. ^* 
carry thee, therefore, all at once from poetry to r*^' 
from Richard Cttur-de-Lion to a Foz-Hont. Tboulu^ 
no doubt, followed the hounds in thy dayr—P^''''^''^ 
titeniT • 

[A shade cf mysterious meaning paeaet over tw /■* 
of GUt Cmtctut. -^ 

©IhCetbenw. Let us have the trtide with m »^ 
Introductory remarks as possible. 

SKBVCB or A rox*HU3nr. 
«« Saddle %hits Somy^flat the field t^^xv'g'J^^ jfl. 

Perhaps there b not amore exhilantbig "Vj^^ 
tothehantunaiiortiMloolttr^ont thaa«<^"^'^ 
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tn tke dMM^ Sapf i w m fine el«w manlng la Deoem- 
W, t Mat tky otvImmI, and th« hcrison friofed with a 
dicp eortain of mitt, whieh is gradoaUy dispeUing Iwfore 
the nys of tin yet powerful son ; a faint breeie i< abroad, 
vhidi does no more than aliake tlie remaining learet 
frMB the afanoet leafloM iMraneiiee, and there ia a alight 
frott, Joet enough to erisp the creet of the deof^plouglied 
lidd ; a hoar-frwt, too, lleeon the timber and faruihwood, 
titt raye of the eon making it aparkle with a gorgeous 
hilliuicy. . The appearance of tlie henes and dogs is no 
k» full of interest. The hnnting-IIdd is an admirable 
jlaet fat riewing the various attitudes of that noble ani- 
mal, tlie lioEte. Here is seen a young horsey ** hie first 
appaannee in any fidd,** as may bedisooTored from his rest- 
laa dsDManoor— throwing liimself back — ^plunging on alU 
Unn — tosaing his head, and patting himself into fifty at- 
titudes in an incredibly short time. There stands an- 
aihar, who knows how" fields are wen,** hisarehed neck 
and pawing foot ahowing his impatlenos of restraint ; — 
aod bars is an old Teteran wlio has been in at fifty deatlis 
is a Maasn, andiriio contents himsdf with silently prick* 
log hb mx% and gazing eamastly on his oompnniona in 
tbachaae . the hounds. 

In Dr Cliahners*s admirable dlseoone " On Cmeltf 
to Aninaab,** he defends the lovers of the chase from the 
diaige of premeditated cruelty, and fayours us with the 
foflowiog glowing paragraph concerning the amusement 
itielf ; — ** Tilers sits a somewhat ancestral dignity and 
(lory 00 this favourite pastime of joyous Old England, 
vfaen tlie gallant knighthood and the hearty yeomen, and 
the amstaora or Tirtuosos of" the chase, and the full as- 
acBiUad Joekeyahtp of half a province, muster together in 
all the pride and pageantry of their great empriae, and 
tba psaofama of oome noble landaoape, lighted up with 
•ittiiBuialcieBmeaa ttvm an unclouded heaven, pours fresh 
ffhilaration into every blithe and ohoioe spirit of the 
loHM, sad every adventurooa heart ia braced, and impa- 
tiart Car the hasaxda of the coming enterprise ; and even 
tba bi(l».4nnthed eonraers catch the general sympathy, 
■ad seam to fret In all the restivenaas of their yet chedced 
ind irritated ^g^^ till the ocholiig horn shall set them at 
libarly, even that liorn which iatiie kneli of death to some 
trambUog victim." 

The cover ia aft the top of a gently rieing hill, planted 
vitb wood aroond the sidee, but dear of every thing eob- 
«^ fane and very low bnashwood at the top^ where a 
WttidflfaUe spaca is open ; a winding road leads to the 
•ever, and as the hnntamen ride op» their red coats are 
Mm glittering Ia the ann* while * partial glimpee Is 
cMgbt of eaeh ridar, aa he canters to the plaea ofrendsa- 
iM** The doga are timawn in, and the old huntsmen 
trac dowly up and down the edge of the cover, chaarlng 
tba pack with the cries of '« TaUy-ho > Tantivy! TaUy- 
ba!" accoaapaniod with an ocoaaional biaet of the hunt- 
iog-bsnu A lonnging dog or two are to bo eeen akulk- 
ifl^ outaida^ but are soon recognised and aaluted with a 
*" 6e along, I>u€hesar "* Get away, Ruby T and a erack 
•f the whip, which sends thaaa yelping to tho cover. 
Tba peek are now seen oommeneing at one end, and 
^nadiqg gradiaaUy along the cover, enulSng at every 
Iwib. Beynard, th«» pushed, ereepa silantly from fune 
tefone; but an the pack steal on him, ho shows hhnaelf, 
Wka about for a mooMot, and then bounds from the «n- 
the hounda^ now laid on the right scent, 
, with a yell which makes the wdkin ring. 

Tbe horaee aft restrained for a few minntes to keep 
tiM dogs dear, gad then away pdiUmdl goes the whde 
M, the horses stndning- every nerve, and dearing the 
cBdeaursa Uko birds on th* wing. After the first burst 
«f two or three miles, a Jbnr may, be seen drawing up. 
Fram tlie corner of tho vrood ORKtbe right, oiat springs a 
Vong hovae, hia fixyt dete on the hunttag fidd, rfiddcga 
by 4 groan, and oovared wftthiliMMAi .tho powarfnl bit 
Ws laaaniid Mill flifath, a«d. tho anowy wiCBiha an topa- 
««frtilJUg]Mtd|tliiitA4c«plrwlthbloof Xh^hmNt 



yet young in the fidd are drawn up, and waUced slowly 
home. Meanwhile^ by 

'' Those of the true, the genuine sort. 
Whose heart and aonl are in the aport,** 

aa we see in one of Henry Aiken's excellent sporting 
prints, the chase is gallantly hdd on, and Reynard leada 
his still numerous followers up hill and down dale with 
unabated vigour. AfWr a few miles* &rther run, the fox 
makee a sudden turn, and leads in the direction of tho 
cover ; the Jiorses, breathed in tho few minntco* check, 
rattle along after the baying hounds, while the foxmakea 
rapidly fiar his old shdter. But he is deetined never to 
readi it. After some severe running, the dogs are ob» 
served to get doeer to thdr prey, and one or two stanch 
hounda are seen within a few yards of the brush of poor 
Reynard, who turns now and then, as they gain ground 
upon him, and snarls at them in savH< deeperation. 
The cover is all hut gained, a high endoeure which sur. 
rounds it is looped, but, at the eamo moment, three of tho 
beet hounds loop it also^ ond^ in the twinkling of an eye» 
life is extiiiet. 

Now the hnntanon pour in for the pnrpoee of securing 
the brush, and bdng first in at the death; and while three 
or four are coming down the fidd with all the speed of 
which thdr horses are capablo, and eaeh one cdculating 
on gaining the priae^ lo ! an old huntsman, wdl acqudnted 
with tho oountry, haa taken a short cut, and, by a dhrect 
road through the vrood, takes his last leap in the face of 
the other huntsmen, gallops up, and secures the trophy of 
the hunting fidd the famsh ! The head and feet are 
given to the others in sucoesaion, and the remainder to tho 
dogs, who make quick work with the remnhnu of poor 
Reynard. Once more mounted, the huntsmen pursue 
thdr various routes homeward^ dis ru as l n g the inddente 
of the day, and indulging themsdves in anticipating the 
pleasuree of to-morrow's chase. OaioM. 

OUiCnietvs. It Is well written, — aeoorate and dia. 
tinct. But there waa a time — No matter. 

Thx Eorroa. We shall now treat you to a eonple of 
sonnets, by different hands, but both good: 

soxxxr. 

There iras a dlont epot, where I have bean 
In my blest boyhood, and my spirit eai^ght 

• Its softer fbdings and ai:Mlmer thought. 

From tho stUl influeneo of that thrilllag scene. 

The green^obed momitaln, and tho summer vale. 
Were dim in the night*b ehadowa $ and the wood. 
The wild and leafy haunt of solitude, 

Hdd out its branches to the moonlight pole ; 

The noiaeleM waters dept beneath the dcy. 
Baring their vravy boooma to the gaze 
Of countlees stars, that, with their eporklhig rayt, 

fihed new enchantment o'er the ecenery ; 

The birds gave fiorth no song^ the vrinds no breath. 

And all around seemed Aiding into death ! 

V. D. 

SOXNXT TO X8KDAI.X rXX. 

Thou parent mountdn of my native dale^ 
Thou'rt lovdler in thy nakedness to mo 
Than woods that wave in odorous Araby, 
Or dustering flowers that apangle Tempo's valot 
Thou'rt lovdier ! — for I saw tbee touch the sky 

In iafiincy, ere care my heart had wounded. 
And deem'd that thy strong dlfts of dusky dye 

Man's habiution artjijils wishes bounded ! 
Not tbe high Alpe nor Andes, higher Ur, 
Can fix, Uka thee, my fancy's wandering oye^ 
Whether tho suDbeams on thy boeom lie, 
Or clouds around thoe roll, and tempesU jar i — 
Whether thy brow be dook'd with heaven's bright bow, 
Or crown'd vrlth wrpiMt of iKinliiBi laow. 

Moffat* • ' . J. H* !• 
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XTtm BsnoR. Here ii « po«l of whom yUM hare heard 
lis speak, who has already done wdl fur eo yovng a bard^ 
and who will «oou again be liefore the world, vnder the 
auspices of 'Messrs (instable & Co., and in the guise of 
** Eldred of Erin." He has a rich and ready fancy. If 
a^y ohe hdd dotilAa tfiereon, tbe f6UoWiii|t*^'^^^*^°"i^^ 
ptott Aem erroneous : 

A YtSJON. 

By Charles Doym SiBery 

i stood within the thunder of the aea ;— • 
Below my feet, on the pale golden sands, 
The erimson pebbled and the pink shells lay : 
Ahove, the full moon spread her wiiifs of light, 
Sntering the hoary ooeati, and the deptln 
Of the blue, shoreless, breathless atmospheta : 
There was no murmur— all was so Mrana, 
And still, and moreleas, that I heard my hcait 
Throb audibly wlihiA ito aeeret cell, 
As it drove life's red current through my velni ;•— 
**. URien-^lofeiy^skm! O, eelestlid sight ! — 
I saw, Just where Orion paved the wavas, 
A foHtt eondlant, that itae«Di*d to 1» 
ChisseVd from the dtfzsHng mass of the pun sun ! 
AAd eould it be an Angel ?.-.There she stood 
In the bright funsMne of her baanty {-i-thora 
She stood in moslO, and the living light 
Of her bim loveUness I while from her wings 
Of purple) downy, variegated gold, 
A mist of sparkles lell around her formy 
A^d mingled tHth the crystal Of «fae aea* 
Thick, glossy, silken, tangled wreathes of gold 
• Hung o^Br the tiolMiM ivory of hp: brow, ^ 
(Clustering in clouds to veU her loveUoess,) 
And floatied by hef on the restless tide, 
Where heplhnbawarmMthewaton—Whilelgamjd, 

The curdled blood crept freezing thimigh my vainaf 
T^e^co^d 4ew gather*|i an my beating hrow.; - ^ 
My heart fcltcrushMi and ray fraught (4111 vering soul 
lluaU*dr— like a ddogo nuh'd upon my brain. 
Dazzled and drunk with beauty, in a trapse 

I stood -when her sweet silver-nowiug voice 

Broke forth into sush melidy divine. 
That oanght ott fearth can I. to it compfiiPa^ 
Sheaqid-^*' Oh ! I am weary with this iligh^ 
So far Mioaved is yoa bright star fr^m. Heaven, 
Where I have bfta to eavo a dying so^l ;— . 
JHare-ki ma br«atlM.a moment, and agaia 
, .; I'ti apread- my pinions on the ethereal sea» 
And seek.thajndlMit boaom. of my Crod T 

■ > * • • ' 

Nor*did she ponder long'^-^carce had she spoken^ 
When rU her form di:»olved into my.thougbti 

• Aa.mtlts away a rainbow in the heavens ! 
And there-.-K»h* beautiful I Just wl^er^ she stoo4» 

. A g^tiUe halo hover'd o'er the sea. 
Like the^.sol> svnshiue of i^.acrayK's soul : 

,. The cold glass glitter'd through it, while I gazed 
On the dissolving glory, which did wane 
Away in siich sweet taiiiAi, that the tears 
Stole fWtm itof heart mid wet my •oeld>wa9 ebaltB. 
And tMawavaltl'Overaaxv'orlaiew •' 
Of tlWt<orfestlal 'vMtant ;«^adr>thla • 
'WMrallalotelymyttarytomei .. 

Th« lE^o^TOR., iFroua ' the far land of Caithnws^ Aven 
from tbe Wrgh of Thurso, has come unto us the next 
communVfitlon. . It is the production evidently df a 
gentle and poetic^ minrf: . .' r. 1./. 

HT.«OiaamllBMniyyaealle«iloiw«walllCeztod.''^' * 



Far tbe Toloe, wIiom m\ifllo almd 
Loveliness o*er all it mid ; 
Yet no tone of grief shall h0 
In the long that tells of thee. 

Fleetly, ieedy didst than fly. 

Like a ehootlag otar on high ; 

But thou leavast ym to mO 

The hidden gold of momoiy ; 

Not when hash'd the liita*a aoft stndn. 

Fades its influeiiea on the brain ; 

And their odours atill aldde> 

Where the amnmer flowers have died. 

Blmt and bleming thou haat past. 
Oh! I wiUnoteaytoofiiat;^ 
Present ever as thy ahade, 
HappimMs arauBd thee play*d ; 
Abeent-^hou beat oft sweet thoughts— 
Spirit»lika thy momtry floata» 
Whispentog Wordi Of Import high, 
GiitdUig oawarda to tha aky i 
Thurso. W.aM. . 

©Tb CctberUB. Happy is it for him that his recoBec-. 
tlons are so valuable, — sad, but i»leasant to the «ouL' 
There arc those whose melancholy present is not to be so 
easily consoled by drawing upon the treasury of the past. 

The Editor. In that frame of mind, here is a pape^ 
which will exactly suit you. It is an able and interest* 
ing one. 

Tiia auraaioaixT or ncnoK ovsa vautb. 

I propound It as aft infallible uclom, «at TruA uotf 
ffreaiest enemy* From our boyhood ©teir to tbe pKsHrt 
mlnttte, the disoovery of eaeh new fhot hm ooeasteoed ft* 
demoUtion of some ahsbuilt eaatlo or otlier, ftore ^iia| 
bla to our happiness by an hmidred Md, than the «■•» 
partido of votta we found among Its rtthia. V» mjfA^ 
glaaelf, I ask oo greater happlnees than to befell «^ 
eelvad. Give me baek iny boyhoods with alt its crfsM 
and igiionmee. Make me ag«ln tNsHeVothe Vafvene «* 
boaom^riiod wUhIn my visual h»rf«flir<-aM Wne hfltnU 
to be a palpable dome, based on the surfouttdiag neo^ 
laiM, •• GKve mo again to speoblbte on the tors, t* ^ 
many Itfeid gemaof aotfahig morothAn tiieir *emtfl|[ ^i^ 
ttltnde and distanoe. Let me again ftel sdhMuritf intf^ 
tiny caoeMle, that woke the eohivea of my b«^^ V^ 
Sat mmihood again balbrome la prbapectitt dtsfatfce | sii 
ah I tot aoe onea more believe thst^ «v«ry aont "^^J^ 
tehee hhnaelfao'lo my ^hieere mid trttstyfirtettd* latiN 
are thO'deilgbtfia Ameies wifloh yonr moral «^^^ f^ 
•eientlfic.liMtB have deprived mo «f; and iriiat hatem^ 
givml me in return ? When I beUeved bar little ww 
oompriaed wilhlo so email a oMnpam, I Mt mp^ ^^ ^ 
of eoma aR»aunt; but yotu- teleieoplo dirtoveflw ■»*■ 
dwarfbd ma m anlmrtgiilfloaat raptite s and altboogb ym 
hava enlarged /my nothma Of the ptaaot Wa ishabit, y«| 
yoU' hav<a ehawa It, at tho eamo thno, to-be » ^^^*|^ 
af the migHty whole-^ paf^lo of^dwt, '«v***'^^^^ 
mareely ba dMngiilihad, w^r^lt awopt ffom tbaewa^ 
«f creation. Beaidee, immy*«f -jmt «atoidM<Mi^ 1^ 
idalm the assent of myYMs^ ai«,'«ef«rtMHi, of a»>r 
nhude wMeSi I oammt diablafctty oamgrehimi.- ■ • J. 
r> What Jeit ta me that thrdii*tial^a^|e»aMli^(|^ 
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Gb«e^^^Md*>iie*ta>4igtliit»daiMl.'<<.» '! t'".'> 
J>«ifr Ar^ *«'Wki»af*enit«w«yl ':^\: —^ '" -^ 
An»tlig< i tt iyi atiao IbflfrlBBaM^ K>c.wc-:r id 
Ohidnea from my aching breast ;-^\vl^ 



by the revalatioft'Of the earth vomid He owa aij^ ^ 
imt^ m waa—p p ee ed , bytheteotlofr'Of tl«» eoA^ \^a^ 
^XkOKta altarad one jot thi» eeanAny or>llf»^^h^ !a^ 
'oae iota to my hap|ffn«st ? -ftiir ha^itr «dfi«'ti|e* 
tO'knowthift the ihoonHa meNfty« mMiSt^^ ^^]^ 
4uithm alMtiaifghtad byveflMtiOb Aam the i«&>^*J|' "T 
diaa'hw itNr% Utls, fOoki, tmd'Vidley^ u^ <^^%I 
MUOtyr Iri^aMted'b' Obet^ aha Ibok iMft ^"^ ^^ 
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welcome to me now ? doet ehs Mnre my purpoees better, 
with all this added knowledge ? Am J benefited by beipg 
let into the secret of the formation of colours — the mys- 
tery of the rainbow ? Is the rose lovelier or sweeler, 
abce I Jcpewt&at its delicate pencillings were nothing per- 
manent or abiding in itself, but merely produced by its 
capacity of absorbing and reflscting certain rays of l^Bt, 
—that its' scent is nothing positiyely sweet, — that Ihe 
sensation is in myself, which a certain quality in the 
rose has merely the power of exciting ? What has the 
stupendous discovery of Newton done for me^ thal< I 
•hoold be grateful for it ? Has it tempered the heats of 
rammer, or softened the rigours of winter, — ^given a sin- 
gle additional blossom to the spring, or added a sheaf to 
the harvest? Do the dews of heaven fall more idndly, 
or the spring taste sweeter, that I luiow of how many 
gases the element is compounded ? 
I O ! frhal • w«rid of IfappilM* iuirtlte Icaowledgr alone 
of my own'pupy powers and fiioiilties not .destroyed 1- 
Those were bieased days indeed, when, straining like a 
bloodhound on the letoh, I seemed to stand on the fron- 
tiers of Fame, Ibeling conadoas of every faaull^ that was 
neoeaiary to carry me to the highest honours, and only at 
a loss to choose which of tiie many paths I should pursue. 
What pictrfNACid Mf youthful fancy not portray ! anni- 
hilating time and space, and Jkding the future in the in« 
sunt. Nothing- was to me impossible, because nothing 
had been tried«* ' StiTrbliiided, too, as I supposed my^f 
to be, with the vrise, the good, and the kind, the dark vq-. 
lame of humanity was ttfine a sealed book. Such were 
my dreami of youthful Ignorance ; — ^how prodigious tlie 
expense at which I have purchased the little knowledge 
I possess! 

After il^Qent and AtiltleM attempts in rarions direc- 
tioos, the conviction was at length forced upon me that! 
bad mis^ken my powers — ^that I was a very limitedly 
codowed mortal, after all — tliat in place of being fitted to | 
excel in every thing, it was very questionable if I was 
calculated to excel in any thing. The suspicion and uUi- 
mate collvlction' of this have given me more pain than all 
the pleasure i aball ever reap from knowledge. It brought 
9M down, at i>oe,f<QU>«WQQp to Uie level of my kind* and 
taught me to consider how, by painful industry, X was ta 
make my way through this evvy-day world. It post me 
coronets, aoiUtary honours, literary and acientific fame, 
tbe supposed consciousness of lofty and commanding in- 
tsUect, wealth and its gaudy additiona, tine power of d^ 
^gene«iii»|nd.'vJ»«Ua.a«tldiMt the antioipatad pleasure 
of befriending my friooda, and veoalTlng their gtatefal 
testimony of praise and ad^iMtion* Am I anawenMl, by 
teUiagase thattbile svtre bttt tbe ohUdlsh dalmioaa ^a 
bested fancy ? The happiness they g»ve was surely no 
delusion, for it had a positive existence in my miiid and 
body. My bosom warmed and throbbed to it — ^the tear 
■tartcd to my eye tp it — it seAi the life-blood in sp'ring- 
tHusthnugh my.h«art-r4t aborteaed- my houva to mi- 
nutes, and my days to hours — ^it sent me to sleep without 
s care, aiid aiurroundcd my pillow with vlsiona of biias. 
Could happine8a» founded on tho moat solid trnth, do 
more ? What was it ^ me, that the coinage of my fancy 
»■» spavioai, wUfe I iMd-^no suapMonroT the «heat ? • It 
nsweeadatt my potpDoas, thasama^ if U bad been «f 
ctaal<^rafem,i4nth} tliiaikamBim additldn, that> ha placa 
of being supplied like the penurious pittaaoa^f Tntth, I 
bid it in a profn^on that the most unlimited prodigality 
csnld nut exhaust , . . 

Tbe human heart,' too ! — I still clung to my belief in 
Hb pwrityk fint-Tmlli llnew opmi this «ltambcr4ioRtil 
«£ tottMiMM^-dmbad Jb^eeea tin miitnr in wMch Fiatiey 
^ portrayed its lovely pletttres, and left Mamoryvlilv 
^shHt»|fi«k.«|»imid«i|Mne^Mnitf KriCh thts hrdken 
A'lSmeaii.. <(f«U T^^^J^ ■dannaisi^f 1>«th» 
P^faliJmitttptodgai? tlUUHriM^yoar own 
■th»thaaniHiiwHiiiCihfcp«g»> ^* Hf^ ^ha«soiihl 
W.^baf}?if. IWh<HbotihiiiMI«iliffly^Sinpt4di^«*i*he 



hrn learned, renounce aU that hit hm ao^pilred, aiid go 
back to the hind of hope and delusion^ to inherit ihelr 
boundless patrimony, — to believe hia powera equal to hia 
ambition, and mmkind commensurate with his wlshea ? 

;■ • • 'z. 

^Xti (STetbntUl. There are some who may think much 
of this paradoxical ; but to me it la not so. It is all 
painfully correct. 

The Enrroa- We shall not, however, brood over It at 
present. Here Is eomethlng of a livelier kind, redolent 
of Scotland; and her delig htlbl traditfons of Fairyland. 
It is the production of one whoaa namo hm long < been 
well known, and known only to be respeeted and es- 
- teem^ : «* 

THB r|X>COHMAN AND rAiaT QUKEN. 
A TALB or KOTHXaHOob. 

In anetent times, when Fairy El^ea 







Had boom and bodden like ourselves, 

But, *stead of halls. In knowes of heath ^ 

Kept hfia and kitchen underneath ; 

Baked; brew'd, and oook*d their Elfin dinners,. 

And lived like'ony christened sinners : 

At times by lawful arts subsisting. 

Bringing at 'times unlawful grist In, 

Just as we' men of mortal make 

Sometiities earn, and sumetimiis take. 

Steal, labour, reave, or beg or borrow, 
That we may live, and dine to-morroW ; — 
In ^ch old times, when spade and plough \ 

Kept clear of cairn and Fairy knowe, 

With "reverential care respected 

What Elves improved — ^though man neglected^— 

A ploughnutn wight (his name*s unknown) 

Came bump against a yird-fast stone. 

And whilst his arms and shoulders dinnle, 

Ho peeps idto an openM tunnel, 

By which a/' WolPs throat"* entrance lay, 

To what o^ whither, none might say i 

Yet being hearty, young, and stout, 

« 1*11 sei^;* m^ he, *' tbe aecfet o«ts 

As oft, in quest of ftiaAi, I've found 

The * honey'd treaaure' mder ground,*' 

He aet his yads a bite to pluck. 

And in \iM ploughman ahoiildem stuokf 

Cork*d^p the light, and like a mole 

Crawl'd onward throng the darken'd hide. 

At lengtli^e floor beneath Uu mvei 

And down he piump'd into a cpive^ . 

Not daxiki and dark, and dreary aeeming. 

But all witli light and splendour beaming,. 

Where green-coat. Umber, pranky follu 

Were making cheer, and cracking jokes* . 

Holding tlneU* Elfin carnival. 

Within their aubterranean hall. 

He wish'd to run — ha tried to ria«r- 

But felt of an unwonted size, 

^fi if ft rock of fifty Um. * 

Deep sunk in earth bad tried to ran 1 

Around Mm fiock*d (be Eifin train. 

And smirk'dr end amiiedt and amirk'd again ;: 

At last ft tall imposing ^guve, 

Full four inf^ bight ^ aomewhai^ bigger« . 

With finger salved. bi« eye,, and ik^' • ; . « 

Back to her circle tripped ftgain. 

He oped his eya-^it wae.l^.^ight 
And now lie sure it was a tight one, 
' He Satr ^bat neVer hnman eye; 
All uhaabisted, nilght eepy i'- 



...f liavan-^WaJk^M^net/t^^Sax -.that i^ Wolf's 
fhlk Ybolllhls data bud dreary, as Is (he throat of a. wo] 
yawns. •■••:«*'« 
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Whiu Oped (gBin, the aaeat hkd pua'd j 
AfalD, bciide hb plongli he Mood, 
Hto jidt (g^D punuod th«lr food ; 
Again, In broad uid open dd^, 
TIm kuowa 4ad aim befora him laj. 

Ha; ftir* and nurket* narcr com 

To fnuo thy plainiUDa, aold Dmnfrla ', 

On WedDHdafi Mill nuf fknnm lida 

Along the NIth and Annan aids, 

To buj and adl, and ml their whtitU, 

Aod let the gade town In a battle ; 

And Mill may Ud* wl' &iringB meet, 

Trwt bonnjr lanea in the MreH, 

Lochnubon ballm, — amid tbair romping, — 

Wl' carrot tail* to " keep them aromplng,'* 

Oar ofo-cnllgbtcn'd Plougbman bold. 
Came down from mountain-land to bold 
Bii bridnman market, — fladiing fme^ 
The prime of noble fell on be. 
On wingi of lore hk money flew — 
On wing! of loTB and frlendihlp too, 
For frlmdi had throat*, and laaae* lap*, 
Thea* Tor drink, and tbow for uiap*, 
<A> lion our learned friend M'DtarmId, 
WboM Ming full many an ear hai charmed. 
Sank through the bnHa Into thellTer, 
And made the rery heart-itriop ■hlTO' H 
And our anointed hero knen 
No limits wben hi* punehe drttr; 
On either arm a maiden fair 
Hung with >o cuy, kindly air, 
Like Gilpin'* bottles awlnging fnt. 
In bobbing, plunging harmony, 
Whflit he, like honeat Cilpln knew. 
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Esbanited, out ef breath and dJn^ 
He eat him down at laM to think ; 
Od markM cro**, with vacant eya 
Surraylng what he might espy ; — 
In Galtiih lingo to portray bim, 
" On B*ony aettle" glow'rlDg fraahlna. 
He law, — nor mi^t be tnut hi* een, — • 
Mb tan green-eoatod Elfln Quean, 
With meauire of no eommon metaU- 
Tho riu wa* ncariy half a kettlB, 
fVom Btand to Haiid, of com and peali 
Hdplng heraetf with gnatot oue ; 
A* greedy hangman need to ply 
HI* ladle 'neath the dealer-a eye. 

Ufaan—hll. Tm •» nnr h.nit •qeay'd 



Beaotinil Stan, again aiKinbU ye ■ 
Again together, on thli Sabbath even. 

Brother! and alMcra — one bright family, 

Around the mother moon ye meet In heiTtn ! 

Now, a* I look up from my natire Tab, 
That in the huih of all tblnga eeem* to lie 

Drtaming o'er erery beauty which, to hall 
The moiTow'e uin, she hu In birthr— a* I 
Gaza on ye, Stan, from where I'd rather di^ 

Than etiewfaBre lire a King— my aplrit drink* 
Of life from a new Murce : For, o'er the iky 

Ai ye ipnwl wide yoor ablning band, metblnh* 
Ye are aool* of late departed firom oor apber^ 
Watching o'er aome you left who *UU ar* dear '. 



fVoai the Spandi o/Loiat dt Lmu 
And Imt'M IboB. Faetor Holy ! 

Thy flock In thU dark wiklameaa and niMS 
'Midst fear and melanfAnly,— 

Doiit thou. In glery'l Uaxe, 

Calmly aicaiid to the InOnlla at Daya ? 

The wi*e, the good, the blert, — 

Rijoleing once, but now in moumful gniiv 
The cberlab'd in thy breiat, — 

Who now thall aympathiae 

With tbem, or who ahali charm dtdr bm^ogep*? 

What ahall Iboae eyei behold. 

That aaw the beautiei of their Htvrenlj lari. 
That can delight unfold 7 

By whom that beard thy word, 

WUl not the worlds harah dlHard be abhon'd? 



What (tar the reiaai to ber port aball guide 7 

Alaa I Ihau enrlooa clood ! 

Why with our ahort-Ured i^eanve InMrfere? 
Why in aadi haete to ahnmd 

l^y wtalth and dimppear? 

How poor, how Uind, alai '. thou lear'M n bcr* . 

Tm Eorroiu We think the following paper will b« 
perused with interest. It [> upon an inlereetiog mt^ 
and there 1* a great deal of truth to nature In It ; 

BKMniiacxucn or •CHOoi^nAr tM>an *>D FAiinl* 



bcbbunlMUliL 



unToked, Ihrr t*ke Ibdi ta 



" Shadow* Mrlke more terror to our lools, ^ 

Than could the gubslance of ten Ihouiand aoldicn ; 

Iby*!!*' 



The King^ binb-day waa, of etor 
waa alwaya IoiAhI forwsrd to with gnat pi""** ■_. 
wae weAa pmio^ tha K>>Ulng w*ru'te«<'?T 
>«, a* we •Uod It. wa. 0/ n» a^n «»«•»■ ,0* r? 
wUoh wo Fkm4 bythamUMIhicMM*"^ 
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gTMBd, WIS molt rigoroiuiy look«d after ; indeed, we liad 
m hcmetical aort of raidence oonstmcted inaide the pile 
of firewood, wlMre ooe or two of vm weXmSkj Uvoiiaeked 
tiiroiigli the summer nights to keep oar property ssfis. 
The deooTAtion of the play-ground and balUaUey was an- 
other important pieee of husinees ; the houghs were ge- 
DorsUy procured (by right of custom) in some neighliottr- 
ing wood ; the bidur*s cart was pres s ed into the senrice, 
and alter nightfall we set out, and were not long in load- 
ing the cart with the fincet branches we could get hold 
of, by the dim and uncertain light of a summer erening. 
This part of the work was always performed the night 
before the birth-day. One night, I remember well, whUe 
we were all busy in the work of spoliation, some in the 
trees, some below, and others at the cart, we were rather 
startled by the report of a musket in the very heart of 
our troop. We instantly made the best of our way through 
the wood, burst through tlie hedging, leaped the ditch, 
and ** ent and run before the wind," as Byron somewhere 
isys, as hard as we were able to scamper. We might 
have auTod oorselTes the trouble, howerer, as It was only 
the gameke^er of the district, an indulgent fellow, who 
was merely trying whether we oould stand fire or now 
The morning of the fourth of June, the birth-day of our 
hue *' heloted eoTcreign,** saw us up with the sun, aeeem- 
bled on the play-ground, and ready for active service by 
four o'clock. Tlie pile was erected dose by the river side, 
a few immense roots of treea, which had been washed 
down by the winter spaiee, forming the foundation of our 
lahoore, and a noble fir-tree the centre. The day was 
spent with all the madcap revelry and boisterous noiee 
doe to the occasion, and night eaw us wander home as 
black aa sweeps with dirt and gunpowder, and as ready, 
aa a long day of youthful toil and labour oould make ua^ 
In the worda of Montgomery, to 

'^ Stretch the tired llmbsy 

And lay the head 

Upon our own delightftil bed.** 



an rid woman who lived near the school, 
and who Uvea there yet for aught I know. She waa a 
ipeod honeat cre atur e^ but a singular one. fflie concocted 
a certain villainous compound of treacle and raw sugar, 
which waa, in common parianoe^ denominated dagum — a 
-vile name, it mnat be oonfeeaed. Many a goodly fellow*a 
atoBMirh did it diaarrange^ and many a dinner did it cauae 
to atand over. Be that aa it might, however, we were 
wont to anaefc our unaophisticated lipa very awcetly after 
discusilQg a penny-worth of Nannie*s ftr-&med mixture. 
This old wooaan kept a calender, and the fact was inti- 
mated to the natives by a sign aiioTe her door, which ran 
thus :-**' A mangle Isept here." One night, aome of the 
wags about school took the liberty to eraae one letter and 
tnunpoee two othcra, ao that, next morning, to the aato- 
niahment of the beholdera, the horror of Nannie, and the 
infinite delight of the perpetratora of the miachief, it read, 
" An angd kept here.** The old woman waa esoeedingly 
wroth at thia doubtful aort of compliment. Nannie was 
not a beauty, and aha well luiew ahe had little claim to 
each a title. Tbia trick waa not forgotten by her for 
many a day ; ahe laid the blame on the wiiole community, 
and inaiatwl that the inaster should flog the whole echo<d, 
in order that the real oiSmder might not eeeape ; but iVo> 
hodjf, who certainly ** did the deed,** was as scarce in thoae 
days as he is now. 

Tim wintdr eeaaon waa another fruitful sonroe of Joy 
end amusement, and, whUe snow and ice lasted, we made 
good ose of them. • First, as to snow, the aulnnrbana and 
we were wont to contest the poeaessiod of^the old bridge 
with the moot eager violence. "^'Tbe appearance of hun- 
drcda of anowballa, flying like lightning from both sides, 
bad a aksat pietureaque effeet : the balla often met mid- 
way, and split with a report which told with what Idrr 
they wm t&Mwn. VfUikjmft drawn down, and Jackets 
boktoiiad of^ and the anu af oar adfaoeed gUiM foil of 



onr harmleaa implementa of war, we uaed to eommenoe 
the action with the utmost regularity. I have not heard 
that any Bmutparte ever went out from amongat ua, but 
thia I know, that onr attache, akirmiahea, reseuea, and 
retreata, were conducted with amilitary truth which would 
have done honour even to the boylah daya of the grand 
Napoleon himaelf. The ioe, too, waa the acene of many 
a weU-reniem1>ered exploit. One winter the thttt waa ao 
aevere, that carta cr om e d on the ioe at the fording place 
for ten or twelve daya. When it began to give way, we 
amnaed ourselvea by cutting large aquarca with batcheta» 
and detaching them fkwn the great body of the lee, mi^ 
naging our frail rafta with long polea, and a teer i ng down 
the water and through below the bridge. Two or thrco 
of us bad one afternoon hewn out a tderaUy-sixed raft ; 
it waa thawing fi»t, and the river waa running broad and 
deep ; we puahed away, got into the middle of the current, 
and made for the centre arch of the bridge^ intending to 
eail through, and land at a green bank on the other side. 
By eome mlamanagement in the steerage, onr flat-bottomed 
bark " miaeed polea,** and, before we could eay ^ Robineon 
Crueoe," craab went the brittle raft agalnat the pier of 
the bridge, and waa in a twinkllag amaahed into a thou- 
aand pieoea, leaving her crew in-^ a moot unoomfbHable 
aituation. Luckily for ua ahe went down, or rather, im 
went down, not of, but a fbw yardayhna, a dreaded plaoe 
called ** the deep hole,*' canaed by the conatant eddying 
of the water, where even a naember of the Six Feel Club 
would have been deprived of daylight. We floondered 
out fhmi among, the broken ioe, wet to the akin, and aht- 
va>lng like leavea in the winter blaat, laughed at by many, 
and pitied by fSsw, got home, and did not attempt the ica- 
rafU till — ^next opportunity. 

Dear to the memory are all theae, and a thonaand mmt, 
reminieoencee of our early yeara, and endeared to ua la 
the aoene of all theae recollections^ — 

** Dear ia the echool-boy epot 

We ne'er forget, though there we are foigot.** 

Tlicre we are forgot ! — a melancholy truth ; yet there ia a 
aad pleasure in goitag over the scenes of our early days, 
with no companion eave our own thoughts, and reflecting 
on the years which are paseed by, which are gone — and 
forever! F. 

Tbx Emtoa. Tou will be pleaaed with the plaintive 
apirit which pervades the following lines : 

OH axvumvc vhs aRnua's olxk, wxAa ABBontomn. 
Returning trmn. another dime, 
I seek the haunte of olden time ; 
Once more^ at cloee of evening grey, 
Down Eildon's side I fondly etrayr— 
Once more with willing etepe I turn 
To thee, romantic Huntiybum. 
Scene of my first poetic dreams. 
Where all with fond remembrance teems ; 
Here, as thy waters onward haate^ 
I mark, in rapture, all the peat. 
And muae on thoae delightful houra 
When first I eats among thy bowers. 

Thrice ten long tedious yeara have paaa'd 
Since with the dawn I left thee laat; 
The glow of youth waa on my >brow. 
My atep waa firm and light, — ^but now 
An alter*d man thy vale I aeek — 
Benumb*d my limba, and wan my cheek. 

Each year the world new changee knowsb 

Thy atream the aame for ever flowa, 

Soft gliding through the leafy brake. 

From Cauldahell'a dark unfathom*d lake* 

And still remains as pure and (kvb 

As it of old was wont to be ; 

And groves of birch and haaeele gi^ea 

SclllaoflenaIIthyfiib7toeiie! ' ' 
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Whai chaaf M hast thou mork'd uf bmii. 
Since first thoa waat the Rh7mer*t Glen ! 
fiinoe nSf ht]y in the moonlight dear 
The fairies held their revels here, 
TIU the gay skylark from the lawn 
Uprose to meet the silver dawn $ 
Sinoe iint the clanging bagle^orn 
To envied toilB awoke the mom, 
CaU*d of our land the pride and grace 
To seek for glory in the ohase, 
And brought the deer o*er hiU and da]e» 
For safety to thy lonely vale. 
Thy sod has oft with blood been dyed. 
But now no mora the warriors ride ; 
The danntlces Thistle and the Rose 
No longer meet as deadly foes. 
Long sines the mighty spell is broken 
That bound ns to St Peter*8 yoke ; 
The monks, thy lords in days of yoR^ 
Will tread this green recess no more. 
No moro will chant the mystic strain. 
Nor wenhip at St Mary*s fane. 
The deer has left his woodland lair, 
lliy fHTBe but screens the timid hare. 
The eagle from his cliff has flown, 
Socoeeded by the hawk alone. 
But in thy minstroVs lofty rbymts 
Onr sools rovart to andent times^ 
And stUl in ftncy hover o*er 
The soeoes that can return no 



And when the dawa llash*d o'er the earth, I laidme down 

to rest. 
The finowniog hoarens my canopy, my bed the chscricM 



W. B. 

Thb Editor. This little song is also by the same au- 
.thor. Then is a pretty wUdoeis in It, and ijt mighi be 
,«UQ9eaifQUy set to music ; 

SOKO. 

t • • • 

O bury me deep. in the trackless sea, / 

Let the freshening breeze around me hover ; 
'' LK the soft bed of coral my pillow be, 
And the circling waters lap me over. 
With thdr robes of green, and their eyes of pearl, 
' Let the nymplM of ocean my vigils keep ; 

Let my bed be decked with the sapphire and ber^ 
^ And the wanres* gentle murmur lull me to alaep. 

For I have loved the ocean wide. 

And fearless rode o*er the rising billow ; 
'- -There let me repose beneath Its tide, 

Dearer to me than the downy pillow. 
O bury me deep in the traddesa ssa, 

Let the, freshening breeze around mo hover; 
Let the soft bed of coral my pillow be, 
And tha^elrding waters lap mo over. 

w; B. 

Thb EJnnoa. Indicative of a yet higher order of ge- 
nius, an J of a moro glowing imagination, is the follow-^' 
Ing composition, 'by one who has not hitherto come, before, 
the world as a^poet, but who certainly promises yet to 
distinguish hiqiself in that department of literatujge. Let 
us request your attentibn to this production : 

THK rLOWER OP TfU DESERT.-^A VISION. 

i£pj. W. OrtL 

No human farm eonld I espy, no habitation there; 

But only three black castle walls, most miserably baro ; | 

And near,' two rotten leafless troes wero staring on each 

other, 
And therk they hissed with the hissing wind, like hrother 

'gainst a brother. 
Away and away I wander*d, o'er the (ar and desert waste ; 
I went as if my life in Keaven depended on my haste ; 
And through the long, and weary night I hurried on my 

way. 
For I dcken*<f at tiit jOnarloMs I had btheld that 4ay ; 



And, lo ! within my dreaming sleep, the winds and stonni 

wero gone. 
Like a child^s sweet face was the smiling sky, so cheer. 

fully it shone ; 
^nd perfumes faint came o*er the sense, as from gwnt 

gardens nigh. 
Upon the bretee swift odours passM, as love-thoughts on 

a sigh. 
At length, oh heavenly thing I I saw, afar unto the wnt, 
A glorious sight, which yet doth dwell like music in mj 

breast ; 
It was the fint green lovely thing that yet had stnidc m j 

sight, 
And I felt as a loosenM captive feels, wheiy he looks on 

heaven^s loved light ; 
I ran as runs the wild deer proud, when he hears tbf 

clarion ring. 
Or the Arab*8 thirsty war-horse, when he snorts the de* 

sert spring. 
Twas a lone and beauteous flower, which shed its per^ 

fume on the air ; 
Like a stately herb which angels love, ft stood in grandeur 

there : 
I thought on the rose and the violet, and I thought oo 

the hairbell blue. 
And the sensitive plant, and anemone, wit|i its cup of sil- 
ver dew ; 
And I thought on the tulip and hyadnth, and the floiren 

beneath the wave. 
And the poison-staying asphodel, which was sown on the 

dead man's grave ; 
And I thought on all earth's fn^(taat Aowen — and msny 

and sweet are they-^ 
Of flowers of paasioD, and sceni^ and laTcy yrhlch breathe 

in the poet's lay ; — 
&at dearer, lovelier, sweeter far, wikT that odour-bresthinp 

flower. 
Which shed such perfume, laint and deep, tha dmrf 

desert o'er. 
It was not yellow, nor vrlnte, nor red, nor purple, nor 

green, nor blue. 
Nor like those flowen which poets dothe with fsnefS 

every hue ; 
Its leaves wero rlmm*d as the eve douds are, with the 

sun's last parting beam — 
A soft, and a rich, and a golden shade, like a mo<m-n- 

fleeting stream. 
And a warm and odorous scent breathed up, likes breeds 

of the gentle west. 
And a rosy glow tinged every leaf, like the depth of » 

maiden's breast ; 
You might have deem*d H a heaven-lovad flower, jnst 

fall'n l!rom the summer sky. 
And the dewdrop gleaming in its cup^ the tear ef ■> 

angel's eye. 

And a bubbling fount beside ita foot gave music daep ^b^ 

wild. 
Gentle, and soft, and musical* as the breathing of a child ; 
And its crystal depths war* still and dsar, as a winter 

moonbeam's light. 
And its heaving broaat wm foU and lair, as a virgins , 

bosom bright ; i 

And the delicate inunnuring melody, which at svsry wnp 

was heard, . 

Was deeper, sweeter, more intanae, than the ponf ^ *^ 

forest bird,..— 
A song likaa ^phyr aiighiiig *mQiig the gay andaa**** 



A« itfondlesaml kimm tiba nmtipg Imm i» »^ "^^ 
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Or the wIM low ebaiit of a Uirj bud o*cr tlie grarv of 

m rf«tar dead. 
Or the mode of their nlTory win|;i, m Ihej float oV Ihe 

dramer't bead* 
And 1 kneh me down hj that lonelj flower, and I kiMlt 

by that crystal spring, 
And I drank from that stream, whose melody was dee p er 

than bird might sing ; — 
To tba ffoldcB rim of the goitleilower I gars one ferrent 



For I eodld not hdp bat deeply h>Te tUs dild of the 



Oh beaatifal, oh beantifol, are the dreamy adngs we 

The goiden^ned illusions of Hie realm of lantasy ! 

Oh Hhm shadows wild and gay which float before the eye 

In dreams! 
Are they glimpsssdfatt of hidden Joys and bright Elysian 

glmma- 
IW gfifti of the gvardfam spirit hind that watches onr 

eoneh in sleeps 
And thoa gives tolcen of eoming bliss to those whomoam 

and weep? 
Or mre they glittering nolhlnga, which aMvaot the mental 



of things ivhSoh dwell not In the eavth» nor aea, 
n«Hr dcy — 
Unreal spirita sent to haunt the child of poetry ? 
GMuboroHyA, Yarkihire. 

0lb Cettcntf. The man who wrote that has a highly 
poetical temperament, which ought to be encouraged. I 
see he dates Guisborough, in Yorksliire ; — why is the 
Ijre of poor old firiend Dapby, who now resides there, 
silent? 

Thk Eooroa. We know not the cause ; but we regret 
the fad. If you are not tired 

01^ Cecbtms. Tired ! My dearest EDiroa, I could 
listen to such compositions, enhanced, as they are, by the 
rich, mellow, and manly tones of your roloe, for a whole 
year. 

Thk Eniroa. We shall not tax your patience quite eo 
long, for there are only three other effusions wUch we 
intend to separate at present from these mighty heaps b»- 
fore and around us. The flrst is entitled 

BUMAW LITE, 

Like a boat on the wave 

When a Btorm*s in the sky,— 
I^ke the rose o*er a grare 

When the winter is nigh, — 
like a star when It streams 

Tlirougb the clouds in their fli|^t, — 
Like the fabric of dreams 

*2iiUd the slumliers of night,-— 
Uhe the lamp that is lit 

In tlie mist o*er the moor. 
Or the bubbles that flit 

By tlie rude rocky shore. 
Is the rision of life in this tempest«tost clime, 
A shadow Hut fleeting — a moment of tim^ 



As the bark — as the star — . 

Disappear, and are gone^ 
And their destiny fiir 

Is mysterioos — anhnown, 
As the roee hdm away 

F^om our hopes and our 
And our bright dreams decay 

In the rude wreck of yearsy— 
As the meteor-lamp flies 

To its deep water cave. 
And the wind-bubble dies 

On the flrst dariiing ware — 
fio siidn to his doom^ — but a epan from his birth, 
The sport of his paaeloaB— the moiinrob of eartib 
j9niMtim$f near SSfMUiMVifi* - 



Tac Ennoia. Oar next pnwn pi^ vm In nriad of a 
question which wse hoTe long wished to ask yon, Gth 
tTecbeotf ;— ^r«e wm erer in leive ? 

[ The hair of^ftt HtvAiOiB Ucomts Jim re^ then 
Uack^ thin grmf : hi» tjf^ JLuh fire j amdhiewhoie 
Ixxfy ie joomwke d . A ppue. 
Tax Ennoa. Enough. We are answered. Here is 
the poem: 

▲ LOTxa*s aoua. 
'J9y WiSiam Arndale. 

A star was twinkling in the west. 

And rising o*er our woody hill ; 
The moon, upsprlnglng from her nest, 

Tum*d looks of light on lake and rUl ; 
Afar was heard the surging sea 

Rustling o*er the pebUed strand, 
A low dull moan, — it seem*d to Im 

Tlie i:ipple dying on the sand ! 

Soft flow*d our thoughts that twilight hour. 

As I eat by thee in tliat lonely bower, 

And gaxed nncbeck'd on thoee dsrk Cringed eyei^ 

Where I eaw reflected the deep blue skies, 

And felt thy arerted glance rerealing 

The tenderness which o*er thee stealing. 

Made thee turn gently round with one full look^ 

A brief, a single look !^-and all was told ! 



Sweet were onr thoughts that silent hour. 

As the moon beams oheoquer'd through our h9!Rrer« 

And when our sliadows acartled the% 

And cloeer still thou crept to me, 

I felt tby bosom quickly prest 

One jrielding moment to my breast ! 

Earth was forgot — it was holy bliss 

To love a maiden so gentle as thee ; 
And though we met in one deep Uss, 

Our hearts were calm as that erenlng sea. 
And then, thy hand was plaoed in mine. 
And we knelt mid flowers in the pale moonshine; 
And we Tow*d in our hearts — for no words were spoka»«- 
That the link of true-loye should nerer behroken. 

CoUition, Sepiembety 1899. 

01^ Cechenui. (StiBm^ agHated.) An bo^r such 
as is here descril>ed can only exist once In all ,th!s long aqd 
dreary life,— the first hour in which mutual pawion is 
confessed, is felt, is rejoiced in. Le.t it be loci^ed Ujp for 
erer in the innermost chaml>er of the heart. Men may 
dream of liring it orer again ; but it is impossible. Hie 
whole soul will nerer more foam and sparlde up so Ugh. 
Much of the ethereri essence has been expended, and what 
is left, gradually subsides into the stale flat lees of ordi- 
nary existence. Better to be a Tampire, and dig up the 
dead, than endure the misery of rainly lamenting orer 
the shadows of the past ! 

Tbk Enraoa. Apropoe of the dead, here is a sad and 
gentle poem, which will tend to soothe your somewhat 
perturbed ipirU. It is the last we ehall p»)dA«e :' 

THE CHUaCBTAKD. 

At moot times I feel it a dreary thing 

To walk in the churchyard alone, ^ 

Though the moments go by on sunny wing. 

And bright is each sculptured stone. 
Oh ! thegrisly likeness of Death is there. 
And a heary sadnem weighs down the afar. 

I lire and I move where those have moved. 

Who beneath my feet decay ; 
I think of a home and of frien^ heloaad, ■ 

And thoee sleepers, so onoe aid itlisgr. 
They tum'd to that home^ and the morning siune 
J3f«««ht the Joy te their hotf«M H hric^ to inioe. 
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There*« a ^roiee in the dark nn& gimve-wwds too^ 
That macks at my hope and fear :— 

** He was young, — ^but he gasp*d out a long adieOy 
And we revel above blm htfe.** 

Thai speak the introders where man Is less 

Than the weed In his poison'd helplessness. 



Tet mournfully pleadng it Is, I ween, 

To read on the tomb of some long-lost friend, 

(While memory brings us the days that have been,) 
How his life was blameless, and calm his end :— 

Then mingles a ray with our spirit's gloont— 

Heaven in contrast with mortal doom. 



But many moods of mind there 

Coming and going like light and shade 

0*er the green fields of summer — and Messed Is he 
Whom the black cloud of sadness hath seldom sway'd. 

At moot times, though sunshine Is In the sky, 

I shrink from ths lonely cemetery. 

Thk EniToa. The many perls who still surround our 
gates mjut exert their patience for a time, for we cannot 
yet give them admission to our paradise. 

Oni Cecberttf . Why should you ? Are there not in- 
numerable drivellers, who ought to be kept as tu from 
you as midges firom the sun ; — creatures that buzz in 
your ear ; and when you will not deign to listen to them, 
eeek for revenge, by attempting to sting you, although a 
wasp might as well attempt to sting Ben Lomond ? 

Thk EniToa. Nay, let us part in peace with our con- 
tributors ;— we have a Uking for them alL 

Enter Peter. 

Peter. Eighteen printer's Devils have Just arrived in 
a triumphal car, to convey the manuscript of the next 
Number of the LirsaAar JouawAL to the Printing-office. 

W^ CvAtVUL It Is a contrivance of mine. The car 
k built alter the fiMhion of an Eastern chariot ; and both 
the vehicle Itself, and the four black hones which draw 
It, I purchased as a p r esen t for the Ennoa in his Sup- 
, rsas. ( The Ennoa bowt, ) I have to request, in return, 
one favour, — that you will allow me to drive the manu- 
script of ths forthcoming Number to the Printer's my- 
self. 

Thx Enrroa. By all means. — Peter, order the Devils 
to enter and receive the copy. 

[Exit Peter. 

<9l^ CetherttS. I have long been distressed to think 
that any of your immortal lucubrations should be con- 
veyed to the press, just as if they were the writings of any 
ordinary man ; but I have now, by the present expedient, 
obviated the difficulty. The triumphal car, as It heb- 
domadally gleams along Prince's Street, will be at once 
recognised, and many an anxious anticipation will be 
awakened as to the contents of the succeeding Number. 

Tu Eniioa. Our best thanks are due to you. 

[Ee-enter Peter, foBowed fiy the eighteem Pnnter*e 
Demk, The Eonoa givee a quaUitjf if awmi- 
acript to each, and then presenting his hand (o ^Dl 
Ccthtcus, leads him out to the door, JbUowed bg 
Peter and the Devils. ^Vt €vAcxn» ascends tke 
box, and the eighteen Deviis seat themsehes m the 
ear. The awd assembled round the house give 
three cheers. ®lh CtthntIS and the Devils bow 
respectfuBg to the Eonoa, and the horses set off at 
/m speed. Exeunt the Eonoa and Peter into the 
house, Ths Scene doses. 



RBMINISCBNCBB AND RELICS OF ROBERT BURNS. 

Wa were lately enabled to lay before our readers some 
interesting relics of Scotland's fiivourite poet. Bums, and 
also to give a full aoconnt of the discovery of a new and 
highly intenitlBg portnli of the bwrd. Some fiurtber in* 



formation upon thia sn^ect has sines 
hands, which we have much pleasure 
eating to our readers; The portrait 
having been shown to Mr Alexander 
the gentleman who printed the first 
Poems, he addressed a letter to Messrs 
which, with their permission, we now 
cannot fiUl to be read with interest : 



lieen put into oar 
in now oommiuii- 
already meotioncd 
SmclUe, the oon of 
edition of Barw'i 
Constable and Co., 
sulgoin, and whick 



** Ediidmrgh, Sth Jan, 1890. 

" GEVTLBXBNf^As I have been requested to give mj 
opinion of the original portrait of Bums recently diaoo. 
vered, I think it right to sute the opportunities I bed of 
Judging of his likeness. From the bciginniog, I tkiok, 
of January, 1787, when the first Edinburgh ediUoo of 
his poems was begun to be printed by my £itlier, till 
about the middle of April of the same year, I est tjtrj 
day at the oppoeite side of the desk, reading to Bonn the 
manuscript of his poems, while he corrected tbe pnd- 
s heet s . Some time after this period, I oocasioosUjr isel 
with him In Mr HiIVs house. I also frequently aw 
him at the meetings of the Crochallan Fenriblei, s em- 
vivlal club, consisting of many of the first literary chft> 
racters of the day, which met In a tavern kept by ose 
Douglas, in the Anchor Close, where the memben of 
that corps used to pit the Poet and my father sgsinstoKk 
other in contests of wit and irony. Though I bad tk» 
such ample opportunities of seeing him, it is oomowhit 
curious that I do not recollect any thing at all naoA- 
able alMUt his eyes, which some persons have deocribed u 
being so keen and penetrating. I cannot, howerer, for- 
get the peculiarity of manner which he exhibited on hit 
first appearance in my fiither*s printing-office. He wm 
dressed much in the style of a plain country fanner, in 
a grey coat, striped vest, and bis usual buckskin breecto 
and boots. He vralked three or four times from one end 
of the compoeing room to the other, cracking a lon{ wbipi 
to the no email annoyance of the oompositora and pnO' 
men ; and although portions of the manoscript of bii 
poems were lying before every compositor in tbe booie, 
he never once looked at what they were doing, noraslud 
a single queetion. He fi'equently repeated thia odd pm- 
tice during hie visits to tbe printing-office, sad always in 
the aame strange and inattentive manner. We had been 
told, when the poema were first sent to be printed, ind 
befors Bums had made his appearance in the printinf- 
office, that they were the compodtlon of a common illi- 
terate ploughman; and though I vras at that tine* 
young man, the cracking of the whip^ and the strangdy 
uncouth and un con cer n ed manner of Buma, always iin- 
pressed me with the notion that he wished toaarametbe 
clownish appearance of a country rustic in a greater d^ 

gree than what naturally belonged to him. 
« I saw the original portrait, by Naamytfa, in Mn Bnrni« 

house, Dumfries, in 1796, when I vras introduced tobtf 
by Mrs Riddel of Woodlbt Paxk, (not of Gksrtm 
as she has been so often erroneously designated,) a ladf 
much celebrated by Buma, and the vrriter of a very lo* 
genious critique on his poetical works. I well W>^ 
her, one evening shortly after his funeral, of tbit m0* 
lady, in a fit of enthusiasm, proposing to me to aocoiB- 
pany her to the burial pUwe of Bums. We M'»>^"|f^[ 
went together, and at the dead of night planted U^ 
on his grave. Mrs Riddel, on my return from 1^ 
fries to Edinburgh, gave me a letter of introdactioo » 
the celebrated Clarinda, who at that time resided in »« 
Canongate. Clarinda was so kind as to read to in« 
number of the letters which she had received from Bom 
many of which I have never seen in print. 

« Before I saw this portrait of Bums by Mr T^* 
I had never seen any thing at aU Uke him, tf <^T ^ 
graving done by Beugo for the first Edinbui^h ^^7^ 
his Poems, which was, in my opinion, far liker thao "J| 
portrait by Nasmyth, fiwn which it was ^^ItIj^ 
may have been owlnc to the fiigravcr\i harbigr u.' 



WEEKLY REGISTER OF CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRES. 



77 



take not, luid fiPBqvent siUinfi of the Bard, daring the 
Itfug r ese of the engrsviiig, in additioo to Naimyth's por- 
trmit lying before him. 

** The Portrait which I have now seen in the hande 
ef the engraver, I think a ranarlcably striliing lilcenen — 
m much ao, that I recognised it the inetant it was shown 
lo warn. It is, in my opinion, much lilcer tlian that done 
hy Nasmyth. Of this I eoneeive there cannot he the 
soDailcat deobt in the mind of any one who has a distinct 
reeoUeetion of the features of the celebrated originaL I 
pointed out to Mr Horsburgh, tlie engraver, what I 
thoiigitt a small defect in the Portrait, which he said he 
would cndeavonr to correct In the engraving. 

«* After what I have stated, I need not add that I have 
no* the smallest dou1>t of the authenticity of this invalu- 
able Portrait. — I am, gentlemen, your most oliedient ser- 

Alxx. Smellh.*** 



These reminieeenoes are characteristic and strilcing. 
Frmn anotiier gentleman of respectability in Edinburgh 
reodved, a few days ago, a communication containing 
cnrioos particulars illustrative of Burns> popular 
and beautiful song, ** My Nannie, O." We willingly 
give fala letter a place also : 

7*0 the Ediior of the Ediitbutyh Literary JoumaL 

** Sin, — None of the editors or blograpliers of our im- 
mortal Poet seem to know any thing of tlie heroine or 
history of the beautiful song, * My Nannie, O.' Mr 
Lockharty tlM»ugh latest of them, refers this song to the 
time when the Poet lived at Moa^fiel, and ascribes it to 
one of the many minor love attachments to which the 
Poet, he thinlEs, was so prone. This is a mistake. The 
circnmotaaees which gave rise to it were these :^-Bnms 
pablished at Kilmamodc, as is well known, the first ooU 
lected edition of his poems, which was printed and pub- 
Ushed by John Wilson, bookseller and printer tliere, a 
worthy and respectable man, whom I knew welL While 
the work was in p rogres s . Bums resided in Kilmarnock, 
that he might lie at hand to furnish manuscript for the 
preasy and revise the proof sheets. During tlUt season, 
he was a fluent visitor at the house of Mr Wilson, who 
was opulent and hospitable, and possessed taste and ta- 
lent enough to rdish the cliarms of Bums*s conversation. 
Mr Wilson liad recently before married a daughter of Mr 
William SheriiF, fsrmer at Broomhouae, in East Lotliian ; 
and Agnea, an unmarried daughter of Mr Sheriff's fiunily, 
&miliarly called Nannie by her sister, was on a visit to 
Mrs Wilson at the time the printing of this volume was 
goinf on. Nannie was eminently beantlftd, with sweet, 
engaging manners, and Buma was delighted with so iks- 
cinating a young creature. As lie often spoke in her 
praise, her sister— whom I have often heard mention the 
circumstances — suggested that he should make her the 
snbjoet of a song. He said, ' That would not lie difficult, 
b«t that it would be necessary to place her among scenery 
somewliat more poetical than the houses and streets of 
KilmamoclE.' He soon produced the admirable song, 
* My Nannie, O ;' in the MS., and abo in the first edition 
of which, he deseribed her as residing ' Beliind yon liiOs 
where Stincliar flows* — ^which hills she had never seen — 
but which term Stincbar, he afterwards altered to Lugar 
— ^both of them streams in the south of Ayrshire — on ac- 
eonnt of the softer name. The lovely Nannie, who was 
maternal aunt to my wife — the latter being, indeed, named 
after her — married, soon after, Mr Morton, a respectable' 
yeong man, wliom she accompanied to the West Indies, 
where, some yean after, both of them died, leaving two 
^ildren, with a competency for their support. 

" Thoogfa I would prefer anonymous publication, yet 
if you think authentication of the fiu^ I have stated of 
importanee, you are welcome to subjoin, In place of my 
initials, my name and address as In the envelope. — I am, 
hc^ J. G." 

• Mr Alcssndsr SoMltts wm tUity ysan Ssentary to the Sodstj 



Fram another sonree we have been supplied with two 
curious relics of Bums. Tlie first is probably the last 
letter he ever wrote, bearing date *< July 16th, 1790," which 
is two days later than any other hitherto published. Ho 
died upon the 20th of the same month. It is a letter, ad* 
dressed from the Brow, near Dumfries, to the late Mr 
James Gracie of that town, and is in these words, which 
we copy veriiatim ftom tlw original, now in our poia 
sion: 

" My deer Sir, — It would be doing high injustice to 
this place not to acknowledge that my rheumatisms have 
derived great benefit from it already ; but, alas, my loss of 
appetite still continues. I shall not need your kind 9^kr 
this weeh, and I return to town the beginning of next 
week, it not being a tide week. I am detaining a man 
In a burning hurry. So God bless you ! R. Buma. 
Weden. Mom.** 

We consider the other relic, which we obtain from the 
same source^ still more curious : 

" Alwut seven or eight yean ago^** says our Infbrmant^ 
" Mn Bums p re se nted me with a volume of * The 
World,* with many of Bums*s holograph remarks written 
upon it ; and on one of the blank leaves are the following 
lines, written with a pencil, much defaced, yet pretty 
l^ible, and in Bums*s hand.** 

We are not aware that these lines have ever before ap» 
peered in print. They may aptly be entitled, — 

A TaxBim TO TBS oKKius OF raaousoir. 

** Ill-fated genius ! heaven-taught Ferguson ! 

What heart that feels, and will not yield a tear. 
To think life's sun did set ere well begun 

To shed its influence on thy bright career. 
Oh ! why should truest worth and genius pine 

Beneath the Iron grasp of want and woe. 
While titled knaves and idiot greatncas shine 

In all the splendour fortune can bestow.** 

Theoe lines are every way characteristic of Bums. Wo 
are at all times glad to lie the means of rescuing from obli- 
vion aught that may belong to the memory of the illua- 
trious dead ; and there Is no one to whose memory wo 
are more anxious that Justice should be done than to that 
of Robert Bums. 



LITBRART AND SCIBirTIPlC 8OOUT1A OF 

SmNBUROif. 



Saiurdeu^ 8Sc( Janwnym 
David FALCoKxa, Esq., V.P.| In the Chair. 

Prewnl,—Praf«Bsson Jameson, Ritchie^ Branton, Graham; 
Drs Gillies, John Aitken, Coldstream ; C G. S. Men* 
teath, Henry Witham, James Wilson, — Torrid Maih 
Watt, — Stark, Adic^ Esquures, &c Ams. 

Tnax wen read, 1st, '< Notioea on Coal, under the New 
Red Sandstone near to Leicester, by Mr Foster ;** com- 
municated hf Henry Witham, £s(^ulre ; on which Pro- 
iesior Jameson made some oboervationsy tending to prove 
that this position of coal strata is not so unfreouent as has 
been supposed ; and Sd, A paper « On the Circuhition of 
the Blooo in the Foetus, In Man and in the lower Animah^'* 
by Dr John Aitken. We ngret that the utter impossibility 
of rendering the sutjecls of these interesting communica- 
tions intelligible to our readen, unaided by the diagrama 
which accompanied the one^ and the specimens which ac- 
companied the other, obliirei us to forego our intention of 
attempting a sketch of their contents. 

Before toe termination of the meeting, an experiment of 
a highly interesting natnra was exhibited by Mr Reid. It 
had occurred to thia gentleman, that if the heat given out 

byaoMdl biOlof GhaUi»«i9<m4 ^l^nn&^*i>^iM<^«7- 
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gon Mid hy4tio§m gmw, Sn« atata «f ignkiMi, w«rareAwt- 
9d and 4)ODdflnMd Mtwaon tir« coooare poliahed turfimea, » 
'vary powerful aibot would be psoducod. He aoocirdingl7 
tried the expvlmetktM, and found that, by means of a ball 
of chiilkt not larger than a small hazd-nut> objects were 
^Ited in the focus of the opposite mirror, which, aeteris 
earibtts, in ordinary ezpolments, required the use of a red* 
not iron boll, three or tour inches In diameter. It wiU be 
reootleoted by our readers, that about two. vears ago k w«a 
propoiied (we think by Captain Drummond) to employ the 
intente light, .created by the aboTe-mentioned process. In 
light-houses during foggy weather. Mr Reid, in a aeoond 
experiment ou die -present oooasion, nraduoed, witb the ai^ 
■ktance of a oauunon -li^t^bouae reflector, ao effect of light 
vivid and dfoaUug bey<Mid deKriptioiu 



aocnrr of ▲ynouAKiss. 

Monday, 25th Janwny, 
Sir GaoaoK Mackevsie in the Chair. 

Prefai<,-*-Profe«Qr Bruntoo ; Pn Hibbert and Carson ; 
Thpmaa Allan, James Skene, Donald Gregory, — 
Dcnnison, Esquires, &c. &c. 

AnMMHf otber donatioot this e^nening preaented to the So- 
ciety, were some specimens of the Ancient Painting on the 
walls of the Baths of Titus at Rom^ from William Dyoe, 
Esq., Aaaociatc of the Royal Institution. What follows 
ia an ewtriuik from the letter of the donor, which accompa- 
nied the fragments :— *<,! am sorry that the fragments^ m>m 
their smallneas, do not exhibit the character of ancient 
minting ^ fully aa aome I have bad an jopportuiMty of see- 
ing in thia country ; but as there is nothing of the kind aU 
ready in the Museum, tbi^ may, perhaps, £e tboogblt war- 
thy,«f a plaoe until aome better apecimena be procured. 
Such aa they ^n, howewr, they are sufl&clently interieating, 
and may serve, with theihelp of Vjtniyius, to give us a prrtty 
correct potion of the manner in which the ancient Roman 
fresco painting was executed ; for between the age of 
Augustus (in which Vitruvius lived) and that of Titus, (in 
whose days the Baths were built,) thcve doea not aeem to 
have been any great change, either in tiia atyle of the deoo- 
rationa of their houses, or in the manner of their execu* 
tion. This miffbt be made to appear by a eompariaon of 
•the remains of citlier age with tbose of the other, or 
hf tracing the complete correspondence which is found to 
cslst lietween tiie rules laid down by Vitruvius and the 
|»ractice followed by the artists of the days of Titus. Vi- 
truvius, like a true antiquarian, complains bitteriy of the 
vitiated taste which prevailed among his countrymen at the 
period when he wrote. < They love,* saya he, * to represent 
things which neither exist, nor oan be, nor have been.' 
* Painting,' be continues, 're pre a e nta thinga which either 
exist or may eodat ; hat In thaae days awlgvola are paMited, 
whooe prototjrpea are nowhere to be olMerved in nature. 
For, inatead of columna, we find reeds substituted ; instead 
of pediments, the ataiiraj laa vea,and taidrila of jdanta. Can- 
delabra aoB made to aupport little temples, from the roo& of 
which branches apring out, bearing abaurd figure<i. And 
again, we Upd other at^kp Iwaring figures, aome with human 
heada, others vrith heads of 'hoists, lliese new fashions 
teve ao much prevailed, that, for want of competent judgea, 
-true art is little esteemed. How ia it poaaible for a cande- 
iabnam to aupport ahorae^ or for figurea to grow onatalks?' 
&c &C. I am aoary the fracmenta I have procuced are too 
email to exhibit apecimeneof thia groteaque work alluded to 
and cpndemnedhv Vitruvius. Any one, however, who haa 
aeoQ the hatha of Tkua, oan teatify that the atyle of their 
decoration ia predaely the aame aa that mentioned by Vi- 
tnivlua ; or that, if any diffcrenoeexiata, it ia, that the very 
fault pqlnted out by him, b carried, if poeaih^ to a greater 
.cxceaa. That the mode of cxccotion waa the aame aa that 
hud down by Vitmriua, will immediately appear if w« 
compare hia words with the appearancea in tlie finmaents. 
He aaya, that tAir the bomie of a chamber are fixed, Greek 
reeda^ prerioualy bruised or pnaaed flat, are to be tied to 
them : after which, varioualayony or ooata^ of Hum, an to 
he laid on t he flat eompoaed of llmok and vcnreoaraeaand 
— 4he aeoond of Ume»- and finer wand the tUrd of lime and 
flue aandi mixed with marble doat. The wall ia then to be 
finiahed by three sanwyla eoatlngo of atneoo and marble 
dust; on the hMtoif which, vahflevret, the ookmia, mbcod 
withilM^aMtohe hM. AAv^lil^JfaiqroQloiiraBidtJlo 



be kept from the action «f the air, it ia to be eawtti with • 
mixture of Punic wax and oH- All theae opefatkni the 
apecimena exhibit aufficiently well. On the hu^gest on^ aod 
some of the others, impreaJooe />f the flattened reed* may 
be seen, as wdl as the various coatings of lime and stucco, 
increasing in fineness towarda the ooiourad eurfiue. The 
various 43olourB also dearly appear to havs been put sa b^ 
fore the atueoo had bean iryt li^m their having sank int« 
it in aome plaoeamore than one-tenth of an inn." 

The Secretary read the conclusion of CoL Miller's en/ 
on the aite of the bottle of Mons Grampius, which contain. 
ed a narrative of what the essayist believed to have bwi 
Agricola's movements during the aubeequent port of tlie 
year in which It was fought. 
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THB FAVOURITE ACTRB88. 

^ Hairy G. BtO. 

•* But to the fyreo hamiy, who Impofti 
A subtle nptiuie to a iniriiiand hearts f* 

The triumph of the hour was past. She aat 

Alone within her chamber, and ahe leant 

Her pak cheek on her aofit fairhand. Theapplaoie 

Of gathered hundreds diad into an echo ;:^ 

Pbaa'd from her faoe the flush of many thoughts, 

And from her eye the light nfeooqueat fled. 

She wore the aaaae rich dreea, and on her brow 

Sparided die many-geaam'd tiara atlli ; 

Yet tlieae hut made her look mora deaolale. 

And 111 eontraated with the gliatrning tear 

Which came nnoi&eek'd, aa if it wnn a friend. 

l>>ng thua ahe aat, till auddenly ahe naiaed 

Her droopli^ head, and flinging back the wepkh 

Of her rich chestnut laoka, that thioUy fril 

In dnat'ring ringlets o'er her almdad faoei. 

She tum'd to where lier lute In ailenoe lay. 

And pasaing o'er the atringa her gentle hand. 

She woke to melody the dormant tonea ; 

And tlieae the words that naingled with the slraki:— 

Eroud heart of mine 1 i^j pride gives way, 

When there la none to ace ; — 
The ^ef, ao lung repreas'd, flowa forth, 

And it U weU for thee I 
I ooirid not live «nleaa I ahfld 

Suicb wekoi^e tears aa these ; 
Even in the apring-ijnia of nay dny% 

My very aoul would fnaeaa 
Beneath that mockery of Ught 
WhUh glvee no h«it«^v«te no blight! 

The light of wh«t the world callayaiR«-' 

On womi^'s path a c^Eae^ 
Than diiU inaenaibilUy>-r 

Tlian tbooghtleas fuUy wcvrpe. 
O ! why ehould I have «rer aouglit 

For what I value less 
Than even the aaddeat thouglit that hannti 

My apirit'a Innelineaa ? 
Why stoop to 4»urt |the vulgar crowd 
F«r what X actirned whan 'twaa healow'd ! 

J wa« the a^ne that I am now 

^efor0 I aought their bar, — 
The aame aave that wf heart'a beat chorda 

ti»v;e auiSe^ n\|iny a jar ; 
^Ad paltry ci^ret and jealou&lea 

I^e foUow'd ^n my track* 
And many a freah warm hope haa Mf 

That never can come back ; 
And what waa new, and pleased at flf«t, 
Haa, like a foaja-bdl, ahone and borat ! 
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And *iyir it IR ft #eBi<f thln^^ 

Whsti^er nky niMid iMy b#, 
To mpe my former Mlf» uid smrt. 

In wretched mimicry, 
Tbiwigh parts in which I cannot feel 

As onee I ased to feel» 
And where my highest afan ia now 

With eoM art to eonceal 
The ieem with which my smlldi tM nid' 
Foft &«atleS8 pmis^ of Wdrthlaar gold. 

There have heen those I wish*d to please. 

Whose single ghnw af ptmlse 
I held mere dear than aH the shMts 

AtsemUed crowds might raise ; 
Bot eren th«y haye loolc*d on me 

Ai on a gandy show, 
And though my mental gifts to them 

In iMightcr hues might glow. 
They swfr— «pproved-.«^ then pnss'd hyu^ 
FstgsttlAg ma, with sewoa a-dglib 



And there was one round whom my heart 

In all its pBssion twined ;->• 
I loved him for tlis noble tbom^lita 

That glieVefd In hia mind, — 
I Itfved bioi fat his tteencr sense 

OfaJl IsCMyretodo, 
And in bis presence Mt my soni 

Its earliest powers renew ; 
Eren from his looks I caught my tone. 
And play*d for him^ — ^for him alone ! 

A wnd snd ftrerish dream ! *ns^pat; — 

He is another's now ; 
Tet I have worn this very night 

Upon my aching brow 
The wreath of pearls I had from him, 

And whicb be knew ftiU well 
I vriued more than all my gems-^ 

Mere than 1 eared to tell ; 
I wish be knew how throbs to>nfght 
The brow where gleams their silvery light 



I wish be saw my hot pale dieek. 

Nor he alone, bat all 
Who scarce a Httle bom- sgo^ * 

B«£Mre the curtain's fifdl, 
Beheld me in the glittering scen^^ 

A form of smiles and light. 
As if my heart oonld know no cara^ 

My day eould have no nlgbt^^^ 
I wish they saw me now — far I 
Am sick of tills wild mummery ! 

Would that my name had died away 

Upon thflTllpfl of men. 
And that my voice and form had pass'd 

From out their memory's ken ! 
Woold that no higher impulse e*er 

Had templed me to se«ii 
The fiune ^t has made dim my eye. 

And paled my burning cheek ! 
Alss ! alas ! am /the thing 
Whose s&tnuice makes the high roofs ring ! 

Sbe ceased, and in t1i« t!lenc« nought Wttih heard 
But the deep sob, that would qot be reprea'd. 



TUB Yom9Q hMfWrmk'B sOLiMnQfirr. 



•• Whst I hssr of their hsidihips, thdr tortuiH, and i 
It almofC enough to dnw pity Aram tUmetr 

Cowpaa*S PUjffor Poor 4frteaiu. 

DiseoysoLATE beside bis briefless deAr, 

Toung Wordsby sat, and monmfulTy b« dfosed 

His portly Erskine, while, with heavy heart, 

Tbus/ee-Ungly without a/ee, be spoke ; — 

" Farewell ! a long farewell to all my law-booksl 

This land of unpaid wigs for m0 mo mdrer 

Hath charms or welcome. — Lo ! my empty pmm,^ 

More hideous tban a bare>r!bb*d Aelefon, 

Beckons me fkr away. On Monday last 

Six yonths, led onward by the cheerful sound 

Of coming fees* tinkling like distant muslcr 

Their trials in the civU Unr did pasi; 

Sis more on Tuesday ! — Hast thou, JupMer ! 

No earthquake, no fell bolt, no pestilence ? 

Why not beneath the crowded Outer- House 

Dig out a yawning gulf to swallow Skene, 

f^oekbum and J^Sny, Granstoun and MoncreMT? 

Or, if tfiy merey interposes, why 

Wilt thou not send us a reviving shower 

Of rich Htigldns elttents from the moon ? 

And miut I rend you from my heartf ye dreams 

Of white cravats arid sweeping tKble gowns ? 

No longer must I pant for the keen war^ 

Where foes are Moor'd by wonls of giant sin, 

Or cut In pieces by a Latin saw? 

My sweet Louisa, too ! — ^must all our hopes 

Vanish as quickly as a city fesst ? 

Must we not nutrry, love, as onee we planned, 

Purchase a house in Queen Street or the Crescent^ 

And keep a carriage ! — Eheu f Well-sMlay ! 

Hold forth a fan to ward a thunderbolt. 

With pasteboard dam up Niagara's flnod. 

Bind with a cobweb Captain Barclay's hands. 

Set snails to hunt the Alpine antelope, 

Dissolve aH ieebeif in a cruelUe, 

Shout loud enough to fright the antipodes, ' 

Take a boird pea to shoot an elephant, 

Put Patrick Robertson in Jeffi'ey's fob. 

Saddle a mouse to c«rry Colonel Teesdale ;— • 

And when all these are done all these and mora-t. 

Then ho|M that love wiU Unk itself with law ! 

F^u*ewcll ! — I would not go, but cruel flite 

Has a writ out against me, and I must. 

Alas ! my heart falls like an English bank ! 

My spirits sink far lower tban the funda! 

Relentless Fate ! had any bot thysdf 

Been plaintiff in this stem unnatural suit, 

I might have gain'd-' the cause, and prwper^d ytft, — 

But now I yield, for thou nonsultest all !" 

G. M. 
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LITERARV CHIT-CHAT AND VARIBTfU» 



CoasTABLn's Miscaai^irT^We nadsfstsnd ttist ths folkmlBg 
rks am pssporing <br Coastsblirs UiieellsBy : M; Hemoits 
of the IfUi Ktfbsllloafl, taieladiBf the Hlrtory of helsnd, from Its 
fint iBvarioo by the Baglidi, tin the Unton with Orest Britain bi 
1800, by John M«CsnI, Biq. If. A., of Trinity College, Dublin ; 
9&i History of Modem Oreeee, sad the lonisn Islsnds ; including a 
Detailed Accouot of the late Revolutionary War, by Thomas 
Kslghttey, Biq. author of " Fairy Mythokvy," &e. t 8d» A Journey 
through the Southern Provtnoa of France, the Pyreneei, and Swit- 
seriand, by Deracnt Conway, author of •• A Tour through Noiw 
way, Sweden, and Dsnmark,** fte. 

The Rev. tt lagflla, of the Old Qnj Frisn Choich, Edinburgh, la 
pispariBg fi» puMkatlao, a VtaidlestiaB of Chriitlsn Fsith, addrewd 

to then «ko» biilatiBg ta Ood, do not bdleve in Jesns Christ, irhom 
hetamiMnt. 

Ths MsrfatNeef the W« tai Ocrmsay sod Fnoiee, flom the pen 
of Lofd L tf ad iMrta t y, so kog sMoimecd, it ncstly Mdy for pnbl<. 
^' TMsMwndfMirbertbt^iMleaMhorwlUcontidnfWemi. 
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dsitnid, a virktj of Court AaMdolM md ■miMinK to|ilei. which !•- 
Her* th» dryDMi of mlUtsnr detail, and flU np th» iDlnrtrali of ax* 
BiiillM and Mfoliatf !«■. fodi M ii^aidld levletvB. tadvalit 

Mr Mumj t> |irepariBir for puUicatlociaaalciof Laadieapeiniia- 
tratioDi of tha Pocnu of Lomo Btboh, to be cnfiaTCrf in the moet 
floiihod ftyle, afier draarinie by the moet emineot artliti* 

OoQTanaHoBi with Lord Byroo oo Rellgloa, hdd in Ceihalonia. 
A ehort time fnerlotts to hit Liordabip*! death, by the kta JaoMs 
KaoDcdy, M.D. of H.B.M. Medieal StaJT, ii aimnniiffad. 

Nocieca of the BnaOtln 18»^, by the Rev. Rdbert Wakh, LUD. 
are amooiiced. AImh by the laiiie publlebcr*, Chronlelee of a 
Sebool^ooBB, by Mxa 8. C HaD t and The Three Hirtotici, by MiM 



We vnderetand that Mr Riehard Howitt is p rq i aih i g fbr pabliea- 
lioiiTheCkmntaDd Priaoeii, a Tale ftom BoceaedQ» Antedilaviaa 
fiketchctf and other Pocma. 

The Rer. Hotert Caunt^ is preparing fbr pabHeatlon a 
titled. The bland Bride, wltti an inustmtioo by Martin. 

Three of WUkie*s palntiatiare now engraving oo a targe 
The Chahea Peariooers. The Parish Beadte, and the Scottish Wed- 
dtai|^ The last is hi the hands of Mr Stuart, the engraver, hi Bdin- 
bdfgh. who. we believe, wm seleeted by Mr WIlUe himself. We 
have eeen the print, so liw as it has yet gonaf and think it promises 
vary fkvonraMy. 

Captain Olaieoek has nesily ready fbrpabUestion Tales of a Tar, 
iBBbracing authealie and iBtcraating details of the eeletamtcd mutiny 
■t Spithead. 

Mr Atherrtone is about to publish his aramd vohmia of the Fiall 
flf Nineveh. 

The anther of the Colkgians is p r s paih i g a new woit, to be cnti- 
Had Tales of the Hve Senses. 

Mr Bannister, thetate Attoracy-GeiKral of New Sooth Wales, is 

CirlQg •» Enquiry into the beet means of pnvcntlng the Dcstrue- 
of the Aborigines, usually taicident upon settUng new eolooies. 
Mr r. W. H. Bayley annwinws Four Years* R a s JdwMe to the West 



Wa observe that a Preneh translatioB of Moore's Life of Lord 
ftyioB was to appear to Paris at the seme time with the London adi- 



Theiw are as many periodicals in Germany as there are boors to 
tha year. The proUfle sou whidi brings ttiaseephemem into being, 
givfs birth at times to productions of a more durable and attractive 
§aftm% ami of this nature is a new periodical styled the Comet, edited 
hf titf ceiebiafied Hertassoo. 

Tlie learned jnrlseoosult, J. D. Meyer of Amsterdam, is about to 
publish his View of Legldation bi Europe, which he has condensed 
Within the enmpamof three hundred pegss. It Is written in the 
Fieneh language i but our readers will be pleased to learn, ti*at he 
Is oemplod simultaneously hi the prcpsratian of an Bnglish verrion. 

The Pnwtleal Planier, containing directions for the planting of 
waste lands, and mansgcment of wood, by Thomas Cruickshanks, 
•Y^ofpslar 9lt Coreston, Is announced. 

Ma WatTMAoorr— A paragtaph has ap pe ar ed to snme of the 
■ewspapen, stoting that Mr Westmaroct, the edebrsled sculptor, 
fhnn UtoddB, is at prssent ta Edinburgh. Thto Is not the ease. A 
bmtliST of Mr Wcatroaeott has been resident here forsome.tiroe, and 
has rsaently turned his attentioo to sculpture also. Among seversl 
IMcltDUfly iiacttted busts, he ha« Joet finished one of Miss Jarman, 
which wf htm seen, and are glad to be able to report very fkvoniw 
aUyofil, 

Mm HaMAH8«-*As a s p ael m e n of the horrid no ns e n se which oe> 
casionally appears in newypapeis, we toke the followfaig pengraph 
from a raqiaetaMe provincial paper:—'* Mrs Hemans is both young 
and bestttlAil. In her recent vidt to Scottand. none appeared more 
a urptis ed or seriHurrassed than Mrs H. at the honours which awaited 
her. Sir Waltv Seott fdt some rcstrslnt to her presence, and ex- 
arted himself to show his readingi white Mr JcflVcy, awed by the 
lady's priss u tab dropt oo one knee, and solemnly i mpr es s e d a kiss 
upon her trstoWtag hand. Sudi are the flucinaiions of a superior 
mfaid, when It eomesaBled with a pleasing fimn." IfthlsbenMant 
for wit. it is very noor t and if for truth. It eontains a very email 
eprinkltog of It. Tba writer is evidently totally unaequatated with 
the lady of whom Im speaks. Possessing as she does, in no common 
d tgrcs b varied and brilliant potrers of conversation, Mrs Hemans 
would herself tmite at the idea of overawing Sir Waiter Seott, or of 
bringing Mr Jefftry to her fbet. 

OsRif Air BcaTAav.^A new historical and heroieal ballet, to Ave 
acts, called " Casar ta Egypt." has been produced at Vienna. A 
German Journal, speaking of Its efllset on the audience, says, " The 
tfteUtWMjIoQted inata qfrapiun ft)" 

JovTurav or Dxaoovanr ino ArnicA.-4}ontinual lUlates only 
aeero to increese the desire to eaptosa Central A ftrtea I and whilst the 
l.anders seek the Niger from the western ooeet* a fom^ Indian OflU 
(Mr Henry Wslford) is about to saU for Egypt, and proeeed 
to Scnnaar, the Bghr-^Atiad, and Mooataias of the Moon, 
from wMch point he will penatretotfaiongh the unaap i w a d oo uBtt l to 
westward to tha take Taad, ratontog dtter by myoTtte Gold 



Coast, Timbuctoo. or ttie Dassrt. He goes qinite alone. In the e» 
ume of a Desert Arab } and wiU tnvel with the grealcr bdUty km 
hto knowledge of Bastam manncBi and languages. He li oely tl 



Piirn Aara.— We observe that an Exhibition of Psfaitingi aal 
Works of Art is about to be opened at Dumfries. There to oss 
got up tliere a year or two ago, under the patronege of the eomtj 
gentlemen, by the qrfrited esertidne of Mr Dunbar, iciilpliir. oeeof 
the UMSt active members of ttie Carlisto Academy. ThspRsotli- 
hlbldon is under the same maaagemenL Wa Observe^ with intcrat. 
the struggle to difflise throng tha *bote country a rdidi for the 
beauties of Art, by means of piovindal ezhlfaitions. Weihsllkeep 
an eye upon that of Diimfriesb and shall be most happy to hew of 
itssueeess. 

ExHiBiTxoir or AnoiBirr PAiimveaH— The Diieelan of tht b* 
stitntion are busy getting up an Bxhibitionof the WorkseranAB' 
dent Masters. Nasmyth h« been tiavcUing with a view to pRair 
eonlributloof, end padiagas are daily arriving at the BiuUiqgosthe 
The ExhiUtion, we understand, will apen esily Mdt 
We are gtad of this t far. if the Exhibitions of PiiBtiB«itrf 
our modem AitlsiB, serve to keep up aeplritof gcneroatcaniiliaB 
among them, and to brtag thOIr merito lUriy betoe the pahhe. the 
ExhiUtlQn of what has been done by the migbtler spiriti of fbniNr 
days, serves to enlaiia and enDobte tha taste both of AnMtsena^ 
Artists. 

7%M#rloa/ Gofs^p^^AU the London critics aredisappoiBtsd St Mia 
Kemble baring chosen so poor a part as that of Enpftresia. ia iO poor 
a play as Murphy's •< Gredaa Daughter," for her third ehiiictn. 
She does not appear likely to add much to her lanrels by It Her 
next part is to be IseiaBs, tathe "Fatal Marrls^e."— Kessiseill 
at Drury Lane, wheia «« Henry V." and - RieteT-a plsy •lim' 
from Massimo's "City Madam" -are In rehearsal Itar Mm. Bnry 
r. to a character Keen has often played to the pBuvines^bat sew 
before a London audience.— Laporte and Cloop are shout to opa 
the English Opera House with a Frendi compeny.— The Kisf^ 
Theatre to also about to open. MaHbran to to be the prtm iam. 
—Sontag has taken her Ihicwen of the Parisian sti«e; sndCtndcii 
Allen toat present ta Venice, where she has been received viifa tto 
greatest apptaasa.— The author of " The Derirs EUxii" is prrpanst 
an Easter piece for Covent Garden t and be has atoe a new ftne a 
rshearsal, with music by HodwelL— Report says that a bsrooer* ladr 
to about to make her dehal as LUw Mmebetk, on aoeoant of bmily 
cmbarraMmenis. The profession to likaly to beoome sriitocntial 
ta timet— a lordls wife bek»^ to It ahendy.— Maeresdy hsi bca 
performing at Portnnoutii.—Dowton has been plsytag the HjfpKritr 

ta DubUn.— Barton has been starring It ta 61««o«— ■>■ •I"™" 
has been wlnniag golden opinions ta Dundee, Perth, and Aberdeca. 
—Mathews takes hto baoeAt this evening. He has dn«n extfiW 
houses, and been as much liked as ever. Besides hto MoBo)oi|e(«.te 
has appeared ta four new pleoes,—" Monsieur Mallet,"-" Betat 
Breakfost,"— " The May guaen,**-and " Lote bnigin at Bailift' 
AU these are forees, and none of them worthy of Mathews^ VeiteN 
day the Theetre was closed on aoeount of the Theatriesl fund Dis- 

ner.— We are to have Braham next week. 

WxsKLT List or PcaFomMAircss. 
Jan. 83—29. 

Sat. Tht Borne CtrcuU^i^BefitnBreai^puL 

Mow. A Trip to Ameriea, 4 Tl« Jfay ^mem, 

Toaa. 2%« Home Gbvall, 4 Before BnoJ^fM. 

Wan. ^TV^foJaMrioa, TI^Jf^Qaem.47««lMf>*Crf<' 

Tauaa. The Home OreuU, Love LoMthtaiBoti^B^Do, 

Fai. (Theatre dosed.) 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

Wa have fUlea toto arrears with saversl poetic whose volnvali' 
upon our table; bat we promise that they dudl all be lerieeedscit 



An Extreet ftom the Note Book of Baron Btoscn ta our not Ahv 
"The Actor of AU Work."— We hsve toietarn our thsokt to tlie 
Editor of the GariMr PatrM for hto polite attention, and ihsl be 
gisd to' reeelve the eommunlcationa he promises— The w^^^ 
'•DomeetleLllb and other Poento" cannot be Inserted, sseetottw 

to express our own optaion of Hw work.— A packet fer"A<B,^ ' 
Urn at our Publisher's. 
UpoB a saeond rsadiag, the " Bmislon to AitaaCrsiff," IhoaghQ'- 

ritad, appeals unequal —Wa shall not be able to find roim for ^ 
foUowing poeme :—" A Categorical Epirtle by a Quaker, 10 s floWB 

ultra orthodox Doetar,*-^' The Wsavei^ Baadkb a Psrodyoal^ 
Ullta*fe Daoghler,"— "Soiv for the Nawhaftn BninA at^"--^ 
•« LiiM to a Yoaag Lady." 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 

CmMoUd with LUeraturn, Science, and the ArU. 

ORIGINAL PORTRAIT OF ROBERT BURNa 
Prqiariiig liar pubUcatkm, 

DKDICATKD, BT PIKMUSION, 

TO SIR WALTER SCOTT, BART. 
A GENUINE AND ORIGINAL PORTRAIT 

or 

ROBERT BURNS, 

rADiTXD nt 1786, wi the late m* msK tatloe, . 
AmnnuisB ix the nmsr srrx^ or "ldum, xvoKATiiro, 
BT MR JOHN HORSBUROH. 
Sixe of the Print, 7^ by 9 inches. 

rains, 16^ 

PROon ON nsitCB PAriB, • • • L.1, la. 
Paoon ON INDIA PAPsa, L.1, 4a. 

PaOOnON INMA PAPER, BKPOEX WEITlltO. L.tt, Sb. 

To be deHvcfBd •trlctly in tha oider of Subtertption, and wUl ba 
radjabaottheBilddlaof Apctt. 18Sa 

Edioinigli I PabiUied fiv tha Proprietor, bjr CoNaTABi.a md Ca 
n, WaiCTloo Plaea \ and Moon, Bots, and GnATSS, PitntMllan to 
teM^ocr, Landoo. 

xxraACTs pkox txstixonials, 

(Tha Orfgtaiala of which lie with tha PubUihen.) 

From air WaUer Scott, Bart 

M Edinbuigh, 14thNoTamber, 18f9. 
** I im aioeh ixatlBedbsr thaii«hc of tha Portialcof Robert Bumi. 
Iwwtiiatdiitiaraiahad Poet only once, and that many yean since i 
and Max ahwl marker of ItlwnaMai, and re(>olleetor of faaet, I ihouM, 
taay«diBvycua,lnvehekitatadtooataran opinton upon the le- 
•nMnee, opaetaily aa 1 nMke no pielensions to Judge of the Fine 
Am. But Bum waaaoremarluitale a man, that hiiifiBatuTca remain 
inpitnd on my mind as If I had icen him only yerterday i and I 
aaldBothMltiia toroeaaBlfathia porttalt as a itrlklng laMnblanee 
<tf the PM. iho««h U had been prcMUted to ma amid a whole exhl. 
biboo. I wiUaeeept of the inwriptlon which you toU me tha Pio- 
Idnn iatawl putting to tha Ennaving, as a great honour. 

• WALTER SCOTT." 

From Mrs Bums. 
«• Buma' Street, DumlHet, 4th Nor. 18S9. 
''laiiirMncKed to give my opinion regarding the Portrait of my 
hto hwbnd. patnted by Peter Taylor. I was not aware that ano- 
tlnr original Amalt had been taken but the one in my poaMMioa 
bf Naonyth ; but after feeing tUa one, i have no beaitatioa In ata^ 
ting DT belief ihat it to originaL The ttkaoew to tbe upper part of 
the tee ia vary 8tiiUB«. JBAN BURNS." 

J^wn John Sjfwte, Esq, 

•< MUlbrae. near Dumftlea, 4th Nor. 1819. 
"leoMidar the likaaMM very faithful. Tha i»oaa,eyei, and brow, 
inpiiticuhrly well delineated: but the lower part of tiw j»oe la 
USkt thn the PDct*a waa when I knew hfan. JOHN 8 YMB." 
From Mrs JTumuon, Dumfries— formerijf Miss Jess 

Lewars, 

" Dumfrlea, 5th November, 18f9. 
« lam qoiteietliflad that the Pteture to a eorrcct, and ev«i stri- 
tofitkwiief Burna. 1 leeognieed it in a moment» and 1 muet 
By it nedit to my mind oitmpietely the app« aranoe of the Poet, with 
•iMiai I vai totimaiely acouainted durinc tha latter yeara of hto life. 
I prAr it greedy to Mr Naamyth'a Portrait. Indeed, there can be 
Boquati«iD that it b the better of the twu. After Mr Bumagot into 
bid heiath. he was thinner about the lower part of the laoe I but still 
I ua of opinion ttet the Ukeneaa. even tai thia rcapect. muat have 
bwa eornct at the dme it waa taken. JANET THOMSON.** 
From David Bridges, Jun, E^q. 
»f. Bank Stieet. Edinburgh, 18th Norember, 18f9. 
*' Tn rrffrenoe to the Partrait of Burna, I beg to mention, that my 
aevuiaiaaee with the Poet waa Uroltcd to the to** four yeara of hto 
Mb. This Ptotore waa painted In 1786, when Burna waa in fWl vl- 
pu; toll, in my opinion. It exhibita a atroog likeneia of him in hto 
qntt momcnto, and unquestifloably to the beat Portrait of Burna 1 
bi*f ever seen: D. BRIIKSES, Jun.'* 

From Charks Kirkpatrick Sharpe, Esq, 
«' 93k.Piince*a Street, Edtnbuifh, 18th Novemb^, 18S9. 
" YoQ dedie me to give my opinion of the Portrait of Burna you 
■Mae tiaie ago sent to me. I think it extremelytlke him. and tliat 
(ton can be no doubt about Ita authenticity. The first time I aaw 
{was, easihoitly after he wrato the letter to my father, printed tai 
D( Conical edition of hto woika I he waa than older-looking than hto 
^P» aad kandaoosBu 

CHA8. KIRKPATRICK SHARPE.** 

From Peter Hill, Esq. 
** 1, Hope Street. Bdfaiburgh, Slat OdMier, 1 8«. 
••Ihag to return to yon the Portrait of my old Mend Robert 
^ and feel much picaaure in having acen It. In the opinion of 
^llnllfllaBdmyaclf,thepiaCurebearaa atrona rmemblanceto 
>^Poct.anGhaahewMWhcnheflratvtoitadEdlnbunrih. 

PETER HILL." 

FmsMUsDwdop, daughter of the Poe€it esteemedfiieud. 

•• Albany IHaee, Dumfttea. 4th November, 18». 
J'MiN DoBlop waa In the habit of aeeing the Poet flrequenUy.ftom 
Osbmeofhlafintptttalintloa at Kllmarnoekt till the time of hto 
^ ndbtowM not a face to b« forgotten. Yet, ainoe then, U haa 
<ft baa plMBd ao brightly before her ' mlnd*a eye,' as <m opening 
^ ^ aiiMlBing thtoPoittalU" 



.FWmii Mrs Madehose, ( CUarnida*) 

" 14, Callgn Hill, Edtaburgh, fgthOetober, 18a. 

'• I retomyoo the flne^irtralt of Burna, taken flkoro the Mb bf 

the toto Mr Peter Taykw, hie early friend. In my opinion, it to the 

miiat striking Bkeneas of the great Poet I have ever sesn { and I my 

thto wUStk the mote eonfldcnoe, having a perfoet reeolleenon of kM 

AGNES MACLBH08E." 



iStNce the above Testimonials were obtained, the Publisher§ 
have been favoured with the foOowing communication 
from one of wham Scotland may justly he proud — Hie 
Ettrieh Shepherd — which, as it is stronafy corroborative, 
not otdyofihefnOtfubsess of Taylofs Hunees of Burns, 
but of its authenticitjf, they subjoin : — 

•' Mount Benger, November S7, 18S9. 
" GenClaBien,-.^bBervlngthat lam mentioned In the EsiicauaoK 
Lttbrant JounwAL, aa having aome reminiscence about the late 
Mr Taylor'a picture of Buma, I deem It incumbent on me to aute all 
that I rccollect about It, whldi oertainiy to of aome avail, ahould 
there be any doubta about the ortoinalicy of the portrait 

** On the S8th of January. 18lC I waaaent for to Mr Gny^ honae^ 
at St Ixonard'a, wheie I Ibund him and Mr Ainalic, Mr Gilbert 
Buma, a Mr Smith, and several others, all busy oooanlting how beat 
to gee a right o^ an original Portrait of Buma, said to be then ia 
Edinburgh. 1 toughed at the conceit, believing it to be a hoax, and 
aome Ikir copy from Naamytii'a i not thinking u poaeiMe that a por- 
trait nf our neat lyrical Bard couM have ao long been eoocealed, 
after every tmng reUiing to him had been ransacked to die founda* 
tion. Mr Gray, however, had learned the whote history of the 
thing, and re^aseured usof thetraih of it, but at the same time add- 
ed, that the wldow.lady to whom it belonged had, of tote years, r»- 
Aiaed even to sAew it to any penon, and inat ttie only poaribto way 
of attaining our purpoee, waa to make Inteseat sriih Mlaa Du<^;eaB, 
a young lady, a retoBon, who lived with Mrs Taylor. Mr Gray had 
already been off In searm of Mlaa Dudgeon, but had miaaed her s he, 
however, teamed that she waa to beat eueh a houses atauehatime, 
that day. I, havtaig met Mlsa Dudgeon aeveral tlmea in company 
with Mrs laett and toe tote Mrs Brunton. went along with Gray, and 
we found the tody. At flrat she said tt waa in vain ever to ask it; but 
when we mentioned the name of Mr Gilbert Buma. Miaa Dudgeoii 
aaid that altered the caae materially : f.<r auch waa Mrs Taylor's ve-. 
neratlon for the memuey of the Bard, that the very curiosity to see 
hie brother would eneure our reception, and she desired ua to ( 
at two, and aha would ensure naa sight of Uie ptoture. 

*' We aooordlngly went at the hour, and who the gentleman 
beaide those mcntMued I cannot reocdlect, but I know there wen 
either six or seven of Bum^s personal acquaintances. I think Mc 
John Morrison waa one. And in a littto neat houae, up one atair ia 
Weat Regtoter Street, there we found eurclcmml and Mrs Taylor, 
a tieoent widow-tody, peat middte life. She was retiring and diffldent 
in her manner, and spoke but little. The flrat thing ahe did waa to 
aak, * who of ua was the brother of Burna?' Mr Gray bade her find 
that out t and although the room waaamall and rather crowded, ahe 
soon fixed on Gilbert Buma, and toying her baud on hto arm, and 
looking in hto face, aaid. ' la thto no him r She was rather proui of 
haviiu made the discovery ao aoons and when Mr Gray asked by 
what natures ahe knew him, ahe replied, * She would aoon show him 
that t ' and takfaig a key out of a pi i vale drawer, ahe opened an upper 
leaf of a dotbea preset fri>ro that ahe took ahttle box, and ftom that 
she took a portrait of Buma, carefully rolled up In allver paper. It 
waa kit-kat alae, halMength, with buclukin brecchea, blue coat, and 
broad htgh-crowned hat. Mr Gray at first sight exclaimed, • Glu* 
nous I Glorious I Buma every inch I Eveiy feature I Mra Taylor, 
that ia quite a traaaure.' Mr Ainalie naade aome remarka about the 
inoutii. Mr Gilbert Buma said, * It to psrticulariy hke Robert In the 
form and airt with regard to venial faults, I care nut.' Theaewtre 
hto first words, or very near tliero. He looked kmg and fondly at It, 
and Uatened vrith eameat attention to Mm Taylor'a retotion of ito 
execution. She said, ' Mr Bums and Peter had been in a large party 
over night, and that Bums, of hto own acoord, had attaefaed nlmseif 
very much to her hustaNnd.^for he never wantit the ROod heart and 
the good humour, poor fellow ! That on parting, Peter invited the 
Poiat to breakfeat the next day* He came, and that very day the 
portrait waa begun after brealuaat t Burna having eat an hour to the 
artlat. HecameaaeeooddAy tobreakfaat, and sat an hour: and a 
third day, which bdM the 1 jit day Bums bad toapare, he had tosit 
rather long, and Mr Taykir cauacd her ( Mra Taykw) to come In and 
chat with the Poet' She retoted to Mr Gilbert Buma a number of 
hto brother'a aaylnga at theae Intervlewa, but they were about people 
I did not know, and have forgot them. They were of no avail. 

«* All that I ean aay of the portrait to, that thiiugh I thimght It 
hardly sb finished a pictore oa Nasmyth'a, 1 could see a Jbaii^y Uke- 
nesa in It which I oouki not diacem in the other. I had been aceua- 
tomed to aae old Mrs Bums in Cloeebura diurdi every Sabbath-day, 
fbr years, aboa alater ot the Bard's, who waa nuuried there, and Gil- 
bert Buma waa present. Taylor'a ptoture had a fiunily likeneaa to 
them ail. To the youngeat stotcr It had a particular likeness. It to 
aa like one of GUbm Buma'a sons, and very like Gilbert himself in 
the upper part of the face. I took a long and acrutioising look oC 
GUhsrt and the picture. It to curioua that I could not help aasocto^ 
ting Wordavrortb in the femily likeness wiUi the two broihera. Gilbert 
waa very like him, ftiUy aa like as to Robertt but, to use a bad 
Irictom, had the one been hto father, and the other hto mother, he 
would have been deemed very like them both. The impraasion of the 
whote puty waa, in a general sense, that Mr Taylor's picture waa a 
free, bold, and atrtking likeness of Bums. Mia Taylor wouM never 
let it out of her own band, but she let ua look at it aa kmg aa we 
liked, and Mr Gilbert Buma testified hlimelf pactlcutorly gratified. 
As I state nothing but simpto fed^ you are at libnty to give publi- 
city to any part of thto letter you onooaet and I remain, deudii% 



yours moat traly, 



<* T9 Ut$9n ComUMett Ce, JSdtuttirgk,*' 



"JAMES HOGG. 
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Aiid BBLL and BRADPUTE, No. 6^ BaalL Street, BdlBbafglb 

]tAl!n)OM RECORDS. Bf GEORGB COL- 

' MAN the Younger. Dedicated, by Gxactoiu PiriniiiiiWi to 
H& ll^My. Ita two tela, tmaU 8vo. with portnlt. 

DARNLEY^A Tau^ or** The Field of tht aoth 
, arOoM." By tb« Author of "RidMUea." 9tolB. 

The LIFE of MAJOR-GENCRAL SIR THO- 
ICAS MUNRO, Bart., K.C.B. late Governor of Haorab, with ek- 
tra^gftom hfa Corrmiondineeaad frtrale ftipem BytheRar.llr 
iHAiOb S Tola. Svo. 

The Reyerend GEORGE CRQLY'S POETICAL 
Works, f voU. poet 8vo» with plana. 

RECORDS of CAPT. CLAPPERTOITO LAST 
KirPEDtTlON to CENTRAL AFRICA. By Richau LAirom, 
hie faith^il AtteDdant, and only lurriTinf nenaber at thai Eqpedi* 
flon. 9 vole, poet 8vo, with lUuitiatkma. 

LAWRIE TODO, or the SETTLERS in ibo 
WOODS. By JoBir Galt, Etq. Author of " The AynUra Lm^ 
IMIL* «< AUab of the ParWi,** 4e. 8 vok. 

TRAVELS to TIMBtJCTOO and other pacrti of 

SENTRAL AFRICA. d*iring the ymn 18S4. 5. 6, 7f and 8. By 
aita Caillib. f vol*. 8vo, with a Map of the Route, a view of 
Timbuctoo. and other Plaitca repreeentiae *>teBuUdiiigiof that City. 

The COUNTRY CURATE. By the Author of 

»* The Sotialtenib'' 1 vela, poet 8va. 

THE FIRST NUMBER 

THB NORTH BRITON NEWSPAPER 

Will be Published on Wednead^y, the 9d df February next. 
And ngularly thereafter on Weduodaya and Saturdaya, at the ihop 
of Mr Dawiua LiaAUa* Bookieller, 5, South 8t David Street, 
where ail Ordcra and AilvcrtiieaBcati for the Paper will be le ee i ve d . 

Price of a ttnele iwper, 7d.— Prie* per euarter, 16k. t irtien paid in 
tfdvane^ 14a. 6i.»Fnoe per annum, £3, 3a. { whtn paid inadvanoe, 
£«,i8h 

A PROSPECTUS OF 

THE NORTH BRITON 

May behadtif all the Bookieaen^ 

CoHtlMhff ExtfteU tfom the Metropolitan aud Provlnelal Jour* 

Be, ifidlcitive of the verv favourable estimate of Dr Bifcowif«*a 
itoriat talentt formed bynis brethren of the pieu, and of the con> 
fldent expectatloiu ftenetaify entertained of the complete tuceesa of 
the pTMwnt undertaking} and ic it gratnying to the proprieton to be 
y enabred to etate to the public, that the tetHmoniet thus borne to the 
peat eflbrts of a reUow-labourer in the newspaper department of pe- 
riodical literature, are coupled with the most flattering antidpationt 
of the rcaults likely to ensue from his Aiture exertions m the same 
ndd of enterwise, w|alle both embody the spontaneous, unsouf^t 
opinions of the most distinguished Individuals connected with me 
public press of this country. 
North BjtiroM Opfics, 
3. South St David Street, 
Edinburgh, <oth January, 1830. 

SCOTTISH ACADEMY OF PAINTING, SCULP- 
,,TURE, AND ARCHITECTURF. 

nr HE IrouRTH annual exhibition of the 

. Ac ad eiu y iae the ITor^j of Llyle^ iirrts^y.wUI open eeily to 
Vehffuarv next, at the Rooms of the Academy, 94, Waterloo Plftoe. 

Intending exUUtota will pleaee to obeerve, that the RoaoBs will be 
ooen Ibr the neaption of Pietuns ftom die 1st to the 8d of February, 



which no Pictures can be leedved. 

By order efUke Couneiif 



Edhibnigh, ISlh Dee. ItflL 



IF«. NICHOLSON, 



DUMFRIES exhibition 

POK 

THE PROMOTION OF THE HNE ARTS 

IN THE SOUTH OF SCOTLAND. 

PATKOK. 

His Gnoe the DUKE of BUCCLEUCH and QUEXNSBERRY. 

▼ICS-PATROlt. 

The Moat Noble the MARQUIS of QUBENSBBRRY, K.T. 

PRXSIDEKT. _ 

J.J. HOPE JOHNSTONE of A^ANDALE, Esq. 

nPHE Second Exhibition of the WorlcB of BRI- 

• TISH ARTISTS In PAINTING, SCULPTURE, ARCHI- 
TECTURE, and ENGRAVING, will be OPENED to the PubBe, hi 
the New Assembly Rooms, DumMes,* on Wednesday, the 8d of 
March, IMM. 

Artlsta Mid Amnteers intending to fbvour the Institution wHh their 
OToduetlona, are respaetfully requested to forward them, addrtaaed 
wWaltbr Nbwall, Esq. AKhltBct, DumAiea, on or baAnre the 
S0ih Peforuaiy. 

AH expenses attaodlQg tf)ee«rrli«eof Pletuiw, te. te and from 
DumfMes, wID be psU by «h»€oa«ilciee. 

_ , . I?. DUNBAR, Secftttiy^ 

Domfirle^ Jaaayy 15» lt3Dk 



NEW EDITION OK THE BNCYCLOPiBOlA 
BRITANNICA. 

On the But of Hatdv 1S90, wlMMi paMhhed, 
PART FIRST, 
Pnce Stat ShOlliQp^ cf a new, gnatly impnived« uA dbtsp Bttta 

of the 

RNCYCLOPiEDIA BRITANNTCA, being the 

SEVENT H, Including the recent Supplement to that Woik : 
with Preliminary DissertaUoos on the Hlstoty of the SdeDees. By 
the kte Pmlbssore STEWART and PLAVFAIR, mi)ff die Rigk 
H<Ml. Sir JAMBS MACKSNTOSH and PrafJeesoc LBSUB. IHti. 
trated with a new set of Engravinga on Steel. To be pubGahed is 
Monthly Parte, and completed in Twnity Volumes quarto. 
Edtced by PiofesoDr NAPIER. 

UOXiT AKD TlftMa OF PUBUCAVIOir. 

I. By angmenttng the contents of die pege, Uut withoat deem* 
aing the slaa of the t^, the work, whUe muril he pi o v e d in tfiftu- 
ance, wlU be comprised, notwithstanding the great extensioa of in 
matter, in Twenty Quarto Volumea, hudsomety printed on psper 
of a superior quality, twenty volumee of the present iieuiff Msrij 
equal to twenty>four of the former Editions Each volume will coo- 
slst of 800 yagcs. containing a murii greater quandiy j'msUer this 
any rimilar publication ; and the Proprielaca hold thsmsdvci din 
tinctly pledged to the Pnblieb that the work shall not, onas7a^ 
count, eaeeed Twenty4>oe Volumcai their prasent eenfldcntbdltf. 
at the rame time, being that it will beconoMted in Twenty. 

II. T^v puMkatkm wiU proceed in Monthly Parts, of which Sis 
wlH form a vcriuaeei each part thus averacii^ above ISS paces. Ha 
First Part will be pubttahed on the Slst of March 18Sa As the «(■ 
ing of the whole will be flnisbed long before the exjdrstion of the 
period required for Issuing thv Kuccesaive Monthly Pait^ the Siib> 
scribets win have the option, at the doae of that opentiod, of ooo- 
pletini at once their copies ot the work, or of abldtug by the puiriics- 
tion in Parte till the end of the Seriest 

III. Eaeh Put will be sold for 81s SfaflBtgib !>>« mskiqrite 
price of a quarto volume, of 800 ample pegea, only Thirtp^ix Ski* 
linia— a pilee very coneideraMy lower than that of any eimiisr pu- 



Heetion of the day; and which, when the quentily of llatBer ia isdi 
volume^ the qnalicy of Paper and Printing, the nu m wcai la|» 
vings. and the ability of the Artidca, are taken into aeconat. sat 
bt^aBowBd toptaoe the woik in a highly advantageeni paint of rie*. 
ConsMarlnc Its Ezeentien and Eaient, It will, Indeea, prent ifce 
dieapeet Diiffeat of Human Knowledge that haa yet appesiediafti' 
tiln. In the conveident form of a Dictionary. 

Printed for Adam Black, Edinburgh i Snmmi k NabvaUi 
Londonri Josh Cumiiino, Dublin s and to be hadofalliheBo«- 
sellers. 

DOMESTIC LIFE, 

AND OTHER POEMS. 

"Is aught aofltfr 
As vtrtuoos IHcndship i 
Or the nifld m^lcsty of private Hfo, 
Where Peaoe, with ever ^^'"'^■"^rf dtrt, crowns 
The gate r Akrksioi. 

Xdtobuigh: Pifntod for WAiWRdrlmrMi wadWtJmMnt 
Co., London. _ 

This day b published. 
In one volume post Bvo, price Ida. 8d. baan% 

SATAN. A Poem. 

By ROBERT MONTG^MERIT. ^ 

«' Whence comeat thou r*^" From gofog Jto and fto la the mA 

and from walking up and down in If—^loB, chap. i. v. 7> 

•• Devils also believe, and tremble.''-^T JAMaa. cbsp^ ^^'^ 

London: Printed forSAVUBL MAUirssn* Newgale Stiastt am 

RiCBAan Obifviw At Cok, Glasgow. 

Of whom nmy be had, _^ 

MONTGOMERrS POETICAL WORK^ 

In3v(ds.post8vc. „ , 

I. The OMNIPRESENCE mC file DEITY, «»» 
other POEMa Nbith Edition. 7a. 6d. , . 

II. A UNIVERSAL PRATBR, DEATH, •■• 
other POEMS. Thiid EditkiB. 7s. 6d. 

IIL SATAN. lOs. 6d. 

A Sehiwl E4iti«i of tito OMNIPRESENCE of J|^ 
DBlTYi to whkh that Foam aloae la frtnlsd. Bajti 1"^ 
Prieea^ 

DAY AND MARTIN'S BLACKINO. 

THIS inostimBble CompositioB, wHh hdf J^ 

•^ usual labour, pMduces a ttottbrtlManl Jet Bleclt.lwir[<lT 
to the highest Japan Varnish* aObrds peculiar •■ouiishBintv 
leather-^lU not soil the finest BnenLis pciftcUy froc fiom w 
unpleasant smdl— and will retalu ka vtrtaw M any cUmsta ^. 
&M Whoiasalett the Maaufl^tory, 97r High w>>born.aiKiR«w 
thnNMhoutthe Kingdom, InBottlto, ;PoCs7aad TtoBoM^***^ 
Is. and Is. dd, each. - 

Edinburgh • Published for the PvoprWton, evctijSatwdV ^''^^ 
by CONSTASLE A CO. 19, WATERLOO PLACE : ^ 

Sold also by RpvutTflov At AvKiuaaw* G^^W^i. ad*? 
Jon, & Co., DuhUn; HunaT, Ckaitcx, A C6m !«*■*"♦ "|u,b: 
jXL NewnbCB, PoMmasters, and Clerks of the lli|f4,ll»oi«'^ 
Mb United Kingdom. _ ,^ 

Prk^&.j (t Stamped add Metajy-eebjfpif^ *"* 

PriMK Iff BA^^AirtTifa 6t CO. Peon Vdik* 0*m«** 
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TBS 8TVDSST OF flPRSCHBKBURO 

AMD 

THE LIVlsrO POBT9 OF QRBAT BRITAIN. 

It wm abMii the middle of a moonleH nlf hi, la the 
winter ef 188d-30^ thitt a foang Uiryer, reeidinf in the 
tplendid dty ef SfMrecheaburg, wm ilowlf making hia 
way lionieirardi through the deserted and gltmmerinf 
itreeta. He had spent the erenlng in a party, ooneentra- 
tioK ^ f^f ^ gi^eat iiroportion of the hilarity and wit of 
Uiit teamed eity,-^ wit and hilarity wliieh, as Mrs 
Malifrop might cjipreM lieraelf, have iteen long and 
jttitly eittlagttishMl. Moaie and poetry, tlie last 8uli|ect8 
ef eoaveraatlon, natorally enough engrossed his tlioiights. 
Hb brain, at thtt same time, lahoored under the inflo- 
enee^ef eertaiil potations, not Immoderate, Imt uudoubt- 
#dly say thing rather thsA thin ; his heart expanded witii 
kindliness to otary peraon and thing, and ideas flowed in 
vpon him with a rapidity and pleasure completely inex- 
jmtslMs, but attonded with an iaooherenoe and absurdity 
toe which he^ aft the moment, found It utterly Impoa- 
dUe to aosount, Erery attribute of poetry, and more 
partiMlarly of the mnaleal art, floated through hIa ima- 
^naflen in a perfect chaos of delight, and eren oommu- 
nicMsd to Me waToring eye-slght a aympathy with their 
iffcaraneea. An imnaonae ahapelem road^way of earth, 
tkrawn aarsm a deep-Talley In the heart of the elty, ap- 
peared to tranalhrm Itsdf Into the caae of an enormous 
violoncello ; and m glgaatie eolumn, towering In the eentra 
tf a handsome eqmtte, p r e s e n ted itaelf in the lamentable 
g«>» of a basoon, wanthig the mouth-plece. At last, on 
mdmvoorlng toaooertaln hia locality, he found the un- 
iwtaldng completely beyond hia powera, and quietly ro- 
dgaing himaelf to hIa fhte, eat down on a flight of door- 
*^pO) wrapped in sage medithtion on human error and 
%noranee. 

The moon shone hriglM, and allowed him to aee that 
^ Awl oa a low lernieo, which oTerhung a beautiful 
•nd eztenalTe garden, disposed with a Tariety of features 
tad richnms of grouping, approaching to that of natu^ 
nl SQsncry ; hut he had scarcely time 9rm for wonder 
•t hit aoddien introdmction to the scene, when a grave- 
^okbg peraon stepped forward, and aoooeted hfaa,—- ^' I 
0(Tata]ote yoQ, air, oa the honourable ehoioe of which 
yra hare been made the ol^ject."^^" Be good enough to 
CKphiin youraelf,** Interrupted theyounggentleman, aome* 
what abmptlF, *nA ^^ ^^ fretfblneM which aeizea a 
Miloaophleal mind on diaeorering that it has got beyond its 
^h. " With mneh|deasure,'* answered the attendant, 
NWing with ill the polished suavity of Mandmar h eonfU 
^la thodhMoleal French tragedies : ** you hare been so- 
^*^ CO witoem add raport to the world ona«f the moot 
»traiHdlmiyoeAirfifaiuui ^ the dayr-^-a musical perform^ 
nee by thora Bilthh poets who haTO had the^rincipal 
>k«rain«»d^Bgthotasteof the|M^esentage. Ton hare, 
*'<9*afm^ llQhrt with interest of certain aalmadYersions 
^•w» ottt, In the course of last winter, against the mo- 
•^ diraertn a of the O^^ra^Mmse In our Englieh eapi" 
Wr^<«.t jm n Spraehflpburg adtoeaHe^-'' raplied the 



yoaag maa, with some warmth. ** True^** aaid the other; 
" and, consequently, a person of flue taste and unlranal 
Information ;— ->my question "vras needless. You ara to un- 
dentaad thai, that the poets hare been in a peculiar do- 
gree interested by these circumstances. Haying, aceord- 
ingly, from all qaartera of the isUmd, assembled to^ilglit 
in the aeclnded nooh whera we now are, they ara Imm^ 
diately to mahe trial of their own mudcal skill'; and. In 
die of a flirounUe reault, a deputation is to act off for 
London, to ofl^ their aerTicm to Signer Bochaa, aad 
perform for the aeason in the oraheetra.** The lawyer 
etood astonished. *< Well," said he, on reoorering ww^ 
" how comes it that we in the literary world hara not 
heard a syllable concerning this strange speculation?^ 
The senior answered, with an air full of meaning, ** The 
whole aihlr Is intended to be kept a profound secret | 
the strangen have all arrirad incog, and If you wera 
to^mcrraw to meet and question any of them on the ouIk 
Joct, yon would probably be amnred that the whole is no« 
thing mora than a foolish quis of some would-bo-witt/ 
writer In Blackwood or the Literanf JotamaL" 

As he spoke, he led the'way down the terrace stalraase^ 
aad they passed rapidly through the mora regular quar* 
tor of tibe garden, while the bewildered ylaitor looked 
round in not unpleasing wonder at the beauties of the 
groond. Green squares, marble fountains, shady aTsnues^ 
all wera scattered round ; rural lodges and moonlight cin 
lonnades shone in the distance ; and smooth banks and 
hollows wafted the ddlcioua fiagranoe of their duatered 
flowera. Ondually the acenery became wilder, and the 
dimimilar elementa of the moot picturesque landscapes 
blended together In aiassiw of magnlflcent irregularity. 
The course of watera began to be heard through the trae% 
and tangled brooks to gleam ont from b et wee n the richly 
green hiilocka, beyond which the vistas wera doeed by flr.» 
shaded ranks of hiU& As they advanced, the wdods wera 
mora and mora coloosal, and altematdy exhibited thlokef 
abyaaee of gloom, or opened upon steep, rocky, aad Ter« 
dant chasms In the mountainous sldee of the romantid 
dolL They continued ascending, till, amidst thicketa 
entwined with shrubs and creeping plants, and daridf 
oYsr-arehed by wall-Uke dlft, the guide suddenly ponaed« 
and pointed to a path wlndlng^y the comer of a pro^ 
jecting rock which roee like a barrier befora them. 

The eounds wera thoee of a violin atamped and bowed 
wHh the akill, ao rarely to be mat with, which makea that 
diflicult inatrument the most delightful of any. The air 
was one, breathing in rafined melody the genuine inspi- 
ration of those ancient yean when l^itriotism raised her 
standard of the silver Groes,-^when haughty Chivalry 
plunged his war-steed into the firay, — and Romancelooked 
forth hmn her* gray hermit-tower on haunted valleys and 
dark sepulchral woods. The temper it excited was the 
stirring and r8(olcingone which makes the eoul go bound-* 
ing on its way like the bark befora the weatem gale. Yet 
in the atrain which now roee from ita atrlnga, a deeper* 
aad loftier aplrit often mingled ; while, in the light elaa» 
tic measarm of ihe ancient Scottish poetry. It poured 
\ Ibrtb a rash of sounds which thbse dd miitera of the 
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•rt might hare Wed to bear. The commencement of the 
mosic had a wild and supeniatunl meaning, as if its 
thqne "Wen some tale of early enchantments and deeply- 
helfefvd appearances of fear ; a melody dark as if bor- 
rowed from the dim haze of the place which witnessed it, 
and flashing with a fitful splendour like that which alone 
illuminated the spot — the darting and yanishing light of 
the meteor-streamers of the north. And as the sky-lit 
flames revealed glimpses of the green and cliff-encircled 
amphitheatre, the air sank into a calmer tone, and, in long- 
drawn flts of harmony, embodied the purest delight in the 
shifting moods of nature's charms, and the most lively 
perceptions of their poetical qualities and associations. But 
there was still a further height to try ; and those bursts 
• of warlike enthusiasm which had oocasionaUy kindled 
through the serener light of the former song, augured well 
of the strength which was to luxuriate in full-grown free- 
.dom amidst the deafening clamours of the battle-field. 
. The notes rose, and the wonder was, that the iamiliar in- 
strument could be made to utter tones of such varied, power- 
ful, and elevated music, alternately booming with the 
.thrilling beat of the drum, and piercing ILlce the shrill 
blare of the trumpet, through the quivering ear and the 
beating and glowing heart. Now was heard the deep and 
atUly tramp of distant armies, — now, as they neared, the 
•hum of swords and the dashing of armour united in rou- 
sing harmony, till the charging hosts dashed together as 
the flooded river leaps upon the sea, and the fierce exul- 
tation of the combat was imaged in a long and tempestu- 
ous sweep of music, free as the race of the winter-blast, 
and majestic as the echoed thunder in the darkened vale. 
.With throbbing veins and eyes flashing ardour through 
their flUing tears, the listener drank in the strain ; and, 
as he half sprang forward to Join the fancied fight, felt as 
if he could himself, at that moment, like the Poet*s own 
Masmion, have loolud gladly from the bed of death on 
the march of his victorious banner, and collected his ener- 
gies in ons expiring effort, to utter his last delirious shout 
of intense and martial exultation. And then, in a sad 
minor movement, one brief measure wailed for the ill 
which was to follow, and expressed a mingled grief for 
desolate houses and a vanquished land. 

It had scarcely ceased, when, as if in harmony with its 
dosing temper, there arose the deep and solemn swell of 
an organ, in whose toach the listener immediately recog- 
nised the hand of WoanswoaTH. The former stnin had 
bsen consecrated to Memory : this was a garland hung 
on the altar of Hope. And as man, identifying himself 
with the future, looks forward through many fears and 
sorrows, but looks backward on vanished ages with a 
pleasing awe, untinged by a single selfish feeling, so was 
this piece of music instinct with the sad spirit with which 
we contemplate the land of futurity, when we for the 
time forget that around us stretches the shifting pageant 
of the present, and fiir and illimitable behind us the dim 
and glorious scenery of the past. And the prevailing mood 
of the music was one of deep and often anxious meditation, 
which could for a while ifuietly and calmly brood over the 
loveliness of the external world, and celebrate its praise in 
melody befitting the subject ; but which ever and anon 
strained onwards to look into the soul of man, and spe- 
culate with sorrowful and half prophetic eamestneis on 
his future prospects and destiny* But it had many mo- 
ments of exquisite and sacred beauty, when it trembled 
and rose more and more loudly, till its full and ecstatic 
breath floated through the air, sweet as the first voices of 
the angelic harps that greet the freed spirit at the gates of 
heaven. There was no passion in the notes, and even 
some of the milder and more lovely feelings seemed to have 
died in the poet's soul, as if unwortliy to find a place in 
the spirit whose inmost cells were filled by an awe and 
ealm r^oicing, as of one standing in the presence of supe- 
rior natures, and chanting an anthom which he proudly 
felt was not unworthy of his place. Yet, dignified and 
almost divine as were many pasnges, the ear was.io lome 



parts offended by decided dissonances and abrupt chsogct 
of key ; and with regard to mastery of the iofttrumrnt, 
the Impression' produced w*s the very reverse of that 
which iwas exoited by the first performer: for here s 
feeling accompanied the hearer, that the cathedral organ 
of Milton was indeed too powerful for the hand which 
now touched Its keys ; as if in these fiuling days we most 
be contented with short and interrupted strains of the 
music of poetry, npr hope to hear those sustained atraini 
of harmony, which the hand of old< devotion drew from 
its unfathomed receptacles of sound. 

The notes which next broke the silence were those of 
a violoncello, — deep, impressive, and possessing the fioert 
quality of tone. Through the still air of night, the wild 
and extraordinary music which rose into it wss hesrd with 
startling distinctness. Rude pauses often broke in upon 
the measure ; but where the flame of the poetic frtozj 
struck most fiercely on the poet*s heart, those thoughtfol 
and intensely musical sounds bore in them a tremendou 
energy, an energy and wildness of e x pre s s ion which could 
flow only from the rich and wide chambers of one spirit, 
— ^that of CoLEaiDGi. The song resembled the effusion of 
a mind which saw every object through a peculisr, but 
splendid medium ; a mind which had the silence of mid- 
night before it in the full blaze of noon, and which, in the 
crowded assemblages of real life, was present in thoofbt 
with spiritual and awful existences. The most ordinary 
objects were viewed by this singular and powerful iaa^l* 
nation as if surrounded by a ghost-like radiance, and cn» 
dowed in their nature with a mysterious and hidden life; 
and when his song strove to give voice to tlie fcclin{i 
which his fimtasy suggested, it rolled on with the low 
and distant sound rising from beneath the rocks of sn en* 
gulfed and subterraneous river. 

A long pause succeeded : yet the mind had scarcely re- 
covered from the impression of that imaginative piece of 
music, when a more lightsome burst of melody brolie ooti 
expressed in the clear, sweet, bell-like tones of the har- 
monicon. The hand which wandered over its ksye wu 
that of the poet who gave to the world the pore and deli- 
cate pictures of the Islx or Palms. Every bar of the ms- 
sic overflowed with combinations of ideas the most ^- 
geous and lovely ; the fulness of delight wss uttered in 
sounds of rich and conscious vigour, and mournful rs- 
deuces sank away in a tenderness of expression affectinf 
even to tears. But every varied emoUon of plessure in 
nature, of triumph in delicious hopes, or of sorrow for 
death and misery, all were embodied with an airiness and 
ideality of tone which resembled the echo of music rather 
than its first sounds* The air in every turn discovered 
the movements of a mind which inhaled the fairness of 
nature like the very breath of its life, which saw every 
object in all the colours of the brightening rainbow, and 
clothed with a thousand decorations invisible to the com- 
mon eye ; and which yet, amidst this glow of incressed 
beauty, believed that poetry is something too sacred for 
expressing unshadowed Joy, and felt that the greennefl 
of the earth is but a thin covering for its graves. 

The hautboy, which next struck the ear, fingered by 
the Lauxkat, was played with much skill ; and the in- 
strument, possessing, to the full extent, neither the power 
of some of the harsher instruments, nor the plaintiveness 
characterising its own class, yet combined, in no sosU 
measure, the capabilities of both kinds. A few passa^ 
there were which were given with much pathos, and 
many with great fire of execution ; but the finest part of 
the performance was a grotesque concerto, apparently in- 
tended as an experiment to determine how many seem- 
ingly inconsistent sorts of time could be harmoniously 
blended in one composition. As the song of Thalaba 
proceeded, the mind was hurried along hy a series of ra- 
pidly changing and varied representatSdns of the most 
fiuiciful and striking description, awakening few of those 
more vivid emotions and scnsibilitiea which are the gran^ 
est. effect of music and poetry, but daizling by a Iv^T 



UTEEKLY RfiOISTBft OF CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRE8. 83 



•f tone, an unobtraiiTe qmdntnen of modnlft- 
tioo, and a profudon of anbesqae and marrenoos oroa- 
nent, prolMbly nerer before united within the same limits. 

This air was followed by a performance on the Pandean 
pipes, in whieh the Ettbick SHiPHsao executed and Imi- 
tated the melodies which bad pleased and nurtured his 
mind in childhood and youth. And whether the mea- 
lors 'fras tlM stem and unearthly one which ushered In 
the most aavafe and sublime spot in the range of High- 
knd grandeur, the haunted and terrific Loch Avin, — or 
whether, in an altered tone, full of fanciful imagery and 
cnthusintic sense of the beautiftil, it described the won- 
den of tlie fairy-land of thought, with the feeling and 
power of one who believed in the rery wildest of the en- 
tranciiig legends which he saog, — in all its changes, the 
faistnament, so far as its confined scale admitted, was ma- 
naged with the mastery of one whose whole soul was 
bound up In Its simple notes, and in the train of old and 
poetical thoughts which they excited. 

Next roee the accents of the flute of CAHrBXLL, an in- 
strument of exquisite tone, and played with the utmost 
accuracy of stop and softness of breathing. The delicious 
harmony, unlntermpted by a single note that could have 
■urred its sweetness, floated lilie the very voice of the 
spirit of youth,— ^ spirit for the first time finding sounds 
to utter those mute, unexpressed visions which had glvm 
h a p ptn e s B to its early years, and while, with fond alliBe- 
tion. It lingered in fiuicy among their sunny landscapes, 
hymning them in mingled strains of blissful rapture and 
romantic sorrow. It was an air sofi and passionate be- 
yond description, — one which, sung to us in sinking and 
pensive years, brings up before us the very Impress and 
presenco of our own youthful fandes ; it was the voice of 
Ideas too purely beautiful to be real, too soothing to be 
believed untrue. 

Last came a lively prelude on the guitar, the music of 
the tlironged ball-room and the splendid saloon, exciting 
none of those deeper and more melancholy reflections 
which might doud the festivity of the place, but calling 
vp gorgeous groups of voluptuous and attractive ideas. 
It was the instrument of Mooas, fingered in short ariettas, 
with the rapidity of thought, and in the presto morements 
suited to the sprightly evolutions of the dance, — played 
with great richness of sound, and perfectly In tune, but 
with a profusion of graces much Injuring the effect of the 
many pathetic, tender, and imaginative ideas with which 
its varying measures abounded. 

The music had ended : but the concealed spectator yet 
■Coed with head bent forward, in the attitude of deep atten- 
tion, while his mind formed to Itself pleasurable and distinct 
vemembrAnces of the feast of melody he had Just enjoyed. 
He raised his head, and spolce, half to himself :—« We 
have heard nothing of two of our greatest names, Byron 
and Shelley. How is this?" In a moment the blush 
of ihame flitted across his cheel^ as he muttered in a 
lower tone, " They are right ; there is no Jesting with 
death !** He was suddenly awaked from his reverie by 
the voice of his guide. ** You appear to have felt the ex- 
cellences of these our amateur performers ; are you pre- 
pared to listen to my criticism on their fiiults?** — " Con- 

fimnd their &ults ! what are their faults to me ?** 
• « e • • 

And he awoke^ and rather thought it must have been 

An AansT. 
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Memmrgy Correipamdence, and Private Papert of Tkomag 
J^enmh laU PreguUnt of the Uniied States, Now 
Jhwt ptAHekedfrom the Ongmal ManusenpU, Edited 
by Tiiomas Jcflhrson Randolph. In four volumes, 
8vo. London. Henry Colbum & Richard Bentley. 

Wa do not know that wo have encountered, in the 
whole eotrae «f our critical experienoey a work so oaleu- 



lated to put our impartiality to the test as this now before 
us. Moderate in all his other fedings, there was one 
which, in Mr Jeilierson*s breast, was strong, deep, and 
lasting — and that one was, hatred to England. We can 
account for the rooted character of this pasdon by the 
fact, that he knew nothing whatever of the domestic life 
of this country, and that the greater portion of his poli- 
tical career was spent in an embittered struggle against 
her pretendons as a nation. Still, there is something re- 
pulsive in the virulent tone in which he always speaks 
of Great Britain, and of every thing connected with her, 
that necessarily engenders a reciprocal dldike in our 
breasts. It is almoat Imposdble to avoid entertaining an 
aversion to the man whose confidential, no less than his 
public writings, are one huge libd against our national 
character. His duties as a statesman, it Is true, oblige 
him occasionally to speak us fair, and his principles as a 
philosopher force him now and then to admit our merits ; 
but even in these transient interTals, hb words are cold 
and measured, while the continually recurring expressions 
of his antipathy are full, unconstrained, and beartfdt: 
Until we had thus made our readers aware of the lead- 
ing feature of Jefferson's mind, it would have been dlfB- 
colt for us to have attempted to convey to them, without 
interruption, any idea of the light which his works throw 
upon the history of his country. 

Thonsas Jefferson was bom in Virginia, In the year 
1743. He was bred a lawyer, and, attaining his minority 
in 1764, entered upon public life Just as the dissensions 
which led to the independence of the United States were 
oommendng. As, succesdvdy, a member of the legisla- 
tive assembly of his native state, and of Congress, Go- 
vernor of Virginia, Cliarge d* Affaires in France, Secretary 
of State, Vice- President, and President, he was uninter- 
ruptedly engaged in public budness from the beginning 
of the American commotions till the year 1809 ; and 
from that period down till his death, a few years ago, bo 
kept a watchful eye upon the political transactions of his 
native country, and continued In active correspondence 
with its leading statesmen. From the -time of his first 
taking a share in public business, he retained a copy of 
every letter he wrote, and this voluminous corresiiondence 
occupies by far the greatest and most interesting portion 
of the four volumes now published. His memoirs, writ- 
ten by himsdf, which are prefixed, are brief and unsatis- 
foctory. The editor conjectures that they were designed 
for the use of his fkmily alone ; and, even snppeeing that 
Mr Jefferson had contemplated no wlde^ circulation of 
this document, we cannot but think that be must have 
meant it merely as a first hasty Jotting, to be extended 
and filled up at leisure. 

The reader naturally anticipates that this collection of 
documents must afford rich materials for the historian of 
the United States ; — nor is he mktaken. In Jefferson's 
letters, we find a minute and faithful picture of the la- 
bours by which the internal arrangements of the new 
state were completed, and of the degrees by which she 
attained to the place she now holds among the nations. 
We see in them the progress of her system of constitu- 
tional and international law, from its first conception till 
it attained its present degree of developement and con- 
sistency. In perusing the work, we cannot help bdng 
deeply impressed by the noiseless and unpretending man- 
ner in which Washington, Franklin, Jefferson, Adams, 
Hamilton, Maddison, and Munroe, (the leaders of both 
parties,) at first laid the broad' and firm foundations of 
the. infant country, and afterwards reared it to its present 
extent and power. Its constitution depends, more than 
any the world has yet seen, upon the preservation of a 
healthy moral tone among its population, and upon a suc-^ 
cession of gifted and patriotic leaders ; but if Heaven con- 
tinue to grant it such men as it has hitherto bad, the 
future power of this infant Hercules must be tremendous. 
We say this assuredly in no cowardly or desponding spi- 
rlty though it would b« f^y to pretend, that, as Britons, 
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we are entirely Toid of miai^iyinfi in regard to the fu- 
ture. Literary men may tell oa (and truly) that Ame- 
rica it behind in art, science, and Utemture; shaliovr 
babblers may sneer at some peculiar habits of the Ame- 
ricans, and at their want of the last Bond Street polish ; 
but men who can look deeper, and read, in their history 
of fifty years, their enterprising spirit, the immense re- 
■ouroes of their scarcely half-oocapied territory, and the 
manly practical sepse of. their govemors, will not be 
likely to join in any hasty ridicule of this people. The 
Romans were rude and iUiterate for the first five hun- 
dred years of their growing greatness ; and there was, 
amid all their oourage and patriotism, a stain of avarice 
mnd selfishness. Yet we do not find that these hindered 
them one moment in their progress to universal empire. 
It is true, that times are changed since then; and Ame- 
rica will neither have the wish nor the power to emulate 
their career. But the superior opportunities which a 
nation so extensive, and promising to be so firmly knit, 
must enjoy, for attracting a large share of this world's 
wealth, are yet incalculable. 

Of the particular contents of this work, our limits, of 
course, do not admit of our giving any thing like a de- 
tailed account. The most interesting are : — Ftr&tly, The 
debates in Congress respecting the declaration of inde- 
pendence. Secondly f That part of Jefferson's correspond- 
ence which, extending from 1781 to 1789, paints the re- 
luctance and slow degrees by which America was recei- 
ved within the pale of nations. Thirdbf, The documents 
tending to show the gradual extension and formation of 
her commercial and diplomatic system. LaMdy^ The in- 
sight gi^en us, by a long series of letters, written during 
the heat of the contest, into the struggles by which the 
ooiistitution of the United States was firmly established. 

The contents of the work are almost exclusively poli- 
tical and scientific ; — ^there are scarcely any intimations 
of the personal and domestic habits of the author and his 
contemporaries. We meet now and then with a hasty 
sketch of some leading actor in the times, sufileiently 
shrewd and graphic, but always restricted to his public 
character. Jefferson himself betrays little of his own 
character. From what little offers, we would say that 
its predominant feature was strong practical understand- 
ing. Of imagination he had not a tittle ; and if he had 
any of the common feelings and affections of humanity, 
be has (except in the case of his hatred to England) been 
wonderfully successful in subduing them. Of devotional 
feeling he seems to have been entirely unsusceptible. 
What he calls religion, takes cognisance only of man's 
duties to his fellows. His mind, therefore, shorn as it 
was of some of humanity's most noble faculties, was of 
no very elevated cast ; and yet there was a power about 
him, as long as he moved within his own circle, that en- 
forces our admiration. Less amiable, but more energetic, 
he belongs essentially to the same class of intellects as 
Franklin. 

It redounds to the credit of the Editor that he has not 
attempted to swell this publication by any of the common 
tricka of book-making. On the contrary, we may le- 
Biark, that an occasional note to inform us who the cor- 
respondents are, or to explain a local allusion, would not 
have increased its bulk materially, and would have been 
(in this country at least) highly useful and acceptable. 



PitadnCs CrimUutl Trials, Part IV, From Sept, 1600 
<oJuiyi602. Edinburgh. WilUam Talt. 1890. 

The greater propor t ion of the present Number of this 
Interesting work Is ooonpied with documents relative to 
the Gowrie Conspiracy — a sulject upon which we enter- 
«d at too great length on a former occasion, to leave any 
nec e s si ty for our discussing It again at present. There 
are^ however, in this Fwt, several trials nnoonnected 
with that truMiethNi, which are» netsrtfacieM, pngiiant 



with interest, as serving to elucidate the moral chaneter 
and domestic economy of the nation at the b^noiog of 
the 17th century. It Is true that a criminal tribnnal i« 
not the place to seek for a flattering, perhaps not eroi a 
Just, picture of an age ; but, as our peasants say of any 
windfall, " it helpe wi' the lave.** The difiiBring d^ms 
of rudeness and atrocity with which the same criaei an 
perpetrated at diffSerent period^ form no bad inda of a 
people's comparative civilisation. 

After carefully perusing this, and the preceding Noa* 
hers of Mr Pitcalm's valuable publication, we caonetiay 
that we feel over-and-above proud of our aneestork Tba 
timber out of which they were hewn might have bea 
good originally, but it was terribly warped In the making. 
We do not allude to their rode and coarse snpsntitiMi, 
of which we have given specimens on fonner ooosmnw; 
nor to those habitual acts of lawleas violence, in which aU 
classes indulged, but to the low standard of honour and \», 
nesty which these records show prevailed among the middle 
class. Along the shores on either side of the Forth and 
Tay, and through the low country as &r as Aberdeen, tks 
people seem to have been tderaUy domesticated. It ii^ 
perhapa, what a lawyer calls travelling a little oat of Ue 
record, (but, as it elucidates our point, we do not msch 
mind that,) when we aay, that having lately had oeeaaioa 
to consult some of the burgh recorda of Scotland, ws wen 
much struck by the anxiety evinced at the period, by dui 
part of the popolation, for the diffuaion of sduoation. The 
eager attachment of the burgesses to the refonned reli- 
gion likewise, although It in too many casea begot a Pha- 
risaical spirit, at least made them acquainted with man 
elevated feelings and principles. But with all this then 
was still a deep and radical taint adhering to them. Ha- 
bits of industry, though gaining ground, were not yet i» 
firmly rooted that a line of demarcation could be stroof^ 
drawn betwixt the honest pains-taking daai, and the idle 
and dissolute, who indulged In acts of tneoA and violeoee. 
The wolves and the sheep were penned up together, and 
this (to say nothing of the danger to which the men pa- 
cific race were thereby expoeed) had the bad efiect of le- 
duclng many of the lambs to assume camlvorpos bahits. 
Among the numerous bands of lawleas men whose mir 
deeds bring them Into collision with the courts of jostioeir 
we find an unwarrantable number of dmiee burgcaees, and 
young men of re s pe cta ble £amiliea. The most common- 
crimes are stouthrief on a magnificent scale, and coinisf 
of ialse money. In this latter branch of bosinem the 
Flemings, who had at that time conaiderable interooone 
with Scotland, dealt largely. Bibles and bad money aeem 
to have constituted the bulk of their imports. 

On the south lay the border counties, and on the nor^ 
the Highlands, both districts, though from somewhat dif- 
ferent causes, and with varying shades of character, in s 
soificientiy rude and barbarous state. In the case of the ftf- 
mer there is at least this alleviating circumstaooe; that 
their rudeness was foetered by their continual exposure to 
hoetilities finom another nation ; the barbarism of the lat- 
ter was perpetuated by the more nnpardooable Indulgence 
in personal and domestic feuds, as illustrated by the di^ 
sensions of the Islesmen conmiemorated In Mr Fitcslrn > 
earlier numbers, and the case of Patrick Stewart (p^ 393). 
in the present. 

Thb/oadcii^ tends alio to throw some new light ob 

the character of James, our Scottish Solomon, and, 0- 
truth, not m^ch to his advantage. The case of Kinoaid 
of CnUghouse (p. 336), who seems to have been seduced 
by the King's instrumentality into the perpetration of 
abduction. In order that he might be amerced in a swiof - 
Ing fine, as weU as In bis « gnid broune hone," ^^^ 
make a good incident in a comedy. The unhfauhing nao- 
ner in which many aie declared firee firom all Arther 
quarrel, because they hara.dlsbnnedja certain sttm far ■>* 
Majesty's use. Is no more than James'k usual ^f**^ 
tmmpeting of Us indeeoirnmaled os to expect. ^^^ 
of Archibald ComwiU (p. 349) hat nry Buch iii»^ 
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km oor pnoooMiTMl notions fft tha King *■ goodncn of 
kmrL ThU unfortunate man was a town-oAoer, and 
ksd been employed in a jndidal sale of household fumi- 
tore. The " towpe** took place near the eommon ^bbet, 
•ad there being a picture of the King aaaong the goods, 
the officer, in order to shoir it to advantage, was prooeed- 
ing inadrertently to attach it to the gibbet, but was pre- 
Teotcd. For this inadverteney he was tried and eze- 
eated, his body bdng allowed to hang four-ond-twenty 
hears. TkiM happetned at a time wkem ike adkerente of 
tkecoveiumiwereJaifyapeakmg m a sirmnwkick bordered 
ifws treeeoH, and fet not a voice woe raieed ogamMt thu 
eet ofcoUMooded pride and emeky. 

We wish Mr Pitcaim all poeeiUe snoeees ; for his work 
•I abeady a most Tsluable addition to the history of our 
eeuntry and hkw, and every new number seems to add 
toiti interes t . 



DmtBtdc Life, and other Poeme, Edinburgh. Waogh 

k Inaes. 1830. Pp. 187. 
Ocesa, SteOOf end other Poeme. By John Maekenxle, 
. D. D., Minister of Portpalrick. Seeond Edition. 

Edioburgh. A. Maeredle. 1890. Pp. 15a 
Poetieel Atptratione. By William Anderson, £^. Edln- 

borgh. John Anderson, jun. 1830. Pp. 200. 
Exeieti or, the Curee of Egypt, a Sketch from Scripture ; 

ami other Poeme. By T. B. J. Glaigow. W. R. 

M<Phnn. 1830. Pp. 176. 
Mm FhtoerM. Poeme and Songe ; eome m die Scottieh 

JJialeeL By John Imlah. London. Baldwin, Cm- 

doeic, k Joy. Pp. 231. 

Thk history of a small rolume of miscellaneous poems 
from its first conception to its final completion, from its 
cradle to its graTe, would afford materials for a curious 
chapter, iUustrnftive of the phenomena of mind. Consi- 
dering the matter superficially, we haTC often wondered 
wiihio ouraelTes what on earth could oyer tempt a young 
or middle-aged man graTeiy to print one hundred and 
fiftf or two hundred pages, consisting of detached pieces 
of rhTide. We have said to onrselres, Wliat possible ad- 
natages does the author of this publication expect to 
ariae out of it ? In these days, when the power of ver- 
nffing is slibost as common aa that of eating or walking, 
cm he anticipate that a little book In blue, yellow, red, 
or green boards, (for there are all these varieties,) with a 
neat title-page and a modest . pre&ee, and a very toler- 
able collection of pretty thoughts under the head of 
** Lines," ** Stanzas," *< Sonnets,** '< Canzonets," '* Sere- 
Dsdee,** ** Songs," *' Impromptus," or " Fragments," — 
csn he by any chance anticipate that such a little book 
^riU fill his coffers with money, or crown his brow with 
laurels? Upon what principle is it that he voluntarily 
Qodergoes all the " whipe and scorns" of authorship, — 
" the oppressor's wrong, the proud man*s contumely," — 
the suppreesed smile of his friends as often aa his threo- 
aad-eizpenny volume comes across their memory, — the 
open ridicule of his foes, who, as soon as they discover 
that their enemy ** hath written a book," proceed to 
make him aware of what Hamlet meant when he spoke 
of 

" the spurns 
Which patient merit of the unworthy takes ?** 

Whf and wherefore has he brought down upon his own 
iMsd lo great a load of misery? We have revolved this 
vocation a thousand times, and after keeping it long — 
M mente repoeta — we can answer it satisfactorily only 
oa the supposition that most of these miscellaneous-poem- 
pobliahiog authors go on step by step, from little to little, 
aatil, upon awaking some morning, they see a'book upon 
the breakfast-table, and blush to find it then: own. Let 
as for a numkent look a little deeper into the heart of 
this myitery, andnif poauhto tnoe the else and uragrMvof 
tbe • 



A Btilpling about the age of sixteen, who has been hi- 
therto rather short and dumpy, suddenly finds himself 
shoot out like asparagus, and all at once become porten- 
tously long and thin. HIa mother and risters with all 
poeslble expedition proceed to let out reefr fh>m the cufib 
of his ooat and the legs of his trowsers; but to little 
pnrpoee, fbr the sleeves of the one arrive only a short 
way below the elbows, and the trowaers, as if their legs 
had been cut away instead of lengthened, terminate in a 
very ludicrous and Highland fashion somewhere ai»out the 
knees. There is at length no alternative ; recourse must 
be had to a skilful tailor, and In his new suit of clothes, 
behold ! our liero is all at once, to his own considerable 
surprise, a young num I Adieu at once to marbles and 
paper kites ; the Klng*s birth-day fades into obscurity^ 
and blln&-man*a-bnff becomea undignified ! At dancing- 
parties he is considered a very digible partner, and ladiea 
quiz him upon the auljeet of his being In love. And no 
wonder ; for being naturally susceptible, and having read 
a considerable number of novels and not a few romances, 
he seldom falls asleep befbre he has vowed in his own 
heart eternal fidelity to some Adelaide, Oara, or Mi^ 
tilda. Then, in a most unaccountable manner, he aud- 
denly coneeiveef the idea of taking a solitary wall^ — a 
walk away Intd the country where there are some green 
trees a good way off the dust of the high road, and a 
stream tolerably dear, only that there is a large dyeing 
eatablishment on its banks, and a hill or two In the back- 
ground, trying to loc^ as picturesque as they can ; and 
where he can hear what he knows to be the voice of birdsy 
without enquiring too curiously whether It be only the 
chirping of the sparrow, eft the warbling of the linnet. 
Under the influence of sights and sounds so harmonious, 
he puts his hand first into his breeches' pocket, and takes 
out a stiver pencil, and then into his coat pocket, and takes 
out a memorandum-book, in which there are several blank 
leaves. To one of these leaves the youthftd poet intrusts 

his maiden efftasion— a sonnet perhaps, or " Lines to ,** 

— and then with a trembling thrill resto res the memoran- 
dum-book to its accustomed place, and with a more than or- 
dinary flush upon his countenance, returns liome to dinner. 
For weeks — it may be for months— he is like the iitde girl 
descri b e d by Montgomery who ** had a secret of her own,** 
because she had discovered a bird^ nest. He knows that 
he- has written poetry, but he breathea not the fact to 
mortal man ; he is ashamed to confess the weakness. But 
he takes some more solitary walks ; and at length all the 
blank leaves of his first memorandum-book are filled, and 
he finds himself under the necessity of purchasing a se- 
cond. Still, like Von Dunder in the farce, he '* sticks 
to his incognito," till the fatal hour at length arrivea 
wlien the lady of his heart determines on keeping an al 
bum. He is aaked for a coutribution, and he dare not re- 
fuse. The snowy whiteness of Its exquisite gUt leaves 
and apneas Bristol-board is Intrusted to his keeping ; and, 
fully imp r e ss e d with the weight of the responsibility, he 
mends half-a-dozen pens in a manner calculated to secure 
the flnenen of their hair-strokes, and with much agita- 
tion commits some of his own verses to the sacred book, 
modeatly affixing to them his initials only. But now hia 
fhte is sealed ; the intelligenee flies like wild-fire ; he is 
a poet ; hia verses are the sweetest things ever written. 
Albums pour in from all quarters, accompanied with most 
irreristible titree-oomered pink-ooloured notes: '< Witt 
he do Miss A the honour ?"— « Will he so far oblige Miss 
B r— « Might Mies C venture to request ?** 

Meantime, all the young ladies assure him that several 
" real Judges" have pronounced his poetry ^ most beauti- 
ftiL" ** The Editor of Blachwooite Magazine said his 

• Lines to * were fuU of genius." '* The Editor of 

the Literary Jourmd said Ms * Stanzas to a Lady* were 
equal to any thing Moore had ever written." ** Surely 
he Intended publishing V ** At all eventa he should write 
for the perlodicala.** No mortal man eould resist sndi an 
attMk M llitoi Wlthmit aayiof a word to any body, hn 
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makes up his mind to write, to tiie editor of the nearest 
newspaper, a letter couched in these terms: — *' Sir, should 
the following lines he deemed worthy of a place in your 
inyaluable paper, their insertion will confer a lasting ob- 
ligation upon, sir, your obedt. servant, X, Y, Z.** With 
m lieating heart he waits the awful fiat of the editor, and 
scarcely dares to glance over his columns on the suooeed- 
iog day of publication. But how does his eye brighten 
into rapture when the identical lines by " X, Y, Z,** meet 
his gaze ! A new world opens upon him ; be hi now be- 
fore the public ; his thoughts are esteemed worthy of be- 
ing submitted to the consideration of his fellow-men ; the 
outer gate is passed, how far may he not penetrate into 
the inner glories of the temple? 

Time rolls on, and he is now a regular contributor to 
the '* Poet's Comer** of the newspapers, and occasionally 
one or two of his happiest efforts iiave found their way 
into magazines. But ** increase of appetite grows with 
what it feeds on.** He begins to thinlc, that to be an 
anonymous writer In periodicals is at l>est but a mongrel 
species of reputation ; — his genius is hid under a bushel, 
and the brilliancy of his effusions may lie orerlooked amidst 
the mass of dulness with which they are too often sur- 
rounded. He wonders wliat the expense and risk of 
publishing a small volume would be. At first he almost 
starts at his own wonder, and shrinks firom the vastness 
of the idea ; bnt after the query has once occurred to bis 
mind, he is uneasy until it be answered. He calls upon 
a bookseller, and in a roundr^ibout, and what appears to 
him a particularly ingenious manner, endeavours to worm 
the information out of him. The bookseller sees at once 
that he has to deal with a young aspirant for the honours 
of the muses, and informs him tlut he will be happy to 
publish a work of the nature described, provided the au- 
thor takes all the risk, and allows him (the bookseller) 
the usual charge of twenty-five per cent. Then come 
the discovery tliat the risk will yary from about. j£60 to 
j£100 ; the reflections upon the existing state of his fi- 
nances, and the consultations with friends ; the assurances 
he receives from them — ^tliat is to say, from about ten or 
fifteen people — tb^t they will ail purchase copies of the 
work ; his increased eonfidence ; bis belief that the editor 
of the — newspaper will give him a favourable 



view; his palpitations— Us hesitations — ^his determina- 
tions. The die Is cast, — he will print ; — Byron would 
never have been heard c^ unless he had printed. 

Now comes the tug of war ; — the revising of manu^ 
script and arranging it for the printer, the sending it to 
that functionary, the proo&heets, with all their errors on 
their head— errors enough to drive a poet mad — ^the loss 
of time at press, the fixing of the day of publication, then 
its postponement, the curiosity of friends, the flurry of 
the author's spirits, the dawning of the important day, 
the advertisement in all the papers — '* This day is pub- 
lished,*' — the astonishing quietness with which this day, 
and the next^ and the next, passes ever, the luke-wann- 
^ess of all common acgnaintancee, the total apathy of the 
public at larger the strange inattention of the reslly can- 
did critics, and the spiteful cavillings of those whose opi- 
nions show tliat they liave a personal dislike to the author. 
All this, and much more, must the writer of ^ the small 
volume of miscellaneous poems" endure ; and the only 
question that remains is— are there no counterbalancing 
advantages that make people willing to endure all these 
evils? 

We believe that the most which can be said on this 
aide of the question is, that pleasure always accompanies 
the gratification of vanity ; and the vanity of seeing ooo- 
self in print is of a prevalent, and, in general, a very ab- 
sorbing Idnd. One may easily flatter oneself, that to be 
In print implies an iounense deaL It may imply that 
you are read, and tliat yon are admired, — ^tliat you con- 
vey instruction, and open up new trains of thought. It 
may imply that you are now much superior to the oom- 
mon herd, who never were in prlnty ai^d tliat you will be 



treated accordingly in all society. Moreovw, it hss sf* 
forded you an opportunity of patting yoor sentiments sad 
feelings upon record, and it has accordingly widely ex- 
tended the sphere of your sympathies, and reeemmendcd 
you to all thoee» many of wlunn you may have aetcr 
seen, whose sentiments and feelings are similar to year 
own. In all this flattering belief, there may lie much 
delusion ; but, nevertheless, you may say with CioerO) — 
*' Si erro, Ubenier erro,** To be well deceived, constitutes 
one-half the liapplness of most men, and almost aB the 
happiness of a poet. Besides, there is pifasore, inde- 
pendent of all external things, in the Indnlgenee of s poeti- 
cal temperament, however fiir that temperament msy be 
distant from the high imaginative and Intellectosl vigour 
in which the Delphic god rejoices. Why should not the 
amiable writer of small misceUaneons verses be allowed 
to amuse htmsdf, by bundling them up Into a bosk? 
There is something gentle and benevolent about every msn 
who is fond of rhyme, and though there are only a few 
of its votaries in whom we would encourage lofty hopee^ 
we should be the last needlessly to torture an ingenioai 
poetaster. Why pluck the wings off a blue-bottle, tboufli 
they be not so rich and beautiful as those of the golden 
butterfly ? In the most mild humour, therefore, we pr»- 
oeed, after this long introduction, to nay a few words of 
the books whose titles we have copied above. 

We are incUned to think " DomeoUc Life, and other 
Poems,** the production of a hidy. *< Domestic Life" if 
a poem in heroic verse, after the manner of Rogers. It 
treats, of course, of all the delighta of ** Home, sweet 
home,** and though It never rises into a very high stnin 
of poetry, it contains a good number of smooth and prsttj 
passages. Of the miscellaneous ]»oems, we cannot spcsk 
very highly ; — we select, however, as a specimen, that 
which appears to us the cleverest : 

THE SHADOWS OW THX WALL. 

** See the shadows on the wall ; 
Thev are black, and broad, and taD* 
And they mock and mimic ail 

That we do. 
*Twixt them both, there's not an eye, 
Yet they sharply seem to spy. 
With a humour quaint ana sly. 

Me and yoo. 

** Not a motion bnt th^ hit, 
Let us walk or let us sit,— 
'Tis uiigcntlenDanly wit, 

I must say. 
Had they language and an ear. 
They would turn, I shrewdly fear. 
Into mockery, what they hear. 

Grave or py* 

« When, with glowing seal, we lata 
Warm diocuss'd the affaka of state* 
I saw them, too, debate 

Long and stout; 
And, like politicians true. 
Each more animated grew. 
Both at once the wrangling two 

Seem*d to shoot. 

- O ! 'tis well the^ are not taught 
To give outward form to thought. 
For much misclUef would be wrought 

By these Hvm, 
It would frighten great and small. 
Were our thoughts seen on the wall ; 
Aye^ how oft they would appal 

Even ovnslveil 

** How oft the greatest men 

Scarce a shadow would liave then; 

'T would be mirth to see them when 

Lost in thought; 

And oft we would appear. 
On the wall, to hate or fear, 
Whflo our worde fidl on the.ear 

Honey-tenght* 
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•« We -mmld hate tiw toiw ofalght; 
As for mn and candle-light. 
Out of use and frahlon <iulta 

Tbev would be. 
We might meet our foes by day, 
But our friends must stay away 
Whilst the fiuntest shadows they 

Yet might 



On the whole, this is one of those hooks which it 
would be needless sererity to cut np» hut quite prepos- 
terous to load with praise. 

Of ** Ocean, Stella, and other Poems,** more may he 
said, as much on account of the author, as of his work. 
Dr Mackenzie of Portpatrick, who Is now, we believe, 
in his eighty-sixth year, is not unknown in the church 
and the literary world. The worth of his priTate'cha- 
lacter, and the extent of his general acquirements, have 
been Idng appreciated as they deserve by his friends. Nei- 
ther is it to be wondered that, having turned poet, he should 
particularly have directed his attention to the ocean, having 
for upwards of fifty years lived where the nuarwunremn liquor 
was continually stretched before his eye, — not as the pass- 
ing traveller may sometimes see it when he catches an 
afternoon glimpse of a sheltered bay, but in all the nioods 
in which the western main rolls between Portpatrick and 
green Erin, ever and anon coiling itself round the rocks 
of Dunskey, and spouting forth upon them« tide of foam 
sufficient to put to the blush all the whales of Greenland. 
We have ourselves seen the venerable clergyman perched 
like a cormorant^ on a rock, and sending forth his expan- 
sive soul over the &ce and the fury of doud and ocean. 
We have seen him taking the ruffian billows by the hair of 
the head, and calmly putting them into his pocket, as some 
people do sweetmeats, for future use. Before the erection 
of the splendid and useful pier at Portpatrick, it was gene- 
rally believed that the Doctor, from hia converse with 
the spirits of the deep, could accelerate or retard- the 
mail at pleasure ; and many a storm-staid stranger can 
bear testimony to the heart-felt hospitality with which 
soch^arrestment was repaid. Why, therefore, should we 
not blow a ^vonring breeze over the second edition of Dr 
Mackenzie's " Ocean?** We are not prepared to say 
that no man ever wrote bettei; poetry, but this we will 
affirm, that his verses abound in good sense and correct 
feeling. In proof of thla^ we could quote many passages 
both from his " Ocean** and " Stella ;** but we prefer 
giving some of the 'stanzas occasioned by the death of our 
anthor^B son— a brave young, soldier, who fell in India. 
We envy not tliat man*s heart who can read the following 
▼enes without entering sincerely into the paternal feel- 
ings of the amiable .octogenarian : 



sAcmxD TO THx loxoaT or CArTAIir jobv mackknsix, 

Who led the Mtorm of MaUia at the head of thejinrbm 
hope, U} which he Had voltaUeered his eervices; andf after 
carrying the piacey ^^died^^^—ae it is expressed in the pubUe 
orders — ** without a wound^from the estremefatigue and 
violence of his exertions in the course of an uncommonly 
and oppressioe day, on the 7th Jnly, 1809.'* 

^ Shade of my dear departed boy, 

Say what toe cause can be. 
That I cah dng of others* woes, 
Their hopes, their griefs, their fears disclose^ 

But cannot sidg of thee? 
My wild harp, sro veiling on the ground. 
From passing vnnds may catch a sound. 

But low and sad the melody. 

** Tet at my side, and by my bed. 

Thy image still appears: 
Awake^ in dreams, T see thee still. 
View thy loved form go where I will. 

And still dissolre in tears. 
In vain to crowds or wilds I go^ 
My oenrows will for ever flow, 

For-^vtr finih vnf gritfa and feuii . ' 



*< Sometimes I see thee all a boy. 

Stand at thy fiither*s knee ; 
And smile, and climb, and prattling tell 
Of what thy little aelf befell. 

With interest still to me ; 
Or fondly ask to hear of wars. 
And, kindling o*er the battle's scam. 

Wish they had told that tale of thee. 

** Again, again, on Mallia's steep, 

Where death and horror ran, 
I see my proud chief drive his foe 
Dismay'd, while wond*ring hosts below 

Acclaini him more than man. 
Tbe foe is quell*d, the breach is woo, 
The flag of Britain fronts the sun. 

The ttiumph then anew b^gan. 

*' Yes, yes, on Mallia*s camaged height 

My proud chief dares his foe. 
In vain — ^weep ! wretched flither, weep ! 
For gloomy griefs that laurel ste^ 

I see the victor low ! 
Yet not toman his fall was given,* 
The burning Stroke descends frmn heaven^ 

Mysterious in its paths below ! 

** Heaven granted thee one glorious day, 

Then dosed thv short career ; 
Alas ! for glory did I pray? 
Or, was it not my humblest lay 

That I might see thee here ? 
To prop the filing step of age^ 
To tell me all thy pilgrimage,— 

But now the contrast— -how severe! 

** Thy early ardour urged thee forth 

To brave a boundless main : 
I shook the boy with tremblinc hand. 
Departing for that distuit land, 

in hopes to meet again. 
0*er the broad ocean, still I cast 
A flx*d regard on India*s waste. 

No othtf care— no other pain. 

" Fondly in hope of thy return, 

I counted o*er the time, 
Enquiring still of all that came, 
And saw thee rise in wealth and fionc^ 

And touch thy manly prime. 
Dear thy respect, for it Was mine. 
And all my fondest wishes thine, 

Sqjouming in that barbarous dime. 

*' Flow on, my griefs ! he hears them not; 

By Cutche*8 distant wave. 
Far, fkr from me^ my warrior sleeps^ 
While ^eskdin^ low, even Victory weqi% 

As round him lie tbe brave. 
Gallant the bond my hero led. 
And fair the monumental bed 

Which rises o*er their hononr*d grave.* 

We oondude by expressing our hope that Dr Macken- 
zie may yet long continue iu tl|e ei^ojrment of his lite- 
rary otiuHtf and in the assurance that ho lives in tho 
heart of a wide clrde of respect and esteem. 

Mr William Anderson's ** Poetical Aspirations** dalm 
our attention next. They indicate unequivocally tho 
existence of a poetical temperament in the author, and if 
not a mind of great vigour, at least a heart of considerable 
susceptibility. Some of the poems remind us a good deal 
of Malcolm, and, with a little more experience, and care 
in selecting from his. manuscripts, we think Mr Ander- 
son may produce a pleasing and interesting volume, which 
tlie present would have been to a still greater degree, had 
the best pieces been just a little more powerful, and the 
oontents of the whole less unequal. We like the dmpli- 
dty of the following 

SOKO. 

** The stars are dnsteringabove^ 

Like early summer flowers ; 
The moonbeam, like the smile of love^ 

Lighti this di|ll wiwid of ottTi. 
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The breeze steals through the shades like ooe 

A lover's tow who keeps ; 
Th« bee to dream of sweets has gone— 

In ydider rose he deepen 

'< It b the hour when lore-breathed thoaghti^ 

Like angel lays, are heard ; 
When all.of heaven our earth denotes^ 

By love mav be conferred ; 
When lovers* hearts throb fast and wfldt 

And lovers* Vyes are bright ; 
When woman smiles as bouity smUed^ 

Whea first she woke to light" 

Under the titie of a ^ Dramatic Portrait,** Mr Ander- 
son presents us* with some lines, which we like, both be- 
cause they are good in themselves, and because the senti- 
ments they contain are just, and also because they are 
commemorative of a lady for whose Tocal talents we have 
long entertained the highest respect. We subjoin the 
poem : 

mssiroBL, 
{Now Un Dr Bu»ke, of New York,) 

* AS CLABIy Ilf THE MAID OP MILAW. 

« Hark I 'tis the voice I love to hear. 

And thoughts are thronging in my farsast. 

Whene'er these notes are on my ear, ' 

As if by inspiration blest— 

That song again 1— A Peri's voice 

Could never make my heart rejoios^ 

With more triumphant bliss than thliM, 

So soft, so .dulcet, so divine. 

Sweet Chffi, I did weep with thee 

In all thy sorrows, when the thought 

Came o'er thy heart, like agony. 

With bitterness of feeling fraught. 

That he thbu loved, with bland deceit. 

Had lured thee from thy home so tweeit 

To ruin with insidious art, 

And blight thv beauty and thy heart.— 

Then, when the thought of home came o'er thee, 

With feelings of delight and pain. 

Where all did cherish and adore tliee^ 

And would, if thou wert there again ;<-• 

Then didst thou warble forth thy aoDg, 

To soothe thee as thou strayed along ; 

Itpeopled all the soUtud^ 

Where silence long had loved to faroo^ 

With mdody that floated round* 

And echo syllabled the sound ; 

The zephyr, as it murmur'd hy^ 

Did padae to listen and to die ; 

For oh ! thy song, upon the monntaina, 

Was sweeter than Its own. 

When sighiBg o'er the snmmir fonntaina» 

With light melodious tone. 

Thy heart was heavy— -like the leaves 

With Autumn's dewd r o p a f ull of can^ 

As one' witbout a hope who grieves. 

But wanders home to find It there. 

And I did hear thy son£ again. 

With much of bUas, and much of pain, * 

That thou so sweetly sung'st thy woei^ 

Like die soft south- wind on the wing; 

Tet then my sorrow too arose^ 

That thou hadst grief and care to sing— 

I*ve heard the nignt-bird*s plaintive cry. 

When welcoming the moon on high ; 

IVre heard Its warblings of fiuvweU, 

And still ito tones all sweeOv fell; 

But softer, sweeter, dearer ur. 

Thy voioe'a notea to Memory are : 

Keel! thy music has enshrined 

Tlie name of Clari in my mind : 

My heart has heard thee, for a heart can hear, 

Wnen melody like thine is breathed upon the ear." 

M Exodua, or the Curse of Egypt," is the production of a 
young author, who unquestionably possess e s a considerable 
portion of genius, but who, on the present occaaion, has been 
very unfortunate in the choice of his sulgects. Ha soars 
toodaring a flight in his " £acodns»" and the consequence b, 
that his strength not anfreqaantly espaoda into bombaat, 



or sinks into weakneas. Every here and there, powerful 
llnesoccur ; 1>ut it isa sore thing to struggle with the seven 
plagues of £f7Pt» and makes the Terse smell too mvchef 
Golgotha* llie continuation of the '* Lament of the 
Wandering Jew," which we formerly noticed, by the aane 
author, is not so good as the first part. What " T. B. J.* 
has princlpaUy to guard against, is bad taste. His imsges 
and eacpreesions continually show that he has not raffi- 
ciently cultivated this faculty. He la frequently original, 
both in his feelings and thoughta ; but to be Qtigioal, he 
does not scruple to be harsh, and even coarse. Fnm tbe 
minor poems we select, as a fiivoiirable specimen of the 
author^ talenta, the following 

STAXZAS. 

** I dng as gaily as of old, 

I smfie as glad as I have dooe,— 
Though chec£s that glow'd with mine are ooldy 

And they who loved my lay are gone. 
I dance as lifht as e'er I old, 

I laugh where roar and riot flow ;— 
Though she who join'd the danoe is deadp 

And^Ups that kiss'd my cup are low. 

** But, oh ! when I am cold and day. 

Will I as quickly be forgot? 
Will friends sport on, and smile as aj 

As now they do, when I am not? 
And will afleetion cease to move 

The finer chords It moved, 
The hearts I used io Uess and lova^ 

That made me Uesaed and beloved? 

« Alas ! they will-^the game of lift 

WIU stiU be ]day*d— iu idle tore 
Will woo mankind, when, free mm strife^ 

I cannot hear nor heed their voice. 
Corruption is my mother dread. 

The worms my sist e rs eliilling tbooght ! 
But, O, most sad to leave when dead'^ 

A worthleas name— a blank— a blot. " 



We should also have quoted the poem, entitled '* The 
Weepers," but it has already appeared in the IMerenf 
JournaL We take. Instead, the 

S01I0 OP AK KXnJB. 

** I should not like to die 

Upon a fordgn strand ; 
I should not like to lie 

Far from my &ther'4and :— 

" I love my native Ide, 

Ito blue hills, ito wild ghdei ; 
Ito heaven's sunny smile, 

Ito merry mountain maida^ 

«< O I I would wish to have 

Some one o*er me to weep^ 
I wish my grassy grave 

Where all my mthera sleep. 

** It must be sad to paas 

Away ttooL life a lone^^ 
As in the wHderness 

A leaf— unseen, nnknown. 



« The vriU birds cease to roam 

At eve— their vranderings past ; 
So would I seek my home, 
' To dwell and die at last, 

^ I would not like to die 

Upon a fbreign strand, 
I would not Uke to lie 

Far ttom. my fittherJand." 

If « T. B. J." will put his taste throqgh a pretty i^ 
▼ere discipline, be possesses stamina which he may oi^ 
mately turn to good account. 

The last upon our list of poeto b Mr John Iinbh, ■«- 
thorof" May Flowers." This work wi»printod»eTtf« 
years ago^ bat hM ustv hm^ ^cvH^ \idm^^f^^ 
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by any of tbs nraal advtDiitiiuia modei. It oontaios a 
Bomhtr of pretty luipretending T U ' aea , erineing that the 
uthiir't heart !■ In the right place, tfnd that he lovee hie 
{rioub hmI hit eoantry. On the whole, we think the 
fMmt in tlieSoottieh dialect the moeteacpeMfol, and two 
iftlMieweehallqiioCa. Thej are both MOge : 

BSai's A HEALTH TO THE FEIEyDS FAE AWA« 

•< Hck's a hoath to the friends far awa I 

Whose abeenoe this moment we mourn; 
And well pray with oar offSering that ialr be thdr &*, 

And speedy their wdeome return ! 
Then, oh! Iw the Mke o' £sngsyii«. 

Well hap a blithe night-oiaybe twa : 
Andifthb were water, as, tbanl( God! iVewliM^ 

Hoe'e a health to the friendi ftr awa 1 

" Here's to some hereabout and awa. 

Whom there's nae oocesion to name ; 
The tairMt— the fondest ! ilk ane kens best whe* 

Theogh we*U likdy nae a* think the suae. 
When memory mirrors sm bright 

The husle wa lo*e hbune a*, 
01 whawadna drink wi'gndewill and delight 

Here's to soma hereebout and awa ? 

* And drink to the dead ! they wha now 

*Nesth the gerae and the gowan sleep ooood. 
With the gmh of the goblet the tbnd tear will flow. 

As the sad sOcnt tribnte goes roond;— 
Tel still irain rwetang forbeaf , 

And, quiek ! fill the cap ane and a* : 
For the Isesie wa lo*c^«-for the friends now naemair,^^ 

Aadabealth to the folks ftr awa!" 

The other is entiUedy 

XAET. 

*< There liTcs a young lassie 

Far down yon lang glen ; 
How I lo*e that lassie 

There's nae ane can ken ! 
O! asaiot'blBithmayTBry, 

Batialthlii'Illba; 
For wfd I lo'e Mary, 

An* Mary lo'es me. 

Red— tad aa the rowan 

Her smiling wee mou* ; 
An' wliita aa the gowan 

Her hreaal and her brow ! 
Wi' a foot o' a fidry 

She links o'er the lea ; 
O! weel I lo'e Mary, 

An' Mary lo'es me. ' 

** Where yon tall forest tivaincr^ 

An' lawly broom iMwer, 
To the annahine o* simmer 

Spread verdure an* flower ; 
Thersk when night elooda the eary. 

Beside her I'D be; 
For vnA I lo'e Mary. 

An' Mary lo'es ma i" 

Blr Inlah la an amiable man, and we shall be glad to 
heir from him ooeasionally, aa he promises in the letter 
wbich sfioompanied his yolume. 

We now come to the eonelusion of what we consider a 
Raurlably good-natured review. If we have said any 
^0( that has gSTsn the shadow of offence to any body, 
*e hereby apologise in the moot ample and satiaftctory 
aumer. 



^^^;or,tkeFkUfftheaoAofCfM By the 
Aathor of ** RleheUen," fte. In S Tola. 8to. Lon- 
^ Henry Colbum and Richard Bentloy. ISSa 



Tan It the maat agreeable piece of light vending we 
nv« Bet with for a long while. The date and scene of the 
'^* as thsas af our readers whoee education has been 
**«cttay eyed /«r la make theaa aoqoaintad with Trun^ 
^« Hiftary ^ £Bg||fly^ iriU St MM fimi«^ m J^ 



in the early part of the reign of Henry VIIL, and coo* 
aaqnently at the time when the chlTalroua spirit in En. 
rope was in its full blossom. The ▼Irtne and the daring 
of the earlier ehiTalrous ages had taken a brigliter oolovnw 
ing from the gradual diffusion of arts and knowledge. 
Our author cuUa with a judicious hand from the ridi 
atores of the period, and hurriea ua throngh a anccesaioQ 
of daaaling pictures and striking incidents, seasoning hla 
nairatire with an ocoaaional daah of sentinient, or ttoc^ 
frequently with playful and good^mmoured raillery. 

"^le rariaua charactera introduced are daahed off with 
a hasty, but qiirited penciL The high-aouled I«dy Con* 
stance Grey contraata finely with the volatile and fracina^ 
ting Catherine Buhner. The merry yeoman Richard 
Heartley, the honest Dutch merchant William Hane, ara 
good and honeet feilowa. The Kinga af Fhmceand Ei^ 
land, Wolsey, Shr Pagan Wileaton, and the Aatr^egar* 
are more ambitioue, and by no meana nnsneceasftil, peaw 
traits. Wa are not aware that the author has anywhcrtf 
erinced grsat power, but he ashibits in every page a spi« 
rit of buoyant bnmaur, and a delicacy of aeatiment which 
ia never allowed to becooia cloying. We end where wa ba# 
gan, by aaying we have aeldom met with a mora pleaiing 
worked the kind. 



Adoentmtg of an Iriah Gentlemam, In three Tolmnea. 
London. Henry Colbum and Richard Bentley. 1830. 

Tnx leading featnresof thia book are heart leawiew and 
vulgarity. Tlie author poeeessea a aort of coarse clever* 
nees, and ezpecto it to atone frr the abeenceof all the bet« 
tor qvnlitiea of a noveL It is diiigusting enougli, nndev 
any circumstances, to be hauled through a long series of 
low intrigues and black^leg adventures ; but tons this bin 
comee altogether intolerable, when the hero of the whole 
is a half-bred Irishman. We like the IriBh,-.we Ilka 
the genuine Fladdies, whether in tovm or country, — ^wa 
like an Iriah lady, and we abo lilce an Irish geHdBmtm g 
but there is a kind of mongrel Irishman, who pretenda 
to be a gentleman, though one may see at the first glance 
that he is no such thing, and him we invariably detest. 
A more odious creature does not walk the earth, — unpo* 
lished and impudent in his manners, gross in his language^ 
obstreperous In his mirth, quarrelsome in his conviviality, 
capricious in his likings, brutal in his tastes, and black- 
guard in his principlesr— a fellow whoee only mode of 
putting himself upon a level with you is to force you into 
a duel ; and whot, in the company of women, mistakea 
rakish frmiliarity far gallantry. We have met with such 
an animal, and are glad now to chronicle our contempt 
for him. We do not say that the hero of the book before 
us is exactly his counterpart, but simply that he has aleaa- 
ing that way. He gets into all sorts of socie^, except 
good society,-— forms /unwms with all sorts of women, — 
breaks them off in all sorts of ways, — and fancies himself 
a dashing fellow, who *' knows lUe," though, in point of 
fiu:t, he knows much more of the London chop-housef 
and Parisian eaffU. There are some who may have a 
taste fiur tills kind of writing, and may think the whole 
thing done capitally ; but we beg to except ourselves fiiNBg 
the number. 



A MamuUofdkEoonomifoftheHunum Bodgt mHetilk 
andDiaeiue, eomtammg a Brief VUmtfUt Strwotmr^ 
and JF«NCfumt, and the Diaeaeu to whiek ii is Lidiki 
with ampb DtncHonafpr the BegvbUiom <tf Diet ami 
Begitmm, from Infimey to Old Age, For the Use of 
General Readers. Edinbnigh. IX lixars. 8v«L 
1890. 

Medical works, published for "General Readers," 
ought to be received by the public with yery great caution; 
because the diseases to which the human body Is liable 
have so insidious an origin, and are firequehtly so com- 
plicated, thai H is olten dtflleiilc enff far the e^srienoed 
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pbyBidan to tnoe the lymptonis that may praent them- 
■elves to their proper cauaee. Very improbable, therefore, 
ia it, that any book can be publbbed, wherein the whole 
Msienoe can be reduced to so simple a form, that the treat- 
ment and core of the Protean maladlea which aasail the 
constitution may be oomprised in a series of general di- 
rections and universally applicable prescriptions. It has 
been truly said, that " medicines diifer from poisons only 
in their doses ;** and it Is no less true, that tiie victim of 
pain is always too ready to become the victim of credu- 
lity, and fly to any remedy which popular caprice, or in- 
dividual prejudice, may extol into a promised charm. A 
knowledge of the structure and functions of the different 
parts of the human body, in their healthy state, is indis- 
pensable to those who would wish to understand their 
eonditicm in disease. Without this previous information, 
all attempts to restore the body to its natural condition 
must be empirical, and may prove not only unavailing, 
but aggravate or provoke the accession of some new and 
more grievous affliction. The author of the present work, 
eonvinced of this fact, has given a very brief and dear 
▼lew of the structure and economy of the human body, 
i—- the knowledge of which must at all times prove useful, 
and may almost be regarded as indispensable to every well 
educated and enlightened jnan. He has next adverted to 
the maqagement of children, — ^the reguUtion of regimen 
and diet in after life,— -cold and warm bathing, — exercise, 
and other matters ; all of which he has treated with very 
eonslderable sidll. TEie chapter on dimate is also deser- 
ving of particular attention. We do not think It neces- 
sary to give any extracts from this work, but consdeo- 
tioualy recommend it to the attention of our readers. 



The Chxrhch Heresy Tried, in a Letter to the Hev, J. M, 
, Campbell of Bow ; and a Sermon^ ffc. By the Rev. 
, Robert Bums, D.D., Minister of St George's, Paisley. 
. Paisley. 1830. Pp. 82. 

Thk Row Heresy, as it is somewhat affectedly called, 
has, we think, already received more attention than it de- 
serves. The doctrines, whether new or old, of universal 
pardon, unconditional freeness, and absolute assurance, 
though sufficiently detestable, are not very likely to be- 
come popular in this country ; and certainly no cause, ex- 
cept that of sdf-evident troth, could hope to prosper in 
the hands of such feeble advocates as Mr Erskine and the 
Rev. Mr CampbdL We think, therefore, that Dr Thom- 
son, Dr Bums, and other respectable clergymen of our 
church, might employ their time and their talents more 
profitably to their flocks, than by amusing the Idle, and 
gratifying the curious, with philippics against this silly 
heresy. If the minister of Row really holds — and we 
are convinced he does — doctrines inconsistent with those 
of the church which claims his fealty, and at the same 
time wants the common honesty to resign the charge com- 
mitted to him by that church, then let him be ^ected, as 
a matter of course, and let his biahoprick be given to a 
more orthodox divine, and a more honest man. 

At the same time, we are aware that there are some who 
take a deeper interest in this controversy, and apprehend 
greater danger from the new doctrines than we do. To 
such, we commend Dr Burns*s little ftamphlet. The Let- 
ter is well written, .and the Sermon is still better ; ' the 
reasoning in both Is perspicuous, and often forcible ; the 
texts quoted from Scripture are numerous, but they are 
genendly apposite, and quite condusive against the Gair- 
loch doctrines ; — they ought to convince every reasonable 
haing who admits Scripture to be the rule of faith. But 
we think Dr Bums is wrong. If he expects that reason- 
ing, however just and unanswerable, will dissipate the 
delusion of the self-righteous gentlemen, who have boldly 
\»lunged into mysticism, and wrapped themselves com- 
fortably in the mantle of unqualified assurance. 



Fraser's Magazine for Town and Country. No. I 
Jefrruary 1830. London. James Frsser. £dinbiir|h. 
John Boyd. 

This is a new Magazine, of respectsble spponace^ 
the writers in which are apparently determined to do 
their best to obtain a due proportion of elbow-room in the 
literar]^ arena which they have entered. The first artido 
is entitled « Our Confession of Faith." It is mpeet- 
ably, but not very powerfully written. In politia the 
conductors declare themselves to be " aol QiHberttlfnaf 
ciples," — in literary matters they are determiocd to bo 
'* fearless and fair,*' — and in the ordinary sooroei of ». 
formation " no pains shall be spared to make theic M». 
gazine equal to its contemporaries." They further n- 
quest that they may not be Judged by the first Number, 
** although it is written by the first writers in EDgUod, 
Scotland, and Ireland.'* Of the articles which follow this 
introductory one, we pronounce briefly as fdiowi:— 
that which is entitled " American Poetry," is tuperfidai; 
** The Philosophy of Catholicism* is laboured, but obceare, 
and not very satisfactory ; the translation of " Rlciittr'i 
Review of Madame de Stad's ' Allemagn^"* is intersi- 
ing ; Captain Basil Hall's paper on Mechanics' Imti^atH 
has already appeared in print ; '' A Legend of Mscsltiter 
More" is pretty good ; " On Poetical Genius" is pomp- 
ous and rather common-place ; *' On Arehitcctiinl De- 
sign and Decoration** Is by a man who underttanA hii 
subject, and is one of the best essays in the nnmbcr; 
*' HorsB Gallicae, No. I.** is pretty well ; ** The Harooi, 
a Canadian Tale,** by Gait, is ditto; *< West IndnB 
Sketches, No. I.** ditto ; the rvview of Mr Robert Mont- 
gomery's ** Satan** is spirited and good ; the revieir of 
Mr Hamilton's " Annals of the Peninsular Campaign" 
is also good, and takes nearly the same view of the work 
as that which we oursdves entertain ; the " Remarksbb 
Vision of Charles XI. of Sweden** is auez frwa ; the ooo- 
duding paper, " Qn Dramatic Taste," is poor. Tbi 
original poetry is only respectable. On the whole, tbcn 
is devemess in the work, but not enough of it Hov- 
ever, we never make up our mind on a first number. 



Parochial Peabnody i a New CoBectian of the moitap-^ 

proved Psalm JVnesJrom the most emineni Ompotat, 

Induding several Original Tunes, composed expntdg 

for this Worh, By J. P. Clark. Glasgow. J«kn 

Cunningham. 1850. 

Thb schoolmaster Is abroad, and why not io mask m 
well as in mechanics, or any other of the arts snd scieo* 
ces ? The march of improvement in music, however, h» 
not kept pace with the march of mind. This wsj be 
said more particularly of seured music ; for whilst yctf* 
are devoted to the study and practice of secular moa^ 
and hundreds of pounds expended on tuition and inttra- 
ments, in almost every family of respectability, ncrcd 
music seems to be quite overlooked. Now, tluit sacred 
is by far the finest and most sublime music we hope few wiO 
deny ; and to us it appears a paradox that people other- 
wise of cultivated and liberal minds, should seem to let 
thenuelves against its study and improvement. The state 
of music in our churches, at the present day, shows plainly 
the neglect under which it has fallen ; — to a person of mimi- 
cal taste, the exhibitions there are more calculated to ex- 
cite languor, if not contempt, than Inspire devotional feel- 
ings. What should be done in order to remedy this do- 
fect, is a question easier asked than answered. But we 
are glad to see the attempts made by individuals, from 
time to time, to call the attention of the public to the sub-j 
Ject, and the contributions that are oceasionally nude to 
the deader stores we already possess. 

Under this impresdon, we led pleasure in the appctf- 
ance of a new Collection of Psalm Tune% by a pen*" 
whoseena»touodc9ntHndtht iDld«tr IN ^ PMhiil 
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Palinod7**appcBn to onntain aTcrjgood leleetion, ancient 
asd oMdeni, and quite enough for any eetabltohed chnrch 
-iha Pialnu and Faraphraaes not admitting of madi ▼»- 
rietf «f metres. 

In this nsefnl little work, the hamundf appears to be a 
(Old deal altered from other eoUeetions; and, to onr 
lute, mif httiy improTed. The aire are, of ooorse, tlie 
■OK, but the tenor, ooonter-tenor, and haae, are, in many 
otts, pvatly altered. In fact, Mr Clark has shown hia 
ncnoe more in this respect, than any editor of Ptalm 
Tiioes we hare seen. Instead of confining his baseee to 
tkc oommon chords of tonic, dominant, and eub-domi- 
MBt, which are foand recorring in almost erery line of 
tbe |[eiicrslly-reeeiTed books of sacred music, he introda- 
os a greater variety in the harmony, giving it more in^ 
tenst than when written in plain counterpoint. We ob- 
■rre, alao^ that he has recourse to moerUd ba$aest di»^ 
maea, and the dominant 7th, which throw a higher 
^ree ef light and shade Into the harmony. The minor 
tuna, especially, have pleased us in this respect, being 
Boch more difficult to harmonize, probably, than those 
io the major keys. 

There is another modem Improvement in the science, 
«f which tbe Editor has repeatedly availed himself, and 
wbieh has an uncommonly fine effect^ — the introduction 
«f tbe aharp 6tlu We do not know any chord that has 
I better effiKt than this one^ when judiciously used. The 
bet Use of our old fitvourite, JDunideey is made qidte an- 
oUmt thing by this chord. Si Mary'ty Si Alban% St 
An'*— Irish, 7%e Old Hundred, and many others, are 
bnprofed by the same Iwautiful interval. Judging of 
Mr Clark's talents from the few tunes he has given of 
bii own eompoeition, we must say we are sorry they are 
not more numerous — Si Gwrge^&^^CHiugow, and YoT" 
SDitfA, sre lioth splendid tunes, and must be well adapted 
lor the expressioa of cheerful praise. 

Tbu little work b well got up, the size is convenient 
for the podtet, and the price is reasonable. It wiU be 
feonii a great acquisition to those who play the piano and 
wgaa, having the full harmony written for every note 
which givea it considerable richness and fulness. 
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oaBeaaisaBBmBBaKaasi^HBa^SB^M^iBBmBBBHBK 
at the same time a priest of the inexorable ThemlSy' 
and that, although elevated above the common race of 
mankind, he po s s e ss e d the power of submitting to the yoke 
of daily life. These reflections were, however, interrupted 
by a feeling of diflidence, which obliged me to halt for a 
moment to master courage for the introduetioo. -Al* 
though tolerably blunted by custom to the Impressions of 
mere worldly grandeur, I could not help paying this tri- 
bute to the imposing presence of intellectual and moral 
greatness. 

At last he stood before me ! — ^the venerated old many * 
leaning upon his staff, In his black gown, while, beneath 
his snow-white head, his soul looked out through hia dear 
eyes ! I forgot every thing that I had lieen so anxious tO' 
say to him ; and I could with difficulty stammer outy* 
" that my acquaintances and relations had charged me, on 
leaving home, should I have the good fortune to meet oar 
northern favourite in this country, to add, to my own». 
the expression of their esteem, devotion, and love, and to 
invite him to visit a land where he would be welcomed* 
as the personal friend of every fiimily circle which he had 
delighted with hia songs, and awakened to sympathetic 
pleasures.'* I received a friendly and polite answer. 
Scott spoke with klndnese of our country ; and delighted 
me in particular with his warm expressions of esteem fbr 
our Immortal Gothe. 

While he spoke, I had leisure to contemplate the lofty 
poet. His image is deeply engraven on my memory. Aa 
ever-wakeful and deep feeling glances ftmn. hb eye. An 
ex pr es si on of sound judgment, peace of mind, modest coo- 
aclousness of power and goodnesa of heart, sits upon hia 
high forehead. A gentle seriousness, indicative of pasi 
struggles and matured experience, plays around his month. 
The echo of the soul — his voice — is aoft and full-toned,- 
and accommodates its modulations to the train of his 
thought. His bearing is gently dignified. His whole 
appearance has the self-created beauty of an amiable mind 
— «the reflection of internal harmony. None but the man 
who b blind to this expression of the soul, can fail to 
recognise this lofty and eloquent expression In Scott's ex» 
terior — can see in him a mere commonplace person; It 
is written legibly on his brow, that his songs bear the 
exact Imp re s s ion of his character, no less than of his go- 
nius-^hat he is himself the same noble, pious, high-spi- 
rited being as the creatures of his ^cy. And herein 
lies that personal charm, which Scott possesses in a d^.- 
gree superior, perhaps, to every other author. The thought* 
fill, purely intellectual look of the .£gis-clad Minerva» 
depresses and repels the beholder, while the human feel-' 
Ing about the genius of Scott elevates us to him. 

And it ought to be thus. Is not the artist more no- 
ble than his work ? Is man, the masterpiece of the crea- 
tion, not more worthy of our wonder tlian the works of 
his hand ? Must we not attach to the lofty temple thoee 
very feelings with which we think it inspires us? Must 
we not attribute even to dumb ndture that life whidi is 
in ourselves ? How much more strongly then must theso 
feelings influence us, when we come in contact with a 
highly-gifted man, in whom there ia independent and 
innate life. The noblest works of art are, after all, but 
the imperfec t exertions of a single talent : the beams of 
the poet's eye, bright, variegated, and glancing as the 
light, are of themselves all In all sufficient, and need no 
completion from without. 

In that memorable moment, the poet stood before mo> 
associated with all those remembrances of my home, — of 
those evenings sacred to domestic affections, whose dieer-' 
fulness his tales had increassd. His the songs of the 
bard of human affections — ^whoee gentle muse never seeks 
to wither the human heart. As he shook me fHendly by 
the hand, and wished me in parting aucccas in the joomey 
of life, I thought \fiU why our forefathers should have 
eateemed their barda a sacred race. I vrould not have 
given his simple wish, for ths prayers of a whole coogre- 
g^tloii. Iititt hmt hit fttendly-Yetoer— I Jtitt fin! the 



KT INTBRYIBW WITH SIR WALTER SCOTT. 

TroMdatedfrcm the Journal of Baron Adotph von BMng, 

[The ehancter of the foDowiiig paper* for which we are indebted 
b I diRiiiguiahcd forel^er now in Edinburgh, will be best explained 
by afrv wnlenecs of the letter wbieh aeoompanSed it :— *' I send, as 
^daireit tbeahnple exprciaioa of my feeUogi, just as I eataed 
<km is oqr Jootaal with a view of tnuismlttlog them, sooordlngio 
9iTeiiataai,lDmyCitfbsr«b]rthsfiiBt post. True feeling ihuiM pul>- 
Kdty, tiui but tm your eoMcitstione, these notes •houLd never hsvs 
bKB pmnied to a wider putUe than the £unil| circle for which 
they woe originally defined. And yet where ii the harm in telling 
I nua openly how highly we esteem him ? I know that I qiesk not 
BCRiy my own fentiments, but thoee d my whole nation. I would 
he the hit nun on earth to vioUte the eanetity of the domeitic flro- 
Mie,ittd to dreg its secrete to the day. I hsve no deilre to beooow 
AooikdDr oT trifling anecdotes, merely becsuee they refer to s great 
"xa. But a poet bdongi to the pabile* and tiaeiK> greater harm 
b expctaing publicly the imprcseloo his prceence made upon me, 
ibahehimielf doei in eingtng the impulses awakened within him 
^thteootcmiriatian of the sun and stars. I am no author by pro- 
fas la, tii4 ||i9 Kupicion of seeking the acquaintance of distinguish - 
4 pwsoBs, with a view to write about them, cannot (Ul upon me.*^ 

A Moar worthy feeling than the idle wiah to be able to 
■T) en my return, *' I, too^ have eeen him," rendered me 
iMMt aituoas.to meet with Walter Scott. It waa there- 
^ with aome degree of excitement that I repaired to the 
hrliament Houae, where the Bard officiatea in hia juri- 
dical capacity, to find the friend who had promiaed to in^ 
^xo^oee me. On entering the hall, I dwelt with plea- 
«ffsMithaidia, tbMitUafiiTOiuittof thegtntld MoNt 
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premm of his hand. I hopt my tjm spek* my 
gratitade» for in mieh momenta the lipe are hy no meana 
the beat Interpreten of the heart. 



- THOUGHTS SUGOBSTBO BT A PBRUSAL OF 
MOORB'S LIFB OF BYROBf. 

: Fxw men have been more ux^nstly dealt with than 
Byron, He died just at the time when the cliaracter 
cfui be first said to be definitely formed, yet both hit ao- 
tlona and writinga have been tried by the standard of the 
lull-grown man. Cast on the world without a guides- 
obliged, Uhe all who haTe to learn for themeelvet, to blan- 
ker into oorrectneas, — ^the errors which he unavoidably 
a>mmitted in groping for the right path hare been attri- 
hoted to wanton depravity. To Judge of him so, was to 
Jjidge hastily and most erroneously. 

The fundamental characteristics of Byron's mind were 
ioaeeptibility and intense power. Both of tliese are es- 
aantially neoessary in the poet*s constitution ; the former 
Benders him alive to the most delicate and evanescent feeU 
lugSr— the other enables him to combine and reproduce 
^ectively the images be has thua acquired. For man aa 
a, social being, and especially for a young man, they are 
dangerousendowmeots. The one exposes him to seduc^oos 
avd irritations of which less susceptible constitutions are 
9oi aware ; while the other gives a vehemence to his a»> 
Hods which drires him oif lila equipoise and statue in so- 
ciety. In after liA, the reasoning and imaginati ve powers 
finsquently aerve aa conduetora to lead a portion of the 
lightning of the mind to expend itself harmlessly upon 
abstract pinwiita; but in youth the whole stoclc of glow- 
ing paasion is poured out upon nature and mankind, now 
iosterlng, now eoathing with their Uaze. It is at thia 
period, therefore, tliat the instinctive ties of family and 
^iendshlp, reverence for elders, love for thoee wlio are of 
Qor own standing or younger, are indispensabla aa substi- 
tutes for the yet unawafcened powers of reason. These 
finlings, less strong, but also less transitory than others, 
aerve aa moorlnp to keep the ship steady till the anchor 
la slung with wliich slie is to steer through life. At a 
later period the same feelings are our ornament and solace, 
but in youth they are necessary to our moral existence. 
Yet, during all the freshneas of youth, when man*o eha- 
xactcr reoeivea ita firat indelible Impression, Byron waa 
eaicinded from participation in theae feelings and affeo- 
^ona. He came occasionally in contact with some who 
know how to estimate his promise, and there were plenty 
who, from motives of vanity or interest, sought to hang 
thamselvea upon the yoong lord ; but lor a permanence^ 
there was only one who really loved him — Ills mother-* 
n weak and violent woman, whooe conduct waa calcu- 
lated to stifle or penrert hto affections. Yet it is precisely 
In Byron's treatasent of this mother, tliat we find, amid 
all his aberrations, the strongest proofii of an indestructi^ 
\U goodnees of nature, libe whole tone of hia corr^ 
spondence with her, and of the expreasiona caaoally wrung 
4rom him, show how truly he could see her character, 
mad how deeply his feelinp had been wounded by her 
IbUy ; yet, from first to laat, we find the knowledge that 
aha was his mother triumphing over alL He struggles, 
throoghout, not only to pay her the services of a soa^ 
(and in them he was never deficient,) but to feel for her 
all that the magic word " mother** inspires. 

Notwithstanding hia filial piety, however, he reached 
manhood in a state of isolation* He had companions, 
but no firiends. There ia a loneliness in the condition of 
an only child, without parents, or without such parents 
aa be can ding, to, that only he who has experienced 
can conceive. The young affections expand among a 
band of second selvea ;— tbey are so many additional 
hooks by which we attach ourselves to-society, and are 
drawn within ita rirda^ But he who atanda alone most 
work Ilia .WAy into m jMid th« k«t AwkwacdnoH or «hy- 



nees efliBCtually bars him ont, forces him te nant hb 
warm feelings in silence and secrecy, sad to attach kin- 
self to the beings of his own fiuicy. A dsf^ree of b«M 
egotism is thus engendered within him. Ia Bjros tUi '■ 
state of mind waa heightened by the consdoasDMi sf » 
personal Uemish. The first indication of espaodfai| Is- 
toUect is a desire to stand well in the opiniea of sUun; 
and the first tendency of this desire is to enste miiitf 
about peraonal appearance. 

Under all theae inauspidoua drcnmstancei, Byroa todt 
his place aa a man among men, without bsTis^ bees 
guilty of any greater irregularities than the au^tyif 
hia equals in rank. He entered upon the wwU with < 
embarrassed finances, and without a slngls seaisr (ntaA 
to countenance or lend him advice and swistsnce. U^ 
ving stood forward aa an author, hia irsadMe temper wm 
exposed to all the annoyances of carping crltidm ; aiA 
baring attained a degree of public notoriety, h« wm 
seixed upon as a common-good byallthescaodsl-BMMifm 
of the press. Prepared by hia oonstitatlonsl sosMpiiU. 
lity to feel theae attacks deeply, and by his VmAy iiiMi 
to brood over his own thoughts more than wss coodvetis 
to a healthy state of mind, he took refuge in retsUaiioo, 
and in nursing a gloomy pride and pleasnre in dwdliof 
upon, and exaggerating, his tortured fiselings. He eooid 
not hope to prove to the world be was immscaltt^ id 
he took a pervene pride in bidding defiaoes to iti coh 
sure, and attempting to prove himself wene tban k 
really waa. The means suggested by his friends mdmI 
likely to retrieve him from this wayward conduct, added 
new fuel to the flame ; and, possessed of the dangems 
power of investing hia paadons with the grsndrar isi 
beauty of poetry, he aought father to nurse than to cos- 
trol them. Thia could not U»t for ever with amiodn 
superior aa his. So unhealthy a stats of excitement wm 
gradually subsiding into a more firm and maoly tene,^ 
the indestructible mind waa gleaming thnmgh aad over 
it, — ^when, alaa ! hia career was afamptly and prematiiRif 
dosed. 

This U the dark dda of the pietuffv— let us ooir tan 
to the reforse. Byron's conduct and feduigs tewirdf 
his mother have been already noticed. His generosity 
and bravery are attested by hundreds. In all bit abff^ 
rationo there is nothing mean, equlvocd, er maDgnaot 
Notwithstanding hia assumed cynidsm, his enthasinn 
for whatever ia good and great b every moment flailiiDS 
forth. Sublime and lovdy though his works be, tbef 
are but the haaty effudons of a mind which bad notyit 
attained the full consdousneas and command of i|> 
powers. His uncertainty respecting the merit of bit 
poems, until stamped by the fiat of public applauae, can 
only be accounted for on the snppodtkm that, oooieioai 
how inauifidently they expreesed liia nnnttenbU ih09^ 
ha could not see their real value. His contioud depi^ 
elation of literary labour, and his panting after action, 
indicate a mind not yet at ease with itsdf as to its proper 
sphere. His life was a fragment. He stands lil^e <"^ 
of the immense cathedrals of Germany,— a work ood- 
menced on too gigantic a scale for human powers ani 
perseverance to complete. We saw him only in that pe- 
riod of life in which the mind is a fermenting cbaofc 
But even in this state, what augury did he not give <n 
future greatness ! His promise is more than other meo^ 
performance. Wit, humour, the most voloptuoas pas- 
sion, the moet ddicate beauty, and the most magDificenl 
power and grandeur, strive for pre-emioence in kia 
poetry. 

The aim of this haaty and maaatisfiMtory sketch kaj 
been to adxe, ae fiv as possible, the grand oatliocs v 
Byron's obaracter. The attempt was andacioas,— bo< 
better to fell in It, than to ancceed in repeatiag so^ 
anecdotes, which but distort our ideas of the migbtf dead 
It la the right of every aaan to be judged, not by bit iw 
latad aedons, eaally suaesptiUa of aakrsprssentatioa, M 
l^tha vMf tenor o£thami»d4Uid'«ffNli«ns«^b*^ 
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tkf pracMded, as indloated by the ooUcctive eondoet of 
UiUfa. 

MR MACDOKALD*S NEW WORK — THETIS ARMING 

ACHILLB8. 



Wi htn been fiiYonred with an early Tiew of this 
Ughlf interestiiif and splendid worlc. Mr Maodonald 
hti elHwen for the story ef his new group, Thetis arm- 
ing Achilles. The i&gures ore, as in his Ajax, colossal. 
Achilles appears in the act of moring forward ; with his 
left arm he poises his shield aboTS his head ; In the right 
hand, which is depressed, he brandishes a couple of light 
JBTdifls. His figure unites the utmost physical power 
with the ideal beauty of the " goddess-bom.** His conn- 
tenance is fSereely beantifuL His eager glance, harmo- 
niziD; with his forward motion, seems to seek Hector in 
the distance; and his mind, engrossed with the thought 
sf Tcngeance, and consciousness of power, is inaccessible 
ts amy other impression, Thetis, who has one arm re- 
dlned on his shoulder, is allowing the other to drop away, 
M If relinquishing the vain hope of detaining him. Her 
bee is tamed to heaTcn, with an exprsssion in which the 
fricf of the prescient mother, and the dignified compo- 
•OK of the goddess, are majestically mingled. 

Unlike Mr Maodonald*s former work, in which pas- 
mn and the death-struggle knit erery sinew, and swell 
mry rein eren to bursting, the present group is com- 
ptied in the most aerere style of quiet and elerated beau- 
tf. The attitudes and aetion of the figures simple in 
the extreme— the drapery of Thetis fUllngin the most 
inartificial folds — the outlines bold and nu^estic, — ^har- 
taooize with the heroic character of the story. Achil- 
lea is the very Achilles of Homer,^ — ^beautiful, and strong 
M a dcmi.god, the unreflecthig child of impulse. Thetis 
hthe goddess of that old mythology, with all a mother's 
ftdin^ warm about her, and with a far-searching view 
into futurity, the curse of those human-hearted deities, 
hm with that inteUectnal power which confers dignity 
npoo grief, by controlling its expression. 

We M porfecdy satisfied that thia work will at ooee 
piaee Mr Maedonald on a level with the most eminent 
Uving sculptor, and prove him to poaMss a mind capable 
•f aehieving the highest triumphs of his noble art. 



UTERART AND 8CIBNTIPIC SOCIETIBI OF 
EDINBURGH. 

ftOTAL sornTT. 

Monday, Ftbruary I, 1830. 

Professor Hers in the Chair. 

Sn Otoaox MAcnum concluded, this evening, his 
vsnmaicBtion on Phrcnology. In so doing, he reeaplto- 
M htafbrmcr obaervationa, read an account of the hiseory 
<f the Seieoee^ from an unpublished work of Mr Combe^ 
mdnArred Ibr fiKia in support of his views, to the works 
•f Gall snd Spunhelm, to the Phrenological Journal, Mr 
C«nihe'8 Lectures, and the Clyde Street Museum. Pro- 
^w Hope, SB the oondosion of the paper, said he thought 
MBself at liberty to return thanks to Sir George Macken- 
iie,farthepafa» ho had taken to lay before the Society a 
^cv of the nmdamental principles or a doctrine which Sir 
vm^ thooghi well founded, and highly important to the 
vriiife of mankind, and In particular to the rising geoera- 
^wk- That as Sir Georp had availed himself of that op. 
^''■'taiiity of rseommmdrng to his hearen to make them- 
ttTsi acquainted with the doctrine^ by reading the works 
«G«1I,|e&,]ic^ in bis turn, would use the freedom of re- 
^^■OBicnding to Sir George to direct his attention to that 
^<^ phroiology which alone he considered as philoso* 
fj^ Every person, the Professor obssrved, who is in 
«e ansUaat d^ree acquainted with the anatomy of the 
«^n, most know that there lie deep seated a very large 
Mber of dlstmct oigans, totally dlssimihir in appearance, 
AiMteiee, and structure; and that, as diflRsrent organs are 
pnvided ftr each of the estenial senass, it is extremely pra. 
^ that each of these iMd a partiouter ahaze in thogene- 
^noMri opsntisiHof thebniaaaaigBedto U:— Tbaill 
«iMyiirMg|l^pM0fW,g|id tnay phttMfpUqi]^ t» 



investigate the special use of each of theae oiyana^ and the 
particular operation of the mind to whidi each is more im- 
mediately subservient :— That much benefit had accrued to 
medical science, and to mankind, by Investigating the struc- 
ture and use of the other organs of the mxly—as, for ex- 
ample^ the heart ;— and that, without doubt, both physical 
and metaphysieal seienoe weald profit greatly firom success 
fnl enquiries Into the uses of tbeee multifarious and flndy- 

oonstructed oiT^ans in the interior of the brain : That tba 

phrenologists of the presoit dajr, having quitted the right 
path, bad not advanced a single step in this physiological 
investigation ; for they had not, so &r as he kneir, ascer- 
tained the function peHbrmed by any one of them. The 
Professor concluded by recommending strongly Sir George 
and other phrenologists to puraue the truly philoeophieal, 
though very diificult, course of enquiry which no had pdn^ 
ed out.— Notice of a Meteordogical Joumd, kept for twcn- 
ty.flve ycwna, at Carlisle, by Mr W. Pitt, was then read, and 
afterwards an account of a Specimen of a mineral called 
Wad, by Dr Turner. 

I 

ORIGINAL POETRY. 



ADA'S EVBUmo HOUR. 

** Come, Ada, doee the lattice now, 

The sun is in the sea ; 
The night-wind, with a mournful tone» 

Sighs through the old oak-tree ; — 

** The bird has sung herself to rest. 
The fiowers are gemmed with dew ; 

And twilight's shades ars deepening fint 
The Evening's heaven of blue ; — 

" Come, Ada, touch thy harp, and sing 
One sprightly strain to me ; 

Why, there's a tear in thy dark eye ! 
Sweet girl! what aOeth thee?" 

** Oh I mother, let me gase awhlls 

Upon this silent soene, — 
The fading glories of the sky. 

The hills and valleys green 1 

** I feel the calm of nature's mood 

Steal sofUy to my heart ; 
And all unknown the gentle tears 

Into my eyelids start ! 

" I cannot— cannot sing to>night, 
A spell is round me thrown ; 

Oh ! leave me here to gaze awhUo 
On this sweet scene alone !** 

She cast upon her mother's faoe 
One fond imploring look, — 

Then silently she turned again - 
To Nature's holy book. 

And who nyay tell what noble thoiighte 

Across that bosom stole ; 
How many sacred feelings ruah'd 

Like music on her soul ? 

Ah \ who can say in hours like these^ 
With holiest Tisioos ftvnght. 

What heavenly wisdom Nature's voice 
To the sad heart has taught ? 

Blest — ever blest is she who loves 

To mediute in youth ! — 
And on Creation's glorious page 

Has learnt to read the Txutb ! 



GzRTaVDK. 



^ O THIS LOVE I— THIS LOVE I" 
By Thtmaa Atkmmmm 
I DO not wish again to love 

As when I had its scarlet fever ; 
And yet I still love o p , a iMune 

.AUgt np as grcait « Ml ■■ eneri 



.J 
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'Tb true^ I'm now too old to raTo 
At midnight in my chamber lonely. 

Yet oft I'm humming, as I shave, 

Such stuff as " Lots me — ^love me only !** 

Nay, &ltb, I've more than once been caught— 
Would you bdiere it, though I own it?— 

IVith vacant l6ok, as if in thought, 
And perpetrating half* a sonnet ! 

The deuoe is in the witching race ! 

No sooner have I cut my oouainy 
Who flirted even before my lace. 

Than Vm. in love with half-»-dozen ! 

Tet, on my life, I cannot tell 

For whom the symptoms are in moUon ; 
Sometimes I thinlc they are for BeU,-^ 

For Bessy neirt I've got a notion. 

I know a pair of lovely eyes,. 

As blue as sapphire — ^ringlets yellow ;— 
If I could make that fair my prize^ 

I'd be a devilish happy fellow. 

But then I know a pair of black — 

As bright as night when stars are lighted ; 

And 'tis an undisputed fact, 

lliat I'm with dark eyes much delighted. 

One of the sweetest girls I ken. 

Is my heart's height — up to my shoulder ; 
Another /look up to — then 

She overlooks me~-as I told her ! 



With ten-stone-seven I've been prepared 
To fly to heaven if she were willing ; 

Or with a sylph I would have dared 
To dig Potod for a shillbig. 

Well, since In love I am — that's flat- 
But cannot tell the happy woman, 

111 toss their names into a hat. 
And woo as guided by the omen ! 

Then here goes Ann — Kate — Mary — Peg- 
Jane — Agnes — Isabella — Jessy ! 

Now, Madam Fate, I humbly beg 

You'll be propitious !— Heavens ! *tis Bessy ! 



MAN'S LIFE, 

J9y Lawrence MacdonaJd. 

Max's life's a bubble, bom of empty bliss, 

Flung on the ocean of unebbing time, 
To drink the hues of every sunbeam kiss, 

To take the dies of every varying dime. 

Expanding, 'mid the growth of every crime ! 
Creation's veriest fiction, without name, 

End, aim — a hollow toy ; from out the slime 
Of over-wrought existence forth it came, 

Expanded, burst, and left no trace where It had lain. 



LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 



A Naw work, eatitfed " The Athcneam,'* eoadiieted by ttudsntt 
la die Uaiveisity of Glasgow, is snoounced to appasr in ApriL 
Thou^ it wUI bsYor the most pert written by oeintMn <rf the Uni- 
venlty.yetiupsfCBWlUbseiiriehed by s few siticte fkom tone of 
the BMMtcelsiwatadltearycharacHnoftliep wsm tday. 



MoBileiir SursBne, of the Soottiah MiMlsry sad Ntnl AndBBy. 
has in the preas. sod aesxiy ready for publiGstkm, a Poeket Fitacfa 
Grammatical and Critical Dictlonaiy. the principal ol^ect of which 
ii to point out the popular erron committed in French oooverBdo& 

We understand that Mr Motherwell, editor of the PtAOey Aim- 
iUert is about to sueeeed Mr M'Queen as editor of tlie Gfa^o* 
CMtiHer, Mr M'Queen's other avocations reipiiring his uatfiTlded «u 
taotian. We are ghMi that Mr MocherweH*a talcafei, of which veo. 
tertain a high opinion, are thus likdy to be Imuglu faitoainaieao 
tansive sphere of usefulness. 

WAvaiu.sY NovBL8.~Vo1ume 9th of the newedllioD eoatsai 
the Black Dwarf, and the flrat part of Old Mortality. Thefttn^ 
pleee, by Wilkie. iaexoeltently drawn, butfaidiflhtatlyengiBnd,(ir 
R. Otarcs, for whom Wilkie seems to eafcartain an endue psitiifity. 
The vignette ia pretty. Tbm Utenuy addidona axe not Bumcmi^ 
but are curious and interesting. 

Messrs C(4butn and Benlley announce seventy'Seren new Wiiki 
in the press! We cannot find space to enumerate them all t bat Ac 
IMlowing appear Che most important :— The Lifh of Sir TboBS 
LawreiMs, by Thomas OampbeD, the Aict^Rcn^ CaiUM's Tnnlie 
Timbae t oo ■ CJoudasley, a novel, by the author of Caleb WUilua- 
Marquis of Londonderry's Narrative of the War in Gcrnuajiaad 
France— The Garrick Papers— Travels in various parts of Pen, bj: 
Edmond Temple— Private Merooiis of the French Cabinet ivroi 
the Directory. Reign, and Consulate of Napoleon, by M. Bouiione 
^The Heiress of Bruges, by the author of Highways and By«ay»- 
Tales of the Colonies, by William Howfaon. Esq.— TraTth bidosk 
the Bedonins and Wahabees. by the late John Lewis Burdchirit- 
Joumsl of a Nobleman at the Congrcas of Vienna— A HiitQiy of ll» 
dem Greece, by James Emerson, Esq.— Ea«t and West, by oeeof tbi 
authors of '* R^ected Addresses'— Life of John Hampden, by Lard 
Nugent— Letters fhmi Switaerland and Italy, by John Csrae. iM^- 
Sketdica of the Irish Bar, in t vols.- History of the Bible, bftte 
Rev. O. R. Olaig, author of the Sabaltem— The ConcspondeDeeof 
Sir John Slaelair, Bart. 

Mr Murray's list of Works, ncariy ready for pubttestioB, sawnS 
to forty-four, among which are the foltowing ^— Consolation ioTti- 
vel, or the Last Days of a Phllosoplier, by Sir Humphry Dsvy-Ufe 
of Bishop Heber, with Selections from his Correspondence, by la 
Widow— Life of Sir Stamford Raffles, by hJs Widow-Papcn of the 
Earl of Marchmont— Life of Robert, second Marqufa of LondoaderT 
—life of the Earl of PeterbonMigh, by Sir Walter Seott-Popnlir 
English Specimens of the Greek DramaUc Poets, with EmyivA 
Notc»— The ooncluding volume of Southey's Peninsular War-Lift 
of General Wolfe, by Dr Southey— Life of Sir Humphry Dtrj, ^ 
J. S. Paris. M.D.— Convenatioos on Religion, with Lord B^fM* 
held In Cephakmta, by the late James Kennedy. M.D.-Tbe Pro 
gre« of Sodety, by the Into Rdbert Hamilton. LL.D. 

Periodical Lilenitaue aaeeaa at last to be taking root la Iidn^ 
There is the Lltanry Oasatte— The Dublin Monthly Magaidne-Tbs 
Christian Examiner, and the Chriatlsn Herald* mon' hly-The Pncai 
weekly— two in Belfast, the Ulster Maganne and the Orthodox Prs> 
byteffiaa, both monthly— besidea the Limerick Magasine that is ^ 
be, and the Cork Magasine that wtu. 

The Correspondence between Ix>rd Mountoashd and the Buhop d 
Ferns, on the State of the Church, together with an Aceount of M 
Lay Meeting at Cork, out of whidi the Correqwodence arose^ viDki 
ready in a few days. 

FOaaiea LiTaaATuaa.— A Uteiary Gasette^ to appear tvitt*- 
week, was commenced on the 1st of this month at Weinar.-Genus 
traaslathxM of Scott's, Mackmtosh*s, and UoanT* Hfslorisiof th« 
British Islands, are already annminfttd.— Manaoaii the Italisaos- 
velist, is busy with a new Historical Romance.— A selection tttn lbs 
principal London Annuals hsa bsen published at Paris, nnder th» 
title of AOmm BrUan9i9U€.^k work Is announced at Psiii. c^^ 
Cof|/tetiiNU «r«n HoHMW de Ccmr, §mt» U regm di Lornk Jf^ 
Beuchot, the Editor of a new sdlticn of Voltaire^ works, gimexof 
the Phihssopherls unpublished lettefa. In oneof them SdiXvn^ 
vours ua with hia opbiion of Weekly Joumals. which is in these awdi: 
— •• I depise as much as you these trUUng weekly pehBeackM; M 
ftequcntly they contain what li agreeable. They are the vcnden « 
grains of dust, in which diamonds ere sometimes fbood.* Whit a 
pity that Voltaire did not live tai the days of the EdMmgh UUnr^ 
Joeredf /— By the last arrival from Egypt, there has beenieeeiK^ s 
file of the newspapera published at Bonlac, under the authority vi 
Protection of the Viceroy, and with the title of the l^ypf''" Jo«r^*' 
It contains regular reports of all the debatea in the National CoosdV 
particularly a apeceh of the Viceroy's son, Ibmhim» in vbieb b« 
declares to theaasembly that hIa Atheria resolved to remats str*^ 
with all eouatricB, and to improve the condition of their own. TberO 
ia a notice In one of these papera of the construcUon, at Akundra*; 
under the direetlon of M. Scred, a French engineer, of aaevsflc- 
nsl and doek-yard, for vessels of the line and Irigatas 1 10^ workooi 
ate employed In ship4>uilding, csstlng of cannon, he», and tl^^ 
upwarda of ;S00 derka sad oOceia. The Vkeroy has iho ^ 
jMtahBd, with tht Natloiial Cooiidl. a Dsw Foil 09<» 
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O'Doooghue, Priaoe of Killaroey* a Ponoa, in levend caatM, with 
Nettsi i* nearif vndy for the preas. 

Thi Royal Acadbmt.— Mr M. A. ShM hai been dunoi Prai- 
dot of tb« Royal Academy by a large m^orlty i and Mr WilUe has 
IMB qipoiiited principal Painter In ordinary to the King, It belqg 
ndoiteod that the Utter declined the fatignc* of the Presidency. 
Tkoee PreridenC it known to the public fully a* much at a man of 
iMoiai an artiit. He It the author of *• Rhymes on Art," of the 
tn^r of ** AlaMo/* and of the recent novd of *' Oldeourt.* Hii 
dictiao does not seem to be altogether approved of ; but, with the 
enepdoa of Wilkie. we are not aware that any one now living could 
fl the place of Sir Thomas Lawrence with the desired edat. 

PBorsaaoB LBSLiB.--Our readen win be glad to lean, that this 
etaani Pr^ifeaor announoaa a Course of Popular Lectures, on va> 
hoot bnaches of Natural Science. In this subject the Edinburgh 
Uia uk« a deep interest, and there is no man by whom they would 
nonce be MtialeA iMo ita myUeries than Pm f ea s or Leslie. 

Sciiinriric Eoocatiom.— A lady who lately visited an Infknt 
k)M)oi,*«as tnaied to the followtog exhibition ; — Schoolmistress (uiu 
fcUinf SB imibrcUB) ^" What is diis, my dear ?'*— Pupil. " An um- 
Mb, MaluD.''— " How many kingdoma does it contain F" " T hiMb" 
-•< What are they r « Anhnal. mineral, and vegetable.**—" Name 
the nima]?*' «• Whalebooe.**-.*' The mineral?" " The bnae."— 
•• The vegetable ?" " The cotton l" 

ntaMeal 6oaHp.->Macready having adapted Byron'k Tragedy of 
" Wenn'' to the atage, it haa been brought out at Bristol with 
peat saeeeaa, Macready playing the hero— The French Theatre has 
opeeed in London, with Potier for the principal comcdian.^The 
Itiiin Open commencea its season this evening.— -PasU is now at 
VcroBs ;-Km her cntranee to the town ahe wni met bya band of ml- 
tnuj mosie and a number of aplendkl eqntpegea.— Nothing of mudi 
eneqneoee is doing at the principal Metropolitan Theatres. Nei- 
Ikcr Covent Garden nor Drury Lane are in a flourishing condition, 
f« Kcao and Fanny Keocble have ceased to draw aueh crowded bou- 
rn n they ooee did.— An amusing faioe, called *' Suppcr'a Over,*^ 
his been produred at the AdelphL— Ducrow ia still astonishing the 
people in LirerpooL— At the Theatrical Fund Dinner here, on Fri- 
diy thetSth ult. the sum of L.350 was colleeted in aid of the f^ind, 
vhid) upon an aversge wai about L.1 ttom each person present 
The dinoer w«it off about aa well as public dinners generally da— 
ftiham has been here liar the last week, but takes hi« leave of us this 
enomg. He has drawn fully as good houses as when he wm here three 
■<nths ago. notwiihstanding the severity of the weather, and the 
reateroumbcrof private parties at this season. As he haa only re- 
tested lome of his old duracters, we have nodiing to add to what 
«e aid coQceniing him when he was last here. Upon leaving Edin- 
hnshhs is to viiit Aberdeen and other plaocs hi the North, and is 
tkatamake a pretty cxtenaive (our through the English provin- 
ttt^Vaadcohoff, who has been performing in Dundee and Perth, 
*ffein in hit (iavourite part of Coriotanu* on Monday, when Miss 
Jenan alao returns.— Alexander has for the present entire poasee- 
"n of Giaa^owp— SeynMMir. the rival manager, having gone to Bet- 
k vith Ifjis Smithaon. — The Galedonhm Theatre is to reopen early 
eHiTch. Themanager, Mr C. Baas, has engaged a cerpedrAoZfef, 
^ if there be a Vedy or two among them, it is pretty sur^ to pfy 
*ei>> Mnnay does not aeem to know the diflierenoe betweoi a Vedy 
tt^ a Fa»hro(her.— Po«<MTi/»l. We wonder why Old Cubbjuiw 
ninot aan ih i l ited LarUn,— 4he worst singer ever exported out of 
Aheideen. 

WxxxLT List of PxEroMCAXcu. 
Jan. SO— Feb. 5. 

Tit SpHng Meeting, Love LaMghe at BaU^, ^ Befbre 
BrtakfoMi. 

*w. Guy ManauHng, if The Bottle Imp, 
^•^■^ The Skge of Belgrade, ^ Cramond Brig. 
y^ The OeriTa BrUge, WUOam Thommm, if GtUerop. 
"cia The DaeHna,i^ The Waterman, 
fu. The Castle ijfJndatmla, if The InvhtcUdee. 



tvt. 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

^ ^oncxs of the Earl of GlcngalPs Comedy, Robert Montgomery's 
waa,** md leveral other new woriu, are unavoidably postponed. 
^MM taterestiBg raiseeUaneons articles. 
c^ilI^ to liear soon again f^om the Author of " The Picture 
'^•* of whose talents we have a high opinion. 
We diall be glad to hear from •' Loruia," at hb beet convenience. 
JM Suaaaa •* To the Brier.*' arc not exactly to our teste, being 
wrtuMre and hOioured, though they frequendy iodlcnte oonri- 
*»» poetieal powar.-The «• Song for the Anniversary of Bunii.'* 
J^ DMqr.ls good, but lea little ont of date, and we araaftaid must 
1*^-7** " ^<*« wmposed on a Suiiume** Eve,- from Alk», 

*^ ^ Bit ttl. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 
Connected with Literature^ Science, and the Arts. 

THE EDINBURGH PROFESSIONAL SO- 

CIETY of MUSICIANS' SECOND SUBSCRIPTION CON- 
CERT will take place on TUESDAY EVENING. the9lh faistanu 
hi the GEORGE STREET ASSEMBLY ROOMS. ^^ 

Plans to be had at the Music and Booksellere' Shops, where Sub. 
scriptions conbnue to be received. 

.^ ^ . „, , JAMBS DEWAR, Secb 

t4, Dundee Street. 

1st February, 1830. . . 



EXHIBITION OF THE WORKS OF THE 
ANCIENT MASTERS IN PAINTING, 



THE ROYAL INSTITUTION OF SCOTLAND: 
THE EXHIBITION will be opened for the pri- 

J J^ ^**^ ^ ^* ^'<' Gmenon of the lutitutioQ, on Satur- 
day. 6th, at one o'ctoek, upon exhiUUng their Silver Tickd to ite 
door-keeper. 

It will be opened for the Public on Monday the tth. 

Evening Promenades will be firom thne to time reeumed, but the 
duracter of th« p«Mnt Exhibition reouirse, that the number of 
Tiekets issued for each Promenade should be restricted to a smaller 
number than fbrmerly, with a view to prevent the Oellery ever b» 
eoming too erowded. # »»- 

Open from Ten till Du^k. 

Admission, Is^-Seeson Tieketa, 5s. 

-^i w. .. . ^ FR^8. CAMERON, 

. Edinbui]^ 4th Febb 183a 



This day, 

nruv ^ NewEdiUon. post 8vo. 10a. 6d., 

With mimerava Wood Engravings of original Portraita and SoUeeli 

of Intereat, — ir-^ 

THE GOLD-HEADED CANE. 

Skcti^es of the Uves and Manners of our moot eminent Phydcianf 
ftom RadcUflb to BidUie. and compoMd in a style lively, SceSu 
often humorous t weU caknihited to attract the unprafeaatooid roller! 
We wiah it were generatty circulated.''-<^r<«r£ Bevu!^ ^^^ 
JOHif MumRAY, Albemarle Street, London. 



Just publiahed, 

BELL'S GEOGRAPHY, 

Vols. L k IL 

Piieal5i.eaeh, 

coKTAwnro okvbsal oBooKAnrr axo coimKxirTAL 

mvtiOVEf 

With 12 Mapa, aiid 4 other EngniTinga. 
A SYSTEM of GEOGRAPHY, Popular and 

#.w SS*"2"*^*? ■ Phyaical. PolfUcal. and Statistiad Deseiincion 
of the World and iu various Oivbions. -*«««" AJocnpuoa 



Author of Critical R 



By JAMES BELL, 



-. — *ro^«« In Oeogmphy, Editor of Rcdlln'a AiL 

cient History, and principal EdlvSoTttii GiaigowGeoSSphy: 

The Work will be completed in about 40 Parts. nrii» ««. mx^i • m' 

£R?LL^ «L" •**°**"* "f Maps-live m eech Peru The other Parte 
wiU contain 9e pages each, wiih a Map in each alternate ftS. othS 
BngnviDg., IHuatrative of the Woik.*wiU be given in UieowiSTS 
^a}^!^\T^ **»P^ ^***«*» •f* niodeitod £1 the bestauAorW^ 
and inehide the latest diseoverice. are beautifully en^wred STsSS 
and W.U form an ^/IM .uperior to thoae sold /«r TMrSSkl^SH 
The whole will thus form one of the moat comnrehe!u2L^s!^!^' 
jndcAj./, Syrtems offleography ever puWtoSd STSffiTUySft 

Vol. I. contains a complete Cony of BALBIS* eel*, 
brated POLITICAL and STATISTICAL SCALE of UmGLOB^ 
VoL III. will be ready in a few months. 

DAY AND MARTIN'S BLACKING. 
THIS inestimable Composition, with half the 

.^.v »""*J '•*»»>'. produces a moat brUlUnt Jet Bhusk. ftillv coual 

l«ttSr-'Slll'ni»Sl^5?t' "J^ P^^.^^m^^^^ 
leatner— Will not soil the finest hnen^ia perfectly ftno tiom anv 

unpleasant smen-«nd will retain iu virtues In mv riimiLr^ ^« 

fold Wholeaale at the ManuActory, S?. HilhTJiJhSJ^ ReCafi 
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BMudAiny prihtod In foolmp iifo, 

ELDRED OP ERIN : 

A POCM. 

InTwoBookiu 

By CHARLES DOYNB SILLBRY, 

Author of *• Vanerj," fte. 

EdiBboigh : CoNBTABLB and Co», 19, Watarloo Plaoa. 

•— ■— ^^^— — — ^— — — •"•^■~^— ^^■^^— ^— •"■^""-^■^"■~^"^— '^•■■"^""^■"■~» 
NMriy TMdy« In one volume, 4uodKl]no» 

DIALOGUES 

OK 

..NATURAL AND REVEALED RELIGION: 

With a Pbbumixabt ENQUiBr, an ArrBWDix, and Novbs 

and iLLusTBATioiiai 

By the Rev. ROBERT MOREHBAD, D.D.. F.R.S.E.. 
iMiiMily of BaMol OoUege. Oxfocd. one of the MinUlen of StPaBTto 

Chapel, York Place, Edinburgh, and 

Domertie Chaplain to their Royal Htghnetiet the lata Prineaa 

Charlotte and Prince Leopold of Saxe COboing. 

Printed for Olivba and Boyd, XdinlMifgh t and SiMnuir and 
MAaaBAU.« London. 

Nc* Wetki, pabHahed by MARSH h MILLER, London i 
and CONSTABLE ft Ca EdlnbnrKh. 

L THE LITERARY BLUE-BOOK, or KALEN- 

*- t)AR of LITERATU R E and the ARTS for 1880. Cob« 
lafaitag* with their Namci and Add rc ii e i 

Eimnent Livlna Authort— Painters— Seulptota- Ardi H e tt i En- 
I Cua>finri M uilcal Performeri— 1 



H»inri M Uilcal Performeri— Teacheia of Lan- 
gvagei, and other ftubjjecti connected with PoUta EdfceatkMn. PHee 5i. 

2. THE NEW CHESTERFIELD : containing 
Prindpici of Polltencee to eonplete the Qeatfeiaaa, and give him a 
toowledge of the World; abo Preocpit parttanlarly aitiliiiiiil IB 
Toiflv Ladki. Price Si., or neatly bound, la. 

a TALES in VERSE, IHnatraUve of the aereral 
VetMomof the Lord^ Prayer. By the Rev. H. F. Lttb. Second 
Kditkm. llBo,prtaa5i.6d. 

4. THE COFFEE-DRINKERS' MANUAL, with 
the Prench Method of making CoObe, fto. With an Eogmf]a§, 



5. THE ATHENAID, OR MODERN GRE- 
CIANS. A Poem. By Uan by J. BaAnraiA Stq. piiee 7i. fid. 



6. MARSH'S IMPROVED FAMILY JOUIU 
NAL and MEMORANDA Bar USa Prieeli. 

7. MONSIEUR TONSON. niattrated by Six 
Bagravlnp ftom R. CauncaiiAirKt by BaAiraToir, Wbiobt, Boa- 
HBB, andSiiADBa. moeii. 

a A POLITICAL and HISTORICAL AC- 
CpUNT of LOWER CANADA, with Remaths on the Prment State 
bfttie FBofde, at itgardfl their Mannen, Chaiactrr, ReUgifln, te. fte. 
By AteiramAir. 8vo, 7k. Sd. 

9. THE ZOOLOGICAL KEEPSAKE ; or ZOO- 
IXIOY, and the GARDEN and MUSEUM of the ZOOLOGICAL 
BDCIBTY for 1830. Bmbellldied with upwwdf of Forty Bagm- 
YiHgi, ham Drawlogi by Cniikihank* Landirer, Baynei» itc dtc 
fWoe 6k. 6d. bound In lift. 



THE COURT JOURNAL 

Of SATURDAY, JANUARY 23d, Contains :_ 

The King and the Dnkeof WdUngtoii— TheComiiM Seaton : Pro. 
leeledgaioaHatiheHoineaoftheDokeof Devooihire^ Duchettof 
St AlbaM. Lady Hertford, Lady IWHfbury. Mn Hope. ftc. Glanca 
at the Interior of each— EpUtlca of Too— Defence of Prinee Leopold 
—An Ambenador In Lo«e I— Oam])ling Anecdote of the Emperor 
AlHwnder— A Fathe/i Remomtmnce to hit Spendthrift Son— The 
IMsHiha nrrwt the Galopadel—Count WaDketbaith and the Court 
Journal— An EngUdi State Dinner Abroad— King Rothwhildl— 
Oeoige IL, Geoige IIL, and Oarrick— Newt ftom Parit and Napki 
-•-The Duehcm and the Pmident— Remarin on the Life of Lord 
Byron— PoKtlc^ Llteratnre* Theelrm, Fine Arti. and Foreign and 
XKnncetie Ncwi of the Week, dH% IM. 

Among other intermtlng PBPA^j* Oooit Jooraal of Jaonary 
Ifth compriMi a aeoit amuwig Poem, of coneiderabie cxtentf ex* 
MUttng a cou ^ ta moviqg pietave of Cheltenham Life at thb bwy 

ThtoNeif Jonmalof Faihlon, the Canpanion, not ncrdy of the 
mawing-ltoom and the Boudoir, but of the Breakfest Table and the 
fltndy, M Publlihed every Saturday Momiag. on a handiome itamp- 
•d SbNt, of Sixtetn Paget, and icnt by the Newsmen, fkaeof Poit- 
M» la an parti of the kingdom, for Hbnby Colbubx, by W. 
Tliomat, atthe Ofllee, No. 19, Catherine Street, StrHid ; and thoie 
IMbvtoeommenoetMdBf UftomthebcgtamfaigoftheimMnt 
■e nifiiefna to fcna OMv iMQifito tMV lanMcUTB 



In 8 Yob. pact 8vo, Sic fld. 

THE NEW FOREST. 

By the Author of *' BaAvaba ttb Houib,* te 

*« Mr Smith, who heiao dirtiagaWMd UmMtfbrlheHiitaibl 
Romance, here eomee to onrowa tlmec* and drmwi Ut amastBg lad 
aide pietam ftom life as It exists In the every-day worid. After h» 
ving sketehed with a keen and vivM pendltbeeoaitwftiiii<b«» 
Hes of the seventeenth eentnry. he bee suddenly adopisd tte noa 

rral if ruder species of human natuas, which are to be (bond B 
nineteenth ; and for royal palaces, we have cottsgn tod iei> 
shores t for the smoorh'duiven walks of Hadntoo-Court, whh thi 
vM heaths and urabtaaeoos hollows of the New Forcsi; ladia 
the glitteriag dsniasas or high life, the smuggler, the tanksspcr, tte 
feieign adventurer, and the country iquirai*^lfonil^f Cftrraieic 

HairaY Golburv and Rictuao Baim^aT, London ; sad nldlii 
BaxiLand BBADrtm, 6, Bank Street, Edlnbuxgh. 

In tvbls.8vo, 
Widi Portialtand Mapof Gokanbfau tls. 

MEMOIRS OF BOLIVAR. 

By Qmn, HOLSTEIN, Bxehlef Of hisStslll 

" TMs work Is remarkable for containing fer more of pern 
laeMent and of individual traits of eharseter then hsi bseo ytt 
hlbited In aqy Nanailvc. treatJ 
gles In South America. All 
whom those straggles caned forth, 
shewn under the most eflbetlveoootraBia. Oaths patriot 
dUplayed the Uberator himself, with his very peeolisr IuUb rf 
mind end disposltian— Marinno, his aafiodale Dictstor-Pm. w 
swarthy and savage commander of the Llaneros, or men ortM pail 
— Admirsl Biron, the mild but eoostttent supporter of ftetdn^ 
Plar, the victim of a cnMI feta— Bermudes. Sedeeno, M<nM 
DiMo, te., besides several of our own oountiymen, dirtlnRaiiMa 
wellfor Iheir enterprising ooursga as their eaduraace of lispusipii 
On the side of the Spaniards, .Murllto. the cruel and loflexibte. the 
daring and impetuous Boves, with his band of Mack dapendott. 
ealled « the Infernal division*— the weak and snpentltioai Moo» 
Terdo-thesterabaibBiianMoralcei and variaui othsr pffioM«M 
have attained * bad andasaee' amoi« the ehamplfltts of opfnan. 

^Morning Puper* . ^, ^^ 

Haaav CoLauawand Ricbabd Bam-LBV, Laadon{sndiQUor 

BbxiL dc BaAorura, 6, Bank Street, Edinburgh. _ 

PAROCHIAL PSALMODY. 
A NEW COLLECTION of the most approw^ 

'^*- PSALM TUNES, ftom the moot eminent Compo^ !»«* 
dfog several original Tunes composed eapresdy fer thii *crt. n* 
whole of the harmony haa been oareftiUy revised, and tojtinv^ 
ly arrsnged for Foua voicaa. with an Aooompsoimmt for twur- 
gan orPlano-Forte. To which it praflxed, a SeHes of Lewn*^ tM 
ART of SINGING, by J. P. CL/iRK, Leadtr ^tMe ¥■*. » 
Georg^9 Ckureh, Qkugvm, end Pr^mor ^ the rf^'^r^um 
Siariar. Finely engraved on eopperaiBles,ln a nest pottffv. 



of the active aad ohevwrad itni^ 

chieftains and prominent iDei| 

. are sketched ftom the Hft. ui 

MUMia. On ths netriot adc Iff 



dy engraved on eopp erp istes, 

price Ss. 6d. in clotii boards. ««. ^......'i 

ThUcollectionof Ihalm Tunes was madefor the a«e of St Oeojji 

Church, Olauow, but It Is hoped tfiat, from the idert wetr ofw 
Tunes, anddie correct harmony of the whole, it willte found nr 
thy of beh^ tetroduoed Into oOier Churches and Chapels. 

Pabliohed by Joaw CumviaohaiiB, It. Queen Street. GbsffV! 
sold also by Momn OLivaa ^ Bovn, Wm. Warra d( Co.. a 
LoraiAV, Edtaiburgh; T. Mooaa, Greenock; R. Natsos, 
mamock} Diot, Ayr; and CuTHaaaTSoir, Paisley. 
••• A Liberal AUowance to Teaehcm 



Jr. 



Thls day Is pabUshadt latoe flk 6d. 
The First Number of 

FRAS£R*S MAGAZINE FOR TOWN AND 



COUNTRY. 



CovTBim:— •' Our CoafessloB of P>itJw\*yJ»« .fjjK^ 
•• WMtrihair-AmerlcaaPoetry-The PWtosophyof CsflWirtjo- 

The Delufe, a Paraphiase fVom the German ciQMMr.^J^'^ 
Heraud. Bsq^^ean P«al FHedrlch Richtsr's Review ofMsdsn)^ 
Stail*s " /^emagne"— The Standard-Bcarer, A Bsllsd frowj^-Jg; 
nish— Unas fhmi Bie Arabic-Capt. Rasi} HaB oo Mechini^i^P^ 
tutes l^hiimwia ReMwn-^ Legend of tl^^^.rS^H 
Fallen oSet, ftom the Arablc-Oo Poetical Geoiiif-^'i^ 
Design and Decoratioii-Hor« Gallics, No. L, ^^^^'^^^ISth. 
—The Httions.a Canndlaa Tale, l»y the Author of "Sir ^^JZ^i 
Ue-— West Indian Sketches, No. L, Adventure with s P^^^ 
Robert Montgomery'...- BMBil^^miris jf^^* ^XS-S 



Migns-.Remaik#ble Visioo of Charles XL of Swedfo-On l 
Taste. •' ' * ^ ,..-.tainad 

PttbUshed by Jamhb FaiuuiB, S15, Regent Stmt* Loodoo) 
JoBir BoTD, KdinbifliB^ 



dhibnrgh i PuMshed tor the Proprietors, eveiy Saterdaf Mo"** 
by CONSTABLE ft CO. 19. WATERLOO PLACE ; 

Sold also by RoBSBTfloir & ArKiaaoir, O^'^^JU'^^ 
JuB. dk Co., Dublin; Hunar, Chancb, Ac <^-' ^^'ILiacMa 
an Newamen, Poetmasters* and Clerks of Che Rdod, cnni<«-^ 

the Uallid Kingdom. 

Frier dd./ er SKaMpMlaadseal/^Ay^* ^^ 

PiiBtad by BALLAiiTm di Gai Paari W€rt» Otoflopt'' 
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SdojL A Poem. By Robert Montgomery. London. 
Sftmael Meander ; and R. Griffin h Co. 8to. Pp. 
391. 

The time hae but Tcry recently gone by, since we ex- 
isted in a wrriy exaaperated state against Robert Mont- 
gmnery. The chief cause of our rage was, that he had 
been most eztraragantly and boisterously puffed by a 
fflull jonto of his friends ; and to fee people, by a sudden 
fwp de theatrtf attempt to place an indiTidual, high and 
drjr, befond those waves of criticism which are continu- 
allf fretting and dashing against much better men, inva- 
riably pats us into a passion. Had we written of Mont- 
l^mery (not James, recollect, but Robert) in the first 
impttossity of oar choleric mood, we should certainly 
IttTC flayed him alive, and sent him forth into the world 
in a very raw and pitiable condition. But, according to 
thesdriceof aU sa^es, we have taken time to count a hun- 
dred, and to swallow a tumbler of cold water, since our 
iq^er first began to boU ; and the consequence is, that we 
bftTe noir become more temperate, and are therefore like- 
ly to be more Just. Besides, we observe that a few of 
the more able and independent crities of the country, 
who do exist, — although certainly rarif et ranUt in gurgite 
^odOf — have not permitted Mr Montgomery to walk 
•hoot altogether scatheless, bnt have, eodi after his kind, 
sdmlnJstcnd a doe propcnrtion of that moot wholesome 
nwdieiiie^lthe rod of correction. As eoming more Im^ 
oediately under oar approbation In this respect, we may 
Ittrtisolariy mention FroBor's Magazine, No, 1, the AtUUf 
•ad the DubUm LiUrary Gazette, The first offerings 
haring thus been made upon the altar of Juatioe, we feel 
wrselrei caUed upon to prove our fealty by cool deter- 
Bination, rather than impassioned warmth. 

Mr Robert Montgomery b a young man, not yet fonr- 



HMi-tweoty, we believe ; and he 



a '* vaulting 



■mbition,** which, though honourable to him, not unfre- 
<)iieDtly .'^ overleaps itMlf.** This is evident both in the 
choice and In the management of his suljects. He first 
pTe OS the " Omnipresence of the Deity ;** then we had 
" A Universal. Prayer, Death, and other Poems ;** and 
Dov we have ^ Satan.** We beg to say^once for all, 
what we beUeve we have said before, that we hate to see 
heyiand strlpplingi raving about UiejOmnipresence of 
the Deity, uttering Universal Prayers, diving into the 
nysteriousness of Death, and affecting a hand-and-glove 
aeqaaintance with Satan. Of late, this has become ra- 
ther a fitthionable sort of amusement ; but it Is in all cases 
hsd, because it must in all cases be hollow, heartless, and 
^oe. What does Mr Montgomery know of the Om- 
nipresence of the Deity, or of Death, or of Satan, more 
than any young man whom we may meet with every 
^7 flf our Uvea, at a pleasant evening party, in white kid 
Shirea and dyidng pumps ? Then was a time^ when 
they who dand to tone their harps to those high and ao- 
^<aui theaaes, fidt Uwt, to approach them right, it was 
Hnweaiy to give up to them their whole lives and sools. 
I>iitts waUnd In his << obsQwe wood)** antll the fitfol 



light broke In among the gloomy branches. Milton 
trusted not even to the radiance of external nature, but 
in the long solitude and uninterrupted darkneas of hie 
own chamber, painted the visions that arose before his 
mind*s eye, — gorgeous, and strange, and awfully beauti- 
ful, like the tempest-douds that lift their phantom-shapes 
out of the boeom of the far-stretched sea. Pollok, too, 
though but the humble and remote imitator of Milton, 
dedicated all the years of his allotted time to his one great 
olgeet. A solitary child, — a youth that mused among 
the h ills , a man who stood apart firon/his feUow-men, 
nursing and feeding on his own imaginations, — he com- 
pleted his task and died. But a new generation has 
arisen, who find it a mere pastime to mount upon the 
wings of the morning, and to soar into that presence 
where angds are poetically said to veil their heads, and 
feel their effulgent natures lade into dimness. Young 
men, who have a strong, natural, and healthy liking for 
the tilings of this world, — who laugh at a^^comedy, and 
become jocund over a bottle of mulled port, fancy all at 
once that they are able to cope with the mightiest of the 
fallen cherubim, to tear aside the curtains of the'.tomb, 
and to pass Into the presence of futurity. This is quite 
out of character, and out of nature ; and though such 
proceedings may impose upon the credulous for a time, 
they will soon oome to be seen in their proper light, and 
be set down aa a species of stage-trick and dap-trap. 

It is true, that a lofty subject naturally inspires lofty 
thoughts; bat unless these thooghte be original, there la 
little or no value in them, in aafar as regards the modeni 
author. We believe, however, that it is precisely upon 
this very point that both the yoong baidling and bta 
readers are most apt to be deluded. The Omnipresence 
of the Deity, or Death, or Satan, are such vast ideas, 
that they at all times fill the mind with a sense of subli- 
mity and awe, and could the first existence of these Ideas be 
traced to the creative &ncy of any poet, vre should not 
hesitate to pronoimce him infinitely the most inspired of 
all the race. But they owe their origin to a higher 
source — ^to the page of revelation itself; and all that our 
limited intellect could understand, or Is permitted to 
know concerning them, has there been set forth. One or 
two of the very mightiest spirito which this world has pro- 
duced, have ventured to trace a little farther the proba- 
bilities to which that revelation leads, and though they 
have failed in adding to our stock of knowledge, they have 
poured out of the richness of their own conception, a flood 
of lofty illustrations upon the solemn truths previously 
communicated. Thousanda of fkr inferior men have also 
attempted to handle theee truths, and have occasionally suc- 
ceeded in obtaining a borrowed lustre^ not from their own 
merits, but from the sacrednessof the sutrjects with which 
they mingled themselves. Aware of this fact, ft has recently 
become fashionable among numy persons of pretty fair abili- 
ties, to attempt to turn It to their own aeooimt. All they 
have to do b to say high-sounding things, and the multi- 
tude wiU not at first discover that they are merely new ver- 
siooa of what has been said before, and to better purpose. 
They have, besides, this great advantage over persona 
who elwoM k« eaOtwl topics, that, onleoB they be down« 
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right driveUen, they mast repeat many things which 
are in their eeeential meaning fall of poetry, whether 
clothed in soecesiAiI language nr fiot. *11ie iMilyHtraww 
hacic k, that these kntofltngs ax« Mt neir ; the lliangea 
are rang upon them every Sunday, from every pulpit in 
Europe. We do not denominate the poor priest or cu- 
rate a poet of the first magnitude, hecause he hebdoma- 
dally delivers to his congregation the most sublime and 
magnificent viewi regarding the attributes and dispensa- 
tions of Omnipotence. We know that he only speaks 
by rote, and judge him accordingly. Why should we 
place the rhymester on a different footing? His words 
may be a little more select, and his fancy a little more 
Tividf than the divine*s ; but separate the chaff from the 
grain, and there will be found as much real substance in 
the possession of the one as the other. Tlie language is 
their own, but all the rest of their ideas are as aid as 
Isaiah, or as He whom Isaiah foretold. 

Descending from more general remark to a particular 
instance, — wliat is this blank- verse poem In three books, 
extending to so many thousand lines, and called " Satan,** 
all about ? The question is rather a puzsler, and the 
only answer we can think of Is, that it is a poem de om~ 
nibuM negoiiist et quSmadam atU$^ We are Introduced at 
the commencement to Satan standing on the top of Mount 
Ararat, and there looking around him, entirely eontnvy 
to the established laws of optics, upon a& tiie world. 
During the wliole of the volume the garrulous old gentle- 
man is made to indulge in one unbroken soliloquy, in 
the course of which he speaks of the changes that have 
taken place in empires, indulges in a good many kite at 
crowned heads, says a few words of Napoleon, then des- 
cants on India, America, the slave-trade, Europe and its 
different countries ; then morslizee (rather odd. Is it not, 
that Satan should mordHzef) on man, his nature and 
crimes ; delicately touches on the tender sulject of origi- 
nal sin, and the introduction of Christianity ; fidls into a 
pathetic mode of thinking ooticeming war and Its mise- 
ries ; gives a great deal of good advice to England^ eep^ 
dally suggesting to heriuot to be so fond of money as she 
seems to be ; visits London, and looks into her pidaoes, 
her senate, her ball-rooms, theatres, academies, ftc ; and, 
in conclusion, leaves the full convietiob on the mind of the 
reader, that Solan is on the whole a very respoctaUe perw 
son, who has been rather harshly treated. 

Such b the sum and substance of Mr Montgomery's 
poem, and, setting^de its execution altogether, we have 
no doubt he thinks its conception entitled to much praise. 
In this opinion we are sorry that we cannot agree. We 
see nothing in Its oenoeptkm but the vague and rash 
daring of a young man, who has not yet learned to form 
any proper estimate of his ovm powers, and who thinks 
himself able to swim across the Atlantic, because he 
knows he can swim across a canaL Looking even at 
the very imperfect abstract which we have given of the 
multifiirious and most comprehensive sutjects which his 
plan made it necessary for him to dwell upon, it must be 
evident that he trusted more to tbe weight which the 
very magnitude of these suljects carries along with it, 
than to the original, or even generally intelligent, remarks 
which he was to make concerning them. "Diis is a dan- 
gerous rock for a jroung author to s|dit upon \ it lillta him 
out of the waters only to dash him hack the more se- 
verely. We would sooner a thousand times be p r ese n ted 
with one new and striking thought concerning a simple 
weed, than a whole volume of antiquated declamation 
concerning the moon and stars, or principalities and 
powers. The latter may have the more lofty sound, but 

the former Indicates that creative power which is the 
highest attribute of mind. Hence, though Mr Robert 

Montgomery was to write for a thousand yean, in the 
same style in which he lias hitherto written, of the Omni- 
presence of the Deity, and Death, and Satan, and all these 

grand things, would we pkMss him, think Jrou, aide by 

'^de with our 4>w]i Robert Bwn^ who nw Mid fdt te 



himself, as poets only can see and fed ? When we spesk 
of the *' style in which Bfr Montgomery hss hitherto 
wrtVlftH** W( me«i to llliply, thai h^ vf o can dlsev^ef no 
very w«dd«rful power In the conception of hts pcemi, 
neither can we be very greatly delighted with their exe- 
cution. It to but fisir that we should cxpUin why this 
to the case. 

Mr Montgomery's besetting sins are, vaguencsi sod 
bombast. He is not a dear thinker ; neither lias he very 
quick perceptions ; and the consequence is, that he vcrf 
frequently flounders through hto ideas. In the whole sf 
the first two books of hu " Satan*' there to an unsettled 
wandering from subject to subject, and a constant besttDg 
about the bush, indicative neither of a steady purpose nor 
a wdl-stored mind. Page after page is filled with musty 
scraps of morality, and very trite pieces of snUihiity. 
Whenever he tries to say any thing particularly fine, it it 
sure to be either replete with bad taste, or to be some* 
thing very like nonsense. Thus, in the introductory 
stanzas, we have the lines, 

<* Thou wilt not deem sudi verse supplied 
By iupentition*i haggard gaxe." 

At page 90 we meet with the following question : 

« Is the Earth 

Appa11*d, or agonizing in ihe wrack 
OfElementtr ^ 

Again, In no better taste ; — 

" Oh ! what a doud on Libertj was thrown, 
Hou> deep a gcuh her dreadlessfirm profaned f* 

Or, in a style of yet greater coarseness ; — 

" Then Havoc started with a hideous howl ; 
The shriek of vioUted maids, the curse 
Of dying mothers, and demairing dres, 
And dash of corpses, torn Irom royal tombs, 
And plunged amid devouring flame, were heard 
Terrific !•— Moscow seem'd a madd*ning HelL" 

We are not quite sure that the following pssssge ii 
English: 

■ I '* Primeval woods, 
Jnd chiefteun wonder-trees, and forest haunts, 
Where frequent rolls the stormy Hon roar,^ 

Nor do we profess to understand these lines t 

'* For some can dare the imprison'd mind unbtr, 
And glance unearthHness l»eiiind the veil 
That mantles tbdr mortality.'* 

Or, as a specimen of Mr Montgomery's metaphysico» «« 
should like to know whether our readers can make dtiitf 
head or tail of the passage subjoined : 

** The atmosphere that drdetb gifted minds 

Is from a deep intensity derived,-^ 

An element of thought, whertfieiings shape 

Themselves tofanaesf'^h electric world. 

Too exquidtelV toned for common life^ 

Which they of coarser metal cannot dream : 

And hence frj those beautifying powers of soul 

That arch the heatfens more glorious, and create 

An Eden wher«soe*er their magic light 

Upon the rack of quick excitement UveS ; 

Their joy, the essence of an agony, 0) ,„„o« 

And that, the throbbii^ of the fires within !**(???) 

Thto to pure nonsense ; the following passage, coiisiderpd 
as coming from the lips of Satan, only indicates the um 
absence of all judgment and discrimination : 

<< Methinks I'm challenged to admire a man 
Adorned with meekness, graced by heavenly to^ 
And in the noiseless vde of humble life 
Content, and charitably rood ; whose name 
Is noUy register'd in realms divine^ 
Though unnmown'd bdow,^— for men farv^ . 
Th' obscurs on earth are oft the famed inn^'^^ 

Satan speaking thus ! and not only ooce or twioe> ^yj^ 
take, but continually throughout the whde poem ! ^^ 
over, to add to hto dns, Mr Montgomery to P*^^\'!l^ 
ansdous to introduce a false coinage of new word% Mg»"^ 
wUeh wo dMNild rdid evua although Mndnf &«**" 
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Mthor of ilT« times IAb standiiif and weig^ht. AmoBf 
other tpedmeM w« find, '* putuflinl," ** rasty," ** im- 
pw^" (for imprepiated,) " a dew-fall,** (meaning a dew- 
drop,) ** a most insinuoua man,*' " the greenery of hills,** 
" halls of fiction* glare** (obsolete,) " a pest which min^ht 
fang the heart** (obsolete,) ** dareful** (obsolete,) he. &c 
To try Mr Mootgomery by another test— a test which 
all trae poetry can stand — let as take a passage at ran- 
dom, print it aa a pieee of prose, and then nee how it will 
resd. Here are some lines about Bonaparte which ought 
to Iw good, and, above all, ought not to be commonplace, 
ebe they should nerer have been printed : 

<* Napoleon ! on the island rock thou sleep*st ; but such 
» norm thy spirit raised, so full the swell of feeling bom of 
thee, that Time must lend his magic to allay the rush and 
tempest of opinion into truth, that, taming wonder, stamps 
thee as thou wert,— a tyrant, in whose passion for a power 
enthroDed abore all liberty and law, thou stand'st alone, 
vDpanfoo*d. • • • ThV race is o'er ; and in th« rooky 
nie of oeean, canopied with willow shade, in death*8 un- 
dnsmlog eahn thott restest now; but all the splendid in- 
&my of war, the lame of bkiod and braTcry, is thine : tby 
Dane hath baroc in its sound ; and Time shall read it whiie 
hb a^ roll,— *twill lire when Time and Naturv are for- 
gotten words ! For, aa a noUe ftuno can nerer die, but 
vrondly paaseth on from earth to heaven, there to be hymn'd 
by angels, and to crown with bright pr».eminence the gifted 
Bind that won it gloriously ; so evil tiune a fiery torment to 
the oonl most be lor ever. 

This is positively poor prose ; a boy at the High School 
would gain no credit by it What does it say of Bona- 
parte that has not been said a hundred thousand times 
before, and often better, by every puny whipster. Yet 
torry are we to state that this is the common sort of read- 
ing to be met with in the two first Books of Satan. The 
third ia better, and it is for the sake of the third that we 
bare thought it w^rth whUe to be thus minute in eittr 
criticism. 

Mr Robert Montgomery by no means deserves to be aU 
l<^gether put down. He only requires to he rescued out of 
the iDJadicious pa wings of his absurdly partial friends. He 
requires to be lowered to a sense of what he really Is ; 
■Dd to have the long and arduous way distinctly pointed 
oat to him, whicli he has yet to overcome. Among our 
minor aspirants for poetical reputation he holds a respect- 
able pUce ; and by perseverance, and modestly listening to 
tosnd advice, he may in time arrive at something higher ; 
c>pcciaUy if he will renounce forever the hopeless ambition 
of identifying himself with Satan, and of discoursing de 
<""«&» ii«^0<ns et qmbuadam otnt. To prove that we are 
anxioos to do him all manner of Justice, and have an eye 
for his beauties as well as his defects, we have selected 
^bat we consider the three very best passages In the whole 
volume, and these we shall lay before our readers. The 
1^ which relates to Byron, though not very original, 
i> ipirited, and decidedly above par : 

Loan BvaoK in aoMi. 

*! It was a haggard night ; when mortals dream 

Eternal aature in her sadness pines, 

A« though the elements were ul diseased : 

The moon hung niyless, and the few faint stars 

Gleam'd, pale and glassy as the eye of death ; 

Alone, the victim of his darkest mood. 

Among the Umbo of levelled palaces, 

Aod monuments. In earthy slumber laid. 

The wanderer roam*d ; and when some sickly break 

Of moonliffht lit his features Into play. 

With all their lines of mwsionate excess, 

The haunting genius of the spot he seem*d, 

I^ in the workings of a wilder*d mind !— 

He sigh*d, and muMd, and then from earth to heavan 

His eye was raiaed, but moisten'd with a tear 

Of tenderness, wherein the pride of years 

Had melted out, like essence from a soul 

Msst haughty in abasement :— blighted man ! 

Hts nature was a whirlpool of desiras, 

Aad mkhty passians, perilously mix*d. 

That with the darkness of the demon world 

HadtaDwthiiyofthe]ightofheBv*n! Hebnathed 



The sighs that after ages wiH repeat; 
The selfish ekt^ueooe of tortured thoiiyrht, 
In wofds that glow with agony ! yet fiur 
From him that deeper sadnesM of the mind,' 
Wliich, gflftber'd from the gloom of mortal things 
In moments of mysterious power, o*ercIuuds 
The spirit, and subdues it into thought 
Sublime, and shadow*d with eternity.** 

Our second quotation is an apostrophe to the metropolis 
of our island : 

LOKDOV. 

« But hail ! thou gUnt city vf the worM ! 

Thou that dost scorn a canopy of douds, 

But in the dimness of eternal smoke 

For ever rising like an ocean steam. 

Dost mantle tnlne immensity ; how vast 

And wide thy wonderful array of domes, 

In dusky ma sses staring at the skies ! 

Time was, and dreary soUtnde was bere^ 

When night-black woods, uavisited by man. 

In howling conflict wrrstJed with the winds. 

But now, the storm-roll of immingled life 

Is heard, and, like a roaring furnace, fills ' 

With living sound the airv reach of miles ! 

Thou more than Rome ! fm nevet from her h e at 

Such universe-awaking spirit pour'd, 

Aa emanates from thine. The mighty gWbe 

Is fever'd by thy name ; a thousand years, 

And silence hath not known thee ! What a weight 

Of awfulness- wHI doomsday from thy scene 

Derive ; and when the blasting trumpet smites 

All cities to destruction, who will sink 

Sublime, with such a thnnder-iiiash aa thou ! 

Myriads of domes, and temples hnge^ or high, 

And thickly wedded like the ancient treea 

That in unvidated forests frown ; 

Myriads of streets whose river-windings flow 

With viewless billows of un weary sound ; 

Myi'iads of hearts in full commotion mix*d 

From mom to noon, from noon to night again, 

Through the wide realm of whirlfng passion bofne^— ' 

And there is London ! £ngland*8 heart and souL 

By the proud flowing of her fiunoos Thames 

She circalatca thrsvgh countless lands and ialoB 

Her greatness ; glononsly she rules^ 

At once the awe and sceptre of the world !** 

Our thini elktract, wMch is by Ihr the bert, and whinh 
puts it beyond a doubt that Mr Montg om er y has a por> 
tion of the dkrimu qfiatut in hb composition; may be en- 
titled 

TBB BTINO rAIIfTER. 

'* In alone chamber, on a tatter*d conch, 

A dying painter lies. His brow shows young 

And noble; lines of beauty on his face 

Yet linger ; in his eye of passion gleams 

A soul, and on his cheek a spirit-light 

Is playing, with that proud sublimltv 

Of thought, that yields to death, but'gfvn «o Tlttte 

A Fame that will avenge his wrongs^ and write 

Their history in her canonized roll 

Of martyrs :— 4)e it for his epitaph. 

He lived for genius, and for genius died ! 

So sad and lone !— waU*d In by misery. 

With none to smooth his couch, or shed the t4%r 

That softens pain,— «ncbeer*d, unwept, unknown, 

And famlsh'o by the want of many days,— 

Hither I Ambition, wladom breathes m woe. 

There are, to whom this elemental frame 
Of wonders seemeth but an outward show 
To look upon, and aid the life of things: 
But some in more ethereal mould are cast, 
Who from the imagery of Nature cull 
Fair meanings, and magnificent ddtghti ; 
Extracting glory from whatever they view. 
Making the unbodied air a blearing, light 
A joy, and sovereign attributes of Eartti 
Enchanting ministers to sense and soul.— 
* And such was he. An orphan of the woodi^ 
With Nature in her ancientness of gUiom, 
And cavern, dark peak*d hill, and wild. 
Whose boughs waved midni^t in the eye of d<Tf, 
—He dwelt, until he hang the wi2ku^ sky 
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With fimciet, and with earth inoorporate grew ! 
Nature and he, in one communion glow*d ; 
With all her moods, mi^eitic, calm, or wild, 
He sympathised. In glory did he hear 
Bcstatic thunders antheming the storm ! 
And when the winds fled hy him, he would take 
Their dauntless wings, and travel in their roar ! 
He worshipp*d the great sea,— when rocldng wild. 
Making the waters hloosom into foam 
With her loud wrath ; or savagely reposed, 
liike a dark monster dreaming in his lair. 

No wonder then, by Nature thus sublimed. 
With all her forms and features at his soul, 
The brain should teem with visions, and his hand 
A glorious mimicry of Earth and Heaven 
Perform ! till lalces and clouds, and famlsh*d woods 
In wintry loneneas, crags and eagle haunts. 
And torrents in Uieir mountain rapture seen. 
All dread, all high, all melancholy things^ 
Full on his canvass started into liJfe^ 
And look'd creation 1" 

If in our remarks upon this poem we have dwelt more 
elaborately upon its faults than its merits, it has been both 
in the hope of doing ultimately more good to Mr Robert 
Montgomery himself, and at all events of putting a clearer 
exposition of our poetical creed into the hands of our 
readera, as well as of those who may afterwards come be- 
fore our critical tribunaL 



The Life of Major- Gtneral Sir TTumas Mvnro^ Bart, 

K.C,B,t hU Governor of Madras, With Extracts 

from his Correspondence and Private Papers, By the 

Kev. G. R. Gleig, M.A., &c. 2 vols. 8vo. London. 

Colbum and BenUey. 

Wk reserve our more detailed account of thb interest- 
ing work, containing the memoirs of one who adds an- 
other to the long list of eminent men of whom Scotland 
jfiSLj well be proud, until we have sufficient time to do 
the volumes the Justice they deserve. Meanwhile, we 
present our readers with the following entertaining and 
characteristic letter from Sir Thomas Munro to his sister, 
after he had been nine years in India, when he was 
twenty-eight years of age, and only a lieutenant in the 
Company's sesvloe. It is highly graphic, and most amu- 
aingly descriptive of 

A TOUHo sOLona's urs, ik ivma. 

*< Madras, 2Sd January, 1789. 

« I have often wished that you were transported for a 
liBW hours to my room, to be cured of vour Western notions 
of Eastern luxury, to witness the forlorn condition of old 
bachelor Indian officers ; and to give them also some com- 
fort in a consolatory fragment. You seem to think that 
they live like those latraiM that you have read of in plays ; 
ana that I in particular nold my state in prodigious splen- 
dour and magnificence— that I never go abroad unless upon 
an elephant, surrounded with a crowd of slaves— that I am 
arrayra in ^ken robea, and that most of mv time is spent 
in reclining on a sofa, listening to soft music while 1 am 
ianned by my officious pages ; or in dreaming, like Richard, 
under a canopy of state. But while you njoice in my imaF- 
ginary sreatness, 1 am most likely stretched on a mat, in- 
stead of my real couch ; and walking in an old coat, and a 
ragged shirt. In the noondav sun, instead of looking down 
from my elephant, invested in my royal garments. You 
may not beheve me when I tell you, that I never expe^ 
rienced hunger or thirst, fatigue or poverty, till I came to 
Indis,— that since then, I have frequently met with the 
first three, and that the last has been my constant compa- 
nion. If you wish for proofr, here they are— I was three 
yean In India before I was masterof any other pillow than 
a book or a cartridge-pouch ; my bed was apiece of canvass, 
stretched on four cross sticks, whose only ornament was 
the gr»t coat that I brought from England, which, by a 
lucky invention, I turned into a blanket in the cold wea- 
ther, by thrustii^ my legs into the sleeves, and drawing the 
akirts over my head. In this situation I lay like Fabtaff 
in the basket,— hilt to point,— and very comfortable, I aa- 
anre yon, all but my mt; for the tailor, not having fore* 
the varigoi mes to wUdi this pleoe of drcM in^ht be 



applied, had cut the cfavth so short, that I never could, wiA 
all my ingenuitv, bring both ends under cover ; whatever I 
gidned by drawing up my legs, I lost by expodng my neck ; 
and 1 generally chose rather to cool my hms than my head. 
This l^ served me till Alexander went last to neng^, 
when he gave me an Europe camp-couch. On this great 
occasion, 1 bought a piUow and a carpet to lay under me, 
but the unfortunate curtains were condemned to make w\, 
low-cases and towels ; and now, for the first time in Inaia, 
I laid my head on a pillow. But this was too much good 
fortune to bear with moderation ; 1 bepn to grow proad, 
and resolved to live in great style : for this purpose, I bought 
two table-spoons, and two tea-spoons, and another chair,— 
for I had but one before — a table, and two tahle>ck)tht. 
But my proqterity was of short duration, for in leas thu 
three months, I lost three of mv spoons, and one of my 
chairs was broken by one of John Napier's eompBnioni. 
This great blow reduced me to my original obscnrity, from 
which all my attempts to emerge have hitherto proved is 
vidn. 

" My dress has not been more splendid than my fiuiil- 
ture. I have never been able to keep it all of a piece; it 
grows tattered in one quarter, while I am estabiiahing faodi 
to repair it in another ; and my coat is in danger of losing 
the sleeves, while I am pulling it off, to try on a new waiit- 
coat 

" My traveling expeditions have never been perfonDed 
with much grandeur or ease. My only conveyance is an 
old horsey who is now so weak, that, in all my journey I 
am al WBVS obliged to walk two-thirds of the way ; and if be 
were to die, I would give my kixi|zdom foe another, and find 
nobody to accept of my offer. Till I came here, I hardly 
knew what walking was. I have often vralked from son- 
rise to sunset, without any other refreshment than a drlok 
of water ; and I have traversed on foot, in different direc- 
tions, almost every part of the country, between Vizagapa- 
tam and Madura, a distance of eight hundred miles. 

** My house at Vellore consists of a hall and a bed-rooiD. 
The former contains but one piece of fumiturer-a tsUe; 
but, on entering the latter, you would see me at my wri- 
ting-table, seated on my only chair, with the old oooeh be> 
hind me, adorned with a carpet and pillow : on my right 
hand a diest of books, and on mv lef% two trunks ; one for 
holding about a dozen changes oi linen, and the other aboot 
half-a-dosen of plates, knives, and forks, &c. This stock 
will be augmented on my return b^ a great aoquisitiaD 
which I have made here^— 4ix tea-spoons and a pair of cso- 
dlesticks, bought at the sale of the furniture of a fimiily go- 
ing to Europe. I generallv dine at home about three times 
in a month, and then my house looks verv superb ; every 
person on this occasion bringing his own chair and plst«. 

*' As I have already told you that I am not Aladdin with 
the wonderful lamp, and that, therefore,! keepnather pern 
nor musicians, nor elephants, yon may perhus, after osp 
ving had so particular an account of my pooseasioofi, wiah to 
know in what manner I pass my leisure hours. How this 
was done some years ago, I scarcely remembo*; but for the 
last two years that I have been at Vellore, I could relate tlw 
manner m which almost every hour was employed. 

** Seven was our breakfast-hour, immediately afier which 
I walked out, generally alone ; and though ten was my usual 
hour of returning, I onen wandered abtmt the fields till ooo; 
but when I adhered to the rules I had laid down for my- 
self, I came home at ten and read Persian till one, when I 
dressed and went to dinner. Came back before three; 
sometimes slept half an hour, sometimes not, and then 
wrote or talked Persian and Moors till sunset, when I 
went to the parade^ from whence I set out with a psrtv 
to visit the ladies, or to pUv cards at the commanding of- 
ficer's. Thu engaged me till nine, when I went to sup- 
per, or more fr«|uently returned home without it, and 
read politics and nonsense till bedtime^ which, scoord- 
ing to the entertainment which I met with, happened some- 
time between elevoi and two. I should have mention- 
ed fives as an amusement that occupied a great deal of 
my time. I seldom missed above two days In a week at 
this game, and always played two or three nonrs at a time, 
whidi were taken m>m my walks and Persian studies. 
Men are much more boyish m this country than in EaroM 
and, in spite of the sun, take^ I believe^ more exercise, snd 
are, however strange it may appear, better able to uodeivo 
fiitkue, unless on some remarkably hot days. I never could 
make half the violent exertions at home that I have msds 
here. My daily walks were usually firom four to twdve 
milea^ which I thought a good journey In Scotland. Yon 
aee ehUdrsQ of five or six yvan of i^Mawiaf the wttf, 
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ud lOBrcbiM fifteen or dxteen miles »-day with the same 
wtheirfiithen." 



Sir Thomas Monro died in 1827, baying raised him- 
wlf b7 bis talents from the situation of a simple cadet to 
that of Migor-General, Governor of Madras, and Ba- 
rooet* 



Natural History of Enthusiasm, Second Edition. Lon- 
don. Holdsworth and Ball. 1830. 8ro. Pp. 380. 

THias is much in this book both of powerful writing 
and deep thinking, and, what on such a subject is more 
important, of pure practical sense. We have scarcely 
leeo any thing so good since the publication of Foster's 
Essay on the Evils of Popular Ignorance— a work, by the 
wnj, which it considerably resembles both in conception 
and style. 

In the first section the author treats of enthusiasm se- 
cular and religious. All enthusiasm he makes to consist 
-^rightly, we think — in useless or perverted excitement. 
Agreeably to this view, therefore, the religious malady of 
which the particular olgect of his Treatise b to give the 
Natural History, has its origin in the same quarter to 
which every thing else that is extravagant In human ac- . 
tioo or opinion may be traced — a fevered imagination. 
Oar^nthor shows that the very feelings of the heart, for 
the pority and Intenseness of which enthusiasts are so apt 
to give themselves credit, are In effect rather hardened 
than improved in genuine sensibility, by that constant 
riot of the imagination which causes them to be excited 
too often, and suffers them to wander, when they are ex- 
cited, without an aim. Upon this point he thus expresses 
himself : 

" The process of perversion and of induration inay as 
readily have place among the religious emotions as among 
those of any other class ; for the bws of human nature are 
uniform, whatever may be the immediate cause which puts 
tiion in action ; and a fictitious piety corrupu or petrifies 
tlie heart, not leas certalnlv than does a romantic sentimen- 
tality. The danger attending enthusiasm is not, then, of a 
tririal sort ; and whoever disafiects the substantial matters 
of Christianity, and seeks to derive from it merely, or chiefly, 
the gratification of excited feeling ; whoever combines from 
its materialB a paradise of abstract contemplation or of poet- 
k imagery, where he may take refuge from the annoyances 
and the importunate claims of common life ;— whoever thus 
ilelights himself with dreams, and is insensible to realities, 
lires in peril of awaking from his illusions when truth comes 
too late. The rdigious idealist, perhaps, sincerely believes 
himself to be eminentiv devout ; and those who witness his 
abstraction, his devation, his enjoyments, may reverence 
hb piety; meanwhile this fictitious happiness creeps as a 
lethargy through the moral system, ana is rendering him 
cootinually leas and less susceptible of those emotions in 
iihidi true religion consists.** 

The author afterwards shows that enthusiastic excite- 
ment is not merely unfavourable to the growth of good 
affections — ^but also a fruitful source of such as are ma- 
lignant and bad, and particularly a cause of fanaticism. 
** The amenities that have been diffused through society 
in modem times, indeed," he observes, " forbid the overt 
•ets and excesses of fanatical feeling ; but the venom still 
lurka in the vicinity of enthusiasm, and may be quickened 
u a moment ; meantime, while smothered and repressed, 
It gives edge and spirit to those hundred religious diifer- 
caees which are still the opprobrium of Christianity.** 

The second section contains many powerful remarks 
on enthusiasm in devotion; the third exposes the on- 
thnaiastic perversion of the doctrines of spiritual influ- 
euee; and the fourth treats of enthusiasm as the source 
•f hoesy. The fifth section, which u very masterly, and 
which must be hailed as particularly seasonable at the 
fnsent time, by the true fk-iends of religion, is devoted 
to the enthusiasm of prophetical interpretation. The au- 
thor properly distinguislies between the use to be made of 
fulfilled and of unfulfilled prophecy; and he finds aresem- 
Uanoe of construction between prophecy and the enigma 
-^hoth being to framed aa to admit of various guesses 



and probable solutions, but each having at the same time 
some special mark by which the true solution, when givon, 
is authenticated and made to recommend itself immedi- 
ately to the understanding. We recommend the follow- 
ing improvement of this text to the Rev. Mr Irving and 
his admirers, and much good may it do their pious souls : 

" Is a prediction couched in symbol? Is it entangled 
among perplexing anachronisms ? Is it studded with pomts 
of special reference ? We then recognise the hand of Hcavea 
in toe art of its construction ; and we know that it is so 
moulded as to admit and invite the manifold diversities of 
ingenious explication ; and that therefore even the true ez- 
phcation must, until the day of solution, stand undistin- 
guished in a crowd of plausible errors. But for a man to 
proclaim himaelf the cnampion of a particular hypothesis, 
and to emplmr it as he might an explicit prediction, is to 
affront the Spirit of Prophecy by contemning the chosen 
style of his announoementa. And what shall be said of the 
audacity of him, who, with no other commission in hia 
hand than such as any man may please to frame for him« 
self, usurps the awful style of the seer, pronounces the doona 
of nations, hurls thunders at threnes, and, worse than thia^ 
puts the credit of Christhmity at pawn in the hand of in- 
fidelity, to be lost beyond recovery, if not rfdeemed on a 
day specified by the fanatic for the verification of his word." 

In section sixth, on the abuses of the doctrine of a jmr-m 
ticular providence, it is well observed,— 

** In minds of a puny form, whose enthusiasm Is com* 
monlv mingled with some degree of abject superstition, the 
doctrine of a particular providence is bable to be dwraded 
by habitual association with trivial and sordid solicitudes. 
This or that paltry wish is gratified, or vulgar care relieved, 
' by the kindness of providence ;* and thanks are rendered 
for helps, comforts, deliverances, of so mean an order, that 
the respectable language of piety is burlesqued by the lo- 
dicrous character of the occasion on which it is nsed.'*-.-i 
*' These snudl folks have need to be warned of the danger 
of mistaking the language of piety for the gratulation of 
selfishness.*' 

The enthusiasmof philanthropy Is treated in the seventh 
section with the same discriminating good sense ; and in 
the eighth and ninth, which contain some of the most elo- 
quent passages to be found in the volume, we have a com- 
plete analysis and exposure of the enthusiasm of the An- 
cient Church and of Monachism. 

At the same time, we consider ourselves called npon^ 
for the author's sake, to state, lest the terms of our oonw 
mendation should by any chance operate to his exclusion 
from the circles of those who lay exclusive claims to evan-. 
gelical religion, that hia work Is written no less in a pioua 
spirit tlian with a rational intention ; and that for aught 
we can see, or indeed for aught that is rendered probabla 
by any one expression of his book, he may be an approved 
expounder of orthodoxy from the most popular pulpit ia 
the kingdom. 

But while we admire our author's eloquence, eijoyhia 
sense, and are grateful for his seasonable labours In ex- 
posii^ the source of so many newfangled absurdities—* 
we wish he had given us no reason to conclude our re- 
marks with a censure on himself for a sort of enthusiasm, 
which, though we hope not damnable, is, we are sorry ta 
say, very common at the present day. Somebody should 
write a book, or at all events a first-rate essay for the 
Literary Journal, " on the Enthusiasm of Modem Style.'* 
Our author exemplifies it by turns of expression, and 
even words, which prove that his mind Is often so diuiger- 
ously excited as to spurn authority and defy the Diction- 
ary. Althoi^h our opinion of the general goodness of 
the hook remains unchanged, we are sorry to find in it a 
few such figures as these : — " The ribbon of despotic in- 
terdiction is still stretched across the higluway that leada 
to the popular mind. " Or, " while the minds of high com- 
motion lie hushed in the caverns of divine restraint.** We 
are also sorry to meet with such skilfully-invented and 
well-sounding words as ** perfectionment,** " inamissi- 
ble," (meaning to he admitted,) ** spontanlties," *' perfunc- 
tionary,*' "fortuity," '^magnlfic ;** and many more, which 
may deserve the attention of those gentlemen who are at 
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•mflnyad in ionproviBg J»hiuon'« Dietioiiary by 
tlw «ddidfiii «f ^ mauy th<Nuand words." 



The FoBUs of Fashion ; a Comedy tin Five Acta. By 
the Right Hon. the Earl of Gleogall. London. Col- 
bum and Bentley. 1830. 8ro. Pp. 14.7. 

EvsaTBODT has complained of the decay of the drama 
in this country, until everybody has grown sick of the 
subject We may perhaps be thought singular, and will 
therefore have som/e little chance of being listened to, 
when we say tliat we are not aware that there has been 
any decay of the drama among us. If by decay be meant, 
either that we have fewer dramatic writers than we onee 
had, or that our stage Is worse managed, or that the thear- 
trical part of our population has dwindled away, — we 
deny the facts. We have fully as many dramatic wri- 
ters as ever we had ; the stage was never in a more mo- 
jal or healthy state, nor its performers more talented and 
lespeclabla ; and the paArons of the theatre are quite as 
numerous and ardent as they were in times pest. If 
the drama has decayed, — from what palmy state, from 
what happy period, has it fiidlen off? One swallow doce 
not mi^ a summer ; neither does the existence of one 
Shakspeare prove that the drama was then flourishing. 
On the contrary, Shakspeure's plays were not nearly so 
much enjoyed during the Bard*s lifetime as they have 
been since. We may perhaps be referred to the days of 
Charles the Second, when a number of celebrated drama- 
tbts sprang up together ; but shall we prefer the gross li- 
centlouMness of their writings, to the far more refined wit 
of Goldsmith, the exquisite polish of Sheridan, or the cks- 
Kcal parity of Cumberland? These, it is true, are the 
writers of a former generation ; but have we not even in 
our own, seen both comedies and tragedies take a rooted 
possession of the stage, and appear alternately with the 
productions of the older masters? No doubt, we have 
never had among us another Shakspeare ; but such men 
do not come into existence like mushrooms. Greece, 
amidst aU her galaxy of bright names, could enumerate 
only four great dramatic writers,— iEschylus, Sophocles, 
Euripides, and Aristophanes. If we except Plautus and 
Terence, (both clever, but neither of them first-rate,) the 
Roman empire could hardly boast of one. FVance njoices 
In her Compile, Racinv, Voltaire, and Mollere; but 
these, being numbered, amount only to four. Germany 
has Schiller, and almost no one else worth naming. 
Italy can point only to Alfieri and Monti. Spain is 
more fortunate ; but even her Lopez de Vega is valued 
more for the quantity than the quality of his lucubrations. 
What then do we mean by eternally mourning over the 
decline of the drama? If we look to our actors, can we 
not traee an unbroken line of them from Garrick down 
to Mrs Siddons, John Kemble, Young, Kean, and Ma- 
thews? If we look to our theatres, when were there 
more in the land than there are now, and when were 
Taster sums of money ever expended upon them ? — That 
tome of them do not pay, is the fault of individuals, not of 
the public. True, we have plenty of bad actors and dull 
writers, but as long as humanity continues what it is, 
this must be the case ; and the greater the number of bad 
actors and writers, the greater the probability that out of 
them a few good actors and writers will make their ap- 
pearance. 

If, therefore, we find that the Right Hon. the Earl 
of Glengall has written a portentously stupid comedy, 
ihail we be ninnies enough to attribute this amasing cir- 
cumstance to the general ** decay of the drama?*' Shall 
we not rather venture the more direct supposition, that the 
Right Hon. the Earl of Glengall b a nobleman of very 
moderate capacity? Unless our knowledge of history has 
much deceived us, there were dull noblemen before Aga- 
Inemnon, and the breed is not extinct even yet. Had 
Lord Glengall*s comedy taken possession of the stage, 
he matter would hftve anumed a more serious aspect, 



for it would have implied that public taste wsa deterio- 
rating ; but as the *' Follies of Fashion** wss sll but 
damned, there is nothing very ominous in the simple 
fact of its having been written. 

The plot of this piece possesses little or no intemt, 
and the incidents are weak and commonplace in the ex. 
treme. Lord and I^y Splashton, Sir Harry Lunall, 
and Lady Mary Fretful, are the four fashionables. Of 
course, the Lord and his Lady are at sixes and aevrai, 
the former paying rather too much attention to Lady 
Mary Fretful, and the latter being the object of Sir 
Harry Lureairs intrigues. By way of contrast to tbeas 
persons, we have Mr and Mrs Counter, and their daugh- 
ter, Emily, from the city. Major 0*Simper, an HilMr. 
nian, and George Foster, Emily*s lover. In this pert 
of the plot, it becomes necessary for Foster to assume the 
character of a Lord Henry Drummond, whom her p^n 
and mamma have fixed upon, without having seen, u 
Emily*s husband. Almost the only scene in which 
there is any approach to humour, is one in which Ms* 
jor 0*Siroper is introduced to George Foster, by old 
Counter, who believes him to be Lord Henry Dnim- 
mond. As the very best specimen we can select, we shall 
give this scene, which is as follows : 

Enter Major O* Simper, 

Major, Your most obedient very humble servant, Mr 
Counter ; I have just called to nay my respects to the ladies, 
(aside,) and to know if Jenny nasddi vend my note. 

Counter, Unfortunately the ladies are— are nther on- 
well ; Mrs Counter has a headach, and Emily a cold.— 
I shall never get rid of him unless I ask him to dinner, 
which 1 certainly will not.— (Jside,) 

Major. A cold ! Oh, merely that species of fashioosUe in- 
disposition which will not prevent their soing to three or 
four parties this evening. I myself— I have five engage- 
ments for to-day. What it is to be asked everywhere, to 
know everybody,— 4M you would say in the dty, ** to be in 
demand !" 

Counter. I rather thought that the maricet for dinen-oot 
by profession was glutted— -ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Major, Vulgar personality! City wit, I suppose!— It 
was in consequence of the arrival westwards of a large carigo 
of gilt halfpence from the east, who, finding they had more 
money than friends, were obliged to hire their company at 
so much per plate. 

Counter. Hang the fellow! (Aside.) Egad! Ill try 
his botsted knowledge of everybodv.— Do yon, Major, 
happen to he acouainted with Lord Henry Drummond? 

Major. Lord Henry Drummond ? To be sure I am, oer* 
tainly ; particularly well. 

Foster (aside.) Particularly wdl! I certainly ihall 
be discovered and ruined ! 

Counter. I bee your pardon then. Major, for not haviflf 
before mentioned it. There sits his lordship. 

Major, The devil he does ! (Aside. ) 

Counter, I will inform him you are here. 

Major (confounded, and endeavouring to stop Wm.) 
No, no, by no means. He is reading. —(^«ufe. ) By sll th« 
T>owers, I don*t know him fvoaa Adam or Eve! How un- 
lucky! Oh, Goddess of Impudence, who never desertMt 
an Irishman when he is bothered, assist me now ! 

Counter (touches Foster, Vffu> affects to read.) Low 
Henry ! Lord Henry ! your Mend Major O'Simper is 
here! 

Foster. Ah f bless me, k he indeed ? So be is.-( Covert 
his face with his handkerchief in advancing. The Major 
also covers his face as much as posHbtefrom Foster.) 

Major, Ah ! my good lord, is that you ? I am ex- 
tremely gratified at meeting you again. Is vom' lordship 
as gay as ever ? We have not met, upon my nooour, since 
we last parted at at a t—— 

Foster. Spa, I believ^ Mi^or,— (^ncfe) where I never 
was. 

Major. Spa was the place, by my fidth! The party was 
highly diverting.— <^Adtf.) The devil a party I ever saw 
there !— You may remember theGerman Baron H igga>s^°> 
who ate so much ; and the Ruaaian Count SwiUoffiiky, 
who drank so much ; and the French Marquis, who quizzed 
you so much. Ob, it was strikingly entertaining ! ^ 

Foster, Oh, yes ! Ah, true, I remember it well—ha, ha . 
^(Aside. ) Who the deuce does he mistake me for ? 

Mfjfor (aride.) By my banour, hii loi4dilp*t IMB«7 
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b tAtguktXf adaptad to my inv«DtiTe ftooltici I H« would 
nake a cboioe tniTtlliiif eompanioii. 

Counter, He haa quita brought aid tUnaa to jour kitd* 
ablp*a raooUactioo. 

^ Mofor, Yoaremember, no doubtf the little blufr-eyedPo» 
liah girl tou admired ao much, with whom you were so 
much In love? 

FotUr, No^ no» I daoH indeed. No— no— no. 

Mmjmr, Oh, by my honour, you do— you moat ! 

Thia, after all, ia poor enough ; but there la nothing 
better, and scarcely any thing ao good, in the whole play. 
The denouiement takes place at a masquerade ; Lord and 
Lady Splashton are reconciled, Foster ia married to Emily, 
and everybody ia happy. 

Hnying already protested against the supposition that 
the drama ia on the decline among us, merely because a 
good deal of trash is occasionally written, we cannot con- 
dude thia article without adducing another triumphant 
argument to show that it is, in point of fact, on the yery 
Yo^ of a new accession of glory. We received, only a 
few di^ ago^ a communication from Glasgow, which, in 
our eatimation, places it beyond a doubt that Thalia aud 
Melpomene have united to rear up a favourite son within 
the buay haunts of that city. The communication to 
which we allude is a dramatic sketch, of inimitable power 
and pathos, concerning which the author, in his accom- 
panying letter, with the modesty and natvetS of a true 
poet, thus speaks: — " Sir, in presenting you with the 
following aketch, we cannot better premise, than by quo- 
ting from a friend the following obaerration : ' If it * 
(meaning the following) ' had the name of a Byron or 
a Shakapeare annexed to it, its suoceas were sure.* But 
I am afraid I haTa said too much in my own pnuack" — 
Not one whit ; — aware as we are of the magic of a name, 
we neyertheless feel satisfied that the genloa which could 
conceive, and the hand which could execute, a dramatic 
sketch like ** the following," is bom to establish a new 
era in the history of the drama, and will become known 
even aa far as the Literary Journal itself. Compared 
with him, how feeble is Barry Cornwall, — ^how common- 
place Misa Mitford ! We venture to say, that our readers 
have aeldom met with any thing half so exquisite : 

josBTH, oa TBI nwcsaTAiirrv of livx. 

A Dramatic Sketch, 

'A Boompr^jtaredJbraMEnieriaiMmmiU-^Sagfper 

Tahle. 



Mr and Mrs Mcllxk. 
3fr jm (pacing tip and down the room*) *Tis strange, 
not one has come ; the hour is past ; 
The clock haa just struck eight. 

Mire M. I wondo* who 

Will first arrive. {A rap it heard at the door,) Even 

now some person comes. 
I hope *tis Joseph. 

Mr M, I hope so too ; 

For if it be, we need not mind the rest— 
"We shall be to delighted with his company. 

Enter Joseph, 
Ah ! *tis he ! — Come in, my Joseph — you are^late, 
But yet you're first. 
Joseph, 'Tis as I wisVd. 

Enter Ladies and Oendemen, 
Mr M. (howiMg.) How do you do, my friends?-^ 
Now let the evening pass in joy and merriment. 

let Gentleman (to anotherofthe company, ) James, aee ! 
what goodly fare for us prepaied 
By oar moat generous hoot. 

Jetmes. It looketh well. 

But I ahall tell you better when I taste it. 

[He helps himself, and begins to eat, 
Ist GenL Tou are not mindful of the company, Jamee. 
James, Yea, I am indeed ; for I haye ahown an cx- 
ipk^ whksBy 



If strictly followed, will soon provide you all 
With meat and drink In plenty, 
lat Oenl, Perhaps too mn€h.r 

James, But we must not waste the time with oonveraar 
such as this. 
Weak and unlovely ; but talk of something consequential* 
More aolid aud more serious, which will 
Engage our attention, and rake up our minda : 
Howtdo you think Constantinople 
Will stand the shock of Russian armies ? • 

Is/ Oent, As mountains by lightning shivered ; 
Or as the stormy doud with thunder charged, 
Benting, yet not rent. 
Mr M, I pri'thee, apeak not so boldly, air. 
2d GenL The Turkish power ia broken, and mmr ahall 
Regain ita former strength. 
1st Lady, Gentlemen, pleaae attend ; here la something 
worth the seeing. 
\Jostph performs a number of amusing sKpsrime/idM in 
optics, ekatridtyt jpc. • 

James, Such learning 

Cannot be attain*d without much study and much fio- 

tioe 

Some one approaches. 

Enter Mathewj nephew to Mr Mtdkr, 
Mr M, Ah ! ia it you, and at so late an hour ? 
What has detained you, Mathew ? 

Mathew, Uncle, I waa 

Conversing with my cousin James, who ia 
Fast hastening from this world ; and perhapa, are now, 
Haa gasp'd his parting gaap, and groan*d his parting groan. 
ilfr M, Ah ! well I knew 'twaa something real, not 
weak or fobulous. 
Which kept you from your uncle's houae. 

Lady, Mr Joseph, are you ill ? 
Tour face is pale, — the rosy cheek, 
The powerful arm, and si«rkling eye» which but now were 

yours. 
Are now all gone — ^have vanished suddenly. 
Ha ! how ill you are ! — Speak ! speak to your unde ! Say, 
Shall we call a physician ? 

Joseph. I fed a strange aensation through my framO'^- 
A great trembling — a — a great weakneas overpowera-^ 

[He falls on the floor, and die$* 
Exdatuiiion of several voices. Oh ! haw audden ! 
MrM, O, my Joseph! {HefabUM, 

[Ladies sprinkle cold water on his hands send fate ; — 
he recovers, 
James, Gentlemen, come^ let us bear the body hence ; 
While, ladies, you conduct our host into an airy room. 

We should like vfstj much to see this piece performe4> 
and we are euro Mr Murray would find it for his advan- 
tage to produce it upon the stage here. The character of the 
hero, Joseph, however, would require an actor of no com- 
mon powers, especially in that part where he perfcnma 
the experiments, and also where he ao suddenly diesi 
Vandenhoff, with careful study, might, perhapa, be aUa 
to embody this fine conception. Misa Jarman would 
make an excellent Mrs MvUer ; while the important cha- 
racter of Afr MuBer might be Intrusted to Denha?n« 
Pritclwrd might pUy Jomes ; and Montague Stanley, we 
daresay, could do justice to Mathew, Thus cast, the suc- 
cess of ** Joseph, or the Uncertainty of Life," would be 
triumphant; and the Right Honourable the Earl of 
GlengaU might take a hint from it for hia nex( <^|iiedy> 



The Lives of the Most Eminent British Painters^ Sen^ 

tors, and Architects, By Allan Cunningham. VoL 11. 

Being the Family Library, No. X. X^ndon. John 

Murray. 1890. 

Wx have just received thia interesting ndume, which 
we consider stiU superior to its ddier brother. It ia fvi* 

• Written Woif the and Of tba War. 
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dent that its amiable and talented author has taken no 
little pains to merit the approbation of the best judges. 
For his sake we are truly glad to learn, that the first to- 
. lume has been received with so much favour that 7000 
copies have already been sold, and that a new edition is 
now in the press, which will contain improvements, par- 
ticularly in the life of Hogarth. Mr Cunningham has 
two volumes yet to write to complete the series, one con- 
taining the lives of sculptors, and another of arq|iitects. 
We cannot attempt more to-day, than to give a short ex- 
tract from the volume before us ; next Saturday we shall 
introduce our readers more particularly to its contents. 
We select from the life of West the account of the 

oaxoiir OF tbs rassEVr rotai. acadxht. 

'< While West was painting the Departure of R^golus, 
the present Royal Academy was planned. The Society of 
Incorporated Artists, of which he was a member, had 
grown rich by vearly exhibitions, and how to lay out this 
money became the subject of vehement debate. The archi- 
- tects were for a house^ the sculptors for statues, and the 
painters proposed a large gallery tor historical works, while 
a mean and sordid member or two voted to let it iie and 
. £row more^ for it was {feasant to see riches aocumuiate. 
West, who happened to be a director, approved of none of 
iheie notions, and, with Reynolds, withdrew from the as- 
sociation. The newspapiTs of the day noticed these inde- 
Qflol bickerings, and the King, learning the cause from the 
lips of West, declared that he was ready to patroniaee any 
association formed on principles calculated to advance the 
fnterests of art A pbm was proposed by some of the dis- 
•entcrs, and submitted to his Majesty, who corrected it, and 
drew up some additional articles with his own hand. 

■'Meanwhile the Incorporated Artists continued their de- 
bates^ in total ignorance that their dissenting 1»rethren were 
lading the foundation of a surer structure than their own. 
Airby, teacher of perspective to the King, had been chosen 
President : but so secretly was all managed, that he had 
never heard a whimper in the palace concerning the new 
Academy^, and in his inaugural address from the chair, he 
assured his companions that his Majesty would not counte- 
nance the schismatics. While West was one day busy with 
his Regulus, the King and Queen looking on, Kirby was 
announced, and his Majesty, having consulted his consort 
in German, admitted him, and introduced him to West, to 
whose person he was a stranger. He looked at the picture, 
praised it warmly, and cougratulated the artist ; then, turn- 
ing to the King, said, 'Your Mi^esty never mentioned any 
thing of this work to me— who made the frame? — ^it is not 
•made by one of your Majesty's workmen— it ought to have 
been made by the royal carver and gilder.' To this im^ 
pertinence the King answered with great calmness, ' Kirby, 
whenever you are able to paint me such a picture as this, 
your friend shall make the frame.*—* I hope, Mr West,' 
said Kirby, * that you intend to exhibit this picture ?'— 
' It is painted for the palace,' said West, ' and its exhlbi- 
tion'.must depend upon his Migesty's pleasure.'—' Assu- 
redly,' said the King, ' I shall be very happy to let the work 
be shown to the public.'-' Then, Mr West,' said Kirby, 
' vou will send it to my exhibition.'— < No!* interrupted 
bis Miyesty, ' it must go to my exhibition— to that of the 
Royal Academy.' The President of the Associated Artists 
bowed with much humility, and retired. He did not long 
•orvive this mortification, and his death was imputed, by 
the foondersof the new Academy, to jealousy of their rising 
wt a bii s hme nt, but bv those who knew him well, to a more 
ordinary cause, the decay of nature. The Royal Academy 
was founded, and in its first exhibition appeared the Re- 
gulus.** 

We promise our readers several highly interesting ex- 
tracts frvm this work In our next. 



JBerthe^s Vmt to her Unde in England. In three vols. 
London. John Murray. 1890. 

Wk have been very much pleased with this little book. 
Its aim is to awaken the attention of children to the 
otjects in nature and art which they see around them, 
and to rub off that fatal rust so apt to gather around the 
juvenile mind, when a habit is acquired of ceasing to take 
an interest in what is familiar to it. We know of no 
greater service that can be done to children, than to make 



them feel how much importance attaches to the oommonert 
tilings, by describing their origin and uses. Kor does our 
author limit himsdf to doing them this service. He pur- 
sues the enquiries he has endeavoured to awaken in tlidr 
minds into those regions of observation and reflection, 
which are properly the province of maturer years. This, 
too, has its advantages. There is a prospective striving 
in the human mind, which always carries our curiosity 
somewhat in advance of our faculties. We anticipate in 
fancy the thoughts and feelings of a more advaocnl stste 
of our mental development. It is this power of project- 
ing ourselves into the future by which our advances in 
knowledge are principally made ; and it is an object of 
the higliest importance to cherish it from the first In 
connexion with this, we feel ourselves called upon to no- 
tice with praise the style of language in this book. It it 
plain, and easy to be understood, but utterly devoid of 
those tasteless approximations to the dialect of the nur- 
sery, which disfigure so many works composed for yoanf 
people. It is always more safe in attempting to aooom- 
modate yourself to the apprehension of children,, to spcslc 
somewhat above than bdow their leveL Their intellect 
makes more rapid strides than we are aware of. Besides, 
forcing them to exert their apprehensive fiscolties, bncei 
and invigorates them ; while speaking with them in the 
baby tongue keeps them longer fit residents of the nnr- 



Remains of the late Rev, A. FUhetj Minuter qfQem 
Ann Street Congregaium, Dunfermline, WUh a Me- 
moir, By the Rev. John Brown. Pp. 448. Edin- 
burgh. Wm. OUphant. 1830. 
Wx cannot at present recollect whether we ever le- 
corded our dislike to posthumous publications. If not, 
we wish to do so now, because the practice, which is, in 
general, of very questionable propriety, and is, in some 
cases, altogether unwarrantable, has of late been of alarm- 
ing fk>equency. Distinguished literary characters are a 
sort of public property, and we are curious to see even 
their most trifling scraps, for the author's sake. Bnt in 
the case of a new author no such sympathy exists ; and, 
by giving publicity to commonplace or ill-digested papersj 
which were never intended for the press, indiscreet friends 
both insult the public, and injure the memory of the 
dead. Who is likely to profit by such lucubrations? 
Experience answers, — the trunkmaker. Our objection 
especially regards the posthumous publication of sermons. 
Every clergyman is supposed to leave behind him MSS. 
Now, let us take the clergy of Great Britain at the very 
moderate computation of one hundred thousand : each 
clergyman writes twenty sermons, t. e. two octavo vo- 
lumes, annually ; in one generation we should have thirty 
times two hundred thousand, — ^that is, six million new 
books of sermons alone ! This would form a pretty ad- 
dition to the theological literature of the next generation; 
and against this, or even a more severe judgment, they 
can have no security, if Inraksellers are made heirs-general 
to every bit of blotted paper which a man leaves behind 
him at his death. Seriously, injudicious relatives are the 
worst of all literary nuisances; and they ought to be 
made sensible that, in giving publicity to his manoscripts, 
they often make as cruel an exposure of their departed 
friend, as if they were to transfer his dead body to the 
toble of the anatomist ; and with less apology, >in«c> ^ 
the latter case^ they would be conferring upon maokiBa 
a less questionable benefit than in the former. 

We do not wish these remarks to bear particularly hard 
upon the " Remains of the Rot. A. Fisher.** On the 
oontnury, we think this volume a favourable specimen of 
the cUss to which it belongs. The prefixed Memoir de- 
scribes Mr Fisher as an amiable and a pious young nun; 
and his sermons, though scarcely possessing that d^rce 
of excellenoe which should, in our opinion, entitle them 
to publication, exhibit many proo& of a mind el^pnt 
and wellcaltlYatedi andbyno meaoi deficient ia. ▼^f^' 



WEEKLY REGISTER OF CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRES. lOS 



A S^em of Geography, Popular and Scientific ; or, a 
Physical, PoHtical, and Statistical Account of the World 
and its various Divisions. By James Bell, Author of 
" Critical Researches in Geography,** &c &c. Illus- 
trated by a complete Series of Maps and other Engra- 
Tings. Volumes I. and II. Glasgow. Blackie, Ful* 
larton, and Co. 1829-30. La^ 8to. Pp. 508 
and 600. 

As far as we are able to judge of this work, it appears 
to be one of the very best upon this comprehensive sub- 
ject which has yet been given to the public. It k clearly 
and philosophically arranged, and written in a style of 
great perspicuity and vigour. Its contents are compiled 
from a careful collation of the works of all the most emi- 
nent geographers, from the days of Busching down to 
those of Gaapari, Balbi, Malte Bmn, Rennell, Vincent, 
Pinkerton, and Playftilr. The immense work published 
at Weimar in 1819, from the united pens of five of the 
most oelebriited of the German geographers, and also the 
splendid voiKimes on Asiatic and African geography by 
Ritter, haTe l)ecn likewise used as valuable text-books by 
the Editor. The present undertaldng is to extend to six 
volumes, two of which only are as yet published, embra- 
dng the gteography of Europe. The maps and emliellish- 
ments are execnt«il in the first style of art ; and, alto- 
getlier, vre consider It due to the spirited conductors of 
the work to express our conviction, that it will be found 
a truly nclentific and excellent system of geographical 
knowledge. 



MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



FINE ARTS. 



rouRTH xxBmnoH or akcismt PAiimKOs im thk qal- 

LZRT OP THK ROTAL INSTITUTION. 

(first Notice.) 

We embrace with pleasure this opportunity of dis- 
disrging our part of tl&e debt of gratitude, which every 
fever of the ^ne Arts in Scotland owes to the Directors 
«f the Royal Institution. For some half century back, 
a taste for paintings has been spreading in Edinburgh. 
Attempts bAve been made Iwth by artists and amateurs 
to get up regular exhibitions, which, after going on with 
eoosiderable success, have from time to time lieen inter- 
mitted. The Board of Trustees for the encouragement 
•f Arts and Manufactures, opened their Drawing Aca- 
<t«nay, origtnally intended for educating ornamental ma- 
Bofacturers alone, to young men of talent who had devo- 
ted themselTCs to art ; and that this might be of the greater 
service to such artists, they extended their beautiful col- 
Icrtioa of caste from Uie antique. In the year 1819, some 
of the moet distinguished amateurs in Edinburgh, most 
•f them oonnected with the Board, projected tlte Insti- 
tutkm for the encouragement of the Fine Arte ; and, un- 
der ite aaspices, annual exhibitions of the worlcs of modem 
artiste have ever since been regularly opened in this city. 
To these the Institution has added on different occasions 
exhihitioos of paintings by the Ancient Masters. The 
greater publicity thus given to the works of our artists, 
sad the emalatiem thenby exdted, — the taste created in 
the pfibllc for paintings by more frequent opportunities 
ef seeing them, — and the more elevated and refined feel- 
ing of art begot by the conjoined influence of the Trus- 
tees* Academy, and the exhibitions of ancient paintings, 
are advantages whose resulta are now visible in the im- 
Mease atridca which art has made among us during the 
last t«Q yean : and for this we do not hesltete to say, that 
we have mainly to thank the Directors ei the Royal Iiu 
ititttCloa. 

in pa^ng this merited tribute to these gentlemen, it 
■ far from being our intention to pass an oblique censure 
«a the finmdcn aod mpportcn of the SootUah Academy. 



We have watehed with a painful interest the dissensions 
in which their secession originated. We think that they 
had their rise in a great measure in misconceptions on 
the part of the artists, as to the constitution and aim of 
the Institution, and of tlie nature of their connexion with 
it. At the same time, we are aware that some members 
of that body conducted themselves during the discussions 
with a degree of hauteur towards the artists, that left 
them, as men of spirit and independence, no alternative 
but to secede — in a manner, which, from wliat we know 
of these gentlemen, we are sure they themselves must 
regret, now that they have had time to cooL But even 
yet, separated though these bodies are, they may be mu- 
tually of advantage to each other — and, at all events, there 
is a wide enough field for each to exert itself, without 
coming into collision with the other. While the artiste 
are busied exhibiting their works, and employing the 
proceeds for the advantage of their profession, the Insti- 
tution may be engaged most beneficiaUy for art in esi- 
hibiting occasionally the worlcs of the ancient masters, in 
forming a gallery of painUngs, in perfecting the arrange- 
mento of the Tnistees* Academy, (with which most c»f 
the Directors are connected,) and in supporting the Life 
Academy, which, though it has been interrupted, will 
not, we trust, be allowed to &11 to the ground. We loolc 
with interest and hope to the proceedings of both bodies. 
The Institution may find more slavish panq^ste o all 
their actions, — ^the Academy (or at least a portion of it) 
writers more ready to become the echoes of their angry 
passions ; but neither the one nor the other will easiljr 
find wanner or truer well-wishers, or persons more ready 
and willing to eulogise their good deeds. 

To leave this preliminary matter, and come to our more 
immediate olgect, — the merito of the present Exhibition, 
— ^we think it one calculated to afford a high treat to the 
lover of art, and one for wliich our painters ought to be 
most especially grateful, as affording them an opportunity 
of studying, on a pretty extended scale, the various cha- 
racteristics and excellencies of the masters of their art. 
The full value of the Exhibition, considered in this point 
of view, will be more justly appreciated, if we pause for 
a moment, and cast a glance over the history of painting. 
Accordingly, we propose no more, in this introductory no- 
tice, than to present our readers with a sketeh of the priiu- 
cipal schools, and point out how far the paintings now in 
the rooms of the Royal Institution will go in enabling 
the student to make himself acquainted with their lead- 
ing peculiarities. 

The two principal, and, indeed, the only two indepen- 
dent and original schools of painting in modern Europe^ 
are those of the Netherlands and of Italy. Under the 
former, we include the kindred and short-lived school of 
the Nether Rhine. The most distinguished painters of 
France, England, and modern Germany, derived their 
impulse from, and many of them formed their style upon, 
the works of one or other of these two schools. The con- 
sequence is, that we can often trace in the character of 
their productions the features of their models, and, at aU 
events, we can uniformly trace the school of any of these 
last-mentioned nations historically backvrards, tUl we find 
the point where it branched off from the parent stem in 
Italy or Holland. It is different, however, with the 
schools of art in these two countries. Not only are they 
essentially unlike in their characters, they are of ooevid 
and independent origin, and their developement has been 
different, aod under different auspices. 

According to Vasari, in his Lives of the Fkdnters, this 
art was imported into Italy from Byzantium. His story 
is, that some artiste from that city liad been called to Flo- 
rence to assist in the decoration of some church, and that 
Cimabue picked up from them a smattering of the art, 
which he continued to practise after their departure. It 
is not very probable that all the painters of Italy owed 
their education to the school of Cimabue ; but this story 
showi^ at ]Mst|howthe art wis introduced into that part 
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of Italy with which Vaaari was more immediatelj ac- 
qaainted ; and the character of all the early Italian paint- 
ioga speaks strongly in favour of a similar origin in other 
districts. The art continued to improve ; still, however, 
vetaioing a considerable portion of its original hardness 
and monotony, until the time of Da Vinci, Buonarotti, 
and Raiaelle, who, cultivating their natural genius by 
the study of the fragments of ancient art, first gave to 
painting that high ideal character, exquisite finish, and 
boundless variety, which became, in some measure, the 
character of their age. It would be out of place to enter 
at large, in this outline, into the individual differences of 
the artists and schools of this period. Suffice it to re- 
mark, that to the successful activity which for a while 
pervaded, in this department, the whole of Italy, succeed- 
ed an age of mawkish weakness. The immediate suc- 
cessors of Rafaelle, Titian, and Correggio^ timidly imi- 
tated the forms of their masters, without entering into 
their spirit, or daring to think or feel for themselves. 
Barocci, Pellegrini, and probably Parmeggianino, are ex- 
ceptions ; but even they have not escaped the prevailing 
mannerism. It was reserved for the Carracci to revive 
the old spirit, and with them commences a new Italian 
school, akin in feeling and spirit to the old masters, al- 
though, like the second temple, it attuned not unto the 
glory of the former. The more detailed history of this 
school — its successful disciples, Guido, Dominichino, &c. 
—its weaker brethren, such as Albanl and Schidone — 
Its opponents, Carravaggio, and his scholar Spagnoletto — 
we reserve for another opportunity. 

The school of the Netherlands, in its origin on the 
banks of the Lower Rhine, claims kindred, as well as the 
Italian, with the latter ages of the Greek empire. We 
can trace in history the immigration of Byzantine artists 
at various times ; and, even without this guarantee, the 
works of the earlier Low German artists, their composi- 
tion, colouring, and the traditional forms and features of 
their saints and martyrs, show sufficiently whence they 
derived their art. A dear and genial dimate, though 
less glowing than that of Italy, a less perfectly beautiful 
race of men, the absence of the relics of ancient art, ac- 
count for the peculiar tone and character which the paint- 
ing of this country assumed in its progress towards per- 
fection. Never rising so high as the Italian school, It 
never experienced, during the course of its existence, such 
an interval of weakness as did the latter, in the time im- 
mediately preceding the Carracci. Yet, after the inter- 
course of the Netherland artists with Italy became more 
frequent, the style of some of them received considerable 
modifications — as may be seen in the paintings of Rubens 
•—modifications sufficient to entitle some of their artists 
to be noticed apart from the rest of their countrymen. 

Speaking of the paintings of the present Exhibition, we 
propose arranging them under four classes, as suggested 
by the preceding sketch. The first will contain the works 
of the great, the early Italian school. The paintings of 
thk class are not very numerous ; and, although there are 
among them many valuable morceaui, we cannot say that* 
there is any one that gives us an adequate idea of the full 
powers of the different masters. There is, however, 
enough to convey a general impression of some of their 
most valuable characteristics. The second class will con- 
tain the works of the Carracci, and their Immediate suc- 
cessors. The Exhibition contains sufficient materhds to 
convey a pretty adequate notion of the state of art during 
this period of ito Italian history. The third class will 
comprise the specimens of the native school of the Ne- 
therlands. There Is not a sufficient number of pidntings 
of this school to give a complete notion of its character ; 
but some of the individual pictures are most exquisite 
gems. Id the last place, we propose making some re- 
marks upon the paintings of Rubens, Vandyke, and Rem- 
brandt — natives of the Netherlands, but born at a period 
when the art of Italy had breathed something of her spi- 
rit Into her more earthly titter. It appears to na, that 



notices, framed and arranged upon this principle will 
prove more interesting, and (if we dare so far flatter our- 
sdves) more valuable, than mere descriptions of No. 1 
and No. 2, intermingled with bits of small criticism, in- 
sinuated doubts of the authentidty of the pirture, aod 
sentimental tirades d propo$ des holies — all intended to 
show off the critic to the best advantage. We are far 
from pretending to infidlibility ; for we have studied trt 
long enough to know how great a degree of natural suscep- 
tibility, and continued and anxious labour, is rcquiral tot 
thorough knowledge of its niceties. Yet we sre not wit^ 
out hopes that some remarks may fall from us, wliieh 
men of feding and understanding may not tbiok sltogfr* 
ther unworthy of bdng remembered. 



LITERARY AND SCIENTIFIC SOCIETIES OF 

EDINBUAOU. 

wxaMxaiAv sotiktt. 

Saturday, 6M Fthnury. 

David FALcovxa, Esq. in the Chair. 

Present, — Professors Russdland Brunton; Dn Scott nd 
Charles Anderson ; G. A. Walker Amott,' Robert BaU, 
Mark Watt, John Deuchar, Patrick Neili; and Robot 
Stevenson, Esquires. 

Thkxk was read > communication from Mark WiU, 
Esq., entitled, '* Oliservations on the Aranea kartkola, (^ 
iectrix, domestica, fcc. ; and particularly on the power ti»7 
possess of fixing their threaas horizontallv, or at any ^ 
gree of indination to two perpendicular bodies at soopsidcr- 
able distance ^from each omer, so aa to suspend the dnniar 
part of their web in an open space, together with some remiris 
on the food of spiders.** Mr Watt attributed the ditrnitjo^ 
opinion amon^^ naturalists, on the first branch ofbiifiuhiKt, 
to the want ot sufficient aoct^racy In notinc ^the psiticuk 
spedes and age of spider observed, and of toe leeaoo of ibt 
year at which the olwervations were made. Mr ^i^'atl bad ob- 
served four species of spiders which poesessed the power ^ 
ejecting a thread of considerable length in a calm stmotpbcni 
and of directing it with great precta(ou towards any fjwt t» 
which they intend to atteoh their web. These were: 1^ 
The garden spider; 2d, A spider, not yet described, oft iifkt 
brown odour, larger than[the gossamer qwdcr, but oot attain* 
ing to one-third of the size of the common house apider; ^ 
The common gossamer spider; and, Uh, A small spider wd>«- 
what resembling the sheep-tick, flat, green-bodied, with sboit 
dark-brown legs. This last mentioned spider does not lean 
to have been yet properly described. 1 1 is usually found »maf 
stones and old waUs; and la very fierce, beating vStjUt" 
three times ito own sise. Mr Watt had placed a iCont io tbe 
centre of a broad earthen pkte, and filled the piste viU 
water so as to leave the upper sur&ce of the stone d<7jj^ 
then, by means of a little clay or putty, placed s slip of iRwd 
or a straw, from one to two feet high, so that it itood pff- 
pendicukrly upon the stone. Some spiders (the sperin wu 
not mentioned) were then placed upon the stone. He ou- 
formly found, that as soon as they had reoonnoitivd tbm 
situation, they had recourse to one or other of two pi** 
cesses, in oi*der to effect thdr escape. The spidereitbcr a^ 
lowed itself to drop by ito line about two inches from w 
top of the stick, when, twining ito spinners tovi-ardi m 
wall of the apartment, it threw out ito threads wit* 
great rapidity, until they reached the wall, where tW 
stuck, upon which the animal immediately tomed mrOt 
and, alter fastening the ends of the threads to ^^J"^ 
ran aoroas upon them ; or it qectod a line upwsnl^ g 
the buoyancy of which, the spider (if small) was <vTict 
to the roof of the toom, or some high part of tbe wiu. 
Mr Watt had often observed, in the months of Jmu •"^ 
Auffust, individuals of the gossamer species take tbeff 
flight from the end of his finger, and ascend with S^^J*^ 
pidity. He had often observed the garden spider, w&« 
young, ascend, by emitting a long line at right ^*^^ 
that by which it was suspended Axmi any olyeot. p**''^ 
mal becomes, when It attaina ito full siae, too ^*^^ 
ascend by thia means. In return, howtvsr, the ""^7 .^ 
STOWS, the ereater becomes ito power of shootin* «ui w 
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over which the lines were atretdied were sometiiBce two^ 



WEEKLY REGISTER OF GRfTICISM AND BELLES LEfTTREa 



fieet mnrn m , and the cireuUHr part of the web» from one and 
ahaif to two feet in diameter. In forming the iong line*, the 
•pider first ejects one acroas the whole space selected for its 
veb; after atreoffthening this sufficiently, it takes post 
in the centre, and thence emits the others sucoeniveiy. 
These long lines radiate from the centres of the open spaces 
It acute aoglcs to one another. In the eaaavist^s opinion, 
this regularity could not have obtained, if the spiders had 
DoC poaaeaaed the power of directing them during the pro- 
mm of election to a ^ven spot. The process by which 
•piders were able to eject such long threads in a straight 
Umt, Mr Watt proceeded to remark, had never been sufS. 
ciently investigated by naturalists. He was of opinion, that 
the projectile force of mere muscular motion was insufficient. 
He had noticed a geometric spider throw out half the length 
of line it Intended to strike upon some object, and, alter 
resting « little, lengthen it so as to send It quite across. He 
had likesHae observed spiders throwing out at once fourteen 
er iSAeen filaments, and while these were flying so as to di- 
verge considerably, exercise some power over them bv whidi 
they vrere made to coalesce into one line^ and that line 
forced to assume a straight direction. These phenomena 
seemed only ekplicable upon the hypothesis that the spider 
emitted some gaseous matter, or some fluid analogous to 
the electric, along with the threads. Some thing of this kind 
would be neeessarr to enable the thread to penetrate an at- 
■Mtsplicre to whlco It seemed, in the moment of emisuon, 
inferior in specific gravity. Mr Watt adduced, in the con- 
dosion of his essay, a number of facts contradictory of the 
cenerBllY received opinion, that all the spiders in this country 
feed esuauaively on flies and other insects. The web of the 
common boose spider is ill adapted, on account of its hori- 
xootal position and the closeness of its texture, for atfching 
flies. Great narabeni of the webs of this species, too, are 
fiiund in situationa where flies rarely or never approach, 
Tliese wehob indeed, seem best adapted for collecting house 
dust, which consists in general of a mixture of the particles 
of decomptned wood, ume, vegetable substances used as 
thatch, and the minute fungi odled mould ; and of these, 
in ail probability, the food of the domestic spider in a 
great meosore consists. The nest of one of those spiders 
was allowed to remain for six weeks, in the autumn of 
1828, open the roof of Mr Watt's dining-room. During 
that time^ no fly was ever observed to approach it ; but a 
film of aixe was peeled off the roof to the extent of two 
inches round the nest. Another individual of the same 
ipedes was enclosed by Mr W. in a box, fed for three 
Btonths on brown sugar, and increased, both in size and ac- 
tivity, upon this fare. In winter, this spider Is dormant ; 
4fairiug summer, if kept any length of time from food, it 
^!gin« to decveaae in sixe. When the tempeniture it high, 
k drinks vrater with avidity. 

There waa next read a letter from the Rev. Alexander 
Duncan to the Secretary, containing a notice of a sort of 
&ai ^nation practised on small birds by the whltrit or weasel. 
A gentleman, riding in the neighbourhood of MidUCalder, 
sbserred an object at some distance^ apparontly an animal 
coiled np, moving round and round. On approaching 
aearer, be found it to be a weasel ; and he ahortly after ob- 
served a lark direetly above it, gradually descending, and 
uttering low plaintive notes. At last, it descended so low, 
th.it the weasel was able, by a spring, to catch and make off 
with it. The letter- writer's informant had been told of an 
iostanoe precisely similar, which had happened in the North 
ojuntry. The reverend gentleman mentioned, as analogous 
to time lacts, the account given by Howison of partridge- 
ihooting in Canada. When a covey rises, the birds usually 
perch on the lower branch of a tree ; and if the dog keep 
pzing and harking at them, thev wiU sit then till they are 
ibet, one after another. If the dog retire, or withdraw his 
gulng, ther are off in an instant. A member mentioned, 
that he ban occasion to know, that the dogs of poachers in 
this country had>been known to exercise a similar influence 
•ver the partridge. 

The Rev. Dr Soot of Corstorphine read a Dissertation 
** on the Diahong of Moaea, or Gaxelle of the Plain, the 
Pygary of the English Bible." 

Mr Deochar extiibited an interesting experiment in Mag- 



It ip well known that soft iron is incapable of be- 
ing permanently magnetised. If, however, a ball of soft 
iron be placed upon a magnet, and another ball of the same 
•alatance applied to it, the latter will be found to possess a 
mmiger atttwition for the former than the macnet. Mr 
Bald renuirked, that ban of soft iron, which had lately been 
intrsducra Into the nuning esuihUahmeiita with which he 
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was connected, had been found to exert a very strong iiw 
fluence over the compass. 



SOCIBTT OF ADTIQUARIXS. 

Mondaift 8lA February. 

Sir HxwRT Jardikx in the Chair. 

PretenU — Sir George S. Mackensie; Professor Russell; 
Dr Hibbert; James Skene, Edwurd Lothian, Donald 
Gregory, && Esquires. 

Then were exhibited : — A splendid collection of Cy- 
reneic Antiquities (marbles and terra-cottasX transmitted to 
the Society from the Colonial Office by Robert Hay, Esq., 
Under Secretary of State ;* two clubs and a paddle, brought 
by Chevalier Captain P. Dillon from the F^ee Islandsi 
presented bjr William Moncrieff, Esq. M. D. ; and a va- 
luable collection of books and engravings, presented by Lieut- 
General Ainslie, a Fellow, and by several Foreign Corres- 
pondent of the Society. An anonymous communication 
was then read by Mr Skene^ in which the various ancient 
authors who make mention of the aboriginal inhabitants of 
Scotland wera enumerated, and the amount of information 
contained in their writings on this sui^eGt, judieioiuly iim- 
medup. 

THE DRAMA. 

BsFoax saying one or two things which may be thought 
a little severe, we beg to state that we look upon Vanden^ 
hoff as one of the best actors to be met with Otf< of Zondon. 
He has a good figure, a good face, and a good conception of 
almost all his parte. He bears himself well upon the stage, 
and walks the boards with confidence and grace. He has 
abundance of physical strength, and, on the whole, uses it 
well. His perceptions are not very delicate, but in general 
they are correct. He is of the Kemble school, however, and 
the consequence is, that, though imposing, he is apt to be 
frigid. But this is not his chief fault. His chief fault 
consists in an overweening fondness for mouthy decla- 
mation, and a pomposity of manner at times scarcely en- 
durable. When Vandenhoff was hero two years ago, he 
possessed this fault to a considerable extent, but it haa 
grown upon him since ; or, in parliamentary language, 
" has increased, is increasing, and ought to be diminish- 
ed.** We can easily account for this mistake into which 
he has fallen, when we know that circumstances have 
excluded him from the metropolitan stage, where he 
would have had opportunities of forming his taste upon 
the best models, and have encountered actors, In most re- 
spects equal, and in many superior, to himself. Having, 
on the contrary, been obliged to romain a triton among 
the minnows of Liverpool and Manchester, he has not 
only had no opportunities of improving; but, finding 
himself the king of the establishment, he, very naturally, 
became grand, and formal, and most particularly pom- 
pous. Instead of acquiring additional ease, and grace, 
and flexibility, and energy, — instead of studying the ef- 
fect of rapid transitions and varying modes of passion,-— 



• Cyicoe wss the cspltsl of the country ealled PentspoUs by ttie 
sadenu. sod extended along the northern coast of Africa, flrom the 
es»trm limiu of Mauritania to the borders of Egypt. It enjoyed, for 
■ucoeMive generstions, the enlightening influenoe, flnt of ine Pto- 
lemies, sad then of the Romans. In fSSl-S. Captain Beechey and 
hb brother, the artist, examined and delineated this portion of the 
coast and iu antiquitlei with care and aocuraey ; and. in 18t4-5. M. 
Paeho, incited by a prise oflbred by the GoogiapfaieBl Society of 
Paris, penetrated rrom Effypt into Cyrenaica. The arehitpctural re- 
mains of Cyrene are few in number— chiefly an amphitheatre and se- 
veral temples, all mueh delapidated. The marbles abovivmendoDed 
consist of a tolerably perfect statue of Esculapiua, some fragnMQts of 
bas-relief, with figures apparently forming part of a procession, and 
some heads. One of the heads is remarkably beautiAil \ another, 
which is much drfaoed, has a dotted omamcot oa the bandage, la 
general found only on very ancient statues. The style of workman- 
ship of the figures In baa-relief does not Indicate the hand of a first- 
rate artist; but the fine attitudes, and the elegantly disposed draperies* 
lead us to infer, that they are at least clever copies nom good mas- 
ters. Of the terra-cottas we may perhaps spe^k on some Aiture occa- 
sioo. Meanwhile, we must oflSer our ooogratulaiions to the Sodety 
on this valuable acquisition. We regard it as the foundatlpa of a 
department which has hitherto been a desideratum in their ooUectlon, 
—a series of antiquities, serving to Ulustraie the history of aneiaot 
art— one of the roost Impoitaat purposes to whieb their lessarchss 
esn be devotsd. W. 
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inatoul of geting more clinical and diTcnlfied in bit 
gestares and, attitudes, — and above all, instead of attend- 
ing to tlie more delicate modulation of his voice, to tlie 
richness of his tones, and the Tuscan accuracy of his 
enunciation, — he has become, we are sorry to thinic, more 
stiff, more monotonous, and certainly more fond of mouth- 
ing his words, and of dwelling upon them with a certain 
rolling, rattling sort of noise in the throat, which may 
indicate a well-formed aesophagus, and a powerful pair 
of lungs, but which, from its continual repetition, grows 
at length almost ludicrous. We do not precisely accuse 
Vandenhoff of ranting ; but we accuse him of what is 
nearly as bad, — of bawling, nay, of absolutely bellowing 
through many of his speeches. In addition to this, his 
pronunciation, in several instances, is quite preposterous. 
He seems, for example, to have no notion whatever of the 
dose sound of the letter o ; but invariably makes it broad 
and fulL Thus, in ** Macbeth,'* in the soliloquy about 
the dagger, he says, 

« T see thee stOl, 

And on thy blade and dudgeon gouts of blood. 

Which was not so b^aor r 

Or, 

" Methonght I heard a voice cry, Sleep no maur f* 
" Sdll it cried, Sleep no nunar / to all the house ; 
Glamis hath morder'd deep, and therefore Cawdor 
Shall deep no siaicr,— Macbeth shall deep no maur r 

We have heard an anecdote of an actor, not unknown to 
Mr Vandenhoff, which we shall take the liberty of tell- 
ing, because we think it characteristic. The gentleman 
in question was asked to read Campbdl's " Hohenllnden** 
one evening at a private party ; he complied, and went on 
to near the conclusion, when he stopped, and shutting 
the book, said, — " Were I to go on I should split the 
daar /** Now, Mr Vandenhoff not unfrequently feds a 
dight indination, when on the stage, " to split the daar,** 
He has in reality an excellent voice, and he has no idea 
how much farther he might make it go did he only think 
less about it, and dlow it to be more naturally modula- 
ted by the varying tone of his feelings. This is indeed 
what we chiefly wish to impress upon him — that his act- 
ing ought to be more full of the Impulses of the moment, 
or at least of what might appear to be such. At present, 
he goes through a character too much as if it were all a 
splendid piece of declamation — a cold, preconceived, un- 
bending study. But, whatever acting in point of fact be, 
it should never seem to be this, else the spectator begins 
to yawn, and the whole is pronounced heavy. This is 
the very epithet which will soon attach itself to Vanden- 
hoff's acting, — it will be called heavy, unless he looks to 
it narrowly, collects his good sense, shakes off the tram- 
mels of mannerism, thinks more of the part he is embody- 
ing than of either his own voice or person, and ceases to 
chew his words before he lets them pass out of his mouth, 
dwelling upon them with a purring noise, and allowing 
the sounds to swell and die with a most musicd cadence. 
This must be reformed altogether, else vrn should like to 
know with what conscience Mr Vandenhoff will be able 
to say to the Player in ** Hamlet,** — ** Speak tbe speech, 
I pray you, aa I pronounced it to you, xaiFPiNOLT on thk 
TONGUE ; but if you modth it, om some of our players do, 
I had as lief the town-crier spoke my lines.** We throw 
out these hints In the hope that Mr Vandenhoff may pro- 
fit by them, and that before he leaves us we may be able 
to report an evident improvement. We write with dl 
Undly fedings towards this gentleman, of whose merits, 
which are many, we shall be glad to speak at greater 
length hereafter. 

The theatre has been but poorly attended this week. 
Perhaps one reaaon is, that the public, knowing that 
Young is soon to be here, do not think it necessary to go 
till they can see him and Vandenhoff together. Miss 
Jarraan has returned to us, and appears to-night as Emify 
7*«Mf}eif,iadM^Wlied of Fortune.** She was uinouD- 



ced also to appear as Clari on Wednesday last, but wbea 
the evening came, the piece was not produced, which some. 

what disappointed us. 

OVtt Cetbcrui- 



• METROPOLITAN THEATRICALS. 

Zondon, FAruary 8, 1830. 

RATMOin>*s mdo-drama of " Robert the Devil, Duka 
of Normandy,** produced on the 2d instant at Corent- 
Garden, is a mehmge from the French of sevenl oM 
ghost stories, rather skilfully put together; and, from 
its many attractive and effective coups de theatre, lIMf 
to have a run, as a substitute for the pantomime, which, 
alas for the fame of Mr Farley ! is now pUyed only ©o« 
a^week. Thursday, February the 4th, made mein©»bl« 
by the opening of Parliament, introduced a new dnmi 
at Covent-Garden, Drury-Lane, and the Addphi^tllof 
which were deservedly successful, and, in the order of 
their own importance, were as foUows:-— " Ninette,* 
the Mdd of Polaiscau,** a new three-act version of the 
everlasting " Gazza Ladra,** with Ro8dni*s music, sdtpt- 
ed by Bishop, introduced Miss Paton, after a two yean' 
absence, to a crowded audience, who wdcomed bw re- 
turn with damorous enthusiasm ; when die sang «» 
acted with all her unexceeded talent. The story is, m 
course, the same as in the former adaptations oft^emK 
opera; and, with the able support of Hartley. Wood, 
Keeley, Penson, and a new baas dnger of the nawe of 
Morley, " Ninette** will doubtless be popular. Drury- 
Lane's noTdty was PUmrJi^'s long promised tr«n«l»tioa 
of Scribe*s " La FiancSe,** in the shape of a two*t 
opera, entitled " The NaUond Guard, or Bride and No 
Bride,** with the origind mudc, by Auber. This, ako, 
was deddedly successful. The plot is most admirably de- 
vdoped ; the poetry and mudc equaUy beautiful ; and, 
when I state that the leading performers were Listen, w . 
Farren, Cooper, and Madame Vestris, it fa quite unne. 
cessary to praise the acting. The Addphi's attractioo 
was a one-act burlctta, caUed the « Bricklayer's Arms 
founded, I bdieve, on the same French bagatelle whirt 
furnishes the materid for a new farce to-night at in- 
vent- Garden, under the euphonious title of " Teddy the 
nier !** for ndther of which can I predict great longe- 
vity, though good acting may give them a temporwy 
triumph. . . 

The Drury-Lane Boxes being agdn, very wisely, rai«efl 
to seven shiUings, that measure, aided by tbe attrmctioM 
of Kean and the pantomime, has been duly felt in tnc 
treasury dnce Christmas ; and new dramas firom ^1^' 
ton, Poole, Peake, Peacock, &c are in readiness at WO 
houses to continue thdr success. The rcroaining <i"- 
matic news will not tire your patience in f*^"* ' * 
Kean is absent, from one of his periodical •^^'^^ 
French players have commenced at the English Up«- 
House, with the very dever Potier as their leading star ' 
and the King's Theatre opened on Saturday Iw' ^" 
" Semiramide;* to a very thin audience, and WJtH, 
present, by no means a first-rate company* 

ORIGINAL POETRY. 



A PICTURE FROM LIFK. 
By Henry G. BeU. 

Pll tdl thee, lady, what I saw 
One evening in a lighted hall; 

It is a sight we oft may see. 
Yet fdt by few, though seen by afl. 

I saw a youth of gallant mien, 
With twenty anmmers on his breWy 

And many an eye glanced bright on hi0f 
At bright as thine is glandng novr* 
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Bat there wss one on whom alone 
His envied nnnes were all beatovr*d; 

And erer as he tam*d to her, 

Ilia wMmtling cheek more brightly glow'd. 

I nuu>k*d her well, — and liked her not. 
Although I own that she was fair ; 

MeChooght she had a soulleas face, 
Metbooght she had a heartlese air. 

And if she smiled apon the youth, ' 
*Twas only with the poor design, 

To prove to all that he was hers — 
An humble votary at her shrine. 

Now note me well ; for in that hall 

I saw another, and to me 
She 8eem*d more fiiir than she who bore 

Her honours so esoltingly. 

The fairer, that, with flushing cheek, 

She deeply watched the young knight too ! 
And with a weight of tenderness 
Hiat melted in her eye of blue. 

He knew it not ; he only saw 

The daxzling thing round whom he hung ; 
With her he trod the mazy dance. 

For her he talk*d — with her he sung. 

Yet did that silent maiden drink 
£ach treasiu-ed accent as it fell ; 

Though, by her throbbing heart, I gueas*d 
That she had heard the words too well. 

It was a sight that scarce could fail 

A sense of pain in me to stir. 
To see that girl so wrapt in him. 

Although he never thought of her. 

*Tls ever thus in this dark life,^ — 
We stand beside our greatest good, 

And know it not, but pass it by 
In careless and unthinking mood. 

We paas it by, and earnestly 

In search of idle baubles go ; 
And when they burst, we ^nly wish 

That we had known what then we know. 



TO A LAD7. 

JSy Zawraiee MaedonaUL 

• 

Tna meeting and this parting o*er. 
We meet again to part no more. 
The silver wave that glides along 
Shall witness then our happy song, — 
The little warblers on the bough 
Shall hear no more our parting vow ; 
And at this hour, so calm and soft. 
Our evening hymn shall steal aloft. 
And, carried onwards through the sky. 
Shall mingle with the blessed on high. 
Thou know*st, amid a world of strife, 
I*ve ever prized thee more than life ; 
Whether in danger or distress, 
The thought of thee still made it lest. 
Whate'er of honour I have won. 

Whatever of profit has been mine^ 
'Twas thy bright spirit led me on, 

I saw thee still before me shine. 
In every shape death might arise. 

And come iietween my soul and the^ 
But still Td combat for the prize, 
To meet, to meet ! those loving eyes, — 

To looe them, whal were life to me ! 



SONNET. 

ON SIR THOMAS LAURENCE'S PORTRAIT OF 

MRS PEEL. 

By R. Shekm Mackauie, Editor ofths CadidtPatnoL 

A TACB of saddest beauty : pale as death. 

Yet placid as the ocean, when the wind 

Moves softly o*er its bosom, — when no breath 

Ruffles its surface, — when the mighty deep 

Is huah*d and stirleas as an infant's sleep ! 

On that proud brow there is the stamp of mlnd,^ 

In those dark eyes lie lightnings that would blind. 

If tamed not into meekness ; — proudly fair 

That swan-like neck, down which, rich, clustering hair. 

Dark as the night, is floating. — Yet, even there. 

Amid such loveliness, a cloud hath been ; 

Beneath that mournful smile I deem that care 

(For shadows aye wiU dim the brightest scene) 

Struggles to be still, and strives to look serene ! 



LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 



Tbb Family Classical Lzbsaby.— The lecood volame of this 
valuable publication, fftnilrt*»ig of TrandaUoDi of the most tele- 
bnted Greek and Roman htotorians* poeti, oraton, &c. to juit pub- 
lished. It eomprim the oooduikm of the oratiaiui of Domeithencs« 
and the whole of Salluit, with two pottnlta. In thto important on- 
dertaUng, It U proposed to adopt those tranrisHoni wbidi have ob- 
tained the most general credit, and oocaslonally^whera it may seem 
requisite— to proMot an entirely new Tenion of an author fhm& 
some pen of acluiowledged exeellenee. 

A new novel, fkom the pen of Mr Horaoe Smith, may be ezpeeted 
early in the ensuing month. It is a Tale of the Court of Jamas IL 
Among the dunacters who have a prominent plaee in the work, be* 
sides the King himself, are Lord and Lady Su nd e rl a nd, the Duchess 
of Portsmonth, Sir Charles Sedleyand hto daughter. Count Oram* 
moat, the Prince of Orange, Dryden, Judge Jeflbrlss, ta^ te. 

Sir Edmond Temple's Traveb in Peru are nearly rsady for pnbtt* 
cation. They include a year's residence at Potosi, and are said to 
throw much light on the mhdng speculatkms in that country. 

The third volume of the Correspondence of Dr Doddridge to In a 
state of forwardness. It includes, we understand. Letters of the BMSt 
distinguished Individuab of hto time. 

The loven of music wiU be gratified to ken, that Mr Parke, tho 
principal obotot at Covent Garden Theatre for forty years, has just 
completed a work, enUtled M usioal Memoirs, comprising an account 
of the state of Musie in England, from the first c c mmemma tion of 
Handel in W«tmtaiiter Abbey in 1784, to 18», faitcnpersed with 
numerous anecdotes of distinguished proDBHOffs. 

Theeorxespondenoe and Diary of Ralph Tharssby, so kmg so- 
Bounesd, are at length just ready for pubUoatiaa. The name oC 
ThORSby has kmg been fluniliar to the publie ear. In the antSqua* 
riaalltctaturaof theeoontry he ranks deservedly high. Hto Duoa- 
Cns Leodlensto, or Topography of Leeds, hsa always been a book 
priasd and populari and there to scarcely an aattquary, or adtotla- 
gutohed naturalist of hto time, with whom he was not latfanateiy ao. 
quainted, and, among otheia. with Nleolson, Gibson, the Oale^ 
Smith, Hyekei, Strype, Hearoe, and Baker. Bttt,peihapSi he to 
best known as the poMcssor of a very extensive and eurious museum, 
in which were depoeited the raiest specimens of art and natorck Tbto 
work may consequentiy be expected to contain a variety of original 
and curious nottoes of nearly all the literary and selentifle characters 
whoflourtohcdat theckMcof thelTth and at the beginning of the 
18th centuries. 

A new work, by the authoress of Hungarian Talcs, to about to 
make ito appearance^ under the title of The Manners of the Day. 

The Oxonians, a novel, from the pen of the author of the Roo^^ 
to in the press. 

Tales of the Colonics, ftom the pen of W. Howtoon, Esq., the 
author of Sketches of Canada, will appear immediately. 

The second and oooeluding volume of the Reminlsoenoss of Henry 
Angelo will speedily be published. 

Julia Romano, an E|^ Dnuna, in Six Books, by Charles Bucke, 
to cm the eve of publicatian. In announcing thto poem, the author 
expresses himself in these words :— *' Thto drama will be respectfully 
submitted to the lovers of poetry, histoiry, and romance, as a new 
spedes of dramatic poem \ and as being, to the best knowledge the 
author has of hto own mental assodatloQs, per fe ct l y original in all its 

parts." 

Sir Thomas Lawrence, during hto visit, some years sgo, to Italy 
and other parts of the Continsaty kept a jounal^ in which he Imeri* 
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•d aUbonta critlciniu od inch workt of the old maitns m came 
under his obMnratloo. ThcM an now likely to be given to die 
world, at they have been placed by the fkmUy In the p oa w w inn of 
lir CampbelL 

ScANOiNATiAir Postbt^Dk Bowjiftiir*^— We obaenre that Dr 
Bowerlng. the moet inde&tigable roodera linguift liTing. hat Juit 
publiahed a volume of poetical transUtioDs lUaatcative of the Iite> 
ratute of Hungary and Tranflylvaniai and we have now before ua 
tiie proepectua of another worli of a similar liiod which he ia prepa- 
zing. and which will be published under the title of Songa of Scan- 
dinavia. It will extend to two volumea, the flrat of which will eon- 
tain about one hundred specimena of the andcnt popular ballada of 
north-weatem Europe, arranged under the heada of Heroic, Super 
natural, Hialorical. and Domeatle Poema i while the aeoond will con- 
tain many of the moat remarkable lyrical productiona of the modem 
school of Daniah poetry. Dr Bowering dcaervea more than well of 
hia country for hia perseverance in thia particular department of li- 
temtnre, the more eapecially aa profit ia not the ofajfect of hia tranala- 
tkma, which, from their poaaeaaing only a limited interest, are not 
oaleulaied, as Dr Bowerlng well knows by ezporieoo^ to bring any 
pecuniary reward to their author. 

FoaaiON LtrsnATonn.— The Fiendi Keepsake is a rival wodrthy 
of our BngHah work bearing the same title. The engravtnga are all 
Kwgl**^' Chateaubriand, Lamartine^ and other writera of celebrity, 
are among the contributors.— M. Quatremtee de Quincy haa lately 
added to hia already nnmerooa productiona on aubjeeta cooneeted 
with the fine arta, the Hiatory, Livea, and Worka of the moatcdcbra- 
ImUed Architecta, from the eleventh to the doae of the eighteenth cen- 
tury ; Illustrated with viewa of (he moat remarkable edifleea erected by 
them.— Twenty cantoa of the Divlna Commedia have been tranala- 
ted into Kreo^ verse by M . Antoni Dcschamps, and published at Paris 
irith some sueetaa.— The History of the Ancient Agriculture of the 
Greeks, from Homer to Theoeritus, with an appendix, rdattn; to its 
present state in Orceoe,haa appeared In Paris trom the pen of Baron 
de la Bergerie.— M. MermeC the elder amioanoes the reeovery of a 
wtak hitherto unknown In LaHn ttterature, the History of VIemie 
tfnder the Twelve Cssars, by TrrtMmlaa Ridhras, senator asid de- 
cemvir of the dty. Should It be raally the ease that a work of this 
tnltcr hat been preearved, whose exiatenee is only known tnm the 
menttonofhlaMUnaby Pliny the younger, we shall be anxious for 
a tight of It. 

PaorsaaioivAL SociSTT*a Sacoiro CoivcaBT.— Thia Concert was 
mudi better attended than the flrat, and went off wilh eclat. Wo> 
ber'a fine overture to the *' Ruler of the Splrita," waa encored. 
The aicilaooaod rondo on the clarionet by Kluiaaman, waa a novelty 
which was fkvourably recdvcdt and the diYcriiroento on the vloloiu 
eeUo by Haocox obtained well-merited applauae. Miaa E. Paton*a 
song, " Deh I calma raflknno,** we coodder the moat aucccscful vo- 
cal eflbrt of the evening, and decidedly superior to Mi aa Inverarity'S 
'* Ah Che forse." We say this because we think a too gieat lavishness of 
praiae has been bestowed upon the latter young lady, who, although 
2he certainly has a flne bjdy of voice, and, considering her opportu- 
nities, has made very reapcctable progreaa, haa not yet acquired 
the swoetnctt, flexibility, grace, and idence of Miaa B. Palon. Had 
Miaa B. Paton juat a litde more energy and expreaalon, we searec- 
ly know a dnger whom we should place befbre her. The trio fkom 
«' Vallery," by Plnlay Dun, is a wild, original, and beautiful coaapo^ 
Mtlon. The instrumental part. In particular, is highly imaginative 
and graceful, though peihaps a httle too redundant in ornament. 
Miss Hartley, who sang one of the solo parts, diaHngnlshad henelf 
Ipreatly by the taste andfMlqg she Inftised into It. The trio was 
unaninuMMly ene oead. In omclualon, we moat not fiNfet to men- 
lion ttie improvement whteh^Mr Wilson has made sinee last winter. 
nia voice Is richer and note under soientifle control, and his style 
B fisr moee l etn ed . All Oat he now wants is a greater 
of energy and brilUaney, which, in the winding up of such 
•• Pra «n istapBte,*' ie essentially neces s ary.— In the en- 
Mlng P r of a e ^ uu a l Concerts, several novAics will, we understand, 
ba piudn aad. Among nthcis, there Is to be a new Overture, by Mr G. 
F. Graham, one by the celebrated Young Menddaaohn, a Soena for 
Miss Inverarity, by Mr Murray, and a Concerted Piece by Mr John 
Thomson. 

Tnn ScOTTraa AcAnairr.- The Exhibition at the Scottish Aca- 
demy opens this day, and we have already seen Che greater part of 
the pictures. We regret to leara that Etty has been too mudi en- 
grossed by the duties Ad ling upon him as Committee-man upon the 
death of the President, to finish his promised picture. To make 
■mends, we feel ourselves Justified in announcing, that, to Judge from 
the spedmena we have already seen, we bdieve the present will 
prove the finest exhibition of modem paintings we have yet had In 
Edinburgh. It will, at all events, be the richest in native Ulent 
Ewbank is coming down upon us in force with his AiU complement 
of pictures. Duncan, who has made prodigious advances since last 
year, has a splendid *' Last May a braw wooer came doon Oie lang 
gten,** and also a portrait of a gentleman of this dty, which entitles 
him to rank IU|^ in that branch of art, besidcB other woriu of dlstin- 
julshed mttit. Lees has, amoi« other things, a " Milton dlctadng 
to hbdattghten," fit which the dignified bearii« of the bBnd old bgvd 



is most happily conceived. Dyoe haa a rich and ripe Flora, m lovdy 
moonlight, and a *' Hercules strangling the Serpents," In which the 
power and passion of the demigod are beautifully blctKtod with the 
unformed innorence of the child. D. O. Hill haa a mcdc from the 
Gentle Shepherd, In which the rich frilness of the Pcflgy c untiasu 
finely with the beauliftil but somewhat snappish look of the Jcmiy : 
while Glaud listens to ihe pretended coqJuit>r*s display of power with 
a gash '* hoo-the-dell-cam-ye-to-ken-thRt" sort of look. Lauder has 
three portraits and a Sentind, of whidi we know that Wilklc has ex> 
pressed liimielf hi terms of hi^ approbatifm. Fletcher haa a mott 
characteristic bust of Mrs Hemans. and a splendid one of tfao Duke of 
Argyle. These, with many others we could mcntloa, wlU, we thinii. 
bear us out in our assertion. The hanging coramittoe are. Mews 
Colvin Smith, Kidd, and M'Leay. We can scarcdy, bownver, con- 
gratulate these gentlemen on their promotion to that happy emineooe, 
where the most fkvoured will give them no thanks, and nine out of 
ten will abuse them for thdr arrangemoits. 

TfuaMeai Goirlp. — The Oratorioshave commenced In London.— 
There has been a Masquerade at Covent>Gardcn, under tlie diiectjao 
of Charles Wright, whldi was erowdedly, but very promiaraousiy, 
attended. — ^The vetenn comedian, QuiA, complctad hia cigfaty- 
third year last November, and has lately become very much eofce^ 
led, so tint he b unable to take his accustomed walka. He, hov- 
ever, still enjoys good health, and excellent spirits, and his appetite 
is as good as when a young man t but to appear before the pub- 
lic agdn would be a task quite impoasibloe-^ontag ia now per- 
forming at Aix-lapChapelle, and the report that she is about to leave 
the stage has fallen asleep. — ^In the fd No. of the Yantee and Ba- 
ton Uterary Gazette, recently establiahed, we find the foUowinf 
spedmen of American ebquenoe on the subjed of Oie dmma :— " But 
the Drama^-4he legitimate and awfid Drama— I do not mean the 
bastard issue of caricature and show, of barbarous pesigv anti y and 
spectade, Is the generauM high-hearted oflkpring dther of mva^ 
strength, walking with a Lonn vorca among the URTisirsn soli- 
Tunna of ihe human heart, or of poetry and eloquence under a Ya^ 
state of cultivation— perhaps under the highest, wandering ahovt the 
earth, like the animated statuart of Olympus." This oeDtcace a 
worthy the pen of that French fomale, who having tnnblod frooi 
the gallery Into the pit, and broken her leg. only exdalnoed,- ** Ikn 
Dleu I after I had got the very front seat I'* -On Ms recura from 
Aberdeen, Braham to to give a Concert In Edicbur^ the first part 
of which wiU consist entirely of saered, and the second <^ mlsceUs. 
neoos music— Young is to vidt us shortly i and we learn that Wm 
Fanny Kemble will positivdy be in Edinburgh in June — ^The na- 
tional play of ** Waverley,*' and the melo-draroa of '* MaaanieUo. or 
the Dumb Girl ef Portid," are in preparation. — Mathewa ia now ia 
Liverpool. — Fanny Ayton and Tlunme are at BeifksL 

WuKLT LuT or PxaroMtAKcxa. 

Feb. 6—12. 

Sat. TTu Lord qf. the Manor, if the Waterman. 

MoN. Coriolanne, ^ The Yonthfid Queen, 

Toaa. Hamiet, He Lies lite Truth, ^ Free and Bom^ 

Wan. Macbeth, ^ The Robber's Wife. 

THun& J%e Iron Chest, ^ The Noj^adet* 

Fai. Pfaarro, ^ Gilderoy. 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

Oca readers wiU beaMe to form some idea of what is tedmSeaOy 
termed *' the press tffwuiter** under wUdi we labour, when we state 
that we have thia week alone upwarda of IMrfy pagea to types, thougli 
we can make room for only J^rtetn, It ahaU all be fortheomiag, 
however, in the courae of time. The totereaiing article by the Au- 
thor of ** Anster Fdr" in our next. 

We shall endeavour to find room, ere long, fbr die remarka " On 
Sacred Poetry," though the sentiments are not altogether aecordaot 
with our own. — ^The extrad from M. Villemain's opening Lecture 
will be inserted if possible.—** Skctehca from the Portfolio of a Trs- 
vriier** are in typo, but are still unavoidably postponed.— To the 
query of " R. D." we answer, that the Author of Waverley*s health 
has been given more than once at puUic dinners to the presence of 
Sir Walter Scott, who Joined in drmklng the toast without acknow- 
ledging it as a penonal compliment— The paper entitled " A Mid- 
night Scene,'* is imaginative ; but somewhat flowery and unnatursL 
We are glad to hear flrom Laura agato.— We think the opiniooi of 
'• P." altogether apocryphal t his vanes win not oalt us s the Anecdote 
may be of usoi 

We shaU be glad If •« W.** will fovoor « with a eaO caily next week. 
—The «' Lines to her who bast can understand them,** may havea 
place by and by«— We are afraid wecannot make room for the *' Soof" 
fkom Ldth, the more espedally as It has already appeared to priaC 
— Ndther the prase nor the poetry of " J. S.**fwi]l suit us.— The fol- 
h»wing vaies are taadmlssailc : -" The Grave of a Pirem's Hope," 
•• A Broken Bittt»** Stnar* by «'i. C.,** and < 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 
Canwieeied with Literature, Scimcjs, and the Arte. 

ROTAL INSTITUTION. 



PROMENADES. 
p*ROM the bitberto crowded state of tbe EVEN- 

ING PROMENADES at the ROYAL INSTITUTION, the 
Dticetors have fotind it neeeMur to adopt tbo foUowing Ratolutioiii, 
i^kctt in no eate ean be deviated from :— 

1st, That tlMT» ehall be Promenedct every ftntnleht while the Ex- 

hitaitioa U opeB» on Tueidays, eommeneiiig with Tueiday the 16th 

of Feliruaiy. 

Sd, That eaeh Lift Governor ahall be entitled to Two Tickets, 

fior hinueir (which if he docs not uae« he may tianifer), and en- 



3d, No Tickete ean be iaraed without the Life Governor** wrUien 
artier, addreMud to the AstUtant SeeretarVt containing^ the names qf 
tkme imdemtOeti ttrbe hUroOuetd, which wlU be put upon the Tickets 
before thej are given oat. 

4tH. The Assistant Saeretary will attend at the Rooms on the Ssp 
tardars preeedinff the Promenades, from twelve to three o'clock, 
and all oekeu not applied for beltare the latter hoar will be at the 
dbpoaal of tbe Directors. 

5tk, AU mppUeatiom for Tickets by persons not Life Governors 
to tie made in writing, containing Uie address ot the applicant, and 
to be sent to the Asristant Secretary on Saturdays pr«oviing the Pro- 



Bs. fid., pajrabie at the door. 

By order of the Directors, 

FRANCIS CAMKRON, Assist Bee. 
EdDnbiasli. FML 8, 1890. 

iBflwPnssf 
ELEMENTS of tbe LATIN LANGUAGE, sim- 

pHSed and connectedly arranged, in three parts : Part 1st, 
Rudimesiu. or Introductory Grammar, with KxBtclses and a Voea- 
balary. By Cdwi'ard Woooroan, A.M. 

Printing for STiaLiire dt Kxwnbt, 46, Geoiige Street, Edinborgh ; 
and WHiTTAJUiii and Co. London. 

NEW WORK& 

•jrcAkLlr BKAnr roft FUB^icAnoi^, 

By Messrs COLBURN and BENTLEY, LoodoD i 

aiMl BELL and BRADFUTE, No. 6, Bank Street, Edinbuigh. 

V ARRATIVE of tbe LATE WAR in GERMANY 

-^^ and FRANCE. 

By Uea«eami^Gcneral CHARLES WILLIAM VANE, Maiquis of 
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LITERARY CRITICISIL 



A L^er to Sir Henry Steuart, Bartf on ^ Improve- 
tunt of the Quality of Timber, to be Effected by the 
High CuUioatum ana Quick Growth of Forest' Threes, 
m Rephf to certain Pauages in hit *' Planief^s Guide/* 
By W. Withers, Holt. London. Menn Longman, 
Roes, Orme, and Co. 1829. 8vo. Pp. 133. 

Wb «re about to direct the attention of our readers to 
tlM fsmpfaJet, tlie title of trliidi we have J ust copied, for two 
reasotts ; JirtL, because the raising of the best Gale timber 
for Navul purposes is one of the most important subjects 
that can be briNigfat under tlie consideration of a Briton ; 
and stcondiy, because, as Scotchmen, we consider it a daty 
we owe to our countryman, Sir Henry Steuart, the ablest 
arboriculturist now living, to place on the clearest footing 
the justico of his views concerning the cultivation of Fo- 
rest- Trees^ as well as to expose the dangerous ignorance 
of thoMy and especially of Mr Withers, who have ventured 
to dispute the accuracy of his conclusions. It is allowed, 
we bclicT^ on all hands, and is a fact of which Scotland 
has reasoo to be proud, that Sir Henry Steuart*s " Plant- 
er's Guide'* was the first attempt that was made, in 
any langoagOp to apply the sciences of physiology and che- 
mistry to general planting, and thereby to raise it from a 
mechanical and fortuitous, to the rank of a scientific art, 
—^hos imparting to it, when considered particularly in 
refereaoe to the British navy, an importance, which can 
scarcely be too much magnified. Tlie natural consequence 
was, that the " Planter's Guide** attracted Immediate 
attention In the very highest quarters. It was reviewed 
by Sir Walter Scott in the Quarter^ Review ; and it was 
also raviewedf in a very masterly and scientific way, in the 
Ediabwrgh JUvieWf by an English clergyman, resident in 
Kent, whose name liolds deservedly a prominent place 
among the pbytologists of Europe. In many other pub- 
lications, both scientific and literary, the work was spol&en 
of with the higliest approbation ; and onr readers may 
perhaps reee11ect» that in the tenth Number of the Zt^e- 
rury .JoumaLt we endeavoured, as lar as in us lay, to do 
aometbing like joatioe to ita merits. 

In this state of matters, Mr Wlllhim Withers, Attorney 

b Holt, Norfolk, has thought It incumbent upon him to 

«om« ^wardt to point out what he conceives to be certain 

iUIaeies in Sir Henry*s book. In 1828, Mr Withers 

pabliahed a '< Letter to Sir Walter Scott," in which be 

undertook to expose some *' fundamental errors*' in an 

Essay oa tbt Planting of Waste Lands, which Sir Wal- 

ler had eonlrlbuted to the 72d Number of the Quarterly 

RanaOm In tfala Letter, Mr Witliers advanced doctrines, 

to some of which Sir Henry Steuart could by no means 

4greo ; •nd accordingly. In the second edition of his 

** Plaotar'a ipuide," be dedicated several pages to their 

.coaai^sriMoip, In the ofnisie-ff, which he laid down six 

Pftippy^^wa fowpemlng fhe ^allure of trees, which appear 

to aebi^HM^ not to Mr Withers^ to be among the very 

best tbiivfi «ver ffrittm «p planting, giving, as they do, 

a iMMMlwipd iriair of |p||q(.of the moat importftnt princi- 

fftfa. 4f lie 99% . Tljal «!^ ^l^^de^s i^y l»e able to tnttr 



oompletely into the merits of the present interesting con- 
troversy, we shall now lay these six Propositions before 
them : 

'< First, That all timber trees thrive best, and produce 
wood of tlip best quality, mken growing in toils and climates 
most statural to the species. It should therefore be the an- 
xious study of the planter, to ascertain snd become well ac- 
quainted with these, and to raise trees, as much as possible^ 
in such soils and dimates. 

<* Secondly, That trees may be said to be in their natural 
atatQ, when they have sprung up fortuitously, and propa* 
gated themselves without aid from man, whether it be ia 
aboriginal forests, ancient woodlands, common^ or the like.* 
That in such trees, whatever tends to increase the wood, in 
a greater degree than accords with the species when in its 
natural state, must injure the quality of the timber. 

« Thirdly, That whatever tends to Increase the growth 
of trees, tends to expand their vegetable fibre ; that when 
that takes place, or when the annuud circles of the wood are 
sotlt, and larger than the general annual increase of the tree 
should warrant, then this timber must be Uss hard and 
dense, and more liable to suffer from the action of the ele- 
ments. 

*< Fourthly, That a certain slowness of growth is essen- 
tially necessary to the closeness of texture and durability of 
all timber, but especiallv of the oak $ and that, wherever 
the growth of that wood is unduly accelerated by cuUwre 
of the so U s u ch as by trenching and manui'iug— «r by un* 
due superiority of climate, it will be injured in quality ia 
the precise ratio m which these agents liave lieen employect 

" Fifthly, That, as it is extremely important for the suc- 
cess of trpcs, to pos sess a oeitain degree of rigour in the out- 
set, or to be what is technically called * well set oif,* the aid 
of culture is not to be in every case precluded, by a cxmsi- 
deration of the general rule. That if trees be in a soil and 
climate worse than those that are natural to them, then cul- 
ture will be of some advantage ; as the extra increase of 
wood will be of a quality not inferior to what in itt na» 
tural ttate it would obtain ; or, in other words, it will cor- 
respond with that degree of quality and quantity of timber, 
which the nature of the species admits of being obtained. 
But culture, in this case, must be applied with cautious 
discrimination, and a sound judgment. That, on the otlier 
hand, if trees lie in a better soil and climate than are natvt- 
ral to them, and, at the same time, that the annual increase 
of wood be promoted by culture, (as already said,) it will he 
a decided disadvantage, and deteriorate the wood. In the 
same way, if trees be in their natural state, the annual in.' 
crease of timber, obtained by culture, will ininre its quality, 
in a d^ree corresponding with the increased quantity* 

** Sixthly, That such appears to be a correct, tb 
condensed view of the operation of those general laws 
specting growth, which govern the whole vegetable blngN 
dom, and especially their effects on woody plants, and of the 
sidutary mtraints which science dictates to be laid on artt- 

t 

- - • 

e «« Some ttees, however, snd hefbsccou* plants, may be isid to 
be naturaOzed to certain Mtustions, in which, wiihoui the aid of arv 
they never would have been found. * Thus.' taya Mr Loudon. * wo 
lometimes find mountain pisott commoo in pl^ns, and even in mca^ 
dow&, and alnine treta« which diMemioate thenbtelvea tn wanner and 
more level dictrictc. But the bounist. by comparing ths eflVcts or 
theie different •ituatiow on the vi^euble, alwaya knows how to no- 
lect, as general nature, that which ptrfeet* all Ua paru, and whersr 
the soil and situation are best suited to the reproduction of tlie m. 
cies, and the prolongation of individual life. These rules.' addshe^ 
* arc founded in nature. For examples No person, Judging nroin 
them* could mlsti^ a warm Baglian common, for the iHtunl soil 
and situation of the Scotch fir, though it frequently is found growing 
these*' "•'-Farsk and improA qfOmtUr. IUmU4 
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iicial culture, of which pruning, as well as manuring, forms 
R eonntituent part, as has been explained above at so much 
lenjE^^. That it is by a diligent scady of the peculiar habit» 
of ti*eea, and the characters of soils, illustrate! and regulated 
by facta drawn fin»ra general experience, that rash or igno> 
rant systems of arboriculture are to be best corrected, and 
science brought most beneficially to bear on general praoi' 
tice."V 

In opposition to the conclusions contained in these pro- 
positions, the object of Mr Withers's present " Letter" is 
to prove two things ; 1st, that Sir Henry Steuart's prin- 
ciples of arboriculture are inconsistent and contradictory, 
inasmuch as he recommends culture and manuring in the 
highest degree in the body of his work, and then repro- 
bates and rejects them in bis notes and illustrations ; and 
2d, that the cultivating and manuring of woodlands is 
necessarily beneficial in aU cases, whatevw may be said of 
the laws of nature, or the results of experience, to contro- 
vert the practice. 

It will require very few words to malce it evident to 
every one, that Mr Withers*s first ground of complaint is 
ca^^tious and uncalled for. When Sir Henry Steuart un- 
dertoolc to draw up a Treatise on the best method of 
giving " Immediate Effect to Wood," he did not, of course, 
conceive himself bound to enter into a discussion or de- 
tail of the general principles, which are laid down in his 
six propositions. He took up, as his proximate object, a 
particidar department of the art of Planting, and all he 
had to do was to make it appear, how trees could be raised 
within the shortest period, without taking into considera- 
tion, whether they contained the best possible timber or 
not ; and if the system proposed should ensure to the pos- 
sessors " sound and valuable wood," it was all they had 
a right to expect. For this purpose, it is obvious that, 
according to every principle of science, the highest degree 
of culture was requisite, that art or ingenuity could de- 
vise. But, at the same time. Sir Henry was careful to 
explain, that, as trenching and manuring can be advan- 
tageous only to particular portions of extensive woodlands, 
and under particular circumstances, in order to produce 
the best timber, so they cannot be applied to any wood- 
land vidiscriminatdtf, " unless where either a speedy re- 
turn of crop, and marketable timber, but nothing more, are 
expected."* There is, therefore, no inconsistency or 
contradiction whatever, in the arboricultural theories ad- 
vanced in his work. The art of giving " immediate effect 
to wood," where artificial culture is essentially needful, 
is entirely distinct from that o( general planting, the prin- 
ciples of which are contained in the six Propositions, to- 
gether with a short view of the laws respecting growth, 
and of the salutary restraints which science dictates should 
be laid on artificial culture, of which trenching, manuring, 
and pruning, all form a part. Under this simple view 
of the subject, all Mr Withers's declamation evaporates in 
■moke, even although it is bolstered up with something 
like professional manmuvring and mystification ; for, b6 
it remembered that Mr Withers is an attorney, f 

What Mr Withers undertakes to prove under his se- 
cond head, isof far greater interest and importance — name- 
ly, that trenching and manuring may be safely used in 
tree culture under any circumstances, and that, in fact, 
the richer the ground be made by manure, the better will 
be the quality of the wood. Passing over the garbled 
view which our attorney gives of Sir Henry Steuart's 



• Phrntcr*! Guide, p. 474. 

f As a specimen of tiiis inystifieition, which, perhspi, may nieeeed 
with tome of the country gentlemen of Englano, it it worth while re^ 
marking, that Mr Withers asserts, that the application of trenching 
and manuring to tree culture is an *' oriainal di$covery' of his own, 
although Sir Henry Steuart has shown it to be as old as the time 
of the ilnmans, and the practice of which has been familiar to every 
intelligent gardener in this country for the two last centuries. Sixty 
years ago, Mr Guthrie of Craigie, in the county of Angus, trenched 
and manured all his plantations at that place, and introduced the 
practice among his neighbours. Several gentlemen, In both Aber- 
deenshire and Northumberland, did the same tiling soon after this 
period. We wonder that Mr Withers does not write a pamphlet to 
recomanend the public use of raU-wayt and ite8m*navigatioa, both of 
^hieh might then come to be coniidered "as original discoveries.'* 



six Propositions, which he ought of course to have qaoted 
in limine, and not to have misrepresented, before attein{rt- 
ing to confk'overt them, We procded at once to oonsider, 
upon its own merits, the weighty question — '* Hdrr is tha 
best Oak to be obtained ?" and, in doing so, we ar« happy 
to state, that our opinions differ in no one particular firom 
those of the author of the *' Planter*s Guide." 

The first thing to be considered is, the peculiar charac- 
ter of the oak, with which every intelligent planter is well 
acquainted. It is in its habits the most accommodating 
of all trees, and will grow in almost all soils and climates ; 
but it will fully thrive in those soils and climates only tlut 
are natural to it — that is, where it most readily repro- 
duces and perfects its species, and attains the greatest 
length of individual life. The intelligent phinter \n farther 
aware, that, for these purposes, this tree reqdires a stroti^ 
deep, loamy, or clayey soil, and a temperate climate. 
These form the conditions of ito perfect existence. If, 
then, we are to enquire what will improve, or what wiD 
injure, the quality of the oak in general, or of different 
oak trees in different situations ; or if we are to compsre 
such trees with one another, for the sake of illustrating 
some principle of theory or practice, our enquiry must 
bear reference to the conditions of their existence, and \o 
the extent to which those conditions may be supplied, if 
we wish the result to be correct or conclusive. For if 
we compare, for example^ the qualities of slowly raised 
oaks on light land, or in a warm climate, with those of 
oaks quickly raised on heavy land, in a temperate climate, 
it is tantamount to the comparing of bad oaks with good, 
and of course there can be no doubt of the result of the 
comparison. 

These premises being shortly stated, we come to tlie 
question at issue, — What is the effect that general culture 
produces on the oak? — culture, of course, including 
trenching and manuring, or amelioration of the soil ff 
climate beyond the natural state. The answer is precisely 
what Sir Henry Steuart has set forth. It expands the 
vegetable fibre ; it unduly promotes quickness of growth, 
and consequently deteriorates the quality of the wood i 
it being always understood, that the tree previously Is in 
possession of the conditions already described. On the 
other hand, a certain slowness of growth improves the 
quality of the wood, by adding to its closeness of textuK 
and durability. It follows, then — as is distinctly stated 
in Sir Henry's fourth proposition — that wherever growth 
is unduly aoeelerated by culture of the soil, such as hf 
trenching and manuring, or by undue superiority of cli* 
mate, the wood will be injured in quality. In the precise 
ratio in which those agents are employed. In like man- 
ner — as is mentioned in the fifth proposition — if trees be 
in a soil or climate worMe than is natural to tbem, then 
culture will be of advantage, and will improve the quality 
of the wood. On the other hand, if trees be in a beiier 
soil or climate than is natural to them, and coltore be 
applied, it will be a disadvantage, and deteriorate the 
wood. In the same way, if trees be in their natursl 
state, culture will Injure the quality of the timber, in » 
degree corresponding to the increased quantity produced. 
Hence it is plain, that, in certain cases, culture may be 
very properly applied for the amelioration of timber, but 
it should be done under the control of science, and of « 
sound judgment. 

This short account of the operation of those genenl 
laws respecting growth which govern the whole vegetoj 
hie kingdom, is such as we should really have supposed 
could not have been easily misunderstood or misrepre- 
sented, had not Mr Withers come forward with his ?»• 
sent attempt. Let us, however, look for a moment to 
the proofs of his position, that the highest degree of cuf- 
ture Is in all cases the best. It were In vain to expert 
him to deduce his evidence phytklogicatty, from the »» 
and climate, natural or unnatural to the oak, or from iw 
style of its organization and peculiar hablta. We haw « 
on tbeaathority of Mr Witiien himadf that thire are ft« 



WEEKLY REGISTER OF CRITICISM AND BELLES LBTTRES. 



Ill 



m/tn in fingluid, who have ever planted a tree, w> utterly 
ignorant of all arboriCttUoral science. From his *' Letter to 
Sir Walter Sc0tt»** published in 1828, wclearn that he Icnows 
nothing of SootUiid or Ireland, or of any other part of the 
world, except Norfollc, and that his observations on wood, 
and the modes of raising it, are wholly confined to that 
eounty, wliere,a9 we understand, he possesses a cabbage gar- 
den, and a small piece of nursery ground. From his pamph- 
let, we clearly perceive, that he is utterly Ignorant of ge- 
aerml planting, or its history and progress in Britain, in 
Franoe, or any other continental country, and that vege- 
table physiology and the anatomy of plants have not 
come within the line of his studies. What a man, ther»> 
fore, so admirably qualified to maintain a phytological 
argument, does not know himself, he naturally seeks to 
learn from others. With a peculiar obtusenesa of intellect, 
however, Mr Withers, instead of propounding Sir Henry 
Steuart's six propositions, or any thing like them, to com- 
petent judges, puts the following notable query to about 
eighteen or nineteen different persons, who, being for the 
most part timber-merchants, are nearly as ignorant of rai- 
sing the oak as himself: — *' Whether have you found,'* 
says he, ^* that fine Jiut-growing timber, when arrived 
at maturity, was inferior in quality to timber of slower 
growth ; and whether do you thinic that the application 
•f aoaaare to poor land at the time of planting, and the 
cleaning of the land for a few years, can have any injurious 
effect on the quality of tlie wood, when it has attained its 
fmll growth f" Now, thia haa as much to do with the ob- 
ject of the six propositions, as If he had quoted the first 
propoaition in £iicUd. Respecting both diviaiona of the 
query, as put in the abstract, no one of the least know- 
ledge of wood would ever heaitate to answer in the nega- 
tive ; and such an answer, so far from refuting, would 
rather strengthen the conclusions come to by Sir Henry 
Steuart. 

Of tha eighteen referees to whom Mr Withera applies, 
two are men of real science ; — 1st, The Editor of the 
Domestic Gardener's Manual; and 2d, Mr G. W. John- 
Boa, the well-known writer on Horticultural Chemistry. 
To these may justly be added a very sensible landowner 
( Xo. 2), wlioae name is not given, Imt whose judicious 
opinions we formerly met with, in the ** Letter to Sir 
Walter Seott.** AU these, as wsU as the referees Nos. 1, 
7, 10, 13, and 16, unwittingly confirm, instead of con- 
troverting, the propositions. And we find that there were 
several others, whose answers were so hostile to Mr Wi- 
thers's opinions, that he does not publish them at all. 

Calling in some corrol>orative circumstances to his aid, 
Mr Withers mentions (at page 115) that he got, from 
Mr Boorne of Erpingham, (another timber-merchant,) 
two speeimsnsof oak-wood, the one taken from a fast, the 
other from a slow growing tree. The former, as Mr 
Boome describes it, was raised in ** a very strong, good 
suil,'* the latter on '* a light soil, with a gravelly bottom ;** 
and both specimens wers forwarded, by Mr Withers, to 
Profensor Barlow, of the Royal Academy at Woolwich, 
in order that he might try their respective strengths. 
This, as we conceive it, was equivalent to saying to the 
learned Professor, — ** Here is a specimen of the very best 
•ok that can be found, and here is also a specimen of the 
wry worst ; pray, which is the stronger of the two, as veri- 
tied by experiment?* Had Professor Barlow been at all 
acquainted with arboriculture — which does not seem to be 
the case — ^he would have been much amused with the ap- 
peal thus made to him, and of which the consequences 
may be easily conjectured. The two specimens of tim- 
ber were squared down to pieces of equid sizes, when the 
first mentioned was broken with a weight of 9991ba., and 
the last withoncof oa^ 6771bs., respectively laid upon them. 
Kow, it is a fiust well known to every planter of expe^ 
rience, although, from the folly of this proceeding, it does 
ant seem to ha known to Mr Withers, that all woody 
plants have their peculiar and favourite soils, on which 
they will grow luxariwitly ; and thsre are many trse* 



that will decline, or altogether become stationary, if 
pla n ted on any other soils. Some, however, show more* 
and some less, of this sort of phytological affinity. But 
the oak is, of all plants, the most accommodating, as has 
been already observed. It will grow in any sort of soil, 
from the dampest to the driest, from the most sllicious to 
the most aluminous. But It loves only the last mentioned, 
and will truly thrive — that is, it will perfect ito specie^^ 
on one that is strong, deep, and loamy, or, in otiier words, 
a good, rich, heavy soil. Mr Withers either does, or does 
not, know this. If he does know it, he means, by a 
statement like the above— and there are many such to ba 
found in his pamphlet — to impose upon his readers, whom 
he must consider as the most gullible of men. If he does 
not, then he is the most ignorant planter that ever pro- 
tended to write upon trees» or to give Instruction to 
others. 

But we have not yet got to the aummit of Mr Withers's 
absurdity as a planter, which, in legitimate climax, rises 
to the last, and is to be found at page 115, et eeqq,, near 
the doae of the pamphlet. A Mr Farrow — atill another 
timber-merchant-— here comea forward to his assistance. 
This man modestly professes no knowledge of arboricul- 
ture, but he merely practises (as he says) the buying, 
selling, and " converting" of wood, by which, we suppose^ 
he means the converting it into cssh. Well, this Mr 
Farrow tells a strange story of two oak trees, that grew 
in the same field, the same soil, and the same climate* 
Tlie first tree ( No. IX u it appears, had no aid but what 
was furnished by the soil itself, which was "^ood^ with 
a bluish day bottom ;** wheress the other (No. 8) grew 
near the " rack-yard of the form,** and cktse to a ditch or 
drain, which conducted the moisture frava the yard, and 
in fact the roots appear to have extended to the yard it- 
self. Both, as Mr Farrow adds, grew well, but the one 
near the drain by far the more rapidly of the two; and 
it was the current opinion about the phice, that they had 
been planted about the same period. On cutting down 
the trees and weighing the wood, No. 2 was found to be 
1^ lbs. in 10 Iba. the heavier. Specimens of both were 
tried by Profeaaor Barlow, as alwve, when No. 1 was 
fractured by a weiglit of 835 lbs. superinduced upon it, 
but No. 2 required 972 lbs. to fracture it. These facta, in 
the way they are stated, we cannot be brought to believe, 
as Mr Farrow, a very ignorant individual, is the only 
evidence brought forward to support them. We take 
them, as we should take the supposed facts and circum- 
stances of a well-authenticated ghost story, and for this 
simple reason, that they contradict the laws of Nature, 
and the general results of experience ; and, for the same 
reason, we nject any inference that can be drawn from 
them. 

Last of all, comes Mr Withers's grand and sweeping 
conclusion, which at once announcea hia victory, and aums 
up hia argument. " Theaoexperimenta,** says he, " throw 
new light upon the aubject, and lead to the most import- 
ant eoncluaiona. They prove, not only that faat-growing oak 
timber la anperior in quality to that of slower growth^ but 
that by the constant application of manure to the roots of 
trees, planted even in a good soil, nearly double the qvan^ 
titg of timber may be obtained in the same period, wbils 
its strength, instead of being diminished, will be thereby ta- 
creased.** We certainly never thought that Mr Withers 
had much practical skiU, even in the mechanical part of 
planting; we never believed that he possessed any smat- 
tering of seienoc, beyond what he had picked up from 
reading the Planter's Guide; — ^bnt Mttle as that is, we 
really think he might have seen to what consequences all 
this nonsense tended, even could -country gentlemen be 
brought to swallow it. In the first place, it would go 
near to destroy our belief in what is denominated " phy- 
tological afinity** in woody plants, than which no arbori- 
cultural fact is better ssosrtained, or more generally cre- 
dited. And, in the second plaoe, it would give to gar- 
danon thb now and oorimu pieos of Information ; that» ' 
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•a the gnind qualities of the oak, beyond all other treee^ 
consist in its possessing the greatest strength, hardneas, 
toughness, and durability untied^ so the best place for rai- 
ting the tree in tlie greatest ^terfection is, tite IdghestF'WU^ 
nured kitchen-garden^ and still more, tkericftesiftoi^fed til 
Brayo, Withers ! Your theory has now got to its climax ! 
Vioat stereoratiot nuU eadwtn! — Mock and the Attorney 
for ever ( 

But, joking apart, the principles to be acted on in rai- 
fing the best timber of every sort, and especially the best 
timber for naval purposes, is a soliject of too serious and 
general an interest to be treated with ridicule, or to be 
suffered to sink into neglect, among the transient novel- 
ties or follies of the day. Great Britain is well known 
as the country, of which the soil and climate are capable 
•f raising, and have hitherto raised, the best oak TiMBsa 
IN THS woKLD ; and it is deeply interesting and important 
to her that she should continue to raise it. Considering 
the low state of scientific arboriculture at yet among us, 
and the late stimulus which has been given to curiosity 
respecting it, by the writings of ingenious men, it may 
not be amiss, before concluding these strictures on a very 
•hallow, but specious production, to endeavour to con- 
dense into a few sentences a sort of sunsmary to our argu- 
ment, for the use of such of our readers as may hepUaUerSf 
and to lay before them, as shortly as possible, what seems 
now to be the generally understood principle in this im- 
portant business. 

All trees have their peculiar soils and climates, In which 
they will thrive best, and most fully perfect their species. 
This is the law of nature, and what Sir Henry Steuart 
has called " phytologlcal affinity. ** The soil most conge- 
Dial to the oak, as already remarked, is a strong, deep, 
and loamy soil, often a reddish clay, together with a tem- 
perate climate. Such are the soil and climate In which 
the best and most durable oak has always been found, 
when planted by the hand of nature, and such, therefore, 
may be set down as most natural to the species. The 
best oak timber is certainly that which grows most vi- 
gorously under these circumstances ; but the combined 
action of dimate and soil may be such, as to cause it to 
tranacend the measure of the most perfect wood. All 
cultivation or amelioration of a soil like this is injurious, 
because it expands the vegetable fibre, and renders the 
wood more porous and less dense, by unduly accelerating 
its growth. I f the oak be planted on clayey land, and of a 
poor and thin quality, trenching and manuring will bring 
about a beneficial effect, by rendering such land deeper 
and richer, and by assimilating it to the soil most natural 
to the species. In the same way, if poor, silicious, or 
light soil be to be planted with the same trees, trenching 
and manuring will occasion a favourable effect, by deep- 
ening it, aud rendering it more tenacious of moisture, and, 
by consequence, assimilating it, in some degree, to the na^ 
taral soil ; and if lime be added to consolidate such a soil, 
or clayey compost, made up with lime. It will be still 
more advantageous. These ingrediento impart to thin 
and poor soils of every sort, before being planted, a cer- 
tain portion of those essential requisites which nature has 
denied them. But the great regulator, or, if we may so 
•peak, the unerring barometer of all soils, is atmospheric 
temperalurty — ^that is, the measure of heat and cold, as mo- 
dified on woody plants. The soil most congenial to ths 
oak has been already described. Take that soil, for ex- 
ample, at the bottom of a deep valley, where the oak is 
found to grow in the highest luxuriance, and compare its 
produce with that of a simikr soil, at a greater elevation, 
■nd in a greater exposure to the elements, in the same 
valley. Here the trees, with the very same advantages 
of soil, will be found to grow more slowly. Their ve- 
getable fibre being more contracted or condensed, their 
whole organic structure win be modified to the etreum^ 
etancet in which it is pkcedt and etronger and more dose- 
grained wood will consequently be produced. This, ud. 
der proper circumsteQces, may probably be coniidered m 



the best possible timber. The same thing is obeermble Ift 
the economy of all other trees, as vrdl as that of the oak, 
as it is in accordance with the general law of nature 
which governs the whole vegetable kingdom in respect to 
growth, and is known to every well-informed planter. 
Whatever, therefore, is adverse to this general law, we at 
once nject as the offqiring of ignorance or inexperience. 
Fanciful theories and erroneous practices may liv« for a 
season, and flippant pamphlets In praise of them may be 
produced by such men as the present author ; but thry 
cannot permanently retard the progress of scienoe, or long 
impose on the good sense of the public In the vrords of 
the greatest planter of the age, ** It ieonly on an arquaini- 
ance with vegetable physiology, and the anatomy of plants, 
with the habits they display, and the organs and proper- 
ties they possess, that any sound foundation can be laid 
for an art, of which the practice should be scieniifie, la- 
though it has been hitherto treated as whoUy mechani- 
cal." 



Strictures on Sir Henry SteuarCs Planter's Guide. Bj 
a Planter of Some Experience. (That is, Edvrard San^, 
Nurseryman in Kirkaldy.) Edinburgh. John Ander- 
son, jun. 1830. Pp. 40. 

Friknd Sang, we are perfectly aware that yoa know 
something of mechanical planting ; and we are further 
aware that, with the assistance of a friend, you onoe came 
forward as the editor of a posthumous treatise of Walter 
Nicors, another mechanical planter like yourself. But 
how it should enter your brain to attempt ** Strictttm** 
on a sdeniific work, of which yon cannot understAnd a 
single sentence, truly exceeds our comprehension. It is 
true. Sir Henry Steuart does not speak with mneh re> 
spect of the science of the Scottish nurserymen, and we 
regret that he should have so much reason to do so ; but 
it is also true, that he speaks of yourself. In particulsr, 
much more highly than you deserve. It was, therefore^ 
very ungrateful in you, and likewise very foolish, to ex- 
pose yourself as you have done, by taking up the cudgels 
for either the gardeners, or the nurserymen of Scotland, 
neither of whom, as far as we can discover, Sir Henry 
has unfairly treated. 

Neddy Sang, you seem to be fond of quoting Latin, as 
appears by your pamphlet ; we will therefore say to yon, 
in the exhortatory way, and in that language, Hoc apt ! 
—that is, mind your proper business and vocation ; stock 
well, and arrange your nursery-ground, and take a plant- 
ing contract, when you can get it, from the Lairds of 
Fife ; — but, for God's sake, be advised by us ; steer clear 
of science^ and, above all things, of scicnt\fie arboriculture^ 
or the trade of book-making ; as any attempt at either can 
only make you ridiculous. We advise you as a friend — 
as an ancient painter advised an honest tradesman, about 
as foolish as yourself — Ne sutor ultra crepidam f and with 
that kindly monition we take our leave, hoping never to 
meet you again, in either the one department, or the other. 



The Lives of the Most Eminent British Paintert, Sca^ 
tors, and Architects* By AlUn Cunningham. VoL 1 L 
Being No. X. of the Family Library. London. John 
Murray. 1830. 12mo. Pp. 3S0. 

This volume is fully equal in interest to its pee d e c es- 
sor from the same pen. We do not, of course, look upon 
the work as one which the artist will study with the 
view of obtaining additional inlormatlon concerning the 
principles of his art, nor as one to which the amateur will 
appeal as competent authority in matters of disputed taste, 
or as settling the estimation in which various productions j 
of the pencil ought to be held. This la not iu object, 
and they who Judge it by such a standard, Judge it er- 
roneously. AU that Mr Cunningham undertook to do j 
was, to supply popular, entertaining, and impartial Lives 
of those w4bo have mart dMngubhed themaehres in the 
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of British an. This task h« has now shown 
himself well capable of executing, haying entirely sue 
ceeded in conveying a distinct, condensed, aod spirited 
Ticw of the personal and intellectoai character of those 
of whom he has had occasion to speak. Nor is this all : 
his narrative, which is written in an easy, straight-for- 
ward, and unaffected style, is thickly interspersed with 
remarks indicative of a biographer who enters con amort 
into his subject, and abounding in much sound sense and 
correct feeling. 

The present volume commences with the Life of West, 
— an amiable and upright man, deeply imbued with a 
pure and abstract love of hU profession, which early dis- 
*^^*»g« «>«ld not overcome, and which subsequent 
sueeew could not taint. His misfortune was, that bis 
ambition exceeded his powers, and only in one or two in- 
stances was he able to achieve what he so ardently wished 
to do. To the Life of West succeeds that of James 
Barry — a man of wild, wayward, and impassioned genius, 
characteristic of the country of his birth, and too often 
dooming the sons of Erin to a series of misfortunes and 
misery which a cooler judgment could easily have avoided. 
Ev«n in hU best days, Barry lived in comparative poverty, 
•nd the foUowing passage presents a mehmcholy picture 
of the privations which the unconquerable love of art has 
renderod many of iU ablest votaries wiUing to endun : 

BJLaaT*s MODS OP Lira. 

« Burry'k rsridenoe in Castle Street, though wearing a 
decent exterior when be took possesion, soon corresponded 
m look with the outward man of its master. The worst 
VJm.* '^"^ '''*™' *" vrhifAk the poet places the expiring 
\iUieri, wne equalled, if not surpassed, by that in whicli 
Borry slep^ ate^ and meditated in perfect satis&ction and 
■ecunty. His own character and whole system of in.door 
mndmy, were exhibited in a dinner he gave Mr Burke. 
No one was better acquainted with the singular manners of 
this very singuhu* man than the great statesman ; he wish. 
ed, however, to have ocular demonstration how he managed 
his household concerns, in the absence of wife or servant, 
and requested to be asked to dinner. « Sir,' said Barrv, 
with much cheerfulness, « you know I live alone^-but if you 
vrill come and help me to eat a steak, I shall have it tender 
and hot, and from the most classic market in London— that 
of Oxford.* The dav and the hour came, and Burke arri- 
ving at No. 96, Castle Street, found Barry ready to receive 
him ; be was conducted into the painting-room, which had 
UQdei^one no change since it was a carpenter's shop. On 
one of the walls hung his large picture of Pandora, and 
round it were placed the studies of the Six Pictures of the 
Adelpbi. There were likewise old straining frames— old 
sketches— a printing press, in which he printed his plates 
With his own hand— the labours, too, of the spider abound- 
ed, and rivalled, in extent and colour, pieces of old tapestrv. 

« Bu rke saw all this— yet wisely seemed to see It not. lie 
observed, too, that most of the windows were broken or 
cracked,— that the roof, which had no celling, admitted the 
light through many crevices in the tiling, and that two old 
chairs and a deal table composed the whole of the furniture. 
The fire was burning brightly ; the steaks were put on to 
broil, and Barry, having spread a clean cloth on the table, 
put a pair of tongs in the hands of Burke, saving, < Be use- 
ful, my dm friend, and look to the steaks till I fetch tlie 
porter.' Burke did as he was desired : the painter sonn re^ 
turned with the porter in his hand, excUiming, « What a 
misfortans ! the wind carried away the tine foaming top as 
1 croased Titchfield Street.' They sat down together— the 
iti!ak was tender, aod done to a moment— the artist was 
full of anecdote, and Burke often declared, that he never 
ipent a happier evening in his life. 

" Such is the story which has been often written and often 
repented, and always with variations. Something like the 
Kene thus disdosecl to Mr Burke was exhibited, some time 
afterwards, to another eminent penon, whose friendship has 
enabled me to enrich my narrative with the following 
graphic aorount : 

" • I wisli,' says Mr Southey, < I could tell you any thing 
which might be found unefni in your succeeding volumes. 
I knew Barry, and have been admitted into his den in his 
wont (that is to say, his maddest) days, whenbewasero. 
ployed upon the PluidofB. He wore at that time •», old 
c«at of greeii b«hH$^ btti tmn irhicli tiiD« faa^ takomjOl tiie 



ereen that incrustations of paint and dirt had not covered. 
Ilia wig was one which you might suppose he had borrow- 
ed from a scarecrow ; all round it there projected a frinn 
ot his own grey hair. He lived alone In a houne which was 
never cleaned ; and he slept on a bedstead with no other 
furniture thau a blanket nailed on the one side. I wanted 
him to visit mis-No, bcsaid ; he could not go out by day. 
because he could not spai-e time from his great picture : and 
Jf he went out in theevenmg, the Academicians would ivay. 
lay him, and murder him. In this solitary, sullen life, he 
continued, till he felt ill, very probably from want of food 
sufficieotiy nourishing; and after laying two or three days 
under his blanket, he had just strength enough left to oawl 
to his own door, open it, and lay himself down, with a pa- 
per in his hand, on which he had written his wish to bo 
rarrled to the house of Mr Carlyle (Sir AntiionyX in Soho 
^iiuare. There he was taken care of; and tbe cfanger from 
which he had thun escaped seems to have cured his mental 
hallucinations. He cast his slough afterwanls; appeared 
deoentiy dretit In his own grey hair, and mixed in such so- 
ciety as he lilted. 

•• * I should have told you, that a little before his iUness, he 
had, with much persuasion, been induced to pass a night at 
tome peraon's bouse in the country. When he came down 
to breaklast the next morning, and one a»ked how he had 
rested, he said, remarkably well : he had not slept in sbecU 
for many yeai^ and really he thought it was a very com* 
fortable thing. He interlai'ded his conversation with oaths 
as expletives, but it was pleasant to convene with him i— 
there was a frankness and animation about him wliich won 
good- will, as much as his vigorous intellect commanded x^ 
spect. There is a story of his having refuiied to paint por- 
traits, and saving, in answer to applications, that there waa 
B man in Leicester Square who did it. But this, he said, 
was talae ; for that he would at anv time have painted por- 
traits, and have been gkd to paint tbem. ' " 

A passage which we meet with a few pages farther on, 
we consider too severe ; and as it Is the only instance of 
the kind to be met with in tbe volume, we quote it, with 
the view of expressing our dissent : 

THE LATK KARL OF BUCUAN's TRXATKENT OF BARRY. 

" It was at this time of distress that the Uite Earl of Bu- 
chan, among others, stood forward in Barry*s behalf. This 
nobleman desired to be thought public director in all mat- 
ters of poetry and painting in Soothmd. He spent Iiis long 
life in speaking kind words, writing encouraging letters, and 
dispensing patronising kioks, to all who had visited the Va- 
tican, or were found loitering about the nether nylons of 
Parnassus. On^his occasion, he sti rred hi mself more than 
was his wont, and astonished many by publicly subscribing 
ten pounds ; he also interceded with'the Societv of Arts,' 
and applied to many who thought favourably of Barry's 
talents. I wish he had done no more. He praised the set 
ot proof eni^vings which Barry sent in a pi^esent to Dry- 
boroiub,— lell in love with others which Wei's in London,— 
longed to possess an * easd picture' as a memorial of friend- 
ship,— condescended to name the picture he particularly 
affected. The Interview of Milton with Elwood tbe Qua- 
ker,— and, finally, requested, in addition, a proof engraving 
from the Birth of Pandora. The painter, pleased with aS 
this condescension, sent a sketch of his Milton to the noble 
speculator In subscriptions; and the < easel picture' would 
have followed, but that that hand was soon to be laid upon 
Barry which has reeentiy fallen on his di^iutereated pati'on." 

That a degree of almost pardonable vanity and fond- 
ness for dispensing patronage were among tbe failings of 
tbe late Eai'l of Bucban, we are not disposed to deny ; but 
that he was capable of the heartless meanness of preying 
upon the exigencies of an unfriended artist, we cannot 
believe. Though somewhat penurious in bis personal 
habits, the Earl was a man of a warm heart, and fre- 
quently did generous things of which the world knew 
nothing. 

To Barry succeeds Blake — a poet-painter, whose en- 
thusiastic imagination taught him to believe that he held 
converse with the world of spirits, and who painted not 
so much from existing nature, as from the shapes which 
were continually presenting themselves to him in his day- 
dreams. He was nevertheless one of the happiest of his 
race ; and, whether It be singular or not, this happiness 
is mainly to be attributed to his wife^ couceming whon 
. we have the ibllawing Jatttesting particulars i 
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BLAKK's COUKTSHIP AlTD KAftAlAOK. 

* "Wbea he was six-and-twenty yean old, he married 
Katherine Boutchnr, a young woman of humble connexions, 
.^tbe dark-eyed Kate of several of his lyric poems. Slie 
lived nmr his father's house, and was noticed by Blake for 
the whiteness of her hand, the brightness of her eyes, and a 
alim and handsome shape, corresponding with his own no- 
tions of sylphs and naiads. As he was an original in all 
things, it would have been out of character to taU in love 
like an ordinary mortal. He was describing one evening in 
company the pains he had suffered from some capricious 
Udy or another, when Katherine Boutcher said, ' I pity 
yott firom my heart.*— * Do you pity me?' said Blake; 

* then I love you for that'—* And 1 love you,' said the 
Ihmk-hearted lass ; and so the courtship b<gan. He tried 
how well she looked in a drawing, then how her charms 
became verse ; and finding, moreover, that she had good 
domestic qualities, he married her. They lived together 
long and happily. 

« She seemed to have been created on purpose for Blake : 
she believed him to be the finest genius on earth ; she be- 
lieved in his Ten^~she believed in his designs ; and to the 
wildest flight of his imagination she bowed the knee, and 
was a worshipper. She set his house in good order, pre- 
pared his frugal meal, learned to think as he thought, and, 
indulging him in his harmless absurdities, became, as it 
were, bone of his bone, and fiesh of bis flesh. She learned 
— -wliat a young and handsome woman is seldom apt to 
learn— to despise gaudy dresses, costly meals, pleasant com- 
panies, and agreeable invitations. She found out the way 
of being happy at home, living on the simplest of food, and 
contented in the homdiest of dothing. It was no ordinary 
mind which could do all this, and she whom Blake em- 
phatically called his * beloved,* was no ordinary woman. 
§he wrought off in the press the impressions of his plates, — 
she coloured them with a light and neat hand,— made draw- 
ings much in the spirit of her husband's compositions, and 
almost rivalled him in all things, save in the power which 
he possessed of seeing visions of any individual, living or 
dead, whenever he chose to see them." 

This excellent woman — whose character partly reminds 
us of Klopstock's Meeta — was true to him to the last, 
and, after a long life of mutual affection, we find her 
soothing him on his death-bed : 

blake's last illness and seatb. 
« He had now reached his seventy-first year, and the 
strength of nature was fast yielding. Yet he was to the 
last cheerful and contented. ' I glory,* he said, * In dying, 
and have no grief but in leaving you, Katherine ; we have 
lived happy, and we have lived long ; we have been ever 
together, but we shall be divided soon. Why should I fear 
death? nor do I fear it. I have endeavoured to live as Christ 
commands, and have sought to worship God truly in my 
own house, when I was not seen of men.' He grew weaker 
and weaker— he could no longer sit upright ; and was laid 
in his bed, with no one to vratch over him save his wife, 
-who, feeble and old herself, required help in such a touching 
duty. 

<* The Ancient of Days was such a faTonrite with Blake, 
that three days before his death, he sat bolstered up in bed, 
and tinted it with his choicest colours, and in his happiest 
style. He touched and retouched it— held it out at arm's 
length, and then threw it from him, exclaiming, ' There ! 
that will do ! I cannot mend it.' He saw his wife in tears 
—she felt this was to be the k»t of his works—* Stay, Kate,' 
' cried Blake, * keep just as you are— I will draw your por- 
trait—for you have ever been an angel to me. ' Sue obeyed, 
and the dying artist made a fine likeness. 

** The very joyfulness with which this singular man wel- 
comed the coming of death, made his dying moments in- 
tensely mournful. He lay chanting songs, and the verses 
- and the music were both the offtpring of the moment. He 
lamented that he could no longer commit these inspirations, 
as he called them, to paper. * Kate,* he said, * I am a 
changing man— I always rose and wrote down my thoughts, 
whether it rained, snowed, or shone, and you arose too, and 
sat beside me->this can be no longer.* H^ died on the 12th 
of August 1828, without any visible pain ; his wife, who 
sat watching him, did not perceive when he ceased breath- 
ing.** 

The affection and fortitude of Mrs Blake, entitle her to 

much respect. " She shared her husband's lot,** says Mr 

* Cunningham, " without a murmur, — set her heart solely 
upon his lamey and soothad Um in those hoan of miagi- 



Ting and despondency, which are not unknown to the 
strongest intellects She atill lives to lament the loaa of 
Blake, and/ee/ it." 

Opie, the vivid painter of individual nature, — ^Morland, 
wonderful for his skill of hand, and power of extracting 
the picturesque from the most familiar scenes, — Bird, 
best known by his productions entitled *' Good News," 
" The Choristers Rehearsing," and " The Wi]l,"^aDd 
Fuseli, the ** noblest Roman of them all," who had a 
reach of thought, and a poetic feeling, " a comprehension 
for all that is great, and an imagination for all that is 
lofty," beyond any other painter whom this country ever 
possesaed,-^fill up the remainder of tlie Tolume, which 
we heartily recommend to our readers, and for the great 
entertainment derived from which we feel onrselTes debt- 
ors to Mr Cunningham. 



Eldred of Erin. A Poem. By Charles Doync Sillery, 
Author of " Vallery ; or the Citadel of the L.a]u>." 
Edinburgh. ConsUble k Co. 1830. l2mo. Pp. 97. 

This poem, which is in the Spenserian stanza, and in 
two Books, we haye Just read. We have not at present 
time to make any comments upon ft, but shaU present 
our readers with an extract or two as specimens of the 
work. The follovring is Eldred's address to bis harp : 

« Thou, too, my Harp !— 4ny purest joy on earth ! 

When the cold world weighs heavy on my heart. 
That ill can brook its melancholy mirth. 

Thou my sweet solace, thou my comfort art ; 
And canst such secret happiness impart. 

That I forget the cold world's scorn in thee; 
Albeit my bosom keenly feels the smarU- 

Tbere is a balm in thy wild melody. 
Which may be rude to man, but, ah ! Is sweet to me ! 

« Yes, I have loved thee better than the world- 
Such love brings sorrow even in her kiss-^ 

The crowd, whose souls in ffrovelling dust are furi'd. 
Have blamed me ~ blamed me. Oh ! unkind, for this ; 

For loving thee, my infant spring of bliss ! 
My treasured harp ! — Oh 1 if mankind but knew 

What love thou wakcst in my soul's abyss 
For him— for all ; he then might be more true 
To one whose pulse must throb^ and cease to thiofa^ with 
you! 

« Thus, as he spoke with tear-brimm'd eyes, he raised 

* His treasured hanp'^the charmer of his youth; 
That harp on which he fervently had praised 

His dear Redeemer, with a heart, in sooth. 
All love^ all hope, all ecstasy, ail ruth ! 

For aye he loved his Bible and his lyre ; 
That blessed book of poesy and truth ; 

That harp which ftll'd his soul with heavenly fire- 
But now in mourniul strain he touched each trembling 
wire;— 

SOVG. 

« Where are the flowers of the wild-wood ?^ 

Faded and wither'd away ! 
Where are the friends of my childhood ?— 

Gone to their sleep in the clay I 
Ah ! well may the sweet tear of sorrow 

Flow forth firom the depths of my heart ; 
I shall meet them no more on the morrow ; 

We lived and we loved, but to part 

For ever !— Oh, Heaven I for ever ! 



« The pale moon may silver the fountain ; 

The oirds may come back to the lea ; 
The sun still rise over the mountain ; 
But they shall return to me 
Never I«»Oh, never ! 
(Echo,) 



Oh ! never 



!»• 



We are pleased with the following stanzas : 

** When silence slept upon tlie moonlit sea. 
And nature's breath and oosan's pulse stood 

When our lone v e s se l floated, tranquilly, 
On the glam'd mirror of the witisn chill ; 
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• And not a tree, nor yndt, nor booae^ nor hiU, 
All round the borison met the etraining Tieir<— 
The blank and bleak monotony to till— > 
Save tbe &r fields of boundless ocean blue^ 
Paved wHb tbe stars of heaven, tbat tremblingly shone 
thruogfa,— 

** Then would fond Fancy wing her fiUry flight 

Away ! away ! fiir o'er the sleeping foam, 
Over those crystal buried worlds of light, 

Back to her native mountains and her home— 
Ah me ! thought I, how painful 'tis to roam 
From all on earth we valued and held dear ; 
- From the lov*d land where laughing eyes would come 

To charm us with their virtue— then the tear 
Gush*d from my labouring heart, and fell— as It falls here. 

« Oh ! it were bliss to be but in that land 

Where they are deeping in the cold, cold clay ; 
Where once I wander*d, gaily, hand in hand, 

With thoee who lovM me dearly many a day :-* 
Tbe friend of this frail throbbing bosom — yea. 

The more than friend, — the faithful and the (air ; 
Tbe parent too — Oh ! all— all snatched away ; 

Well may 1 weep— my earnest, only prayer, 
1% that this heart were hnsh*d In slumber with them there.** 

A song, which we find near the conclusion, is simple 
and poetical : 

sovo. 
« She died in beauty !— like a roae 

Blown from its parent stem ; 
She died in beauty !— like a pearl 

Dropp*d from some diadem. . 
She died in beautv !— like a lay 

Alone a mooolit lake; 
She died in beauty ! — ^like the song 

Of birds amid the brake. 
She died in beauty !•— like the snow 

On flowers dissolved away ; 
She died in beauty !— like a star 

Lost on the brow of dav. 
She lUiet in glory ! — like Night's ffjBBM 

Set round the silver moon ; 
She lives in glory— like the sun 

Amid the Uue of June !'* 

We shall probably offer a few remarks npto " Eldred 
of Erin** ere long. 



ALeUeriohiM Grace the Duke of WeBiiiffitm, ^c. ^e. (fc 
On the Currency. By James Taylor, of Bakewell. 
London. John Taylor. 1830. 8vo. Pp. 79. 

Thkek are two classes of men who are always most 
forward in speaking their minds on the economical ar- 
rangements of the nation ; and between whom, on ac- 
eount of the mischief they do, by circulating partial and 
incorrect Wews, it would be difficult to settle the point of 
precedency. The first consists of men who are deep read 
in systematic works of political economy, but who have 
no practical experience of life, and are continually expo- 
sing tbe most just and philosophical principles to ridicule, 
by insisting upon applying them to the regulation of cir- 
cumstances with which they hare not the most remote 
connexion. The second consists of men, who, acute 
enough within the sphere of their own limited dealings, 
conceive their narrow experience sufficient to enable them 
to teach how all the exigencies of a mighty nation should 
be met Of this latter class Is Mr James Taylor. Those 
who undertake to guide and enlighten public opinion may 
find his pamphlet of use, as an indication of the wishes of 
a considerable portion of the community, and as contain- 
ing, in a tangible form, some of the most prevalent misap- 
prehensions on the subjects it discusses. Beyond this, we 
cannot well sec what purpose its publication can serve. 



Lodgt^e PortraiiM and Memoire of the Mott lUuatrioua 
Pereonages of BritUh HuU»y. London. Harding 
and Lepard. 1830. 

Wk finanerly took ooeation to allnde to thii work in 
tenu of much oommaidatloii. It i» oow pabUihiaf in 



the cheap and popular form of monthly numbers. The 
portraits are nil executed in the first style of art ; and the 
accompanying memoirs are judiciously condensed from the 
best authorities. As a specimen, we have pleasure in 
presenting oux* readers with the account that is given uf 
Drake, a name closely interwoven with many a feeling 
that is dear to Englishmen : 

SIR FRAKCIS DRAKE. 

<< Drake, who, it is said, was bom In Tavistock in 1545, 
was a seaman from his cradle, and applied to his profe^lon 
talents which might have rendered him eminent in any cha- 
racter, with such undevlating perseverance tbat we never 
find him fur an instant in any other. In his early man- 
hood he became purser of a merchant shin trading to Spain, 
and afterwards accompanied Sir John Hawkins to South 
America, eminently distinguisblng himself in the more glo- 
rious than fortunate exploits of tbat expedition. Drake 
lost In It the whole of that little which he had saved in his 
more humble employments, but he returned with a reputa- 
tion which presently attracted public attention, and with a 
knowledge of the wealth, and an experience of the naval 
warfare and resources of Spain In those parts, which ena- 
bled him to form the most promising plans for his future 
prosperity. In 1573 he sailed from Plymouth, in a ship 
named the Pascha, accompanied by another in which he had 
performed his two former voyages, called the Swan, In 
which he placed one of his brothers, John Drake. On 
board these vessels, which were of very moderate burden, 
he had no more than seventy-three men and boys ; vet with 
this slender force he stormed the town of Nombre dei)ios, in 
tbe Isthmus of Darien, and soon after seized that of Venta 
Cruz, where he obtained a considerable booty ; but tbe most 
important result of these acquisitions was the interception 
of a convoy of plate, as it was the custom then to call it, 
of such enormous bulk, that he abandoned the silver from 
mere inability to convey it, and brought onlv the gold to his 
ship<i. It is needlesN to say that hereturnea with immense 
wealth, and enHched beyond all the ocv-lisionsof even splen- 
did domestic life. Drake, in bis last American voyage, had 
formed an imperfect outline of the enterprise which after- 
wards immortalized his name. * He had descried,* says 
Camden, *fnim some mountains, the South Sea. Hereupon 
the man being inflamed with ambition of glory and hopea 
of wealth, was so vehemently transported with desire to na- 
vigate that sea, that, fidliiig down u()on his knees, he \m- 
plored the Divine assistance, that he might at some time or 
other sail thither, and make a perfect discovery of the same ; 
and hereunto he bound himself with a vow. From that 
time forward, his mind was pricked continually to perform 
that vow.' He now besought and obtained the aid and 
countenance of Queen ElizaMh to hisproject for a voyage 
thither ; an undertaking to which no Englishman had ever 
yet aspired. In 1577 he sailed from Plymouth, carefully 
concealing from his comrades of all ranks the course tbat he 
intended to take, and entering the Straits of Magellan, where, 
a terrible storm separating him from tbe other ships, he pro- 
ceeded alone. On quitting the Straits, he sailed, still mo. 
lested by tempest, to the coast of Chili and Peru, attacking 
the Spanish settlements, which were %vholly defenceless; 
and, having obtained Immense spoil, prepared to return to 
Engbmd. Apprehensive, however, of the vengeance of the 
Spaniards, among whom the alarm was now fullv spread, 
he determined to avoid tbe track by which he had entered 
tbe Pacific Ocean ; and, returning to England by the Cape 
of Good Hope, landed at Plymouth, on the Sd of Novem- 
ber, 1680, the first of his countrymen by whom tbe honour 
of circumnavigating tbe whole of tbe known world had ever 
been enjoyed. His arrival In London was hailed by the 
multitude with the utmost extravagance of approbation, and 
Queen Elizabeth visited him on board his ship at Deptford, 
partook of a splendid banquet which he had provide<l, and 
conferred on him tbe honour of knighthood, commanding, 
among manv other compliments of the most flattering na- 
ture, that the vessel in which he bad achieved the voyage 
should be carefuUy preserved, as a precious memorial of his 
merit, and of the glory of her realm. These testimonies of 
approbation produced in Drake their usual effect on gene- 
rous and active minds, an ardent desire to signalize himself 
by further exploits. The rank, however, to which his fame 
and bis immense wealth had now raised him in society, for- 
bade the further prosecution of that order of enterprise from 
which he had derived them ; and some years dapsed before 

Elisabeth's determination to commence offensive hostllltieB 
agtiiMi Sp«i|i CDtbtod bar to odl his powers into action in 
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har Immediate aerrice. At length, in the eTer-memornble 
service which terminated in the destmctioo of the * Invin* 
cible Armada,* Drake, whom Elizabeth had appointed vice- 
admiral under Lord Howard of Effingham, had the chief 
share. His aa^^acity, his activity, and nis undaunted cou- 
rage, were equally conspicuous in the series of mighty ac- 
tions which composed it ; and the terrible vengeance expe- 
rienced by the dispersed and flying Armada was inflictad 
principally by his division of the fleet. Don Pedro de Val- 
ues, a SfianJsh admiral, by whom the enterprise had been 
planned, deemed it an honour to have surrendered to him, 
and was long entertained by him with a generous hospita^ 
litjr, which proved that Drake was as well versed in the 
chivalrous courtesies as in the essentials of war. 

"In IdS7, Drake undertook, at his own expense, to bring 
to the town of Plymouth, which he represented in Parlia- 
ment, a supply of spring water, of which necessary article 
it suff<^red a great deficiency. This he accomplished, by 
means of a canal or aqueduct, above twenty miles in length. 
It has been erroneously asserted, that Sir Francis Drake 
died a bachelor. He married, probably in his middle age, 
Elizabeth, daughter and heir ot Sir George Sydenham, of 
Cumbe Sydenham, in Devonshire, who survived him, and 
re-married to William Courtenay, of Powderham Castle, 
in the same county. He left, however, no issue ; and his 
brother Thomas became his heir, and was succeeded by his 
eldest son Francis, who was created a baronet in 1622, and 
is at present represented by his lineal descendant. Sir Fran- 
cis Henry Drake^ of BucJuand Monachorum, in the county 
of Devon.*' 

We can conceive few more viluable additions either to 
public or private libraries than this truly excellent and 
uattomd work. 



The Drama brought to the Test of Scripture, and found 
Wanting. Edinburgh. William OUphant, 1830. 
12mo. Pp. 131. 

In spite of all the odium which bigots have attempted 
to cast upon it, the stage is, in every civilized country, a 
great moral engine. It has, indeed, its defects and its 
faults, — but ought the art of printing to be discouraged, 
because the press may occasionally disseminate falsehood 
and error ?-— ought the pulpit to be pu]|ed down, because 
it is sometimes taken possession of by the hypocritical and 
the depraved ? It is through the medium of our external 
senses that the mind is, in general, most powerfully af- 
fected ; and hence the very " pomp and circumstance," 
the glitter and the show, of a theatre, are to the great ma^ 
jority of the audienca a thousand times better concomi- 
tants to the lessons of fortitude, integrity, or patriotism! 
which the poet may inculcate, than the bare walls and 
uninterrupted solitude of one*s own closet. It is upon 
this principle that the more sensible portion of the Ro- 
man Catholics countenance that multiplicity of ritual ob- 
servances and empty ceremonies with which their reli- 
gion is loaded. Abstract excellence — ^pure and anadomed 
virtue, is of too spiritual an essence to attract the regard, 
and fix the attention, of the multitude. The wholesome 
draught must be crowned with flowers and seasoned with 
sweets, else the goblet will be sent away untasted. 

It is also worth observing, that the stage invariably 
fo3ow8, and never attempts to precede, public opinion. It 
does not, therefore, so much guide, as it is guided by, tlM 
moral character of the people at large. Before the Re- 
formation, the theatre varied little from the cathedral ; for 
within the walls of each the rites and mysteries of Ca- 
tholicism almost equally prevailed. In the dissolute and 
profane days of Charles the Second, tl^e stage, carried 
away by the current, was obliged to admit the ascendancy 
of such men as Vanburgh and Congreve. In later times, 
as the national manners improved, the stage has assumed 
a purer and a higher tone, for the authors who wrhe 
must Invariably adapt themselves to the audiences who 
judge. This being the case, he who attempts to convict 
the stage of immorality, pronounoes a libel againsi his 
fellow-countrymen. 
The aut])or of tkt book before «• not only ctoclam ell 



stage representations immoral, but is strongly inclined ts 
believe, that every sober citizen whom one may see io the 
pit, or respectable mother of a family whom one maj be- 
hold in the boxes, will be consigned to devouring flames 
through the whole course of eternity. As for the per- 
formers themselves, they are irretrievably damned ; sod 
the hackney-coachmen who convey parties to the theatre, 
have no more chance of salvation, than if they were so 
many Beelzebubs. Dramatic critics have just as little 
hope; and a whole convocation of bishops could not 
keep writers of plays one hour out of the bottemless plu 
With a person who eDtertains such sentiments, it is hope- 
less to argne. Wrapped up in the hairy mantle of self- 
righteousness, he looks, half in pity and half In scorn, on 
the rest of the world ; and though he richly deserves sa 
hour or two of the gridiron for his presumption, we thinic 
it better merely to acknowledge that we are aware of his 
existence, and then to pass liim by with tlie calm supe- 
riority of silence. 



The Glasgow Medical Journal Conducted, by Andrew 
Buchanan, M.D., &c., and William Weir M.D.,&c 
February, 1890. Glasgow. R. Grtflin and Co. 

Wx are not particularly wdl aequainted with the his- 
tory of this periodlcaL It is wdl known, that the phy- 
sicians of our own city, proud af the weU-merited repu- 
tation for medical sci«n«o wUeh E^Unbnrgh has leoi( en- 
joyed, affect to consider themsdres a sort of professional 
aristocracy. In particular, they profess no great fespect 
for the skill of their brethren in the Western metropolis; 
and this may be one reason why the Glasgow Medical 
Journal is so little Imown amongst ns. Judging by whit 
we have seen of it, however, we have no hesitation in 
saying tliat it deserves an extensive circulation. Then 
is much useful information contained in the present Num- 
l>er. The best ar^de is a very able paper by the Editor, 
Dr A. Buchanan, on " Erysipelas, and the Disesse^ re- 
sembling it,** in which our eminent townsman, Dr John 
Thomson, is somewhat roughly handled ; but though the 
essay is pretty highly spiced with odium mediatmy it in- 
dicates a degree of talent and medical knowledge highly 
creditable to the author, and auguring well for the Jour- 
nal, of which he has, we believe, only recently become the 
Editor. 



The History of Dunbar, from the Earliest Records tothe 
Present Penod; unth a Description of the Ancient Oa^ 

ties and Picturesque Scenery on the Borders «/^ 
Lothian, By James Miller, Author of *' St Baldrd 
of the Bass." Dunbar. WilUam MiUer. 1830. 
8vo. Ft». 292. 

Thouoh, of course, more of local than of genersl in- 
terest, this is a work indicative of considerable "^"^ 
and ability. It is divided into four Parts. P»rt Jir» 
contains the " Military Annals" of Dunbar, and its «d- 
joining castle, including the history of the twelve Earn 
of Dunbar, and a brief summary of Scottish affairs, in <w 
far as they had any reference to Dunbar, from the esrlie* 
down to the present times. This summary Is well imt- 
ten, and appean to be accurate in all respects, ^^.K 
the view it gives of the character of Queen Mary, wn»«» 
seems to us in the highest degree erroneous and '^"J"* 
Part second contains the Ecdesbutical Annals of 1^ 
bar ;-rPart third, its dvU and domestic history ; •n<> ^ 
fourth, an account of ita ancient castles and P»*'*??*L 
scenery. Works of this kind often furnish «>»^y*^j^ 
the mora general historlaii, and, at all events, haves 
dency to give to certain portions of their native lsw» 
additional value in the eyes of the Inhabitants. 
Miller has executed Us task in a manner that reoeci- 
credit upon himself, and whioh cannot frU ^ ?^"to. 
tfKfSKAaA «wl celeevnd thimgiiaol eU '^ 
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A New Ahruigmeni of AitutwortKs Dictionofy, English 
ami Latin^for the use of Grammar SchooU, By John 
Dvmock, LL. D. GlaKfTow. Richard Griffin and Co. 
1830. 12mo. Pp. 356 and 351. 2 yois. in one. 

Tri name of Dr Dymock, as editor of this work, la a 
fofficient guarantee for its merits. His oljeet lias been to 
prepare for the use of schools a new boolc, containing the 
cream and essence of AittBWorth*s Dictionary, compressed 
ioto a much smaller form, and sold for little more tlian 
toe half the usual price. At the same time, nothing is 
iappr«ssed which could he of material service to the young 
scliolar, while, in several instances, an evident improve- 
ment has been made on Ainsworth. That the inflections 
of rerbs, for example, may he better understood, they are 
all fully conjugated ; and the genitives, not only of nouns, 
bat of all irregufair adjectives, are given. The English 
and liStln comes first, and then the Latin and English. 
The whole is printed in a beautiful and distinct small 
type, and the form of the volume is unusually portable 
and cooTsnieut. We know of no Latin Dictionary of the 
Bine useful dimensions, or more deserving of coming Into 
ifflfflcdiate and general use. 



Jlfcnoirs of the Tomer ofLomAmi eompris m g Mietarieal 
ni Dtaeriptme AceomniM of thai NrntioMal Fortreat mid 
PeUee. By Jokn Brittott and E. M. Brayley, FeU 
loin of the Soeiety of Antiquaries. Embelliahed with 
a aeriea of Engsavlafs on Wood* by Branstoa and 
Wright. London. Hnrat, Chancer and Co. 1830. 
8f«. Pp. 374.,^ 

This is an elegant and instructive volume. There is 
BO edifice io the lungdom wluiee antiquities are more de- 
MTTing of attention than those of the Tower of London, 
and ia the able bands of Messrs Britton and Bray ley they 
are loTestcd with a powerful historical interest. The 
woodcttU by Branston and Wright are of a very superior 
kind, aod the work altofether is a valuable addition to 
•v Uteratore. 



Thi LUermy Bine Booh ; or^ Calendar of Literaiun, 
Saaiee, and Art^ for 1830. Londoo. Harsh and 
HiUer. 12mo. Ppw 200. 

This litde volume, which is very handsomely got upf 
waxuBM a number of lists oonnected with Literature, 
Srience, and the Arts. Among these are lists of livinf 
uthon, artists, musical composers and teachers, teachers 
of langoagea, public galleries of art, chronological list of 
enineot penons, periodical publications, principal per- 
formns at the theatres, lists of the universities, public 
uhool^ litenuy and scientific institutions, &c So far 
** ^7 go* these lists are Intereatinf and accurate, but 
^7 ve Umitedy for the most part, to London. 



A Compendiotu German Grammar ; loith a Dictionary of 
Prefixes and Affixes, Alphabetically Arranged : accora» 
ing to the Recent Investigations of J, Grimm, and otJitr 
JDistinguislied Grammarians, By A. Bernays, Editor 
of the German Poetical Anthology. London. Treut- 
tel and Co., &c. &c ; and all other Booksellers. 1830. 
Pp. 60. 

Has Mr Bernays ever read the worka of Grimm ?-^ 
for, if eo, it does not appear. Hia Grammar is good 
enough, but old fashioned. 



MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



The Dwty of cmnderiMg the Example ofdeoarted Good 
^en : a Sermom, oceancmed by the Uealk of the late 
%A< Ree. Daniel Sam^brd, D.D., Bishop in the 
Scottish Eprvopai Cknreh. Preached in St Johns's 
Episeopal Otapd, Edinburgh, January 24^ 1830. By 
the Rev. Edward B. Ramsay, B. A., fte. Edinburgh. 
Waugh and Innes. 1830. 

Taa is a tribute offered to the memory of a late highly 
'^^ccned psstor, and truly exoeUent man. It is a me- 
^mtX of affection which was due to him, and which is 
Worthy of the classical pen and refined taste of the Rev. 
ifrBamasy. 



^■■90 



BKBTCHBJ FROM THE PORTFOLIO OF A 
TRAVELLER. 

SOCICTT AT ALOIBRS ^TBK STOav Or IBS llSTXa JXWXSSXS. 

Thi society tt Algiers was, at the time I am wrltlngp 
of, a wry pleasant one. We had tiM British, the Svredish,' 
the Dualsh, the Spanish, and the French Consuls, all of 
whom iMd their families and followers with them, so 
that we eottid very well muster a party of sixty or seventy 
persons ; and I envy not him who vnmld pant tor a more 
extended range. We lived together almoet as ono family, 
the younger branches of which called one another fiuni- 
llarly by their surnames ; and all were united in barmonF 
and good MIowship. But human nature is the samo 
everywhere ; and although none of the evil passions ex« 
isted (or, at leest, did not discover themselves) in our UU 
tie eommunity, there was certainly some little rivalsbip 
among the Consuls, and some little jealousy between thetf 
fiunilies ; but this never extended far, or lasted long. 

There was a Jewish family at Algiers In ray day of the 
name of Beasumon, wlio, though they did not mingle la 
our jMKlety, were yet well known, and in whose house I 
have frequently been. This family oonslsled of a very 
wnerable old man, who had acted at one time as British 
Vicfr- Consul with prsblty and honour, his wifr, a son^ 
and two daugh te r s Lana and Haneena. The father and 
the son had both l>een in England, spoke the language 
well, and dressed in the European fashion ; the females 
spoke nothing but Arabic and Hebrew. Soon alter ray 
arrival, I was Introduced to this family. I made my first 
visit in company with my cousin, Mrs E. Delville* 
When we entered, we found the poor old man confined 
to a siek bed, from which he never afterwards rose. He 
made us very welcome, however, and ordered refresh- 
ments. They were brought in by his daughters, aod two 
beings of such daatzling beauty I have never beheld. They 
were twins, and bore a strong resemblance to each other, 
their names signifying respectively the snn and the moon. 
Luna, however, bad most of the sun In her disposition 
and temperament, and should have changed names with 
her sister. If I looked with breathless admiration upoa 
them, they seemed to look upon me also — a stranger end 
a Christhm — with no little interest. Their father, how^ 
ever, obeerving this, spoke a few wordn to them, which 
set both them and himeelf a-laughing, and they presently 
busisd tliemselves In serving the refreshments. These 
consisted of the choicest fruits, conserves, and sweetmeats^ 
with the richest liqueurs, ail on gold and silver plate, 
which the old man had contrived still to retain, although 
he had frequently shared the common fate of his brethren, 
In being plundeNd by the government. During tlie ra- 
post, at wbidi Luna was more active In her attendance 
than her sister, I had ample opportunity of admiring the 
oontoor of her exquisitely ri^ and voluptuous pereoi^ 
which her occupation and her drese fully diaclueed. 

It vras not for some time that I could comprehend 
Luna's countenance, which was diflisrent in ex pr es s ion 
from any oilier I had before, or have ever sines seen : it 
heantlAil, exquisitely beautiful— ^mnMning gresft 
^illh E-Mft »Bd.liiswlM«i ^mftmdeof whieh 
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oonveyed a certain imprenion, of vrbich Luna herself 
teemed not to be ignorant. Slie wore no trowsers, as the 
Turkish women do, her first visible garment being a 
eaftan or mantle, closely fitted to the shape, and reaching 
a little below the middle of the leg, which was naked. 
On her little foot she wore a species of sandal, fastened 
OTcr the ankle with a ruby clasp, which contrasted l>eau- 
tifully with the snowy whiteness of the leg and foot. 
The mantle was fiwtoBed round the waist by an embroider- 
«1 girdle, closed with a diamond clasp ; the boddioe being 
left open in front, and coming low down on the back, 
living it and the ahouldera entirely naked, and so form- 
ed on the bust, as to leave exposed the beautiful colour 
and symmetry of her neck, and the exquisite form of her 
throbbing bosom, which was only very partially shaded 
by the muslin screen of her under vestment. Over this 
caftan she wore a kind of jacket, of richly-wrought crim- 
son cloth, without sleeve^ but fastened over the shoulders 
by diamonds, or other precious stones. This was also 
made tight to the person, and worn in every respect like 
the boddioe of the cafUn, only that It came down over 
the loins, and formed the w a r mes t part of her clothing. 
The arm was naked from the shoulder downwards, finely 
formed and rounded, and terminated by the prettiest lit- 
tle hand in the world. A little below the shoulder she 
wore a diamond armlet, and on the wrist a golden brace- 
let, which set off this part of her person to the greatest 
advantage. Her head-gear consisted of a tiara of golden 
filigree, which served to confine her otherwise unrestrain- 
ed and luxuriant silky hair, of dark but glossy auburn, 
which was shaded over a moat beautifully shaped fore- 
head, and which, when I first saw her, fell in graceful 
tresses to Its full length, without braid or artificial orna- 
ment of any kind, over the shoulders, of which it was 
the only covering. The form of her countenance was 
oval, tlM contour of the cheek and chin beautifully round- 
ed, and the head most gracefully set on the shoulders. 
Her complexion, though dark, was of that rich am^ vo- 
luptuous tint, which harmonized so well with the general 
expression of the features. The noee was purdy Gre- 
cian, the mouth small, the lips vermilion, the teeth as 
white and as lustrous as pearl ; the eyes— but who can 
give any idea of those dark-blue, sof^ and love-inspiring 
eyes, or of the tale they told from under the most beau- 
tiful lashea in the world ? The general expression of the 
countenance was, as I have said, gentle sweetness, and 
amorous aoftness, as if her whole soul was wrapped in 
the warm and fond deaireo. In short, a painter could 
not have found a finer model from whidi to have painted 
the Goddess of Love. 

• Haneena was, in every respect, in the same costume 
with her sister — equally lovely — and, by some tastes, she 
might even have been deemed the lovelier of the two. 
They bore, as I have already said, a strong resemblance 
to each other ; and, as they stood together, it would have 
been impossible to have conceived any thing more beauti- 
fuL There was this difference, however, between them : 
voluptuousness strongly glowed on Luna*s countenance, 
and spoke in every gesture ; Haneena wore a more chas- 
tened demeanour, and although the same expression waa 
certainly in hers as in Luna's countenance, yet it was 
.softened by a shade of deeper feeling. 

It was evident that the sisters had expected our visit, 
for this was their gala drees, and it would not have been 
safe to have appeared in such splendour every day. That 
which they wore in ordinary was a much plainer caftan, 
with a chemise, having wide hanging sleeves down to the 
elbow ; and their only ornaments ware immense ear-rings, 
■o weighty, that they pulled down the ear, and actually 
tore it. I sometimes made signs to ask if they pained 
them ; to which they answered by laughing, and Inti- 
mated that they did not. 

They had the misfortune, aoon after our visit, to lose 
their good old father. Their brother waa then in England, 
•Qd thtir owtlMr (w1k> wm % nry f^t vomaoy by tlie 



by, and from whom they derived the greatest share of 
their beauty) was the devil herself for temper, and M 
them a sad life. This, Haneena appeared to M acutdrt 
but nothing could break the laughter-loving spirit of 
Luna. 

Both sisters were as el^ant in their manners u tbej 
were lovely in their persons ; every thing they did wm 
done with the utmost ease and self-possession, — all wu 
unstudied and naturaL How much was it to be regretted 
that their minds alone were uncultivated ! Thry were 
wholly uneducated ; they knew, indeed, their religiooi 
creed, — they knew, also, that their moral duties were to 
love and obey their parents — ^to marry and bring forth, 
and suckle children — ^to attend to the domestic household 
concerns j but more than this they knew not, — and, «]• 
though the poor old man was exceedingly proud, and 
fond of his daughters, to what good end would it hare 
been to have taught them more — to have shown them 
what miserable and abject beings they were ? .They were 
the subjects of Algiers, and doomed to oppression; they 
were restricted from leaving the soil, and fated either 
to lead a single life, which their laws cond«nn, or to 
be married to ignorance. What purpose, then, would it 
have answered, situated as they were, had the old man 
in his fondness given them a superior education ? 

As it was, they had their occupation* andenjoymesti; 
and as they were employed either in preparing the cm, 
or in grinding it with their hand-mills, Uicy wbiledaway 
the time by singing the wild Moorish melodies, or in 
relating to each other tales doaeiy resembling those in 
the Arabian Nights Entertunmenta. Besides, Liuu 
and Haneena had their little contrivances for visiting and 
being visited. I have sometimes been at those parties 
where I have seen many lovely finoes, out none to coo- 
pare to those of the Twin Sisters. In those parties the 
Moorish dance waa a principal amusement In thb 
dance every Moorish female is more or less an adept— it 
is their oifly refined accomplishment ; and, indeed, vrhtn 
well and gracefully executed, there is much to admire in 
it. It is a kind of minuet performed by two females, the 
one acting as the beau to the other, and teUs a story of 
the whole course of courtship, accompanied by moue, 
which, though extremely simple and monotonona, is yet 
made to rise and fall in an admirable manner, according 
to the passions expressed by the attitudes of the danoerh 
There is great skill and great delicacy required in the 
management of this dance, in order to avoid its falHn(C 
into grossness and indecency,— for many of its attitodes 
and gestures are of a nature and meaning which, in the 
execution, should only be hinted at> and not lef^ to pall 
upon the imagination. 

In the hands of the Twin Sisters, I have never sen 
any thing on the stage half so exquisite as the perfonn- 
ance of this dance. The expression they put into the 
whole progress of the story, to the last embrace of raptn- 
rous enjoyment, was given to the very life ; and it U 
worthy of remark, that though the whole purpose of this 
performance is to express and excite desire, yet they went 
through it in the same matter-of-course way in which a 
fashionable belle would go through the waits, and I 
doubt w^hether they would not look upon our waits in 
the same light as we do on their dance. 

I have often passed an idle hour in the corapsoy of 
these lovely sisters, charmed with their mutual kmdoetf 
and affection ; and I never lef^ them without deep regret, 
that so much beauty, and so many natural virtues, skooi^ 
be doomed to such a fate — 

'* Full many a flower is bom to blnsh unseen, 
Ajid waste its sweetness on the desert air !" 

Their brother, who was a very amiable lad, and escee^- 
ingly attached to them, as they were to him, fdt in the 
same way; and I have sometimes seen the tear in Us 
eye, and htmtd a Uttg-drawii aigh« as he regarded them*( 
their domtitiG dnidgary, pr heard their cheerful ab^ o^ 
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tcoted Yvices, all UDOontciaus of what thoughts wen 
Ing in his mind. He would often speak of them with 
the utnoot tenderness and affection. " I am not,** be 
would sftjr, ** so anxious about Luna, as about Haneena ; 
^-Luna is of a temper to make herself contented any- 
where — ^perhtfps she has the warmer feelings of the two, 
but she does not feel the deepest ; any husband, provided 
he be but young enough, and good-looldng enough, (for 
young Madam knows her own value, her mother has 
taken eare to cram her well with that,) will do for Luna: 
Haneena, on the contrary, requires to love and to be be- 
loved. She nerer would be happy otherwise ; and, alas ! 
there are but few in this country who are daserring of 
her. Ah, DelTille, if those two girls were In your happy 
country, what might they not become? what might Uiey 
not expect?** 

Of all this &mily not one now remains, except per- 
rhance it be Luna — all the rest, some years after we had 
left Algiers, were swept off by the plague. The fiMe 
which befell Luna was such as perhaps might have been 
expected, and, short of actual Tiolenoe, not much to be re- 
gretted. She was carried off to the Palace by the Dey, 
and afterwards, I understand, had the honour of a place 
in his Harem. 



FINE ARTS. 



THK rouatR xxsxBinoir or the scomsB acxokkt. 

(Firrt Notice.) 

Thxxs are perhaps as many positiyely bad pictures in 
tkis Exhibition as usual ; but there is, to counterbalance 
this, a greater quantity of good, solid painting, and of 
really high promise. Tliere are decidedly two rlssses of 
painters among us. The one seems to think painting ca- 
pable of nothing further than giving neatly-finished and 
prettily-arranged representations of external nature. The 
other entertains higher notions of art, and sees that the 
poetry which is diffused through aU nature is as suscep- 
tible of being expressed by colours as by words, and that 
the grand and the beautiful which stir the soul, may be 
poured out upon the canvass as well as upon wire-woTS 
paper. This latter class do not content themselves with 
picking up a stray sunburst, or a reflected light, or a plo* 
turesque tree or rock, but they endeavour to accumulate 
all their stores of beauty, and to form of them a more 
elevated nature ; — ^they do not content themselves with 
merely imitating form and colour, they seek also to ar- 
range them in such a mannv that their beauty shall be 
heightened and their power increased. Whenever we see 
this acknowledgment of the true aim of art, we are san- 
guine that the mind gifted with the power to conceive it 
will not, with requisite industry, fail to attain it. The 
{irevious labour will be long and uncheered with sympa> 
thy, — for there are few who can distinguish, in the fer- 
menting chaos of an intellect struggling to realize its over- 
powrring conceptions of beauty, the di^ecta menAra 
which are gradually approximating and coalescing into 
harmony ; but when the proud task has been accomplished, 
and when the dreams of boyhood have attained, after long 
days and nights of toil, a richer realization, the applause 
of those whose applause is worth having, and the con- 
sciousneH of a worthy undertaking worthily achieved, 
will mors than repay the toil that has been endured. The 
number of artists who have girded themselves for tread- 
ing this arduous path is evidently increasing among us, and 
we watch their progress with deep interest. 

Before proceeding to touch upon the individual merits 
of the different artists, there is a large mass of pictures 
which we wish to dispatch in a bunch, — we mean the 
portraits. We acknowledge that there are few things 
more interesting than a good portrait of any distin- 
guished individual ; and we have also some toleration for 
the portrait of a bomtiful woman, or even — though in a 
Jess degree— of any penooy howerer uninteresting, if 



well painted. But we abhor with our whole 
heai^the Immense array of middling portraits of Nobodiea 
which crowd the walls of every exhibition. We are 
doubtful whether it be most wonderful that so many ro- 
spectable, sensible, dull, ugly people, can bear the inflic- 
tion of likeiefaesiMUes storing them in the face, or that 
the artist can be hero enough to look again at those linea- 
ments whoso dulness must from daily habitude have sat 
down like a nightmare upon his soul ; and fool enough to 
think that pictures, whose suljects would counlervaii the 
powers of Michael Angelo himself, as an orphan's curse 
can drag down a seraph, will ever raise his reputation. 

We do not mean to say that all the portraits in tho 
Exhibition are stamped with mediocrity. Watson Gordon 
has four which would make the fortane of any other artist* 
though we arc not quite sure that they are exactly what we 
were entitled to look for at his hands. The merits of thia 
artist are so well known, that we need not here dwell upon 
them ; and as to our otjections to the pictures he this year 
exhibits, they are not meant to imply a fidling oH^ so 
much as a standing stilL He must not stop yet in the 
career of improvement ; and, after all, we are not quite 
sure that he has ever painted any thing so excellent aa 
his '< Full-length Portrait of a Lady in a Fancy Dress," 
( No. 182. ) — Col vin Smith has some good|stronglikenesse8. 
His Jettnj is the life— and Mr Smith may be proud that 
he has been able to stamp upon canvass that flickering ex- 
pression. Sir Walter Scott Is like in ail the features, but we 
scarcely think the expression successfully given. Lord Al- 
loway is a good, and Colonel Glass a nuisterly, portrait. It 
is, however, almost exclusively in his happy power of sei- 
zing a likeness, that this artist's talent lies. His style of 
painting is coarse to a degree ; and, except in the portrmit 
of Colonel Glass, we do not think that he has shown* 
much feeling in the selection of attitudea, or in the general 
arrangement of his pictures. — Duncan has an excelient 
portrait of Alexander Ballantyne, Esquire, whether we 
consider it as a striking and characteristic likeness, or as 
a really fine piece of painting. This young and highly- 
promising artist has two other portraits in the Exhibi- 
tlon, but though well painted, their subjects are scarcely 
happy enough to rescue them from our ban and anathema. 
— It does not strike us that there are any other portraiu 
that challenge notice. The *< Portrait of a Lady,** (281,) 
by that clever lazy-boots, Lauder, is warmly and power- 
fully coloured ; and a picture, with a similar designation^ 
by Smellie Watson, (46,) is remarkably well arranged. 

Having now got so many of the pictures thus easily 
and unceremoniously shoved off our hands, we proceed to 
go oTer the remainder, not picture by picture, but artist 
by artist. And, lest any umbrage should be taken on 
the score of prsoedeney, we evoke these perturbed spirits 
one by one, as a Grand Sheriff selects a jury — ^by laying 
the Catalogue closed before us, then inserting the pen at 
random, and taking him first upon whom it lights. 

Datid Scott. — There is both power and feeling* in no 
ordinary degree, in the works of this srtist They are, 
however, as yet in a tolerably disjointed sUte— something 
like the bear-cub of fabling naturalists, which requires to 
be licked into shape after birth. The large picture of 
" Lot and his Daughters'* is well arranged for picturesque 
effect, and some parts of it are well painted ; but the rea- 
son why it pleases us most is, that it shows ambition and 
intrepid reliance on his own powers on the part of the 
artist. Ita fimlta are of that class which strike every one^ 
and we beg, therefore, to dispense with the task of 
pointing them out. There is much sentiment in his 
« Adam and Eve at their Morning Devotions.** On the 
whole, we augur good things of Mr David Scott, if he 
continue to labour, and have an opportunity afforded him 
of forming his taste upon the best works of that high style 
he has chosen. 

John Ewbank must have got sentimental of late, for 
he is strong in the moonlight line. This artist bdongs 
most ooeqaiTocally to the first class we VfwmttnM, He 
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nerer penetrates beyond *' the outer show of sky and eartlk." 
There is a want of feeling in his picttires. Their be^ty 
Is material — not of the mind. But as far as his talent 
reaches, they are good— -neatly executed, and not un fre- 
quently eorrect as weil as pleasing representations of na- 
ture. The light on the houses in the foreground of his 
moonlight view of the Rialto, is well managed ; the view 
of Loch Katrine by moonlight is a pleasing picture, with 
ks rippling line of light in the boat's wake, and the sil- 
very gieam of the distant waterfidl ; but, in our estima- 
tion, his happiest effort is " Coast Scene, Effect after 
rain," (No. 47.) Before quitting Mr Ewbank, we wish 
to give him a friendly hfbt. He possesses a pleasing ta^ 
lent in bis own limited' sphere, but he has not yet culti- 
vated that talent to th^ ntmost. He has still much to see 
and learn in nature. It is therefore too soon for him to 
absolve himself from all further study of her phenomena, 
an4l shut himself up in his closet to compound natural 
scenes from recollection. It is a wide and matured ex- 
perience alone, that can enable the landscape painter to 
proceed after this fashion ; and when he does, it must 
be upon scientific principles; not by taking a print or the 
painting of another artist, and filling up the outline of the 
one with colours of bis own, or representing the scene of 
the other with different accidents. 

The Nasxtth Family. — There is such a decided fa- 
mily likeness runs through all the works of these ladies 
and gentlemen, that it would be impossible, without the 
aid of the catalogue, to say which is which. They have 
•ne eomraon fault, — they want a body of colour. Their 
paintings are fiat, and look like a coloured print. In most of 
their productions, too, there is a want of aerial perspective. 
The objects in the background diminish duly in size as 
they recede, but their outlines are as distinct, their colours 
as nnsubdued, as in those of the foreground. The best 
work of this joint-stock-company is Patrick Nasmyth*s 
*^ View of a Windmill, at Limes in Suffolk." 

J. F. Williams. — " Ha! Old Truepenny ! art thou there?" 
« Largo Bay" (240) Und •< Fisherrow Harbour" (228) 
are creditable pictures ; the former, in particular, has a 
fine airy look. " The confluence of the Leven with the 
Clyde," Is hardly equal to the " View on the Clyde," 
painted last year for the Institution ; and the view of the 
Calton Hill seems scarcely finished, though there is some 
good bold work in the middle distance. 
< So much for this week. 



, rOURTH ZXHIBITIOK Or AKCIKVT rAIKTIXCS IN THX OAL- 
LSRY OF THX ROYAL IHSTITUTION. 

(Sceoad Notice.->Itslisii Msiten.) 

Trerk were many circumstances that co-operated to 
raise the art of painting to the very considerable eleva- 
tion it had attained so early as the commencement of Ra^ 
fiwUe's career. It bad been cultivated for two centuries 
(reckoning from Cimabue) with increasing love and ca^. 
pacity. Its chief patrons were the wealthy regular clergy. 
Under their auspices painting had been practised in the 
quiet and retirement of the cloister, where, aloof from the 
feares and turmoils of the world, the artist could abandon 
himself entirely to that enthusiastic devotion to the study 
and production of the beautiful, which in the susceptible 
mind kindles, even under the most adverse circumstances, 
to a passion. He felt, likewise, that his art was devoted 
to the service of religion, and this gave it a character of 
sacredness in his eyes. His mechanical resources, too, 
Improved as the country continued to advance In science; 
the chemical pursuits of the monks furnished him with 
finer colours ; and the pn^ress of geometrical and physical 
discovery did him good service. But forbearing to dwell 
longer on these general speculations, we are not without 
hopes that such as have !t in their power to visit the An- 
cient Exhibition may, by viewing the few specimens it 
CDDtainsi iir eonnexlon with our remarks, form to them- 



selves some notion of the character and pro g r Ms of Its- 
Ifan art. We confine ourselves entirely to those mas. 
ters of whom there are specimens In the rmmis; and we 
shall best efi^ our purpose by going over them lnacbr<^ 
nological order. 

Andrea Mantigva. — We begin with this artist, be- 
cause, although not the oldeit In the Exhibition in point 
of time, be is the oldest in point of style. He was bora 
of low parents, in the Mantuan territory, in 1451 ; and 
died in Mantua in 1517. He is said to have studied nuch 
in his youth from ancient statues ; so much indeed as to have, 
on one occasion, been taunted by a rival, that his ^ctarss r^. 
presented marble, not flesh. This sneer impelled him to de- 
vote more attention to the attainment of a soft and natural 
colouring. No. 43» the only painting by this artist in 
the Exhibition, is by no means one of his best worlds, bnt 
it gives a tolerable notion of his characteristics. His co- 
lours are brilliant, pure, and well arranged. There is 
no attempt made to give the effect of doth in the dnperr, 
except in as far as regards the form and colour. There 
is some appearance in the figures of their having been sts* 
died from life ; but their attitudes and the expressitm of 
oonntenance are harsh and exaggerated ; and there is little 
knowledge displayed in the manner of grouping them. 
In the whole picture 4here is nothing ideal, no attempt 
even at a selection of beautiful nature in preference to the 
vulgar forms of every-day existence. And this is exactly 
what was to be expected from the artist and his tiae. 
Of all his works, he is said to have regarded with mo9t 
pride one in which he expressed successfully the straining 
of a man endeavouring to pull off, by standing upon it with 
one leg, a stocking, which had stuck fast to the other. 
His sympathetic contemporaries willingly lavished their 
admiration upon the same ma9terpieoe. The picture in 
which this figure occurs, is a St John baptising, and the 
hero of the stocking is stripping, in order to participate in 
the initiatory rite. 

Giovanni and Gzntilk Bklliki were the sons of Ja* 
cobo Bellini, a Venetian painter ; and educated by him in 
the principles and practice of his art as far as they were 
then known. Gentile died, aged 80, in 1501 ; and Giovanni 
some few years after him in his 90th year. The two bro- 
thers were much esteemed In Venice for their portnuts 
and other paintings, and not less for the strength and con- 
stancy of their fraternal affection. Though somewhat 
older than Mantigna, (who mairied theirsister,) their stjk 
of painting, to judge by No. 100, the only specimen of 
their works in the Exhibition, and indeed the only one 
we have seen, was much more advanced. The subject of 
this picture is a woman with a cup of poison. Tlie ex- 
pression is that of a thorough Venefica. They hsTe the 
start of their brother-in-law in the faithful pepr*sentatioa 
of nature, but seem to have little more of the high feelinf 
of art than he had. The chief interest attaching to these 
artists arises from their having beien the teachers of Gior- 

Francesco Francia — a native of Bologna ; bom 1450 
—died 1518. He was by occupation a goldsmith, and 
highly distinguished in the ornamental department of hit 
art. In the fortieth year of his age he was stimulated, 
by the reverence he saw paid on all hands to MnDti^a. 
to attempt something in painting. In tills be succeeHw 
so well as to obtain immediate reputation and employ- 
ment. No. 83 (a Holy Family) is by this artist Tb« 
arrangement of the picture is simple, and, after the ancient 
manner, is all upon a straight line. The colouring, howewr, 
is chaste and fine, — the countenances natural and beauti- 
ful, with an expression of deep, quiet feeling. There i^ 
something melancholy In the death of FffMicia, who, by 
the account of Vasari, and indeed by the sentiment evi- 
dent in all his works, was one of the most gentle and 
amiable of men. The rising fame of RafaeUe had reacbfd 
jiim in Bologna, and he conceived so strong an ■°*''J^ 
to see the works of this young prodigy, that nothing hot 
the infirmities of age prevented him from rspeiriog » 
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Borne for that sole purpooe. By means of some common 
friends, the two artists entered into a correspondence. In 
1518, Rafaelle having finished a painting destined for a 
diurch in Bologna, committed it to tlie friendly care of 
Francia. Bmt the heaaty of the work was so exoeedinf , 
that the old man stood before it as one stupifled ; and, 
tormented incessantly by the new Tiews of the capability 
of his art thus opened up to him, and the consciousness 
that he could never hope to realize them, he shortly after- 
wards pined to death. 

We must now turn omr eyes southward to Florence, 
where the art had already made greater p ro g re ss than in 
the north of Italy. LBONAaoo da Vinci was Ixim in the 
Florentine territory in 144^, and died in France in 1520. 
H« was of noble family, and enjoyed an excellent educa^ 
ii«a. He was endowed with one of those universal 
minds 'which find pleasure, and are successful, in all pur- 
•uits. He was engineer, architect, sculptor, anatomist, 
mitsician, and painter. Withal, there was a franlincas 
and baoyancy in his disposition that conciliated the love 
of every one. His kindness extended itself even to the 
hmte creation ; for he not unfrequently purchased the 
birds brought by the peasantry in cages to the market, 
solely that he might enjoy the pleasure of setting them at 
liberty. He was the first artist who set himself in ear- 
nest to the study of anatomy with a view to the improve- 
ment of art. He left liebiod him a work containing 
atmny invaluable faints for the painter. In the practice 
of his art, he surpassed all his contemporaries in his ma- 
nagement of the ehiarogeuro ; and was equalled by Buo- 
narotti alone in his knowledge of form and intense power. 
Leonardo, however, like all who excel their predecessors 
In knowledge of mechanical details, was apt to overrate 
their importance ; and, more brilliant in conception than 
pemevering in execution* he left many of his finest works 
anfiniahod. Not unfrequently, too, we find him giving 
in to a childish taste fiir tricks of art, which had begun to 
display itoelf in his day. There are three works in the 
Exhibition attributed to this artist — No. 74, a Portrait 
of Conte Visconti ; No. 81, Virgin and Child ; and No. 
102, a Saint. Of these, the portrait of Visconti bears the 
moat undeniable marks of the master*s hand. The co- 
looring of the face is highly and anxiously finished ; the 
hair is Inartificially disposed, but painted with an elabo- 
rate care which makes every separate hair appear, yet 
without causing any impression that undue attention has 
been paid to so subordinate a matter, — while a gentle 
melancholy reigns in the clear brown eyes. 

Of RafiKlle, Titian, and others, we shall speak next 
Saturday. 

LITBRARY AND 80IBNTIPIC 60CISTIB8 OF 

EDINBURGH. 

aOTAL SOCXXTT. 

Monday f \bth February, 
J?ffemor Rvsssu. in th« Chahr. 

IVnen/,— The Earl of Strathmore; Lord Glamls; Sir 
William Hamilton; Professors Duncan and Wallace; 
Drs Madagan, Knox, Borthwick, J. Gregory; Mr 
Wood, President of the College of Surgeons ; Thomas 
Allan, Jamm Slcenc^ — Gwdon, John Reddle^ Fa* 
trick NelU, Eeqrs. 

Dr Knox read No. I. ofa series of papery entitled, " Ob- 
senmtions illustrating the Laws which regulate Herma- 
phroditical Appearances in the Mammalia." A letter was 
afterwards read by the Secretary from the Chevalier Al- 
dioi, requesting the co-operation of the Society in promo- 
ting the extension of the knowledge of his late invention for 
the greater security of firemen. The Chevalier's exhibi- 
tions have engrossed of Uite too much both of the London 
and Parisian jonmals to render it necessary for ua to enter 
upon the detiuls of his prospectus. 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



ALEBNB. 

HxK cheek is red — her eye is bright. 

And, *mid the festal throng. 
She looks and moves the Queen to-night» 

Of gladness, grace, and song ! — 
Ah ! little deem that crowd who sweep 

In fashion's splendour by, 
'Tis sorrow's fever fans her cheek. 

And fires so bright her eye ! 

How oft, *mid radiant scenes like this. 

In calm, but blissful mood. 
With fUm the glory of her heart — 

Her chosen — she has stood ! 
And felt, thougli thousands were anmnd. 

For her earth held but one; 
An orb within whose light she dwelt. 

As Cynthia in the sun. 

And now — no marvel 'mid the throng 

She moves with hurried pane ; 
He is not there — she is forgot,-— 

Mark well her varying face ; — 
Can present joy blot out one hour 

The memories of the past ? 
Ah ! Pride may nerve the heart awhile^ 

But Love is lord at last. 

Her cheek is red, her eye is bright, — 

But, 'mid the festal throng, 
Wild feelings through her bosom gush. 

Of grief and bitter wrong ! 
Her hands across the harp are flung, 

Its tones to joy awaking, — 
Hush ! — there is fever in thy veins,— ^ 

Aleene ! thy heart is breaking ! 

As oft the rainbow, ere the storm 

Bursts gloomily on high. 
Spans with its arch of glorious hues 

The quickly darkening sky ; 
So, oft, a radiance o'er the face 

Of fading bloom is shed, — 
The soul's last mournful sunset smiley 

Before ito light has fled ! 



GXXTEUDX. 



SONNBT. 



From (he Sicilian Pastoral Poet, Giovanni MdL 
" MimtsgBoll Intenruti da vsddaCL* 

Geekn airy mountains, sloped by shelving plains, 

CllHs with hoar-moss and gadding thyme o'ergrown. 
Clear failing waters, bright as silvery veins. 

Mote stagnant marshes, rivers murmuring on. 
Rocks where the Fauns lie hid in ambuscades. 

Smooth sliding currents, crown'd with vocal reeds, 
Sweet flowers, fantastic trees, sequester'd shades, 

Damp caves, wherein the oozing nitre breeds, 
Night warbling birds, that tune your labour'd song, 

Echo, that hears, and then doth all disclose. 
Vines Interlacing the elm leavea among. 

Intricate wild wood of dark trees and boughs,-^ 
O, blest retreats ! far from the vulgar throng. 

Receive the friend of peace and calm repose ! 



MY MOTHER. 



Rarosi within my aouI~-my mother's smile ! 
For ever dwell among my holiest thoughts. 
Ye seraph tones, which breathed around my couch. 
As o'er her child's repose that mother hung. 
Oh, may these sweet low strains of piety. 
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TBB EDINBURGH LITERARY JOURNAL. 



Tn Ezc&VMTSs^— The foUowlnf curlout Tcvdation of tlie c)» 
ractcn fuppoted to be i c p rt K B te d In this woik hat Just ■ppcired ii 
the C4mr1 Jouma/;— Lady Tilney^Lady Jeraey. Duchw of Hci' 
mantOD— Princeht Eaterhasy. Prioceu Leinaengen— Prineeii Llevro. 
Lady Blleraby— Lady Cowper. Lord Toii u ei r fr— Lord TulUmon. 
Mr LeaUe Wluymrd— Honourable H. de Rooa. Tnnk Ombi»- 
Frank Rtiaari. Spenoar Neweombcw.Hoiiourable Spcneer PvrccnL 
Lord Gleomore— Lotd Ellenborough. Lady Gknmore— Lady EHcb- 
borough. Lord Albert d'Biterre— Lord O. L. Gower. Lady Dun* 
melraiie— Dowager Ducheta of Leeda. Lady Taderrira— Udy 
TankerTiUe. Lady Marchmont— Lady Hopeton. Lord Artingfoid— 
LoidSeftoo. Dukeof Mereb[igton— Dukeof WellliigtDn. ColoBd 
Temple— Colonel Trendu Lady Feiiillcincrt»— Lady Salisbury. 
Lord GaKoigne— Lord Alvanley. Sir WilUam Tcmple--Sir & Wu> 
render. Mr Geoice Foley— Mr George Anaoo. 

Darhlbyi om mc Field or thb Clotr aw Gotn-^Thii 
production, Arom the pen of the author of '* Richelieu," eoouim, 
among other ably delineated acenea — the celebrated Fiekl of the 
ClftCh of Gold— Deieription of White-Hall in the Reign of Hnry 
VIII.— The Court Fete, Banquet, and Pageantr— The Combat, and 
deliverance of Francis I.— Shipwreck of Lady Contance, dre. Amonf 
other historical peraonagca, we may enumerate, besides the two no> 
narcha of France and England : The Duke of Buckinghaa—Car* 
dinal Wolaey— Lord Derby— Earl of Deronahire— Duke of Suflbtk- 
Lady Constance De Grey— The Earl of Surrey— Lord T. Howard- 
— Lord Aberga'ny— Lord Montague^— Sir W. Cecil, && Ac 

AMBfticAN PBRioorcAL LiTBBATDBB. — America posaesMS ttine. 
sent 8S7 perio««ical publications. In 1775 she had only 35 ; snd ia 
1810, 358. Pennsylvanim alone has now 185, and New York ISl. 
It is abo Intercating to know that all the Indian tribes hare aov 
newspapers, and some more than one. 

ThealHeal Goarfp.— The Klngli Theatre baa been aa yet bot poorijr 
attended. iTbe principal novelties of the aeaaon are to be the oonti* 
nental prim a donna Lalande, and Leblache, who has been pronoua* 
ced the finest bau singer in Europe. — Nothing new has been doing 
at Drury Lane. In the temporary abaence of Keen,— Listoo, Far- 
rcn, and Vestrls are the chief attractions.~-At Covent Garden, Mia 
Paton, who plays on the alternate nights with Miss KemMe, has 
been drawing tndillbrent houaea. She rereirea L.90 per night; aad 
it la said to be the faitcntton of Lord WillUm Lennox to take hia 
wife from the stage aa soon as she haa secured for him an annoa^ 
income of L.1500 1 — thia is vary Idnd in Lord William. Faooy Kan< 
Ue has written a song, which haa been aung at the Hamxmiau' S> 
dcty t-»the words are pretty.— The French Company at the lofr 
llah Opera Houie are well attended.— A new piece, called ** Van Die* 
men'a Land,*' haa been aucccasfnlly produced nt the Surrey Tbcatm 
—The tragedy of " Werner" has been repeated at Brisud with ia- 
creased success. Macready and Miaa Footo hnve alao appeared then 
together in ** Virgtniua" and ** Matrimony.**— Horne. MissSmiih. 
son. and Miss Dyer, formerly of the Theatre here, are at preseat ia 
Dublin^— Braham and Mlu Clarke are in Aberdeen.— The noveltiei 
this week at onr Theatre, have been the revival of " Waverley " and 
" Clart,'* and the production of a new dnuna, entitled, " Willlsm 
Shakapeare. or the Bard of Avon's Early Days.** In the twoflntpieca 
Mi>a Jarman distinguished herself aa Fiora M'lvor and CUHi sod 
in the last, which la an amuaing enough production, aad contaiai 
some pretty new scenery, Vandenhoff makes a very respectable re- 
presenUtlve of the Author of *• HamleL" Vandenhoff takes bli 
benefit on Monday, but his engagement will of course be renewed, 
that he may perform along with Young.— We have been InforaMd 
that Mr Wilson, of whose aingiog at the laat Professional Cooccit 
here we spoke very favourably. Is to make his debut upon the stage 
in the opera of ** MasanieUo.** now In pr^panUioa. If this be the 
case, we augur wdl of his suooaas. 

WxEXLT List or Pirfobmakcbi. 

Feb. 13—19. 

Sat. Tht Wheel qf Fortune, if A Raiandjor an Ottarr. 

MoN. Waverley, ^ The Bottle Imp, 

Tubs. Pizarro, ^ The AtaU or the MagpU, 

Wbd. Wmiam Shakepeare, The Youtl{fMl ^meen^ ^ Frti aad 

Eaejf, 

Trubs. Do., Be LUi like Tntth, ^ Clatl, the Mold qfUUtn, 

Fai. Piasrro, ^ Rob Roy, 



Thcae ChrJatUui hymns, which on my morning dretma 
Were shed lilce dew upon an opening flower. 
With their rich harmony of heavenly lore^ 
first greet my waking hour in Pftndise ! 

Laura. 

LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 



Wb haT^^been Ikvottred with an early copy of Mr M'Dlarmid's 
new work, entitled '* Sketchca ttom Nature." It ia divided into two 
parte, the first of which coouina Anecdotes illustrative of the Habita 
of variooa Animala; and the aeoond. Fragments of Scottish Scenery 
and Manners. From Mr M'Dlarmid'a well-known and vivM powers 
of description, we anticipate much pleaaura tram a pemaal of thia 
work, with a particular account of which we shall preaentour readers 
In our nexL 

There la preparfaig for publication. Memoirs of the late Right Rev. 
Bishop Sandford, with Extracts from hb Diary, Correspondency 
and Sermons, by the Rev. John Sandford, A.M., Vicar of Chilling. 
ham. 

The author at " The Morning and Evening .Sacrifice,** *< The 
Last Supper,** and '* Farewell to Time," haa announced another 
work aa In the preaa, in three volumes, duodecimo, to be entitled 
•■ The Living Temple,'* in which man to considered In hto true rda- 
tlon to the ordinary ooeopatiaos and pursuits of life. 

The Rev. Michael Russell, LL.D., author of «< A Connexloo of 
Sacred and Profane History,*' he. haa in the press a email volume of 
•* Discourses on the Millennium, the Doctrine of Election, Justifica- 
tion by Faith, the Asaurance of Faith, and the Frcenesa of the Gob* 
pel," dw. ftOi 

A second edition, enlarged and Improved, of " Historical Sketdies 
of the Native Irish and their Deeeendanta, illustrative of their Paat 
and Preaent State, with regard to Literature, Education, and Oral 
Instruction," by Chrlatopher Anderson, is promised next month. 

Mair'a Introduction to Latin Syntax, with Additional Notea, Ez- 
amplea In Prosodyt and a copious Vocabulary, by the Rev. Alexan- 
der Stewart, Editor of an Improved edition of Corneliua Ncpoa, dkc. 
is reported to be nearly ready. 

A second series of Stories fkom the History of Scotland,* by the 
Rev. Alexander Stewart, which is intended to complete the work, to 
preparing for publication. 

Mr Charlea Marsh haa been for aome time engaged in a complete 
General ^istory of the East Indiea, and has now made cooaiderable 
progress in the work. 

Peikin Warbedi, and the Court <tf James IV. of Scotland, to an- 
nounced. 

The Rev. Richard Warner has in the press a Tolume of Literary 
Becollcctions and Biographical Sketches. 

The Pilgrim of the Hebrides, and other Poems, by the author of 
Three Daya at Rlllamey, to announced. 

There to preparing for publication a History of the Churdi, flrom 
the Creation to the Commencement oi the Nineteenth Century, In 
the form of Question and Answer t by the Ute Alexander Smith Pa- 
tcrson of Aberdeen, edited by the Rev. James Brewtter« minister of 

Cisig. 

A new volume of Country Stories, by Mias Mitfind* author of 
•« Our Village.** to in the press. 

The Picture of Indla—exhibitlBg In a biief, yst dear and graphio 
nanner, the Geography, Topography, Htotory* Natural Htotoryt 
Native Population, u»d Produce, of that moat interesting portion of 
the Earth; with a particular Account of the European ScttlementB, 
with the present state of the British Territories, and an Impartial 
View of the India Qucetioa, with reference to the impending Discus, 
slon on the Renewal of the Charter— with many appropriate Ulustni- 
tlooa from original designs, to announced. 

An Annual for the year 1830. entitled The Penelope, haa been pub- 
Itohed at Leipsic It to edited by Theodore H^-a very startling 
name for English ears. 

The second volume of Moore's Lifie of Byron is e xiiected to be 
ready in a few weeka. The firat has had a very extensive sale. 

The papers of the Earl at Marcbrooot, oompriaing a variety of 
original and unknown Documents, Diaries, dec. illustrative of the 
reigns of Queen Anne, George I., dkc. are in the press. 

Eux:oTio?r.— We observe that Mr Roberts is to deliver a rhetori- 
cal Lecture, iliuatrated with readings and recitetiora, next Saturday. 
Mr Roberto's entertainments of ihto kind are in general Judidoualy 
conducted, and calculated both to amuse and instruct 

Obobob Strbbt Rbaoiivo Rooms.- We understend that It to 
the intention of the Proprietor of thto large and commodkmaesta- 
blishmenl to add to It a billiard-room upon a auitebly elegant scale- 
The idea seems to be a good one, and, if properly managed, may in- 
duce tnany gentlemen^to avail themaelves of thto agreeable recreatioa, 
who have too great a regard for their characters to be Km In any of 
■Minmoo and kH nspeetiUe bUitrd^nxmii. 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

Wb must stOl sppeal to the patience of several of our CoxrespcV' 
ents.- We are reluctantly obliged again to postpone the axticie by 
Mr Tcnoant till next week. 

The verses, entitled "The Destruction of Sodom,"— *'SooDCt 
to the Temple of Jupiter Capitolinus,"— " Sonnet*' by '* Veritaphif 
tua,"— " The Star" and " Stanaaa" by •* P.**— and the Hnes by " R* 
W.*' of Giaifow, wUl not niit us.— Who to •« Eaphzodac f*' 
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[No. 67. Feteiury S0» 1S30.] 

ADVERTISEMENTS, 
C^neeted with Literature, Science, and the Arte. 

This day Is pabltoHerl, In 3 Terr largt Tola. 8vo, price L.f» 9a, 
embeUithed witn a fine portrait, 

MEMOIRS of the LIFE and TIMES of DANIEL 

-^ ' De FOB, eontainlDX a Review c€ his Wrillnge. and his Opi- 

ajone upon a variety of Important Mauen. c:lvil and EccletiasUcaL 

Bv WAL PER WILSON, Esq., of the Inner Temple. 

Lrmdon : Hcraar, Chajtcb, Ae Ca, St Paul's Church- Yard. 

Where may be bad, jufct publi»hed. In S vols. 8to, price tis. 

The HISTORY of the HEBREW COMMON- 
WEALTH, ftom the Earliest Times to the Deetnietion of Jeniaa- 
lena, a. o. ?<• Translated from the German of Joair Jahn, D.D. 
With a Continuatian to the time of Adrian. By Calviit E. Stowb. 



This day Is publtohed, 
priee 3s. 6d. bound, a new editioD of 

JOHNSON'S ENGLISH DICTIONARY, 



WITH 

WALKER'S PRONUNCIATION 

Of ail the diffleult or doubtful Words. 

Printed by C CoaiiAi*L, for UnitST. Cmancc. and Co., 63, St 
Paul's Church-Yard. 

The two Scandard Dictionaries of the Eneliah Lancnage are those 
of Johnson and Walker; the former in all that rqpirdd the authority 
sad spelliiig of words, the latter as to their pronunciation. Theob> 
jccc of the volume now oflfered to the Pul»liG is to combine in a 
poraUe form the advantages of both : and tn aufst in acquiring the 
eue and ricganoe of a correct speaker. In the current language of 
every day^ 

~~SCOTTISH ACADEMY OF PAINTING, 

SCULPTURE, & ARCHITECTURE. 
THE FOURTH ANNUAL EXHIBITION of 

-^ the ACADEMY for the WORKS of LIVING ARTISTS Is 
NOW OPEN, at the Rooms of the Academy, S4, Watbru>o Placb. 

By order of the Council. 

Wk. NICHOLSON, 
Secretary, 
Edhiburgh, 15th Feb^ 1830. 

ELOCUTION. 

*' In meet things, the m abwrr is as Important as the mattbb : 
If yon speak the sense of an angel in bad woaoa and a oiBAOnB^ 

ABI.8 VTTBRAlfCB, 

Nobody vriU hear you twice that cm hdp tt.' 



*f 



ASSEMBLY ROOMS, GEORGE STREET. 

UNDKB THE PATBONAOB OT 

The Rieht Hooourable the Countess of Morton. 

The Right Honourable the Countess of ElgiB and Klnmrdlne. 

The Right Honourable Lady Ramsay. 

The Right Honourable the Lady Lucy Grant. 

The Right Honourable Lady Sinclair of Ulbster. 

The Honourable Mrs Stewart Macfcrnrie of Seafbrth. 

llie Honourable Mrs Sinclair. 

Lady Hope of Pinkie. 

L«ly Keith of Ravebtoo. 

Mrs Oswald of DoBBlkler* 

lif R ROBERTS reipectfully announcefi, that on 

^^^ SA rURDAY, Che nth February. 1830, he wiU have the 
honour to deliver, under the above distinguished patronage, in the 
Assembly Rooms, George Street, 

A MORNING RHETORICAL LECTURE, 

AND 

ILLUSTRATIONS. 

PART L 

LECTURE. 

Befhneleit.ortheOriveofGelert, Spencer. 

TbeWellofStKeyne, Southey. 

CatiUoe before the Senate .... Cro^. 

PART IL 

Qecen Mary, H.G, BeO. 

Father M*Tutofeni*i Method of Teaehing the 

Alphabet, • . Anonffmoue* 

Ode to God I J>rfaAa«m. 

PART IIL 

The Muiical Butcher, Attk MUeeOan^. 

C'OR>idenee, Bffnm. 

Lord William, Swthejf, 

four Eyes 1 ! ! Speaker. 

AD\iISSION TICKETS, 3s. each, to be had of Meun Whvtb and 
Co.. and <^ Mr AirDBRflOfr. Booksellers, George Street} of Mr 
MiLLBB and Mr Blackwood. Booksellers, Prince's Stieei} at 
the MttsicShopai of Mr Johk An dbbboii, jun.. Bookseller, North 
Kidge; and of Mr RoBBaia, 6S, Hanover Street. 

Doora open at One--eominence at Two precisely. 
Mr ROBERTS continues to teach Elocution, in all its depart- 
BMuts, whether intended for Private or Public Practice.— He is par- 
ticulariy earefbl to Impart a pure English Pronunciation, and under- 
ukaite7f«0MlgcaArvtaltoiofonl tmpedtmentt and wigree^ 
etdnrt* 



In 3 vols.jpost 8vo, 

DEVEREUX. 

By the Author of '« Pblbam .* and " The DraowKBD.** 
'• The Novel before us is truly a great work.*'— LUrrary Qatette, 
** For the information of those who have not yet had an opnortu* 
nity of perusing the book, we subjoin the names of a few of Ae In- 
tel estma chjiractets who figure in iu pages, via. — Lord Bolinglsroke 
(throushout the work)— Swift^Pope— Addison^SteeJe— Cohwd Cle- 
land (the supnoced original of Will Honeycomb)-.Be«u Fieldine (the 

Orlando of the Spectator)— Colley Cibber— Sir GodfVey Koellcr 

Richard Cromwell— The Duke of Wharton— Lady M. W. Montague 
— DuchcM of Marlborough— Recent of France^Anthony CountHa- 
mllton— The Duchess otOrlesns— Madame deMaintenoo— The Csar 
Peier the Great— The Duke de St Simon," Aec. hc^—Uondng 
JoumaL 

Hbkby CoLBURNand Ricbabd Bbhtlbt, London; and sold by 
Bbi.1. and Bradfutb, No. 6, Bank Street, Edinbur gh. 

In two volumes small 8vo, with Portrait, 
Dedicated by Gracious Permission to his Maietty, 

RANDOM RECORDS. 

By GEORGE COLMAN the Younger. 
Among the numerous distinguished persons that figure In this work, 
will be found— George HI. -The Margravine of Anspach— The late 
Duke or York— John Sheffield, Duke of Budangham— Lord North 
—Marquis of Wellealey— 1 he late Lord George Gordon— Duchess' 
of Kingston— Lord Enkine— Lord KelUe— !»ir Thomas Mills- 
Lord Colchester (afterwards Speaker of the House of Commons)— 
William Pulteney, Eari of Bath-^aptaln Phipps (afterwards Lord 
Mulgnvc)— The late Sir Watkin Williams Wynne-Sir Joseph Banks 
—Sir Charles Turner— R. B. Sheridan~>leky 11— Vincent Bourne— 
Dr Johnson— Gibbon— Dr Goldi^mith—boswell— Caleb Whitefoord— 
Drs Busby, Fountain, Smith, Vincent, ^.^Garrick, Foote. Pow- 
ell, Heniierson, Miss Farren, John Palmer, Charles Bannister, 
Parsons, Bensley, &c. Ac 

Hbwbv CoLBukif and Ricbabd Bbwtlbt, London t and sold by 
Bbll A BBAPruTB. No. 6, Bank Street. Edinburgh. 

In small oeuvo, neatly bound, VoL 1. 
Price 4s. 6d. 

THE FAMILY CLASSICAL LIBRARY, or Eng- 
lish Translations of the most celebrated Greek and Latin Hls&. 
rians. Poets, and Orators. Edited by A. J. Valpy, A.M. 

Vol. L, contains LELANDS TRANSLATION 

of the ORATIONS of DEMOSTHENES, with Notes and Improve- 
nenta. 

Vol. IL, containing the Conclusion of DEMOS- 

THBNES, and the whole of SALLUST, Is also ready fbr publiea. 
tlon, embellished with two finely-engraved steel plates of Demos- 
thenes and Sallust 

Vol. III., VIRGIL'S ECLOGUES, by Archdea. 

con Wrangham. 

GEORGICS, by Mr Sotheby. 

iENEID, by Dryden. 

Vol. IV., PINDAR, a New Translation, by the 

Rev. Mr Wheelwricht, Prebendary of Lincoln. 

Hbnbv CoLBVBir and Richabd Bbbtlbv, London { and sold by 
BBLLand BaAPFtrrB, No. 6, Bank Street, Edinburgh. 

Dedicated, by Permission, to the Honourable Mrt AugMMiue Legge. 

This day is published. 
In one volume large ISmo, priee 9a. 

RINGSTEAD ABBEY, or THE STRANGER'S 

GRAVE 1 with OTHBB Talsb. By Mrs Saboawt, Aathor 
of ■* The Life of Cranmer," &e. fte. 
London: Hvbst, Chawcb, & Ca, 65, St Paul's Chuicb-Yaid. 

Where may be bad, lately published, by the same Author, In one 

volume llfroo, priee 6a. 6d. 

THE LIFE OF ARCHBISHOP CRANMER. 

Dedieated, by Pemussion, to the Hon. the East India 

Company. 

This day Is published. 

In f vola. Mvo, price f4s., with Plates, 

J^ARRATIVE and SUCCESSFUL RESULT of 

a VOYAGE in the SOUTH SEAS. Performed by Order of the 
GOVERNMENT of BRITISH INDIA, to aaoertaln the ACTUAL 
FATE of LA PEROUSB'S BXPBOITION. By the ChevaUer 
Cant. P. DiUiOB. 
London: Huaar, Cbabcb, and Ca 65, St Paul's Church- Yard. 

"^ This day is published, "^ 

In one thick voLjaost 8vo, price 12s., with a beauti(\il Frontispiece, 

THE POETICAL ALBUM, and REGISTER oi 

'• MODERN FUGITIVE POETRY. Sbcond SnaiBa. Ediied 
by AX.AHIC A. Wattb. Esq. 

" See, I have cull'd the flowers that promised best. 
And where not sure— nerplex'd, but pleased— I guess'd 
At such as ceem'd the fairesL"— Bybon. 
London : Hubst, Chancb. & Ca, 65, St Paul's Church- Yard. 
Where may be had, lately published, price lis. the First Series of 

THE POETICAL ALBUM and REGISTER of 
MODERN FUGITIVE POETRY. Edited by Alaric A. Wattb. 
Esq. In one thick volume, post 8vo, with a beautiful Frontispiece 
by Williams. 

This volume will be fbund to contain a very laige proportion of 
the most beautiful Fugitive Poetry that baa appeared during the bat 
ten yean, including upwards of 500 poems, for the most part inedit- 
ed, of Byron, Moore, Campbell, Wilson, Wordsworth, Rogers. 
Coleridge, L. E. L., Bowles, Shelley, Mrs Hemans, Miss Baillie, 
Barry Cornwall, Mote, Uotegontaj, Gioly* Hoiace 8mllh« Alaric 
A. Watti, 4t& 4tc. *c 
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LODGE'S 
PORTRAITS AND MEMOIRS 

or THE 

MOST ILLUSTRIOUS PERSONAGES 

OF 

BRITISH HISTORY. 

f^ Three complete Sett qf Plate$ having been entirelff exhamted im 
ntppiying the exit n^ve and tncreanmg applieationi ibr the cheap 
edititm ^ this popular Work, a F&utth Set hat been prrpared^ 
tehkh it now in eouru qf pmbliention in Mo»thlff Numbert. and 
delivered with the Magaxinet and Beviewt, bg everjf BookaeUer 
and Nrwtman in the Kinndmn, 

A Biographical Cntatogne and Proepxtn* qf TWO HUNDRED qf 
- the Porfraitt and Mem'^irt to be contained in thit Work^ mag be 
obtained (frne of i*xpi*ii!M>) from every BxA and PrintteUer in 
the Kirtgdom ; to whom theg have been tent Jar pretfnU^Um to 
pertont detiring to aeqmaini tkemtehet with the plan qfthe Work, 
or to tuburibejbr it. 

THIS COLLECTION of niustrious English Por- 

traiti and Biography, corepHtea the History of the Country in 
M«moin of Um nuMt Illustrioiu Rnfflish Nobility and great Offlcen 
of State, from the earliest Introduction of Portmit Painting to the 

iirewnt time. The subjects are selected from the highest authoritie* 
B Che land, the orisinal Pictures being presenred in the Galleries of 
bis Maicsty and nf the Nobilirv. (deseendantt of the distinguished per- 
•ons represented.) or in the Public Collections* and are paintid by 
Holbein. Rubens. Vandyke, Leiy, Kneller, Reynolds, and other 
great Maxters. I he Pirtraita and Memoirs alrea<ty pubKshed are 
tho4e of Lord Nelson and Evrl St Vincent, bnth from his Mainty a 
Collection: Sir Philip Sidney, from the Duke of B dford's Gallery ; 
Queen Ann Bullen, from the iUrl of Warwick's ; Archbishop Cran- 
mcr, from the Biiti&h Museum; Cardinal Wolaey. from Oxford} 
Queen Jane Seymour, from the Duke of Bedford's ; Wentarorth, 
Barl of SlraflPiird, rrom the Earl of Egremoot's; Sir Walter Raleigh i 
Lord Burghley; Queen Eiiaabeth; Sir Francis Drake; L%Af Jane 
Orey ; Dudley. Eiarl of L<4i-e<ter t the Barl of Essex, dee. he bcc. 

Sir Walter Scott hat observed. In wiitlngof this work, ** This 
valuable a<id extended Series of the Porkraiu of the Illustrious Dead 
cff irds to every private gentleman, at a moderate expense, the inte- 
nt attached to a large Gallery of British Portraits, on a plan more 
extensive than any e<illeetian whidi exlata, and at tlie aame time the 
fj«ence of a curious library of historical, bincraphical, and antiqua> 
pton works."— Srfr«c/ qfa Letter frwn 3lr Walter aeoit,—iSee Prot- 
peetut.) 

. *' Laricely as we have been tempted to apeak of the graphic part of 
these volumes, we do not hesitate to say, that even were the engra- 
vings ^laent, they would form a most valuable addition to the Eng- 
hsh library. This strong language we use delilwrately.**— QiMiricr/y 



PLAN OP PUBLICATION. 

This work was originally published upon a scale exceeding two 

Bundred guineas in price ; an expen*e so large for a akngle wrrk, aa 

to preclude it from the possss*>ion of all but the inheritors of iirincely 

ftirtiinea. The high charaetor it aequlred, and the very general ex- 

Keaston of regret at its removal bpyoiid the attainment of the iiuMic, 
duced the Pmprtetora to reputilish it In a smaller fi*rm, to aomit of 
a wider dis^enfinaiion of the Work, which had obtained univeraal 
£ivour. The suoaeas of the undertaking equalled, the endeavour to 
merit it, tor ibe patnmage which attended thia republication waa 
wholly without precedent, and one edition has followed another in a 
■ttceeniao so rapid, as at tiinea to hUve suspended the meana of sup> 
plying the demand until new Plates could be engraved. To keep 
pace, therefore, with the still increasing patroaante of the public, an- 
other miUrely frcah set of Plates has Iftin corameace<l, with iliesame 
attention to excellence of exee*itlon, and the work is now republish- 
ing in the same papular manner of Moothlv Numbers, at a price 
freely exceeninf that of the MagMsine<( and Reviews, in order to 
rentier it aocesslble to fvery dasa of purchaserii and thiM to intro- 
duce it, at the charge of a f«« ahilUngs monthly^ to the shelves of 
every well-fuini-hed book^caae in the kingdom. 

Each Number e ntaios three highly.flni«hed Portraits, wiiheor- 
mpondlng Memoirs, in imperial 8vo. price 7s. fid. : or wirii Proof 
Impreaaiona of the Flates upon India Paper, royal 4to sixe. 15s. 

fc^* ne PnbUshert hate Jmtt eommeneed a repubHeation qf the 
entire Work, beigim^ with Ho, L eontaining the Pariradt and 
Jtfcjwoft'j qf 

Bin PHILIP SIDNEV. 

QUEEN ANN BULLEN. 
ARCHBISHOP CRANMER. 

SpeeimcDi may be inspected at the Publisher's, and at every Book^ 
leller's In the kingdom. 
Ltmdon: Hanoi we and Lcpard. Pall-Mall East. 



Country Booksellers dcairiog the «geiiey of this work, are vMoei 
ed to «pp«y t» the Pubiishera f^ee of expense: and If any difllcultv 
be experienced in obtaining Catalogues and Proapecuse* through 
their respective London Agents, the Country Trade are requested to 
write direct to the Pu Hirers, stating the case, and diannel through 
which applications may have been previously made. 

DAY AND MARTIN'S BLACKING. 
^HIS inestimable Composition, with half the 

u^ual Uboar, p redaees a most brilUani Jet Blaok, ftally equal 
to ttie hlgfeNBt Japan Vamiah, aflbrds peeullar DOariahment to the 
>ather— will not soil the finest linen-^s perfectly flrao from any 
■npleaaant smell— «nd will retain Its virtuea in any diraate. 

Sold Wholesale at the Manufisetory, 97, High, Hotboni, and Retail 
llttwighotttthe Kiogdon, in BoltlH, JPon, imA Tin Boawi, at 6d. 
la. and la. 6d. CMh. 



PublUhed this day, 

THE QUARTERLY REVIEW. No. 88. 

Published by Joaiii Mobrat, Albcnada BIraec; London; sod SoU 
by QLLTsn niul Boyd, Bdinbuigh. 

Oomplete in 4 vnh. 8vo^ 
With Portmit and engraved Fao-tfmile nf the original Dedantknof 
Independenee In the handwriting of Jeflbrfon, 

MEMOIRS AND CORRESPONDENCE 
THOMAS rePFERSON, 

Late President of the United States. 
Edited by THOMAS JEFFERSON RANDOLPH. 

*' A work of extraordinary interest—a work (OH of acute obtms. 
tlon and of the materials of political knowledge. Mr Jeflbsoa. it s 
well known, was a man of great shrewdness and Impcrtarbsble tiet- 
per, and as Minister at Pans, for several years before and duri^( ibs 
Frmch Revolution, he »nJoved opportunities of studying the clum> 
ters of public men, and the fnfluence whidi particular tempen bate 
exercised upon the destinies of their country, sui^ as no other ma 
perhaps could avail himself of, before or finnt " fttenimd. 

** Hhese volumes must be read wtrh intense interest. They teen 
with profound philosophy. They will form the code of futunte* 
gislators. They are wottny of transmitting a grant name to imnior* 
tality."— il/&#. — — .» 

Hknry CoLmmir and Ricnann BmnxKr, London; and told by 
B«LL & BnAOKW, No- 6, Bank Street, Edinburgh. 

USEFUL AND ELEGANT PRESENT. 

In 8 vols, post 8vo, neatly bound, fis. 

TALES OF THE CLASSICS. A New Deu- 
wnATioif of the Most Popolar FAnLsa. LroiviM. anl 
ALbBOonins commemorated in the Works of Posts, PAisTSki. 
and Sculptors, Sblrctbd and WnirrKif by a Lady, foi the 
Amusement and Instruction of her own DArORT>k& 

*' This wi«rk Is admirably adapted to the D>awlng>Rooin, sad to 
the higher classes of every seminary.".-Cp«rf Jan'oaL 

*' Patents and Teachers are lar^ly Indebted to the Lady who lui 
produesd thb work, weeded of all nruriences, ani admirably ales- 
lated to engage ihe attention while it unfolds the beauties ctfcsrlj fc« 
terature, andoriginal imaginings."— Ltfrrary Gaxetie, 

Hnxav CoLBURw and Richard Ba]nx.nY, Loodota; sodBiu 
BaiADruin, No. 6, Bsnk Street, Edinburgh. 

NKW EDITION OK THB ENCYCLOPJ&DU 

BRITANNICA. 
On the 31st of Maidw 1850, will be nabUsbed, 
PART FIRST, 
Piiee Six ShlUlav^ of a new, greatly taniKovnd, and ehasp EditiaB 

of the 

ENCYCLOPiEWA BRITANNICA, being th« 

SEVENTH, including ttiereeent Supplement to that work: 
with Preliminary OissefUtioos on tho Hiaiory of the Scleiic«i> Uf 
the late PrnfesMrs STCWaRT and PLAVPAIR, and by the Ricbt 
Hon. Sir JAMES MACKINTOSH and Professor LESLIE. lilo^ 
trated with a new set of Bngravlncs on SteeU To be publidied m 
Monthly PartSk and completed in Twenty Volumes qusna 
Edited by Professor NAPIER. 

MOOS ANU TRN2MS op rum ICATIOW. 

L By augmenting the contents of the page, but without deem- 
sing the sise of the tyite, the wmk, while mudi improved in sppar- 
aiMse, will be comprised, notwittutanding the girat exten«ioD of it* 
matter, in Twenty Quarto Volumes, handsomely printed on paper 
of a superior quality, twenty vtriumes of the present beinff netrtf 
eqtud to twenty-four of the former Editions. Each volume wilt coo* 
sist of hOO pages, contalningn much greater quantity of msttertlui 
any similar publication ; and the Ptoprietors bold themsel^tf ds- 
tinctly pledged to the Public, that 'the work shall not. on&nT<^ 
count, exceed Twenty.Une Volumes ; their present confident belief. 
at the i«me time, bein^ that it will be completed in Twenty. 

II. The pubticatioo will proceed in Monthly Parts, of which .<*ii 
will form a volume ; each part thus averacing above t53 p«|;^ "^^ 
First Part will be publinhed on the .91st of March 18Sa As liie ptiRt* 
ing of the wh<»le will be finished long before pie expiration of the 
period required for issuing the successive M<mthly Psrts, the Sub- 
*' scribers will have the option, at the date of that operation, of epn* 
pletni^ at once their copies of the work, or of abUHiv hy the paUss* 
turn in Pvts tilt the end of the Series. . . 

lU. EAch Patt win be sold for Six SIrflHngs, thni msklairm 
price of s quarto volume, bf 800 ample pages, only Thirty-*>ix ^•' 
lings->a price very coftsiderably lower than that of any snnilsr wt 
lieiti<m of the day ; and which, when the quantity of Matter in t^ 
volumd, the quBlity of Paper and Printing, .the aomerotts Bofi^ 
▼ings, and the ability of the Attieles, are taken Inio aooDUVt. vu" 
be allowed to place the work in a highly advantageous point of viev* 
Considering Us Execution .and . Extent, it wiU, indsed,. pmeot tM 
cheapest Digest of Human Knowledge that has yet appesred in wf 
tain, in the ooovenient form of a Dictionary. 

Printed for Aoam ^Laqx, Edinbiirgh j Si|CPK^n k MASSBALit 
London I John Cumviito^ OtipUai u(^ tolje had oCall the Boos- 
setters. 



Edinburgh : Published for the Proprietor*, every Saturdsy MorniDg* 
by CONSTABLE ^ CO. 19. WATERLOO PLACE : 

Sold also l>y RoBcnraoit dc ATKiiraoir, Glasgow t W. Cvi*^ 
Jun. 6l Com Dublin; HirnsT, CnAifcn, dc Go., London » pm or 
all Newsmen, Postmasters, and Clerks of the Rosd, througM^ 
the United Kingdom. 

Prhee Sd.i or Stamped and tent free bjfpo^, 10^ 
' Prihtad fay BAuutHTVirn'te Co. PnuTs Woik, Caamt^^^' 
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7%e Hitiory of (Rivalry and the Cnuadet, 'By the R«v. 
Heuiy Stobbing, M.A. In2 voU. ConatabVi Mia. 
oeUaay, rok, &df 51. 

No better proof am exist of the union of sagacity and 
enterprise which distinguished the hite Mr Constable than 
the iact, tiiat the plan of this Miscellany, one of his lar 
tHt spocttlations, has since been acted upon in all qoar. 
\gn with complete sneosss. Noihlng meets our eye but 
Family Libraries cIsMical, historical, phikisophicid, geo- 
pmphleal — " neat, trimly drest,** in fascinating coven of 
crissioD, brown, yellow, or pea-green. We have two 
icasoos, however, for pnflbrring the Miscellany to any of 
iu brethren : First, That it in an undoubted claim to 
the rank of primogeniture, wHh ita corresponding privi- 
leges ;— and secondly, that it is truly a Miscellany — nei- 
ther ezclosively scientific, nor historical, nor classical — 
but btendiiv idl snbjeela— original writing and transl*- 
tioo, travels, Uography, history, ** gttkquid agwU hommes,^ 
in short; and all arranged and combined, upon the 
whole, frith singular good taste and judgment Periuqps 
the seteetioa of some of the earlier numbers might have 
W«u i mpr o ved ; but since the duty of Editor devolved on 
Mr AHkn, we should be at a loos to sqggast any improvo- 
meat in the principle of selection on which it is condnct- 
•d. The public, indeed, have a guarantee for the good 
taste and judgment with which this task is likely to be 
executed, in the " Cabinet" of this gentleman— unques-' 
tiooably the best colleotion of miscallaneous pieces in 
praw and verse with nHiidi wo are acquainted— and we 
r^iafee to see, from the list of Ibrthooming publications an- 
nounced in the Miscellany, that the spirit and industry 
which the Editor has hitherto displayed is not on the de- 
diiw. The ** Life of King James the First," by Mr 
Cluunben, wlD, we trust, prove as amusing and succeos- 
fal as the previous Histories of the Rebellions — worlcs for 
whidi we have occasion to know the readora of th«r MIs- 
otllany an indebted to the suggestions and advice of Mr 
Ahlun.* 

The present volumes, we think, are likely to be popu- 
lar, and deservedly so. They are not loaded with usdess 
refcrmees, though they are obviouily the result of no in- 
eansiderable reading ;-*-they are not absurdly eulogistic, 
oor written in that vOklnoosly aActed style, which die- 
fgnres Mill's History of Chivalry ; but temperate and 
philosophical, yet not without a kindly glow of Imaglna- 
tion, and a style which, though betraying marks of haste, 
i« anioMted and graphical. 

From the consideration of Chivalry itself^ its use, pro- 
graea, character, and Influence, the transition is natund 
and easy to the Crusadea, which were but the emanation 

• WesienotaftaidtlHtoBrdisiselsrlbrimpsiilslity will suffbr 
bf tiM pntejIveB above tos wnk which l«net ftom the boots ot 
ourovnpMillKS. WosressfaidcpendMitorMeitnConstBUesiid 

~ ~ ~ liollieeooa 



Co. M iMOa^KJOIV J 

Bturuk (kom polniuij 



eooatryt butstwehsveiievar 
nuag out what we oooceived to be the foully of their 
naaadl notituink Itata hestowlog upon s work* eo 
Israttbs jtffiedbnvi the ootmnnw6tfOP» itOderm. 



of the same spirit concentrated in one channel, and pour- 
ed in the direction of the East, instead of being allowed 
to wander at will and dissipate itself among the scattered 
provinces of Europe. Accordingly, the greater part of 
Mr Stebbing's work is devoted to a sketch of theee wars, 
the strangest, perhaps, in the history of the human mind ; 
and though unquestionably by no means free from the 
admixture of baser motives, yet, on the whole, origina- 
ting in, and supported more completely by, feeling and 
principle, than any other contests which history records. 

Cfttvoi^, in its modem meaning, is a term applied to 
a pendiar system of manners and opinions, which had its 
origin during the middle ages, and extended its influence 
over the greater part of Europe. It expresses the parti- 
cular creed, with regard to morals and the relations of 
society, of which the order of knighthood, conferred by 
formal oeremoniee, was the external sign. It is, there- 
fore, to be considered aa distinct ih>m' feudalism. It was 
a system, as it were, within the feudal system, — a code of 
moral equity, arising out of the peculiar consequences of 
the feudal goviemment, coinciding with its spirit in its 
great leading outlines, while it controlled its operation 
upon society, and reconciling, though imperfoctly. Us ha- 
bits of warflure with that security to property, and that 
protection iVom oppreeslon, which seem essential to the 
existence of ertrj community. 

Perhape no system has ever spread more widely, or 
exercised a stronger influence over hunum opinion, than 
Chivulry ; and yet none has left fewer traces of its pro- 
gress from infancy to maturity. The scattered elements 
from which Its institutions were fhuned, are indeed oc- 
casionally to be found both in the early records of the 
Gothic tribes, and in the clasaks authors of Greece and 
Rome. The spirit of fWkternlty and clanship which con- 
nected the body of knighthood, finds a parallel in the The- 
bau Legion of Xenophon as well as the Sagas of Scandi- 
navia ; the preparatory course of dlsel^iie and reverential 
obedience wiiich it exacted, is' shadowed out in the cua. 
toms quoted by Athen»tts,* In hfs treatise on the Man- 
ners of the Celts ; the practice of admitting candidates 
into the Order of Knighthood at a certain period, and 
even the peculiar oeremoniee on that ooeaaion, coneopond 
with the custom of the German tribes on the admissioa 
of their young men into the military p rof esiion ;f the 
devotion and religious veneration with which it regarded' 
women, was a distinguished feature in the charaoter of 
the northern nations, even during the days of Tacitus ;f 
the singular and sometimes ludicrous vows whidi it en- 
cooraged, are to be traced both in the Scrlpiures and in 
the historians of Greece and Rome ; the principle of 
Knight Errantry appean In the labours of Heroulea, of 
Theeeus, and Perseus ; the joust and tournament are but 
the games of antiquity, modelled to suit another dimate 
and other manners ; the system of judicial combat ap- 
pears to have been known to the Germans In the days of 
Augostus^ and forms part of the Buiigundian code of 
the sixth century ;) in short, there is scarcely a feature 

• Athenaui* Ub. iv. e. 96. f Tsdt. Gam. c. 13. 
t TacU. Genu. 1. 18, c 19, Hlrt. Hh. It. e, 18. 
gY«ttef«il*atei«. i Leg. QonMsO. a,d. 501. 
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which hai heen considered dlstinctiye of Chivalry of which 
traces are not to be found either among the clatwical or 
the oortlier^ natloQf. ' It w«b iof their cqmMnatlbn alttne 
thai CSilTalry io«ld lie consldertil as aa oijgiiial Institu- 
tUmi By the union of virtues of different kinds, each 
acquired a higher lustre ; humility and obedience appeared 
more dignified when united to strength and valour ; scru- 
pulous honour, and undeviating veracity, were doubly ho- 
noured in those who were bound to performance by no 
stronger obligation than that of oonscience and opinion ; 
and valour itself, the point in which Chivalry may be 
said to have added least to the ages which preceded it, 
derived a nobler character from the objects to which it 
was now applied, and ita union with the softer viituea of 
mildness, temperance, and chastity* 

It is true, however, that this general theoretical oat- 
iine of the chivalrous character, imposing as it appears, 
was disfigured by practical defects and absurdities insepiffa- 
ble from a period of limited knowledge and unbounded 
superstition ; that the religion of the knight was seldom 
unmingled with bigotry, and always alloyed by degrading 
■operstition ; that the valour which in theory was to be 
applied only to the defence of his country, his sovereign, 
bis Udy, or his brother in arms, was too often dissipated 
in absujrd and meaningless encounters ; and that, even in 
the purest period of chivalry, no intelligible line of dis- 
tinction appears ever to have been drawn between Uoeo- 
tiousness and love. 

We differ from Mr Stebbing in his snppoaitioni that 
Chivalry acquired its peculiar devotional diaracter so early 
is the reign of Charlemagne. On the contrary, however 
intimate may liave been the relations which subsisted be- 
tween the Emperor and the church, we do not see the 
least traces of this character in any of the ceremonials of 
Chivalry during his reign. The earliest notice, from which 
we can infer that the military character of the Institution 
had become combined with tiie religious, is in the tenth 
century. 

Ingulph* observes, that among the Anglo-Saxons at 
that time, it was customary for the candidate, who de- 
sired to be admitted among the milite$, to oonifess his sins 
to the bishop^ and to pass the night in the church in prayer 
and mortification, liefore his sword was blessed hy the 
priest. The knight, after his admission, reoeived the sa- 
crament. In the eleventh century, the religious charac- 
ter of the institution was still more decidedly fixed, by an 
eodesiastioal decree of the Council of Qement, ordaining 
all persons of noble birth, on attaining the age of twelve, 
to take a solemn oath before the bishop of the diocese to 
defend ihe oppressed, the widow, and the orphan,— -to pro- 
tect the traveller, and to check oppression and tyranny. 
The candidate for knighthood was now taught to consider 
himself, in the first place, as the defender of the church ; 
he watched his arms on hallowed ground ; he assumed 
the white robes of the neophytes ; vigils, fasts, and oon- 
fiesuons, prepared him for tiie rite in which he was to par- 
ticipate ; his godfathers became sponsors for him in knight- 
hood, as they had done at his baptism ; the weapons with 
whidk he was invested were blessed by the priest, and 
the knight bound himself, by the oath of Chivalry, to de- 
fend the rights of the holy church, to respect rdligious 
persons and institutions, and to obey the precepts of the 
GospeLf 

In our estimate of the influence of the religious charac- 
ter thus impreswd on Chivalry, we are very much at one 
With Mr Stebbing. The religion thus connected with 
the spirit of Chivalry, exercised a strong, though not al- 
ways an amiable, influence on the knightly character. If 
it animated his patriotism and self-devotion, it created a 
determined spirit of bigotry and intolerance, taught roan 
to consider infidels and heretics as vessels of wrath, do- 



voted to destruction, and paved the way for the extnvs. 
gances of the Crusades. To day an infidel wbs, Iq itself, 
a positive virtui^ which. In the middle ages, was allowed 
to ooutetbaUuiDe a positive vice; and thus the knigbt 
was enabled to indulge in an extreme laxity in the monl 
duties of religion, by submitting to the gentie pensnre of 
Mestroying a few supernumerary Jews, Turks, infideh, or 
heretics. Even the virtues inculcated on the knight, 
were allowed to be in abeyance in the case of an infidel. 
Generosity and courtesy, mercy, and even fair deslinir, he 
had no right to expect. " If an infideV* nys St Loais 
a great authority, " impugn the doctrines of tiie Qmstiu 
faith before a churchman, he should reply to him by argu- 
ment ; but a knight should render no other reeson to the 
infidel, than six inehee of his falchion thrust into hn ar> 
cursed bowels.** Even the ladies ran «iaM risk, if they 
laboured under the &tal stain of heresy. Sir Beris of 
Hampton declines * the inyitation of the Princess Joiiane, 
whom he terms " an heathen hound,** and abaolutdy re- 
fuses to hold any communication with her* till appeased 
by her offer,— 

<' My ihlse gods I will forsake, 

And ChristMidom, for thy love, take.** 

The religloa of the knight, as it was generally founded, 
not on reasoning, but eduoation and habit, was neoeamrily 
debased by snpentition ; and if the common oooupstiom 
of life aoquired a higher and more elevated charaeter, from 
their connexion with religion, there is reason to hA\m 
that religion Iteelf loet much of its spiritual and aoiena 
impressions, by being perpetuaUy blended with the aSun 
of common life. God and tiie saints held a dlvidtd em- 
pire with the eyes of the ladles, and the knight sppealfd 
to each. In turn, with the same confidence and devotioD. 
The namee of the saints formed the watchword of parti- 
cular champions. St Michael, St George, and St James, 
all of whom tradition had invested with the order of 
knighthood, were In peculiar requeat. Tournaments were 
proclaimed In honour of the Virgin Mary, and, inde«ii 
the knights never seem to have considered her in any lif^t 
very different fhmi that In which they viewed their mis- 
tresses. At a tournament held at Valhulolld, in the year 
1488, the King of Castile was aooompanied by twelte 
knights, who personated the twdve Apoetieaf Even the 
'patriarcdis and remarkable personages of Scriptore were 
invested with the attributes of knighthood, by tbe nne 
wide-apreadlttg extravagance which placed Alexander the 
Great at the head of a court of Macedonian Paladins, 
similar to that of Charlemagne,^ and represented Jaaon 
as distinguishing himself at a tournament, given in honour 
of the admission of Prince Hercules Into the order of 
knighthood. § In the Visions of Pierce Plowman, a pan- 
age occurs, which shows how completely Chi?alry had be- 
come Incorporated with the whole opinions and habitx of 
thinking at that period ; for the poet, describing tlie mi- 
cifixion, and speiUting of the person who pierced our Sa- 
viour's side, calls him a knigfUt who came forth sp»r >^' 
hand, andjouatsd with Juum ; and afterwards, for the base 
act of wounding a dead body, he is pronounced a crav^ 
and recreant knight. When such revolting Rbsorditie* 
characterised the religious belief of the day, it Is difflciiU 
to concrive that the suljeet of religion could ezerelseorrr 
the minds of Its votaries that solemn and awful effect, 
which, in a purer form. It was calculated to produce, or 
to doubt that the union of the religious with the «"^ 
character, however pUuslUe in theory, had led to the most 
absurd and Impious consequeneee In practies. 

But leaving the foellng of devotion, we come now |0 
another Strang ingredient in the charaeter of the lintffbt ; 
—his devotion to the fldr asx, and, in particular, to <•« 
lady whom he selected as the chief objsot of hia sffectlonj. 
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The feeling of pecallar mpeet for women, was certainly 
only heigbtened, not created, by tlie institutions of Chi- 
falry. The equality of tlie sexes, unknown among tbe 
OntkM and Bomaas, was recognised amidst the dreary 
wilds and forests of the Cimbri and the Teutones. There 
Ae women, instead of being the dayes of men, were their 
friends and their adrisers. They were intrusted with 
embassies and goTemments ; * tliey hdd their place In the 
conncil and the iield ; they mingled in battle with their 
husbands, their brothers, and their parents, f and pre- 
served a noble independence of character, unknown to the 
fSemale society of Athens or Rome. The strict rules of 
diastity, so early Inculcated upon the youth of both sexes 
by the laws of the Gothic tribes ; \ thediffidence and respect, 
the patient aaridnity and anxiety, with which the lover pro- 
secutes his suit, where his mistress poesesses the power of 
chi^ee and rejection — these might be reduced to system 
and rule by the institntioms of ChlTahry, but they existed 
long before in the character of the Nortiiem tribes. They 
were, undoubtedly, in harmony with the character of an 
institution so enthusiastio and romantic as that of Chi- 
valry, and aeeordingiy, in that system, a very marked and 
frominait pUee was assigned to them. 

The defence and protection of the feir sex in general, 
ftnrmed, of course, part of the obligations of the knight in 
his TOW of Chivd^. But tUs was not enough. The 
knight was obliged, in order to complete his qualifications, 
to select some indiTidual fair one, to whom his more espe- 
cial re f e re n ce and affection was to be devoted. Don 
Quixote, a great authority in these matters, was quite 
aware that the choice of a mistress was as necessary a pre- 
liminary to his expedition, as his steed and his arms. She 
was to be the polar star, to which his thoughts were to 
be directed amidst all tlie chequered scenes of his knightly 
career. £?en her caprices were to be held sacred. Her 
word was law ; and whatever enterprise of difllculty she 
might impose upon the hapless knight, who was honoured 
with her fevour, he was bound to perform. The dialogue 
between tbe IXune dee beUes Conslnes 'and Jean de 
flaintr^,$ quoted by Sir Walter Scott and Mr Mills, and 
which has wtry appearance of being a transcript from red 
life, proves tliat every knight was compelled to be in love 
on system ; wldle it illustrates pretty fully, what we shall 
afterwards have ooeasion to advert to, the very accommo- 
dating prlndples of gallantry which regulated the conduct 
of the feir sex towards their lovers. 

The love which -was thus inculcated by rule, was, of 
course, not intended to be confined to the breast of the 
knight. It was not of that modest and retiring charac- 
ter which shuns the observation of strangers, and, to use 
the fine expression of an old Fabller, ** resembles the sap 
which gives life and vigour to the tree, yet is seen by 
none. "I It was intended to be proclaimed on the house- 
tops, and to be paraded in the glare and sunshine of tilts 
and tournaments And hence, there is strong reason to 
sospect that it was In many oases a conventional and fec- 
titiooB feellBg, exercising little real influence over the heart, 
and existlngchiefly in the Imagination. Certainly, if wemay 
draw any inference with regard to the character of chival- 
rous afleetion from the love poetry of the Troubadours, we 
than form as high an opinion of its reality; forintheCanzos 
and Tensons of Provence, that country where Chivalry had 
its peculiar aea^ where love^ according to its approved rulee, 
was taught in courts and parliaments, and its precepts ent- 
bodied in lagal judgments,^ nothing, in general, is more 
•badowy, unreal, and unn^ural, than the poetry of love. 
But whatever might l>e the reidity of the feeling, its ex^ 
temal manifestations were sufficiently pompous and im- 
posing. It was the especial duty of the kxiight to main- 
tain against all the world the honour and surpassing 

• Strrixs lih, tv. Pompouius llela. Lib. Ul. e. 6. 
t Genu. TSfCltl. t Oenn. Tsdtl. 

i L*Hlaloire et plaiisnfes Cnaikias du Petit Jean de BaiatrCw Y. 
I. c 9, 6. 
I Lai da OanseiL U Gnad. Fah. v. 9, 
f Anests smocum. 



beauty of his lady, and to break a lance on such an oceiu 
don was a challenge not to be declined. Nor was It suf. 
fident that he should be ready to act on the defensive ; 
the diamplon of the middle agee was called upon to be- 
come the challeDger, and to proddm in the lists his readi- 
ness to maintain his mistress's quarrel against the world in 
arms. Nothing could exceed the pomp, the splendour, 
and solemnity, of these occasions. The knight was ge- 
nerally adorned with some device conferred l>y the hand 
of his mistress ; a scarf, a ribbon, or glove, conspicuously 
displayed on eome part of his helmet or his armour : all 
the magnificence of tbe age was lavished in the decora- 
tion of his person, the adornment of the lists, and the 
preparations for the reception of the noble company be- 
fore whom his valour was to be displayed. The lady. 
In her turn, delivered the prizes of the tournament, and 
rewarded the bravery and devotion of her knight, by such 
approved pvbHc favours as were sanctioned by the custom 
of the age. These were such as might in modem times 
be considered sufficiently trifling. But the passion which 
is founded on imagination only, requires little to support 
it ; a ribbon or a scarf, a smile or a ceremonious salute, 
are sufficient nourishment to such creatures of the fency. 
Absurd and fentastic, however, as this compulsory gal- 
lantry appears, there is little reason to doubt that it exer- 
cised a considerable, and, on tbe whole, a favourable, in- 
fluence upon the conduct of the knight. In reference to 
aociety. It matters little whether a man perform great and 
good actions from a sincere feeling of affection towards a 
particular object, or firom mingled considerations of pride, 
ambition, jealousy, and inclination, which he is pleased to 
embody under the general term of love. And, on the 
wliole, it seems undoubted that the gentleness and cour- 
tesy, Uie high sense of honour and generosity of feeling, 
which resulted fi'om this feature of the knightly charac- 
ter, produced a favourable effect on society, whatever 
might be the reality of that devotion to whicbi nominallys 
they owed their origin. 

But while these ideas on the subject of love, fentastio 
as they appear, must be admitted to have had their influ- 
ence in softening and reflning the warlike character of 
the times, the notions which p^vailed in the best days of 
chivalry, and whidi were most unquestionably sanctioned 
by ita practice, if not by its principles, with regard to the 
intercourse of lovers, were In the highest degree lax and 
accommodating. Though devotion to one mistress, and 
exdudve and nnhedtating obedience to her wishes, were 
exacted from the knight by the customs of chlTdry,— ' 
and although the lover, apparently contented with the 
dightest mark of fevour, seemed to exist only for a pure 
and spiritualized affection, there is sufficient reason to bo« 
lieve, both from the chronides of the times, and the ro« 
mancee, (which, as general pictures of manners, are good 
evidence in such cases,) that nature revenged herself for 
the force which was put upon her by these public exhibi- 
tions of stoicism, and that in the real life of chivalry—. 
apart from tbe show and glitter of the tournament — amidst 
the stillness and ennui of baronial castles, less refined Ideas 
on the subject of love regulated the conduct of these feir 
Platonists. Were these instances of licentiousness con- 
fined to a few individuals, it would be unjust to charge 
the institution itself with having either caused or encou- 
raged such irregularities; but when we find that this 
laxity of principle was common even among those who 
were oonddered as the splendid ornaments of chivalry-* 
that the romance writers, whose works reflect tbe fed- 
ing of the age, dilate with as much pleasure on the gal- 
lantrlee of Lancelot, of Tristan, of Arthur, and of Ga- 
lour, as on the constancy of Amadis and Huon — ^we aro 
at least entitled to conclude, that, in this particular at 
least, it had failed to effect any material improvement on 
the morals of the time. StQl more striking prooft of the 
union of pretended sentiment with real sensuality, occur 
in the work already alluded to, ** The Chronide of Jean 
de flalntrd,"* a work of which Tressan remarks, « That 
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t g\ym a great deal of iniight into the real life of Chi- 
Talry ;*** aod which it mentioned in similar terms by 
Warton. If further proofs of the inefficiency of chi- 
▼alric theories to refine the manners or correct the irre- 
fularitieo of the age in matters of this nature were want- 
ing, they are to be found in the character of the worlcs of 
fiction which, we know, were then read and applauded 
by those fair ones, who, in the lists or at the banquet, 
were such models of delicacy and refined sentiment. Many 
of the romances of the Round Table, besides the uniformly 
objectionable moral which they inculcate, are such as no 
female would now peruse, far less listen to ; and the later 
romances of chivalry, TiranU the White in particular, are 
scandalous )>eyond belief. The Canterbury Tales of Chau- 
cer, much of the )loye poetry of the Thiubadours, and 
almost all the fabliaux of the Trouyers, which we know 
were reeited by these itinerants at the banqueting table 
of nobles, and in the society of honourable and accom- 
plished ladies,f are no less objectionable. Such, also, are 
those tales which formed the favourite amusement of the 
brilliant courts of Italy, the Decameron of Boccaccio, and 
the Noveb of Bandello ; the latter of which are specially 
inscribed to the most distinguished ladies of the time. 
Thus In Bandello, the 46tb novel of part 3d is said, in 
the introduction, tohaye been related by the Spanish am- 
bassador Navagero, to the Duchess of Urbino and the 
Princess of Mimtua ; and yet it is the most obscene story 
in the whole circle of Italian novels. Facts, such as these, 
dissipato at once the theories of manly virtue and female 
purity, which we would wish to connect with the times 
of chivalry, and compel us to say with Gresset, — 

" Ce n*est done qu*une belle fable, 
N*enyions rien a nos aieuz ; 
£n sont temps lliomme fut ooupable, 
£n sont temps fut il malheureux.*' 

« 

In these general views, we find we agree substantially 
with Mr Stebbing, whose estimate of the comparative 
importance and injfiuenoe of Chivalry, we consider as a 
very fidr and candid one. 

To his History of the Crusades^ we shall probably re- 
turn on a future occasion. 



Skeiehetjram Nature. By John M'Diarmid. Edin- 
burgh. Oliver and Boyd. 1830. 8vo. Pp. 38a 

Ma M'DiAaMfn informs us in his preface^ that the 
object of his work is to " gamer and reduce to a con- 
nected form, fragmento of Scottish scenery and character, 
and along with these, anecdotes illustrative of the habito 
of animals, that appeared to be hurrying fast into obli- 
vion. ** This, though a comparatively unambitious, is a 
pleasing task ; and, as far as he has gone, Mr M'Diarmid 
has performed it skilfully and satisfactorily. He pos- 
seases a lively fancy, an unfailing good-nature, and a pic- 
turesque style, by which he is enabled to lay hold at once of 
the most prominent pointo in the sutvjecto he discusses, and 
to attach a degree of interest even to insignificant matters. 
In tlie first part of the volume, which contains various 
sketehes illustrative of different departments of natural 
history, we find a number of amusing and instructive 
anecdotes. These relate principally to the eagle, the gull, 
game, different kinds of fish, the fox, the elephant, the 
otter, the cat, bees, the m^key, the heron, and the crow 
or rook. Mr M'Diarmid's contributions to the science of 
natural history are written still more popularly, and not 
less graphically, than those of the celebrated Gilbert White 
himself. He who wishes to make himself acquainted with 
the habito of different animals, without any trouble, as 
boys learn the alphabet by eating gingerbread, cannot have 

* Hist. oTKiM. Poetry, vol. i. p. 8S1. 
t Utsge est en Nomuadie, ' 
Que qui bcrbegsia tat, qu*U die 
FaUe ott diaaim a rosteb 

Feib»Se^U(einHcinL . 



a better teacher than our worthy author. In the second 
part of his work, Mr M'Diarmid presento us with a num. 
ber of miscellaneous papers, the greater part of which, 
however, have a reference to the scenery and localitiei of 
the south of Scotland, particularly Dumfries-shire and 
Galloway. Among these are excellent wet-day articles on 
Gretna- Green, Sculpture, Curling, Ballooning, the Gene- 
ral Assembly, together with a number of biographical 
sketches of persons well known in their own district, and 
whose names have^ to a certain extent, obtained a wider 
influence. 

Mr M'Diarmid*a besetting sin is, a tendency to attach 
too great an importance to triflea, and consequently a 
fondness for what, to the world at large, can appear little 
better than mere goasiping. In an idle dreamy mood, 
auch a tendency ia rather agreeable than otherwise ; hut 
when the mind is active, and ite energies aroused, the 
food appears weak and vapid aa the caudle that standi 
beside the aick-bed of an old woman. From the volume 
before ua we could very eaaily select a good number of 
instances of the fault to which we allude ; but one will 
suffice. Talking of some ducks kept in a pond at the 
villa of Terraughty, in the neighbourhood of Dumfries, 
Mr M'Diarmid dell vera himself in the following sonorous 
and well-arranged sentences : — " Curs and mongrels of 
every degree, whose courage waa never doubted before, 
have recoiled under a flap of the drake's wing ; and when 
the maidens, during waslilng days, innocently enough 
wish to turn the pond and ite banks to the best account, 
the atock-ganneta not only diapute their right, but talce 
every opportunity of pecking at, and biting, their nalted 
feet. Even the ladies of Terraughty are regarded as in- 
trudera in their own grounds, and more than once the 
venerable Mrs Maxwell and her relative. Miss Hislop, 
have been beset in their walks, and openly insulted, by 
the feathered tyranto of their silvan domain." The his- 
torical gravity of this paaaage atrike^ us as highly ama- 
sing ; but that which immediately follows te yet more im- 
pressive : — " Still, where a bold front is shown, it is easy 
to keep the enemy at bay ; and when the birds attempt 
to molest Mr Bogie^ he offers them his foot or hand in 
sport, and merely laughs at their impotent malice." This 
is altogether a fine picture ; — we have first the *' reoer* 
able Mrs Maxwell and her relative, Miss Hislop," ac. 
tually insulted and discomfited by the ducks ; and then 
we have the heroic Mr Bogie calmly allowing them to 
peck at his foot, and laughing in scorn at their " impotent 
malice.** Probably Mr M'Diarmid will now understand 
what we mean when we complain of his maldng too much 
out of nothing. 

But we must not diamisa our readera with any di^' 
agreeable impression of this work, which, as wr have 
already said, is full of entertainment. As a specimen of 
the lively style in which it is, for the most part, written, 
we shall make the following extract : 

THE TWCLfTH OF AUGUST. 

« The Twelfth of August ! Are then four words in iU 




have known youths, and men of mature years too, wlio ap- 
peared to be in much higher spirite while putting ever}' 
thing in order for the moors^ than when about to depart 
on their marriage jaunts. And I do not wonder at all at 
the circumstance. To see the sun rising from the ocean at 
half paat four in tlie morning,— oursen-ea atatloned on « 
high hill topk— the oongn^gated va]HMira curling and disper- 
ain^ far below,— measureless tracts of heather around, g\»- 
tening with dew, and tipped with pearls of new-bom lights 
more radiant than its own purple bells,— to surprise the 
shrill skylark at his matins, and the hare as she steals nnon 
her early fiuw ; why, these are enioymcnto that would Iw 
poorly exchanged for slothful sinmben on the sofUst oourli 
that ever derived ite etastidty from down filched firom thf 
eider«da«k*s breast. Add to this the high gratification ot 
having vour cheek &nned by the fint breeie that i« cba^ 
into actton by the monung^ braitb; the ind^^pcDdenoe iffi- 
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plied hj the -pomemiaa of muilv and vigoroot powen; the 
admlnUe dodiity and tacUcB or animaw which brinr their 
instincts to bear upon their master's pleasures, and then, in 
place of enqnirin(( who would, rather ut, who would not be 
a ioartsman 9 Topers, we are told, drive at every fresh 
debauch, an additional nail into their coffin ; hut as every 
propontion has its converse, he who repairs annually to the 
moors^ must draw, at least, one nail out ; and there u more- 
over more reason for believing that there are many who 
would sinic under the winter's toils, but for the seasonable 
and needful repdr which their constitutions undeivo du- 
ring the autumn. As the viol strings are slackened by the 
friction of the bow, so a strictly sedentary life impairs and 
unhinges the most elastic frame ; but air and exercise are 
the pegs or knobs that screw us into /ttne^that restore the 
wontiS harmonv of the system, and give to all the springs 
that minister to nealth a blffher tone and a freer nlay. And 
if these reasons fail to satisfy you, only think or the sports- 
man's evening comforts, for then 'you see him in all bis 
glory. He who never trod the moors, knows nothing com- 
parutivdy of the luxury of dining— not of picking like a 
bilious cttixen, but of eating like a hale and healthy man. 
An individual, we shall say, who but a week before hung 
languidly over the breast of a chicken, now acquits himself 
so super-exodloitly as a trencher man, that you would not 
give a pin's fee for the reversion of his interest in a heaped 
pUtter of beef steak. While recounting with a friend the 
events of the dajr, he may perhaps take a cup extra, but his 
slumbers are rencshing notwithstanding. The very depth 
and breadth of his inspiration may convince you that he 
has acquired an accession of strength, and that you would 
find it rather difficult to awaken him, even were you to em- 
ploy Uie town drummer to strike a march under bis ear. 

" But there are persons who tell us that the sports of the 
fidd are cruel and barbarous, and even indite homilies 
against them. Was ever otgection so idly made, or so easily 
answered ? Barbarous and cruel I Is it cruel to poison 
rats and drown kittens,— to prevent the land from being 
overrun with vermin ? Is it cruel to pre^-ent such an in- 
crease of pheasants and partridges as would leave but little 
food for toe use of man^—the nobler animal undoubtedly of 
the three ? Has the fiurmer, who tills and sows the ground, 
no better right to the crops it bears than the fowls of hea^ 
Ten, whidi neither do one nor the other— which reniect not 
even ecclesiastical richts? The wood-pigeons of Ameiica 
are welcome to breed in millions in the back-settlements, 
so long as the land is uncultivated and uncleared ; but when 
the empire of civilization extends so far, they must give 
way to a nobler class of citizens. But it wouM be idle to 
enlarge on tnxA% a topic Lord Byron understood matters 
better, and was, doubtless, imbued with the feelings of a 
sportsman, when he wrote the following animated lines : 

< Though sluggards deem it but a foolish chase. 
And marvel men can leave the easy chair, 

The long, long league and toilsome ste«> to trace, 
O ! there is freshness In the mountain air. 
And health that bloated ease can never hope to share.* " 

We regret that our space prerents us quoting farther ; 
but vre have no doubt that the volume will soon obtain 
an extensive and profitable circulation. 



A Compendium of Modem Geography, By the Rev. 
Alexander Stewart Second Edition. Edinburgh. 
Oliver and Boyd. 1830. 12mo. Pp. 888. 

LrrTLB argument would suffice to prove that school- 
books are really deserving of a far greater share of notice 
than many other volumes of more ambitious pretensions, 
though it somehow happens that they are very apt to be 
considered as in a great measure excluded from the pale 
of regular criticism. The first edition of the work which 
forms the title of this notice^ we had heard highly spoken 
of; and the extending popularity which we know it has 
progressively acquired in the schools throughout Great 
Britain and Ireland, since the brief date of Its first pub- 
lication, was to us the surest test of its excellence. As to 
the second edition, we may be permitted to say, that our 
enquiries for some time past having led us into rather an 
intimate aeqoalntanoe with the manuals which are most 
conu90Dly employed in modem toitiooi on the eubjeot to 



which this elementary work is devoted, we are thereby 
enabled to form an opinion of this Compendium with 
more than ordinary confidence. As the result of this 
scrutiny, we have no hesitation in affirming, after subject- 
ing it to the ordeal of a careful comparison with a variety 
of others^ that the work before us is decidedly the most 
sucoessfid effort which has been hitherto made to impart 
geographical instruction to the youth ful mind. The name, 
experience, and acknowledged ability of the author, — ^the 
success of whose labours, in the composition of element- 
ary works, is now so well appreciated by the public,— 
was in some sort a guarantee for this result. One of 
our School Geographies, and that also a Scottish one, we 
are aware, has met with success so distinguished as to be 
now very generally adopted as a class-book on the other 
side of the Atlantic ; but we shall be surprised indeed. 
If, ere long, the present work does not attain the same 
proud distinction. The labour bestowed on this edition 
has evidently been very great. The plan and frame* 
work, it is true, are the same with the former ; but the 
additional matter now incorporated throughout is, in a 
high degree, both ample and valuable. 

We have been particularly struck with the contrast 
this volume presents with the cumbrous and ill-assorted 
accumulation of materials given by one School Geo- 
graphy hitdy published in the South— defying and defeat- 
ing every aim and purpose of effective tuition — and with 
the jejune and unsatisfactory catalogue of names, and 
really little more than names, given by others. Mahe 
Brun's Universal Geography, as regards philosophical 
classification, labour and extent of research, and per« 
spicuous vivacity and condensation of style, is perhaps the 
first work of the kind extant ; and when we say that 
the work of Mr Stewart, making allowance for its ne- 
cessarily contracted scale as a school-book, is a counter* 
part in minlatare of that admirable work, we only state 
the truth; while, in consequence of the accuracy and 
freshness of its details, we are acquainted with no com- 
pilation which, as a manual of ready and familiar refer- 
ence, win bear a moment's comparison with it. A very 
superficial examination, indeed, will serve to show with 
what vigilant care the most recent infomuttlon has been 
collected ; for in almost every page we find facts and dis- 
coveries noted and registered, which we have seen only 
as of yesterday in the works of our most distinguished 
travellers by land and by sea. 

The pronunciation of the names, too» as fiur as we are 
able to judge, is unchallengeable. At first sight, we were 
inclined to think that some of the accentuations in the 
Descriptive Tables of England, and particularly in those 
of Ireland, were at least doubtful ; but a little enquiry 
proved we were too hasty. There is only one oljection 
which occurs to us in the plan of the volume, and that 
is the references between thediffierent countries and their 
corresponding cities and towns being made by means of 
figures, which, as it so happens, often point to a subse- 
quent page. We are aware that this arrangement is 
adopted in some similar works, but are quite at a loss to 
know the reason of it. Why not arrange them in oppo- 
site columns? — a juxtaposition which would certainly be 
far more agreeable to the eye, and consequently, as we 
imagine, much more accessible to the memory. We would 
strongly suggest that this should be remedied. 

The Introductory Remarks, we ought to add, are writ- 
ten with singular discrimination and judgment,— the 
style, at the same time, being pemarkable lor vigour, con- 
ciseness, and vivid beauty of portraiture ; while the De- 
scriptive Tables, for luminous c om p r ession, and a felici- 
tous exhibition of the leading features of the place de- 
scribed, are models of their kind. 

In a word, we hesitate not to say, with the fullest con- 
fidence and most perfect sincerity, that in all those re- 
spects which can confer value on a work of the kind, the 
volume under consideration is the best and cheapest Com« 
pendiimi of Geography «Ter pubUebed In Europe. 
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HisUny of the PutUe Proceedings on the Queeiion of the 
East India Monopofy during thepasi Year. WUh an 
OuUine of Mr auckinghanCs Extempore DescripHons 
of the Onenial World. 8t<k Pp. 75. London. Hunt, 
Chanee^ and Co. 1830. 

TuK public proceedings of tlie pwt year on tihe qnea- 
tion of the East India monopoly are novel and carious. 
Mr Buckingham set out from his own house in January 
3829» and returned in September of the same year. Du- 
ring the whole of this period, (with one single interrup- 
tion,) he delivered at least one lecture every day (Sun- 
days alone excepted) ; sometimes two, and on one oc- 
casion three ; and the average length of these lectures was 
from three to four hours. He, moreover, seized every 
opportunity of firing off a volunteer discourse, afforded by 
Masonic processions. Missionary meetings, balls, private 
parties, theatres, and puppet shows. Now, though we 
think Mr Buckingham a shrewd and active person, we 
are also beginning to think that there is not a little quacks 
eryin the means he is at present taking to trumpet his own 
praises. The newspaper of one town, he tells us, discovered 
that he was at the head of ail extempore orators, because he 
repeated with great fluency what he had already delivered 
verbatim in thirty other places ; and the equally sagaeioos 
journal of another town found out that he ought to have 
n seat in Parliament, because Gla^ow, Birmingham, and 
Manchester, were not repres e nted. At Scarborongh, the 
Doncaster race-week proved more attractive than Mr 
Buckingham's eloquence. Only thirty persons attended 
the lecturer, and at the suggestion of some of them, the 
conclusion of the Course (query, the race-coarse^ or the 
course of lectures ?) was postponed for ten days. Mr 
Buckingham does not seem to have resumed his lectures 
at the end of that interval ; and we have no means of de- 
termining whether the suggestors were instigated by a 
benevolent desire to share a pleasure with their alraent 
friends, or a selfish wish to rid themselvesof an annoyance. 
The erudite editor of the Yorh Cowant proved, most 1<^ 
gically, that Mr Buckingham, having been bred a sailor, 
must inevitably know much more about the shipping inte- 
rest than Mr Sadler, who had only been bred a merchant. 
But it vTOuld be in vain to attempt enumerating all the 
good things said by the provincial press d propos, and in 
praise of Mr Buckingham's itinerant eloquence, and r^ 
corded, with a most engaging modesty, by that gentleman, 
in his " History of the Public Proceedings on the Ques- 
tion of the East India Monopoly during the post Year ;** 
to say nothing of the ingenious and happy imitations of 
their eulogistic strain which he inserts while narrating 
his feats in those districts which either possessed no news- 
paper, or none of sufficient taste duly to appreciate his 
merits. In that portion of the history which relates to 
his adventures in Edinburgh, Mr Buckingham quotes— 
the Mercury twice,-»the Courant twice,— the Observer 
thrice,— the Literary Journal once,-— «nd then adds, that 
these are '' unsought eulogies from nine papers, of all 
ahadcB in pditiok" Now, we are not quite certain whe- 
ther to understand by this, that Mr Buckingham means 
to insinuate that our respected [contemporaries change 
their shades of politics according to the days of the week, 
or whether he means to pay a just tribute to the Literary 
Journal, by reckoning it equivalent to six newspapers, — an 
interpretation which our innate modesty strongly tempts 
us to adopt. Of all Mr Buckingham's speeches recorded 
in this History, we have been most struck with his " Ad- 
dress to the ladies of Northumberland, on the burning of 
Hindoo widows, after a ball at Newcastle." There is, 
besides, one very important fact to be learned from this 
book, of which we believe our readers are not generally 
nware^ namely, that Mr Buckingham is the East India 
Qnestion. We prove it thus: -—The book before us is 
entitled, " History of the PubUc Proceedings on the 
Qnestion of the East India Mon<qpoly during the post 
Year ;" eaA it relaln csfiLusiToly W tht voyH** •nd (n* 



vds of Mr Buckingham duxii^g that 

said by and of him^what dinners he ato— what Inlb ks 

danced at, and what sicknesses he eullcred. 



Lifiu A Dream, From the Spanish of Don Pedro C«l- 
deron de Ui Baroa. Edinbu^ William Blackwood. 
183a Iteo. Fp, 106. 

This little volume cannot have been published in tlie 
hope of obtaining popularity, fiw the ancient Spsoiali 
drama is so different in its construction from the drsaas 
of modem Enrope^ that little interest can now be tskca 
in it save by the antiquary or the scholar. Neverthdeav 
the translator, Mr Cowan, has executed his task witli 
spirit, and in the introduction which he has prefixed, lie 
evinces an accurate and extensive acquaintance with (be 
literature of Spain. Mr Cowan is a young man, Imt 
several specimens have already appeared in the Lilerary 
Journal of his talenta as a poetical translator ; and bis pre- 
sent publication, among the few who can nally jodge ef 
it, will serve to confirm the opinion which his friends en- 
tertain of his abilities in this respect. Every msn has 
his favourite study, and we do not see why Mr Cowan 
should not do for the Spanish, wliat lias already been done 
by several ingenious linguists for the German dram& 



7^ Phrenohgists. A Faroe, in Two Acts. By Tlw- 
mas Wade, Author of *' Woman's Love,** a Drams, ftc. 
First performed at the Theatre-Royal, Covent-Gsrdcn, 
on Tuewlay, January 18, 1830. J^mdon. J. Oowbyo. 
183a 

PaoPLX have turned Fhrenokgy into all shapes— me- 
taphysics, poetry, and hree ; but it seems to succeed in 
none. Plurenological metaphysics are downright dob- 
senae ; — phrenological poetry is the dullest thing on tbe 
face of the earth ; and phrenological farces are all plagi- 
arisms, and consequently bad ; for though phrenology be 
an excellent fkrce itself, unlike the wit of FalsUff, it b 
not the cause of excellent farces in others. Mr Thomas 
Wade is rather a clever young man, but his fiures is ratber 
a stupid aibdr. It is difficult to paint tbe lily, or gild re- 
fined gold ; and in like manner, it is next to imposstUe to 
caricature phrenology, or make it appear more ludicnNO 
on the stage than it is in real lift. Keeley is not man 
mirth-provoking than Mr Combe^ nor Onsiiuai more 
absurd than Dr Spunheim. Failing, thersfbrs^ to Isngh 
at a farce about phrenology so mudi aa we do at pbreBO- 
logy itself, we cannot help thinking the former wcstvAj 
more enduraUe than the latter. 



The Literary and Scientific Chsa-Book : AdtpteitoAt 
Use of Schools of both Sexes; with One TTiousand 
Questions Jbr Examination, By the Rev. John Flstts. 
Second Edition. London. Whittaker, Tieachir, sod 
Co. 1830. ISmoL Pp.492. 

We are dispeeed to think highly of the work before us, 
and esteem it well worthy the attention of teachers. It 
is divided into three hundred and aizty-five reading les- 
sons, that is, one for each day in the year, on a great va- 
riety of suljecU ; fifty-two of these an devolad to wkst 
the Editor calls « Sunday Readings,** which arepbMjed 
at the end of the volume^ distinct from the others^ sod 
consist of selections from the best writers on saered aa^ 
jeets, in poetry and proee. In this new edition, the whole 
text of the dass-Book has been revised with the grestert 
care ; a few le ss on% which did not appear In aeeordaoee 
with the general tenor of the book, have been exchsnged, 
and others, more applicable, substituted ; and thsss p«> 
tions which indude the arts and scienoss have bsen brsagiit 
down, so aa to indude the meet reeent disoovwica. AH 
thtoiniMt «oiiftr additeial nliN €n the irock ; »d^ «ft« 



WEEKLY RBOISTBR OF CRlttClSM AND BELLES LBTTRES. 129 



tiie eve which has been taken in ite prepsretion, we can 
nfely reoommend it to the heads of ichMile and famlUei, 
and to all who are amdoua for the IntaUaetaal and moral 
wdfare of the yooDg. 



The Yotmg Wandtrer^s Caoe^ and other Td!st. London. 
Whittalnr» TVaacher, and Co. 1890. ISmo. Pp. 310. 

This amaU Yolttme ii a collection of four Tales, caleo^ 
lated to inf oae proper sentiments into the minds of young 
people. ** The Young Wanderer's Caye** is the flrst and 
longest of the four, and, we daresay, the best. " Prince 
Baatian'* is a dmple story, connected with Africa and 
her swarthy sons. '* Fagging** is an exposure, in a small 
way, of the very pernicious and disgraceful custom which 
exists in too many schools on the otiber side of the Tweed. 
And *' True Courage,** the last and shortest of theie 
Tales;, inculcates a good moral. 



A GmeUe 6fitem of MaAmaHa, (h Tlmr^ md Prac- 
tice^ JifT tie Use (f SehooU, Prhate StwdentSj and 
PraOked Mol The Second Edition, with many im- 
portant additions and improvements. By Alexander 
Ingram, Author of ** Elements of Endid*** fee. &c 
Edinburgh. Oliver and Boyd. 1830. 8vo. Pp.448. 

The first edition of this worlc, published onder the 
tide of *' A Concise System of Mensuration," met with 
▼ery great success. A number of important additions 
hare now been made, especially in the departments of 
Algebra, Land-suryeying, Crauglng, Mensuration of Ar- 
tificers* Works, the Limits of Ratios, Fluxions, and 
Fluents, and Spherical Trigonometry. An accurate set 
of Logarithmic Tables has also been added, and the 
whole haa undergoiie " a careful, rigorous, and minute re- 
Tision.** " As an additional recommendation,** says ,the 
Preface^ ** the Publishers mayTenture to aArm, tliat while 
it is, in many respects, the moet conqdete, it is unquestion- 
ably the ^eapest, work of the kind ever published." 

MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



REMARKS 
ON THR SCOTTISH VER8I0K OF THE PSALMS, 
WITH A VIEW TO ITS AMELIORATION. 



By WiBiam TtmuaU^ AiUkor qf ** Amster 



{•c. 



Op the fersion of the lUms at pr es en t used in our 
Scottish Church, the blemishes are nearly of the same 
Tenial character as those of Stemhold and Hopkins. 
They were occasioned to the Tersifier not so much, as it 
appears, by his insensibility to the solemn dignity of the 
sulrject, or his indexterity in the use of such rhymes and 
phraseology as were considered In his day, and in his own 
country, duly authorized and classical ; but to the uncul- 
tlvated state of our Scottish literature as compared with 
Uiat of England, and to a want of familiarity with the 
modela of good taste and elegant style wiilch had almdy 
become acknowledged as standards In the capital, bnt 
wliich were either little read, or not at all known, in that 
proYincIki degradati o n to which Scotland waa tiien re- 
dneed. The erron, therefor^ of our Terakmoonalstprin^ 
dpally in such prorinclaliams ; though, In a few places, 
an obscure or imperfisct transhuion may be detected. For 
instance, in Psalm Ixxiv. 5, the poetry proeeeds thua— 

** Amidst thy congregationa 

Thine enentie* do roar ; 
Their enrigns they set up for signs 

Of triumph them before : 
A fmm woBfamoMMf tatd woe hdd 

Jit estiKUUwHf 
Aecordmgaa he lifted iqy 

M9<uie thick tren^p<mi^ * 



where the latter four lines, as connected with the pre*, 
ceding, appear nearly unintdligible or absurd. The ori- 
ginal, no doubt, is allowed to contain an obscure referenoe» 
though not incapable of some elucidation. It would be 
better, howerer, to oyerskip it altogether, as inexp]icaU% 
aa do Messrs Talt and Brady, than to insert it in such • 
qneationahle shape. Old Stemhold malus of it not only 
good sense, but inTesta it with poetical beauty t 

" And In thy congregation, all 

Thine en'mies roar, O God, 
And set as signs on every wall 

Their banners 'splay'd abroad. 
At men wUh axes hew the trees 

That on the hUU do grow, 
So shine the hiUs and swords qf those 

Within thy tempk now.** 

Indeed, the superiority of the latter four lines is oo d^ 
dded, as to make ns wish that they were subsUtttted for 
the olijeetlonable part of the Scottish dlstleh. 

In several other passages, our version, though It cannot 
be impeached with Inco rr ect n ess, yet adhcrea with snoh 
Calrinistic inflexibility to the naked Hebrew expresaion> 
as to make the application of such words seem, to our 
conceptions, ridiculous, rather than strong or solemn, ai 
they were surely designed to be. Of that description ii 
the verse in Psalm Ixzviil.-^ 

« God*s wrath upon tliem came, and slew 
The/attest of them all ;** 

where, as the adyeetlve in the original signifies both a/at 
man and a rich man, (somewhat like the Latin vrord opt" 
muSy) the versifier has, unfortunately, chosen the less so« 
lemn signification. Again, he might have been benefited 
by worthy Stemhold, who says, much better,— 

" And slew the flower ofaUthe youihp 
And choke qflsrad," 

The same remark may be applied to Ptolm xvlil. 29-<« 

** And by my God asaJitlng m^ 
looensap a wall r 

whidi, In the old version. Is more happHy expanded into— i 

'' By thee I Hale and overleap 
The strength i^an^walL'* 

In Psalm xlv. 13, we have by far too meagerly and 
unintelligibly-.. 

** Behold, the daughter of the QnaHt 
All glorious is within ;'* 

which lias been beaten out by Father Stemhold into thd 
golden and magnificent lines— 

** Within her chamber she doth sit, 
Detkd up with broiderd gokU" 

And hi Ptalm idisL 18, the Orientalism is too bold to be 
understood by our people, though the versifier haa taken 
it literally from the prose translation i 

" Although he his own sovl did tkss, 
Whilst he on earth did live.** • 

But It is less in the Important partlcnUv of transUtion 
that our version hallnHnates ; it Is principally in the 



• Altli9iirii here iomewhst perhapi out of place, we msr be sllow- 
ed to remerk on the oolneMMiee of the Hebrew sad AraHe ezpre»- 
•ion, " bleiring We •oul.'* making hlmisif happj.-^ phiase eoxre. 
■pondlnff to the lAtln beare te. Queen Elisabeth's venion tnniUtee 
this exprmioo seoordlnff to its sense, " he rejoiced Mnuelfr* putting 
the other in the morgtai. Oar present BlUe exhibits the iitenJ tnn? 
lation ot th s Heb rew, he bUeeed M$ eouL Sir William Jonee, in a 
note to hir Penle Oramtaar, under the pronoun KBUOf seems to con- 
sider the idiom warssH, used for mCT, as pnvsly of Arable origin and 
usages whemas. from this, and perhaps other ewmides ia ttie He. 
BiUe, It may be rather inferred that the A 



Arabians have d^ved 

this. aaweU aamaayoCher Idiomatic espnasloos of twoor three 
thousand ymas^fuOiagi ftm Ataihaoii aadthssiMisiit Inhsbitaats 
Ot CaaaSDt 
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pettier technicalities of language ; in the proprieties, no 
leas to be exacted, of rhyme, grammar, aocentoation, pro- 
sody, and idiom. 

Of rhymes, there are about J^ty^Jwe or nx^, of such 
rude and unseemly dissonance, as to be disarowed by all 
ears of even ordinary susceptibility, in this our well-at- 
tuned generation. They were tolerated, no doubt, by our 
worthy, unfastidions grandfathers and grandmothers, and 
are ail of them such as good Zacharias Boyd would have 
been fain, in some of his desperate sinking moods, to up- 
buoy himself upon ; but they are now-a-days too unhar- 
monious to be found even in the pages of our slenderest 
pedlar-poetaster. For we hare not only words of the 
antique pronunciation ; such as, At^A, thUf — due; bow, — 
me, eye, — He, mff—kmg, reign, &c. ; but such as never 
did, do not now, and never will, chime together ; sudi 
as, framed, ordained, — prove, hoof, — goe», rejoice, — says, 
eyes, — wish, ist—itpprov'n, own, — ten^d, sent, — imper- 
fect, (monstrum horrendum !) %Drii ; which are all, even 
for the eye tp loolc at on paper, most hideously and repul- 
sively Jarring. Polysyllabic words, also, of the same 
monosyllabic termination, are employed so profusely and 
unhesitatinglyf as to impress the reader (an impression 
which is inevitable) with the unskilfulness or poverty of 
means of the versifier. We have^ for example, the whole 
multitudinous adverbial fiunily of — hf (as in svbtilfy, de- 
ceitjvlfy) i the verlml faioily of — ed (as in opened, pub- 
lished) s the adjective finmily of— oks (as in gradons, 
jdenteoiis) ; the abstract fiunily of— fiess (as in righteous- 
ness, uprightness) ; all which words are too near of kin 
to be married together in tlie bonds of rhyme. Such 
alliances are now, by the lawgivers of good metre, very 
Justly proscribed. If they are used at all, the union must 
be with words at least not consanguineous. But besides 
these pseudo-rhymes, we have about thirty-five or forty 
double rhymes ; as, anointed, appointed, — Mor me, for 
me,— forsake me, overtake me, ftc ; all which are not 
only in the reading ungraceful, but in the chanting pecu- 
liarly indecorous, bespeaking a sulject rather of levity 
than of solemnity. ' Such beUowing and repcrcussive 
rhymes are now, moot Judiciously, thrown out of all se- 
rious, and are admitted only into light or ludicrous poetry. 
In this respect, indeed, the version of Tait and Brady may 
be considered fiiuhless, and ought to be set up as a modd 
to us in the North. One double rhyme, or one vidous 
rhyme, it will be diffleult to discover In it, from beginning 
to end. 

As to grammar, the Imperfections are nearly as obnox- 
iously prominent as those in the rhyme, lliere occur, 
under that head, upwards of twenty glaring errors, that 
are obvious even to schoolboys. Ths perfect-partidple, 
the 2d person dngular present, and 2d person ungular 
preterite of the indicative, suffer most excruciation under 
the hands of the versifier. For instance, — 

«' Thou dties ra**J. "—Ps. ix. 6. 

*' For from the horns of unicorns 

An ear to me thou gave,** — ^xxii. 21. 
'* Thou wastes his beauty like a moth.'*— xzzix. 11. 
" For thou th^m favour gave.** — ^xliv. 3. 
«' On thou went.**— L 18. 
" Thou thdr number took.**— Ivi. 6. 
*' And thou the dragon*s head, O Lord, 

Within the waters 6r<iAe.'*— Ixxiv. 23. 
^ Fhmi heav*n thou Judgment caui^d be heard.** 

— ^Ixxtv. 8.. 
" Thou was a God that ^ooe.**— xdx. 8. 
" For thou hast Uft me up on high."— di. 10. 
" Remember, Lord, the gradous word 

7%ou to thy servant spake.** — cxix. 49, 
" Thy Judgment righteous, O Lord, 

Which f Ami of old forth ofave.**—cxiz. 52. 
" For (Aott well tmderstantb 

All my complaint and moan.*'— cxUii. 6. 
" Thine hand thou openest liberally. 

And of thy boonty yiveff<"«-iCxlTi 10 } 



with others lew striking, but equally peccant agsinst the 
rules of Lindley Murray. 

Amid the violations of grammar, however, I sm on- 
willing to dass the several imitations of the Hebrew 
idiom throughout our Psalms, which, though not admow- 
lodged as correct syntax by the writers on English gnm- 
mar, do neverthdess possess, particularly on sacred sub* 
Jects, a certain peculiar air of emphatie smd solemn enmi. 
elation. Such is the frequent use of what we may oil 
the nominative absolute, a mode of speech which, thoufh. 
not altogether unpractised by the best Greek and Ltdn 
authors, may be deemed peculiarly Hebrew, from its rery 
firequent use by the Jewish writers. In Talt and Brady's 
paraphrase, I have not obeerved a single instance of this 
Judaism ; in our version, we have a great mauy ; sod the 
sentiment, instead of being Impaired by the apparent di9- 
Jointedness of the words, is rendered certainly more so- 
lemn and impresdve. As examples, there are, 

*' The Lord he shall the people Judge.**— Pa. tU. 6. 
" 7*Ae tabetnaxies of thy grace. 

How pleasant, Lord, they be.** — Ixxxlv. 1. 
** And even my chosen Israd, 

He would l»ve none of me.**— Ixxxi. 1 1. 
<< Those that within the house of God 

Are planted by his grace. 
They shall grow up.**— xdi. 13. 
" Behold, he that keeps Israd, 

JETe dumbers not nor deeps.**— ^scxi. 4^ 
The rdative pronoun Is also, according to the Hebftw 
idiom, often with grace omitted : 

O who is Ae iriff bring me to 
The dty fortify*d !**— Ps. Ix. 0. 
— «' His net he hid withal 
Himself let catch.**— xxxv. a 
The testimonies he them taught 
And laws, they did not break.** — xdx. 7: 
As to prosody, accentuation, and idiom, the two litter 
are sometimes of a growth purdy Scottish ; of a propeo- 
sity to ths use of which, the versifier, inui«d as his esn 
must have been to such sounds and phrases, could not 
wdl have divested himsdf. The falsdy-aocented words 
mischief, mischievous, (used repeatedly,) ther^dre,c(m/M' 
ers, envp, envious, refitge, fcc, sound barbarously in the 
ears of a polite congregation. Such phrases, also, as the 
following, bespeak the northern soil from which tbfj 
sprung: 

*• Froward thou kyth*st 
Unto the froward wight.**— -¥•, xvUL 23. 
" Why thrusts thou me thee^* r— xlUL 2. 

** Who seek my soul to spiU 
ShaU sink.**— xxxlii. 9. 
" Her riggs thou waterest plenteoudy. 

Her furrows se^ffesf.**— xxxv. 10. 
" He dare make none abode.** — cxlili. 2. 
« The depths on trembling fdl.**— IxxviL 16. 
" They gins for me have set." — cxL 5. 
*' Thou also most entirdy orf 
Acquaint with all my ways.**— cxxxix. 3.* 
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• Onthshssdofldlom, 1 am not loie bat a h y u ii u ltic s l Soetb» 
ronmight dtfset to the flfst line of the fSd Pishn— 

" Ths Lord's my ihepherd, VB not vantt" 
where Til, eimtnry to the Bngltah Uioai, which it 1 witf. to, seecri- 

Inc to the vulgar nisge of ScoUsnd, used for / skeB. CsrtiiiilT tM 
PMlmiat mesiiato eaprasi Ms sMOied coaTlotfcm tha»--'« Ai ibe Lfld 

is my shepherd, itesaaot be that I ihdl wsm:" nothisdslBmiDed 
remlutioa to do say tMog soerer. commit wrooe or violence* ntna 
thaa submit to endnre wsat, whieh is tnggmed by rtt-I •<» «^ 

Anortliodas or sempulous ditiae msy slio ol^eet to theUseiiB 
Padm cxlv. 2(K- 

" The Lord preserves sll. iNorr surf tef. 
That bear to him a lovtaig hesrt i" 

whsse the words more and teti, ars fenersUy undcnlood ai*^*^ 
qnsUfying the verbprsMrve, wMdi eosiTeys a mesntng thst nur d> 
at least dbptttsbles bat it is prababls thst the eompiTcr JiMd tbsm 
as 84)setiTSi in apposltkm with aU; to the wmmatgrmter V^V** 
(Mslom) rnndltu, Mgh end low— a mssaing to whicfa theso vo(» 
we lepestedly found, sf wdl to thsoid BagWbsiiolhsoUSeoli' 
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Eqnallf irra^ar and uoauthoriaed is the prosody ; to 
sar.h a degree, that our Scottish precentor must needs 
hsTe aocorate poetical ears to determine the quantities 
and metrical, feet of tlie lines they are directed to sing. 
So perplexing and misleading are these irregularities, that 
the audience are frequently clianting one syllahle, when 
the precentor has either anticipated them, or heen antici- 
pated by them with another. Indeed, the grammatical 
figures, called by the learned Stpuxresis and Diar^Mf 
are of by lar too frequent oceurrenoe. They are met 
with, not only in separate lines, as, 

** And over Zion, my holy hilL"— Ps. ii. 
** The natldns of Canaan.** — ^Ixxviil. 55. 

By him the spirits shail be cut off.** — Ixxviil. 8. 

O Lord, be gracious unto us — 

Unto us gracious be.**— ezzil. 3. 
^ The idoh of the nations, 

Of silrer are, and gold ; 
And by the hands of men is made 

Their fashlSn and mould.** — cxxxr. 15. 
" And plentteiis redempt15n.** — cxzx. 7 ; 

but they occur, side by side, in a short line of six syU 
iables, as. 
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Come, let us cut them off, said they, 
F^om Iwing a natlSn.**— Ixzziii. i. 

And we have alao too many instances of that audacious 
figure, yclept epenthesia, (or the dongation of a word, 
Procrustes-like, for the sake of the verse,) In comnumdi- 
menty ham^fwork, rememberaHce ; words which have no 
competent English authority, and ought therefore to be 
excluded. 

I do not know whether it be sufficiently ascertained 
that but one yeraifier turned all those of our psalms 
which are not borrowed from the older versions; but 
they seem of merit so unequal as to induce a suspicion 
that different hands have been at the work. Many of 
tbem are either, in whole or in part, excellently execu- 
ted ; and, considering the difficulty that attends the com- 
bination of rhyme with sublimity in that narrow species 
of couplet to which they are restricted, they may be con- 
sidered as the finest specimens we have in our language of 
sablime rhfmiiig-trandaticfn. Milton himself, in the few 
psalms he has attempted to translate, has attained by no 
means their ease, and hardly their elevation. How ele- 
gantly and forcefully comprised into the following four- 
line couplet, is the sense of these two veraes of Faahn 
xxxvii ! ** I have seen the wicked in great power, and 
spreading himself like a green bay tree ; but he passed 
away ; and, lo ! he was gone ; I sought him, but he could 
not be found.** 

<' I saw the wicked great in power. 

Spread like a green hay-tree ; 
He pass*d ; yea, was not ; him I sought, 

But found he could not be." 

With what little alteration upon the words, and what 
emphatic simplicity, are the sublime third and fourth 
verses of Psahn xciii. moulded into— 

^ The floods, O Lwd, have lifted up, 

Have lifted up their voice ; 
The floods have lifted up their waves, 

And made a mighty noise : 
JBvtyetth^ Lord^ 3uti ia tm highf 

Js more ofmufki hyfar 
Thtm fM>»e ofnumy wtUrs ts. 

Or great ua-himwf are /** 

And — ^but once more— how sweetly-Bolemn and tender 
are the vcncs, 

« Such pity as a fiither hath 

Unto his children dear, 
Like pity shows the Iiord to guch 

Ai wofibip him in fear $ 



For he reniembers we are dust. 

And he our frame well knows ; 
Frail man ! his days are like the grass, 

Like flower in field he grows *. 
For over it the wind doth pass, 

And it away is gone ; 
And of the place where once it was. 

It shall no more be known.*' — ciii. 13. 

But It would be endless, as it is unnecessary, to quote all 
the fine passoges ; and of the bad, enough have been al- 
ready quoted or referred to for the object in view : the 
good have been exhibited in connccion with the bad for 
the purpose of showing by juxtaposition the unseemliness 
of such an inharmonious union, and that an occasion might 
be taken of expressing regret that such deformed mis- 
proportions have been already so long allowed to afford so 
justifiable a pretext for disparaging our Scottbh psalter. 
Many of the psalms — ^thoee that afford the best and most 
frequent subjects for church melody, and are, therefore, 
become most familiar to the minds and the lips of our most 
aged and worthy kirk-attending people, require the least 
emendation, so that thar prtjudices (and in that dass 
principally would prfjudice against a change exist) 
would be the more easily got over. And in the business 
of purification, should it, as is hoped, ere long take place, 
no verse should be touched that is not confessedly in 
some important respect ftiulty ; moreover, the labours of 
the emendator might be, in a considerable degree, light- 
ened and abridged by his resorting, as he ought to do, 
wherever it can well be done, to the ancient versions of 
Scotland and England, where many passages, having the 
stamp of energetic antiquity set bright upon them, might 
he selected and substituted for the objectionable ones to 
be displaced.* And where a rifacimento is imperiously 
necessary, the language should be carefully studied and 
moulded so as to appear, if possible, of the same thread 
and colour with the more antique texture of the work, 
and combine as much Bible-sublimity and simplicity as 
is compatible with the cramping restrictions of the metre, 
so as to avoid, what is the great blemish of Messrs Tait 
and Brady's production, that paraphrastic and strength- 
less prolixity Into which a versifier, fi^m the present dis- 
torted state of the English language, is now most apt to 
faU. 

Devonarove, ClackmannanBhire^ 
FAruary 3, 1830. 
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THE FOUaTR EXHIBITXOK OF THK SCOTTISH ACADBMT. 

(Sceond Notice.) 

We proceed to offSer some remarks upon that dass of 
our living artists, to whom we are willing to attribute a 
higher ambition, and more generous notions, respecting 
the capabilities of their art.f 

Mr Allak. — The merits and defects of this artist have 
been so frequently discussed, that it would only be was- 
ting the reader*s time to go over the ground again. 
Hb " Jonah** is a fine, though unequal painting. It is 

• Tbsrs li BO sanarcnt nsonslty for diubie venlou of the same 
Paaloi, even iboald both venlona be good i but when one venion ia 
good and the other bad. or faldlflbrent, the Inferior one ought to bo 
aupprsMcd. Tait and Brady have no dooUe verstons i and ia all 
our double>veiBioned Pialmt. one of them ia generally bad, and let- 
dom or never rang. It might, therefine, be well spared. Of the 
ISith PnUm. the stanaa of the 9d verdoo is very Justly frone into 
desuetude. It is an absurd one, which our versifier has taken f^om 
Stemhold : he hsa borrowed Stemhold's first distich, whidi accents 
tntly on the seeood syllable ; he has endeavoured to remould tlie 
other stanaas for himself, buthaa forgotten, or not at all known, the 
order of rhymes to whidi the first stanaa necessarily sat|)acted him. 

t Aoddents will happen in the best regulated Cimilies ; and this is 
the only reason we can xive ftxr pasaing over in silence, last Satur- 
day, wnen talking of Uie portralu, the very pleasing and ladylike 
portraits of Mr Francis Grant. The truth is, we do not much like 
tbetfsplay oCmavdiing round the room witha catatague in one hand 
and a pencil ia the other, jotting down our luminous conoeptlons as 
they sriae ; sad as we thMrelbre wijie ftom memory ak»e, we nay 
QoanlspaliypsitbyteiUimtfdMXtethpwMwIihmiotiss. ' 
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scarcely such a sulject as suits A]lan*8 peeoliar powers. 
But who has forgotten the *' Cir«as8ian Slaves,** or the 
** Death of the Regent Murray ?** and rememhering them, 
who but must acknowledge their author to be a painter of 
great talent, and yet greater Imowledge? 

Mr GaikHAM. — This gentleman has studied at Rome, 
and with no inoonsidermble success. He has a good no- 
tion of the beauties of form and colour, and considerable 
skill in the management of light and shade. His mani* 
pulation is that of a man who knows what he is about ; 
and the characteristic of his paintings is probably sweet- 
neas, rather than power. They who know any thing of 
the art will be aware, that though we do not use any hy- 
perbolical language, we thus rate Mr Graham*8 abilities 
and acquirements high ; and we bear him this testimony 
with pleasure. But we regret to be obliged to add, that 
we do not think he has of Late been turning his talents to 
that purpose he might do. He seems originally to have 
formed his style of colouring too servilely upon that of 
the old Jtalian masters ; and when he was necessitated, in 
painting portraits, to approach nearer to the colour of our 
northern nature, there was at first a chalkiness and raw- 
ness in his carnations — as in his Sir Walter Scott exhibited 
last year. In this respect he now succeeds better ;— his 
portrait of Mrs Boyle is very pleasing. But we think he is 
still deficient in seizing the character of his sitters ; as in 
his portrait of Mrs Maxwell of Terraughty. Sometimes, 
too, his conceptions seem (what we should not have ex- 
pected from him) rather vulgar ; as, for example, in his 
portrait of a Lady in a Grecian costume. It is but fiur, 
however, to notice, that he has two portraits of Children 
in this Exhibition, (Nos, 66 and 271,) done in a style 
peculiar to himself, and extremely pleasing. It is his 
fancy pieces that we feel most inclined to challenge. His 
" Lady and Butterfly," and his '' Lady looking at a 
Drawing," are mere repetitions of his *' Love-Letter," 
and its companion, which he exhibited last year. We 
dislike this style of painting ;— -it is essentially hollow 
and meretricious — calculated to catch the eye by the ef- 
fect of exaggerated lights and transparent shadows. A 
man of Mr Graham*s talents should trust to solid good 
painting — to form, expression, and arrangement. If he 
compare the two pictures we are speaking of with their 
prototypes of last year, his own good sense will tell him 
that he is wasting his time with unsubstantial trickery, 
and depraving his taste by the practice. We know that 
he has hit the town between wind and water by these 
means, but a popularity so earned cannot last — and though 
it could, it is an ambition unworthy of him. 

Mr Dtcb is another of our Romans. He has form- 
ed hitf style still more decidedly upon the old Italian mas- 
ters than Mr ^Graham-- too decidedly, in our opinion ; 
but 'Mx Dyce, we know, acts upon principle and reflec- 
tion, and where a man does this, his opinions are always 
deserving of respecL Mr Dyce*s view of the subset (as 
far as we can infer it from his own works) seems to be, 
that all attempts to imitate accurately the effects of light 
upon the sur&ce of external bodies, ought to be sacrificed, 
in a great measure, to the object of bringing together 
m'asses of local colour, placed in decided contrast. The 
whites, he thinks, and carnations, ought to be always 
very much toned down ; and In selecting his colours, he 
does not guide himself so much by the effect the oljects 
he intends to repres e nt produce upon his own eye, as by 
wbat experiment persuades him they ought to produce. 
These seem to be the giround principles of Mr Dyee*s 
theory of colouring. Now, we are aware that the prac- 
tice of some of the greatest Italian masters seems to coun- 
tenance this. We are farther aware, that there is a 
simplicity and severity about this style of colouring which 
harmonizes admirably with grand suljeeta. But we 
think it is misplaced in such suldects as Mr Dyce has 
hitherto been painting ; and we know that many of the 
early painters adopted it, not from prefierenccy but be- 
cmise they knew of AO ottet W« wviildi b«id«i^ o^^ 



'cially inculcate on Mr Dyce, that a painter should fona 
his theory of colour upon his own feelingB— not upon ib« 
atract doctrines respecting the nature of light iofcmd 
from experiments. He is liable, no doubt, to be milled 
from any peculiar conformation of his own eye, bat tliis 
liability he can never counteract from another's teschiiif . 
All experiments, moreover, are fidladoas ; they give lu 
not iVee and living nature, but a body stretched epon the 
rack. We have entered into this expostulation with Mr 
Dyoe because we know that he labours hard and conid- 
entioualy in his vocation. We might have cut the nut- 
ter short by telling him that his style was not liiidy to 
be popular, but this is an argument which we l>eUeTehim 
to be above listening to. Besides, his pictures are pos- 
sessed of beauties which even those least accustomed to 
his style may appreciate. The fine carnation in the 
Young Hercules, the gorgeous colouring of the inalco, 
and the expression of forcibly tearing tbem asunder, mast 
be felt by alL The breathing slumberous look in ht§ 
'^ Golden Age," and the fine piece of landscape m the dis- 
tance, are in like manner obvious excdlendes. Neither 
can the strength and richness in the colouring of his 
'' Flora" escape observation. "SVhalt we chiefly deaidente 
in this artist's works. Is passion. 

We take Mr Lees next to Dyce and Graham, u ha- 
ving studied in the same schooL We are not sore bat be 
Is superior to both in native feeling, and in conception} 
although he is still behind them In the power of expres- 
sion. There is a great deal of impressive dignity io (he 
bearing of his Milton. The daughter, with her fiux to- 
wards the spectator, seemingly rapt in the ** numerous 
verse" flowing with mi^estic harmony from the lips of 
the blind old bard, is likewise very fine. And there is 
something in the rich yet quiet tone of the landscape be- 
hind, which harmonizes admirably with the subject. Mr 
Lees* other works are all respectable, but we do not thinly 
that he has come up in any of them to the excellence of 
the picture we have jiut mentioned. His '* Music** (281 ) 
is too much like some of Graham's works, and, whit '» 
worse, too much like some which are not exactly Graham's 
happiest efforts. 

Mr LAiTDxa. — We regret that there Is no work by this 
artist in the Exhibition calculated to give a correct esti- 
mate of his powers. His " Portrait of a Lady** (221) 
shows him to possess a fine eye for colours, and a just 
conception of the manner of heightening their eflect by 
Judicious arrangement. His '* Sentinels" (157) ahov 
his mastery in light and shade ; and, for its style of exe- 
cution, indicating in the painter a complete practical 
knowledge of his art, we do not hesitate to write down 
this picture the best in the Exhibition. But aUllhe 
has no work which proves with what care he haa colti- 
vated his taste for the high and ciaasical style of art. Mr 
Lauder has sought to mature natural talents of tbe very 
highest orddr, by a really scientific study of his profes- 
sion ; and we have no doubt, that when Italy has once 
laid open her rich stores to a mind so capable of feeUnf 
their ennobling influence, he will Justify us in tbe cjres 
of those who, not knowing him, may think us rash la 
designating him, upon the strength of what he has already 
done, the arti9t <of most promise among ua. We rated 
him last week for laziness ; and when we consider that he 
has only two pictures in the Exhibition, (the catalojgve 
says four, but, though we might allow another artist to 
reckon the two we have passed over, we cannot allow 
him,) we shall not say that we repent of what we have 
done. He will tell u«, in all probability, that it does not 
follow he has been idle because tM see no results ; and we 
know that he is top much enamoured of his art not to be 
constantly occupied with It ; but this is not enough. He 
works for the public, and the public have a right to aee 
that he does work. 

We suspect our friend DnrcAir will be not a little mr- 
prised at finding us daw him along with these theorists. 
We know that he beUey« hioNlf tt h«»itBkBiitunaist» 
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and laughs at tba nvtion of Ideal beauty and acieDtific 
palotiog. Bttty from what we know of Mr Duncan's 
fttudic^ and from what we see in hia paintings, we sluewd- 
ly suspect that haia worluiig under the inflncnea of prin- 
ciples, which are not yet sufficiently developed within him 
to liaTO become aubject tt» bis Okmadousneas. The ideal 
forms of antique sculpture wliich he has been so assidu- 
oosly studying, have imprest a feeling of tlie beautiful in 
bn fiuMy, wUch be has unoonsdonsly communicated to 
the creatures of his own peaciL We cannot better illus- 
tnte what we mean, than by instituting a comparison be> 
tween Dnnean^a " Braw Wooer," and Harrey's highly 
meritorious picture, " The Camefwiians.** This last- 
mentioned work ia eridently the fruit of aerere and con- 
tinued study. There is much variety and power in the 
expreaaions of the different countenances^ and great ener- 
gy in the whole picture ; but there is a want of know- 
ledge of the human figure^ and a want of hamumy.— the 
rugged aaperity of nature being nnaubdoed by the Ibeling 
of art. The subject of Duncan's picture is neither so ele- 
vating, nor does it admit of such varied interest and yet 
the effect it produoea is Infinitely higher, and more last- 
ing. To what is thia to be attributed ?— to Duncan's 
preliminary studies, which have at once taught him more 
correct drawing, and cultivated his feeling of the beanti- 
foL Duncan's greatest narit at present lies in his co- 
louring. His carnations are occasionsliy too pinky or 
chalky (as witnen the free of his Wooer) ; but all his other 
colours are good. Tliere ia a pleasure in lookii^^ at his 
" Portrait of a Lady," were it but for the colour alone. 
There is a great deal of rlchnem in his " Jeanle Deans ;" 
and an exquisite beauty in the look of the child's eyes in 
No. II 4i, glancing out from the shadow of its ringlets. 
Where Mr D. moat requires improvement, is in his car- 
nations and chiaroscwo. 

We have to regret that the absence of any works of 
Thomson of Duddingstone, and of Wiujam Simpsok, ren- 
ders it impossible for us to show how their department is 
susceptible of being cultivated in an elevated spirit. The 
former stands higb^ from his solid and scienti&D painting, 
bis poetry, and his power of impressing a mocal feeling 
into his hindscapeB. Hie latter is unriTaUed for his skill 
in repr es enting the beautiful, and managing pictureaque 
effects. Wanting them, the landacape department is this 
year comparatively poor. 

We have now gone over those of oar artists whom we 
regard, from the Insight they have attained into their pro- 
fession, and from their practical skill, as men to whom it 
has been intrusted to raise yet higher the state of art 
among us. There are many meritoriona artiata, — many, 
perhaps, whom we may ere long be entitled to ehaa along 
with those we have Just mentioned, although, from their 
restricting themselves to a subordinate style of art, we 
most aa yet hold them as belonging to a lower rank. We 
ftfaaU always be ready to do Justice to their merits ; but 
we must look to the gentlemen we have enumerated as 
those who are to fix the character of the Edinburgh school 
of painting. We conceive them all, though differing in 
their styles and opinions, capable of working in esnform- 
ity to the same hi^ principles. 

[Oar Third Notioe of theAadcot PatotlBa isanavalAblT post- 
poMrt. In the lait KoCfas, tot " Mant(g9a^tmd jraali^iM, pas- 

um.] 
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covered bv Mr Darid Douglas among the Rocky Moun- 
taina. The spedmens were exhibited on the table. Mr 
WUaon observed in general, that birds of this genus are of 
a hardv constitution, and patient of extreme cold. Theyonly 
occur in northern or temperate countries, and have not yet 
been dlsoorered in AfHca, In the eastern parts of Asia, or 
in South America. The special localities which they affect 
varv according to the different kinds ; and even (he haunts 
of the same apecles admit of variation aooording to circunu 
stances. The Wood Grouse— such aa the CHpercailzie 
( Tetrao Uromlhuy-^ipnftn forests of pine ; the Red Gioma 
( T. ScoticuM) restricts Itself to the sides of sk>ping moun- 
tains and moors, cardess of more shelter than ia aflrorded by 
the heath, or other alpine planta of vet more lowly srowth, 
or even by the natural roiJ«hness of the ground. The" ha* 
bits of the Black-oodcare intermediate between thoaeof the 
species just alluded to. Ptarmigana seem to prefer com. 
parativdy temperate dimates. The restriction of the com- 
mon Grouse ( T. Scotieus) to the two islands of Great BrU 
tain and Iremnd, Is a fiimiiiar though a dngularfact in the 
geographical distribution of birds. The first and most re- 
markable of the specimens to whldi it was Mr Wilson's 
more immediate oqect to direct the attention of the Sodety, 
was the THrao Urophananuh or Ricasant-tailed Grouse^ 
the laigest of the American specim of this genus, and, ex* 
oeptlng the Capercailzie, the largest to be met with in any 
country. This bird seems to have been first observed by 
Lewis and Clarin, by whom it is mentioned under the 
name of Cock of the Plains ; and a notice*of it was pub- 
lished, some time ago^ In the Zoological Journal, by Chaa. 
Luden Bonaoarte, who obuined an imperfect apedmen of 
the male in London. The length of this bird (when full 
grown) is S2 inches; iU rirth, 22; iu weUbt from 6 to 
8 lbs. The female is considerably less than the male. Her 
plumsge dosdy resembles his, except that ahe wanto the 
fencthened flhunentoua feathers on each side of the neck, 
end diflers sUghtlv in the colour of chin, cheelca^ throat, and 
breast. The flight of these birds is dow and unsteady. 
Thdr wings are feeble and proportionably small; thdr 
proKieas through the air ia effectea by a fluttering motion, 
rather than a alrect continuous flight. When nuaed, thdr 
voice reaembles that of the common pheasant. They build 
on the ground, beneath the abadeof PursAta and Artemisia^ 
or near streama among Phalarit Arundinacea, The neat 
is cardesdy constructed of arass and twigs ; the eggs (from 
18 to 17 in number) are aoout the aiae of thooe of a com- 
mon fowl, of a wood-brown colour, Irrenilarly blotched 
with chocolato-brown at the larger end. The period of in. 
cubation Is about three weeks, and the vouog leave the neat 
a few hours aflcr they are hatched. In the summer and 
autumn months, these birds are to be found in small troopa ; 
in spring and winter, In flocks of several hundreds. They 
never po^ ; indeed, within thdr range, not a bush larger 
than a broom or common whin ia to be found. Their food 
oondsta chiefly of the buds, leaves, and fruit of Purthia 
trideniatOf Artemisia^ the seeds of Cachttf brown and black 
ants, and aand-bugs. Their flesh la darlucoloured, and not 
particularly well flavoured. They are plentiful throughout 
the plains of the 0>lumbla River, and in the interior of 
North Carolina: but have never been aeen east of tlie Rocky 
Mountainai— iThe next species. In dxe and importance^ is 
Richardson's Grouse ( T, BichardsonU, ) so called in honour 
of the distinguished travdier of that name. There is a re- 
markable diffierence, in this spedes^ between the plumage of 
the male and female. The weight of these birds varies 
from 2| to S lbs. Tbdr voice is a (»ntInuation of distinct 
hollow sounds, like the cooing of a dove. Tbey build thdr 
nests of small twigs, leaves^ or grass, amid coppices of birch 
or hazd. In the vidnity of apringt or mountain rills. They 
lay from 13 to 19 ns, nearly as large as those of the d». 
mestic fowl, markcdwith red •pwks. Thdr flight is swift, 
steady, and peculiarly pacafuL When8tartled,theydropfrom 
the branchea of the ninfr-treeiy thdr uaual roosting-plaoe, to 
within a few feet or the ground, befiire they commence fly- 
ing—a circumstance which often deodvm the hunter. This 
trait scema peculiar to the apedes. In spring, they are seen 
in mat numbers, basking In the sun, on the southern de- 
dmties of low hills; and in winter, in flocks of sixty or 
dghty, in the vicinity of springs, hdces, or large streams, 
lliey are easily destroyed, continuing to dt with apparent 
tranquillity after aeveral ahota have been fired. Thdr flesh 
ia white and excellent. They fred on the buda of the pine^ 
the catkins of birch, alder, and hazd, and the fruit of the 
FragariaBnd VaccitUum, Theyare voyalmndant intha. 
snb-alphie rmions of the Rocky Moontamsb in bt. d2 d^. 
«Nty loDg* ISO dcg. Wf god ftfll BMft noiiwroiu in the 
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Tockj districts of the Columbia, in lat. 46 deg. N., lomr. 
1 18 deg. W. They are rare on the mountaina of the N. W. 
const. — The third spedes exhibited was named the smaller 
Fheasant-tailed Grouse (7. Urophasianeilus.) The sexes 
resemble each other closely in colour, but the male is rather 
larger than the female^ and his tall more fully developed. 
Their prevailing colour is pale bromrn, richly blotched and 
barred with blaclc. The wing coverts, and the outer webs 
of the primary wing feathers, are marked with manv round- 
ed or oblong spots of a pale colour. Their flight Is 8wift« 
noiseless, and steady. They are shy, and not easily ap- 
proached by the sportsman. They are found in the same 
range of country with the larger species first described, with 
which they associate, and which they resemble much in 
their habits. The number of their eggs varies from 12 to 
15, in size not much exceeding those of a pigeon, and in oo> 
lour, of a liffht ash.— The fourth species has lieeu named, in 
honour of Mr Sabine, Tetrao SabinL The plumage is rich 
and varied, and presents those singular appendages or shoul- 
der knots, so conspicuous in the wood-partridge of the Uni- 
ted States and Canada ( Tetrao Umbeuus, ) The colours in 
the plumage of the female are greyer, and less richly toned 
.—in other respects, the sexes do not much differ. The 
weight of an individual bird is two pounds. Their voice is 
a continuation of measured sounds, not unlike the ticking 
of a large dock. Their flight is rapid, and consists of a 
quick dapping of the wings, and then of a sudden shooting 
ror wards, wiUiout any perceptible motion of the individuu 
parts. They feed on the buds of Pimtt, Fragaria^ Rubus, 
Cort/ius, Alnut, and the berries of Vacciniutiu They pair 
in March, and build upon the ground, in coppices of Cori^ 
lus, AmelanchieTf and Pterisi and on the outskirts of Fine 
fiirests. Their nests are composed of the slender fronds of 
Pteru, dry leaves, and grass. Their eggs are of a dingy 
white, with red spots, and vary in numoer from 9 to 11. 
They ai*e remarkable for attachment to their ;^'oung. The 
Tetrao Sabini is a rare bird. During spring, it is found in 
small flocks, rardy exceeding eight or twdve ; at other sea- 
sons, it seldom happens that more than three or four are 
seen together. Like the Tetrao UmbelluSy which it resem- 
bles in the prevailing character of its plumage^ it is in the 
habit of perching npon the stumps of decayra trees, in the 
darkest parts of the forests, and there pei'forming the sin- 
gular operation called drumming ; which is effected by giving 
two or three loud distinct daps with its wings, followed by 
many others, which become quicker and ouicker, until the 
noise appears to die away in the distance, like the sound of 
a muffled drum. This beautiful spedes was discovered by 
Mr Douglas, in the woodv parts of the N. W. coast of Ame- 
rica, between the parallels of lat. 40 deg. and 49 deg. — The 
flfth and last species exhibited, is called, in honour of the 
distinguished commander of the over-land Arctic Expedi- 
tion, Tetrao FrankliniL Mr Wilson has as yet seen only 
the male. The general plumage is dark and glossy, composed 
of alternate ban of black and greyish brown. The head, 
ueck, and breast, are almost black ; the tail is entirdy black. 
The upper and under tail coverts are black, terminated by 
a large white spot ; and the lateral parts of the abdomen are 
likewise spotted with white. It runs with great speed over 
shattered rocks and among brushwood, and only uses its 
wings as a last effort to escape. When raised, its flight is 
similar to that of the last-mentioned spedes. Its alarm 
note is composed of two or three hollow sounds, ending in 
a disagreeable grating noise, like the latter part of the cry 
of the Guinea fowl. Like other birds of the same genus, 
it builds on the ground, not unfrequently at the toot of de- 
cayed stumps, or by the side of fallen timber, in the moun- 
tain woodiL Its nest b composed of dead leaves and grass, 
and contains from five to seven eggs, of a dingy white co- 
lour, not larger than those of our wood pigeon. It is said 
to be one of the most common birds in the valleys of the 
Rocky Mountains, from lat 50 deg. to 54 deg. N., near the 
sources of the Columbia. It probably inhabits still higher 
latitudes.*— Mr Wilson remarked, in oonduslon : *' I have 
little doubt that some of these birds might be imported into 
this country, of which the soil, dimate, and natund pro- 
ductions, are not so dissimilar to those of thdr native re- 
gions, as to predude the hope of a successful issue to an ex- 
periment of a very interesting nature, which the wealth and 
seal for fidd sports, inherited by many of our aristocracy, 
would render easy, and which might eventually prove of 
mors permanent and substantial advantage. Their im- 
portation would certainly form a fine addition to the feather- 
ed game of Great Britain." 
A oommttDicationj <* On th« ^uitafd flm^ m^itlpiMd 



in the Gospels,** was next read by the Rev. Dr Scot ; and 
afterwards a letter from Dr Jolin Scouler, of the Ander. 
sonian Institution In Glasgow, containing an " Aeooont of 
some FoasU Remains found near Kilmarnock.*' 



AVTIQUAKIAK SOCUTV. 

Monday^ 22(f Fthntaxy, 

Frofessor Russell in the Chair. 

Presenti—J^m Htbliert, Madagan, Carson ; Jamei Skene, 
Donald Gregory, -.— CkM^cm, &g. &c. Esqn. 

A number of donations were exhibited, after which there 
was read '' An Essay on the Remarkable Coinddenees be- 
tween the Traditions of the Andent Britons and ccruin 
Fasnges In the Hebrew Frophets ; also a subsequent letter 
on the same subject, addressed to the Curstor, bf the Ka. 
W. J. D. Waddeloveof Bacon Grange.** Nomnsrkswen 
offered on this communication by any member, sod the So- 
ciety adjourned. 



ORIGINAL FOETRY. 



8TANZA& 

By Thomas Tod StoddarL 

I Lovx thee, ladye, as the wind 
Loves whispering to the sea ; 

As the bright earth loves her sister-mooD, 
Sof ladye, I love thee ! 

A holier light than gathers o*er 

The solitary shrine. 
When rise the golden stars, is on 

That snowy brow of thine. 

And there are images of love 

Under those eyelids met. 
Like the dew-drops that are sparkling in 

A summer violet. 

I know full well the twin of mirth 

Is melancholy ever; 
That joy will blend with sorrow, like 

A river with a river ! 

And I have seen when, dream-like, cam« 

Over a blasee of gladness, 
Into those beautiful bright eyes, 

A solitary sadness ! 

But flowers, they look the £drer, in 
The pearly dew-drop steeping ; 

And the purest of our smiles are bath«{ 
Under a shower of weeping. 

Than all the smiles and flattery 

Of the adoring knee, 
A welcome from thy lovdiness 

Is dearer ttir to me. 

Yet breathe not what thou know'st alone,- 

The deep love that is cast 
On the altar of this heart, which will 

Be foithful to the last. 

Even as the solitary wind 

Loves whispering to the sea. 
As the bright earth loves her sister-mooat 

So, ladye, I love thee ! 
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INSCRIPTION FOR A TOUB. 

Btf W. Amdie, M.D. 

" Sub hoe marmorai** 

Bkitkath this humble atone he lies, 

Who now nor sees the tews which flow, 
Nor he«rs nor heeds those rending cries. 

Nor can reliere thy widow*d woe. 
Cold is the hand, yoa Tainly thought. 

While lock'd in thine, could nityer die ; 
And blank those orbe, which fondly sought 

New life and light from Mary's eye. 
Mute, too, the trembling tongue, which slgh*d 

A last farewell in Mary's ear ; 
Like autumn's whispering breeze, that hied 

And left us to the gelid year. 
ForeTvr still that wayward heart. 

Whose chief delight was lore of thee, 
Whose latest pang was grief to part, 

Whose hope was immortality ! 
No ! — not forever cold the hand. 

Nor mute the tongue, nor blank the ray ; 
Again, at Heaven's supreme command. 

He'll wake to everlasting day ! 
When purified from earthly ill, 

Sustain'd by a Redeemer's care. 
He'll live, where time no more can kill. 

And love, where love knows no despair ! 



THB DARK KNIGHT— A BALLAD. 

By Hefuy G. BdL 

Tbiek came a dark knight from a far countrle, 
And no one ever saw his face, for he 
Wore his black vizor down continuallie. 

He came to a gay bridal, where the bride 
Stood, in rich robei, her destined lord beside. 
Who gazed upon her with a joyful jirlde. 

And there was music in the sonny sky. 
And mirthful voices made a glad reply, — 
And there was music in the young bride's eye. 

Yet ever and anon her look would fall 

On the dark knight who stood apart from all,— 

Dark as bis shadow, movdeas on the walL 

The words were spoken, and the bridal o'er, 
And now the mirth gre# louder than before ; 
Why stands the dark knight silent at the door ? 

The honr grows late, and one by one depart 
Tbe guests, with bounding step and merry heart,- 
Methought I saw that new-wed ladie start. 



Xone in her fiither's hall are left but she 
And her young bridegroom, who, as none may 
Hath twined h\M arm around her lovinglie. 



Yn,— there U still a third— the vizor'd knight,— 

Mark you the glancing of his corslet bright, 

Mark you his eye that glares with such strange light ? 

He moves on slowly through the lofty room. 
And as he moves there falls a deeper gloom,— 
Tbat heavy tread, why sounds It of the tomb ? 



— A shriek was heard at midnight, such as broke 
On every ear, like the first pealing stroke 
Of the alarum bell, and the sleepers woke ! 



In the old hall where fitful moonlight shone. 
There lay the bridegroom and the bride alone. 
Pale, dead, and cold as monumental stone,— 
A viior'd helm was near, but the dark knight 



gone. 



LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 



And through the castle there was stillness deep, 
A drearier stillness than the calm of sleep,— 
Cloier, in sUeat awe, the lovers creep. 



Iir slste number we aiMKNUioed fhst a work WM In progreu smoBg 
theituiientf at GlasgDW, to be csQed the AtheoKam : and wesxe now 
inlbrmed that, early In April, a rival publiestioa will appear* edited 
by ftndanti of the nme Univenity, to be entitled. The College Al- 
bumibr 1890. 

We lesni that there will diortly appear In Ghi^gow. a work entitled 
Mcmoin of the Rev. WiUiam WUion, AM. Minister of the Gotpel 
at Perth, one of the four brethren, the founder* of the Secenion 
Church, and Pp o Hf i i o r of Theobgy to the Astoeiste Presbytery, with 
Brief Sketches of the State of Religion In Seotland for fifty years 
inunedlately posterior to the Revolution, including a circumstantial 
account of the origin of the Secession. The work is firom the pen 
of a Divine In the west oountry. 

We understand that the forthcoming Number of the New Monthly 
Magasine will contain, amongst other articles, an interesting and 
graphic narrative of an attack, by banditti, on Messrs Dickson and 
Neville^ on the Plains of Puebla. In November, 1828, when the latter 
gautlemaa was lOUed. Though Mr Dickson received no fewer than 
nineteen wounds, he has torvived to write the aooount of his extra- 
ordinary escape. 

It has been stated In the newspapers, that Captain Dilkm, whose 
recent voyage threw light on theCste of La Pirouse, has been enga. 
ged by the French Government to make another voyage of discoveiy, 
connected with the same event. This is not the case, the object of 
the intended voyage being of quite a dllTerent nature. 

At a trade sale, a few days ago. In London, Lord Byron's execu- 
tors sold the copyright of sixty-five ot his Lordship's minor poems. 
A luen competition took place between Mr Murray and Mr Colbam, 
but the lot was at last knocked down to the former at the enormous 
sum of 3700 guineas. The copyright of Don Juan was next sold, 
and was bought by the czecotonof Lord Byron at the very mode* 
rate priee of 310 guineas— not, we hope, with any view of supprct« 
ston. 

j The Uvea of the Bishops of Bath and Welb, from the earliest to 
. the present period, by the Rev. S. Hyde Cassan, are anncMnced. 

The First Book of the Iliad, containiag the partlag of Heetor and 
'Andxoanadie/ttid tiie description of the SliMd of Achilles, being a 
qieelmen of a new transla t ion of Homer, in herolo vene, by WilUiun 
Sotheby, is In the piess. 

Derwentwatar, or the fkts of RafeoBflbb a Tale of 1715, will short- 
ly be published. 

A work, entitled an Enquiry Into the Prodnetloa and Cooaomp- 
tion of the pneious metals, and on the Inflaenoe of their augnenta- 
tiOB or diminution en the conuncvee of tlie world, by Mr Jacob, is 
announced. 

Mr Thomas Moore Is preparing a Lift of Petrarch, for Dr Lard- 
ner's Cyclopsedla. It Is not unlikdy that the analogies pointed out 
in the Life of Byron between that poet and Petrarch suggested the 
present work. 

Miss A M. Porter, the well-koown novdisc, has la the press the 
Barony, a Romanes. 

Travds in Russia, and a Residence in St Petersburg and Odesn, 
in the years 1847, 8, and 9, by Edward Morton, M.B., are preparing. 

Moore's Lovei of the Angds have been tianslated Into French 
verse by M. Eugene Emoox, and are much relished by ta granie 
nation. 

The genuine Memoirs of Sanson, the publle exeeutiooer, are 
shortiy to appear. In (bur octavo volumes, at Paris. Sanson was an 
extraordinary Individual t ho poMCHed a magiUficent library, was 
much attadied to study and tlie sdenoas, and regulariy attended the 
courses of natural history at the JanUn des Plantes. He states the fol- 
lowing among other ressoni Ibr retainlag his situation as executioner 
during the Reign of Terror t " A wretch chosen in my plaoe by the 
tyranU would have added to their outrages. I was sure to preserve 
the respect which was due, and not to add InsulU to the anguish of 
mortal throea."— This Is the march of Intelleet with a vengeance ! The 
literature and phlloeophy of a hangman ! 

GoatON's TopooaAPHtcAL DiCTiONAav.— In the first number oX 
this new work, which the southera eritlcs have been praidng at a 
great late for aecuia^ sadeHolborcMsUsiices, we meet with the 
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followieg |4ae« of inlbmuitioB :— " Acfanry Loch, • irmII lak* io 
SooUand, fbnn«d tiy theiivor Taith." Wtbtvthaaid of L&eh Aeh- 
ray, and tlwilTv TtUh, but of the Loch aad RitcriMiilioMd by 
Mr Gorton we are entirely Ignorant. 

New Mcsic-^We have been Ufoand with a oopf ot a new Stmf, 
»the mufle oonpoied by Mn Ome, and the wordi by Mr Robert 
Chamben, fimn the LUtrary Jommal^^* 0«Smald, mdoringbot be. 
loved/' The melody ia oeeedtaigly apirited andbeantlfti], and flndy 
^apted to the wordi. Mia Omo i# likawite abovt to pubiiah an- 
other aong, the words alio taken ftom the Literary Journal^" I*re 
loved thceb MaryJamieun"— of which we are in like manner able to 
speak highly. We roDoeive that this lady's musieal talcnto have 
only to be known in order to beafipfeeiatad. 

Elocution— Mn RoBsnTa^—We think It right agafai to remind 
our readers that this gentleman, who labonm baad to difRiae a taste 
for a branch of education too much ncgleeted among us, is to deliver, 
to^y, his rhetorical Leotore and Readln^u Wo n nd wst aua that 
Mr Roberta, havtaig found it impossUde to Obtain, asa mere teacher 
of doeution, that independcnee for hiaaself and Cnnily which ia the 
great ol^t of all honowfable iodnatry, piopoam fatnming to the 
stage, though, of course, he will still oonttaiue his clssifa. Wo are 
ootawaie that he has as yet entered into any engagement with Mr 
Murray; but we certainly think that he would form a useful and ro> 
spectable addition to the company i and, considering the footing he 
has acquired in Edinburgh, we should be sorry to see him obliged 
to join any other establishment than the Theatre Royal, 

Hivra ron thc DiacovnAoniiCNT or FAMiLiABirT^-Never 
acoept a pbich of snuf^ nor the share of an umbrella, from a stxanger« 
Never aUow a k>oker-on to hold your partner's shawl, scarf* or fkn, 
while you are dancing a quadrille. Never* on any account permit 
ope you do not know to save you tram drowning when you are sink- 
tog in deep water for the third and last time. If you are knocked 
down at night by a brace of blackguards, never acknowledge the 
ofBcioufness of a passer-by who toterfoiea In your behalf. Should 
your house take fire, and any one, at great personal haaaid, rescue 
your wife end dilld, Inform htan that such fkeedona will not be per- 
mitted In Aiture. 

Nswa FROM OLA8oow.—A]«xandei*s Theatre Is thriving, and the 
manager ia supposed to be eleexing about a hundred pound wedily. 
During Mathews's visit, he must have made much moie. His com* 
psny, however, stlil continues lodlflfiBRnt ; but Vandeahoff and MIsi 
Jarman are to visit him in a few weeks. It is a pity that Seymonr*s 
rival house, which Is now much Improved to appearance. Is not In a 
more central situation. Seymour has a pretty foir oompeny, of which 
the chief attraction at present Is Fanny Aytoo, who is at once an ac- 
complished singer, a dever actress, and a young lady of engagtog 
manners. By the way, if Munay ia about to bring out Masaoiello, 
would he not find her of service I The Paietti questlan between the 
two Ola^ow Theatres Is still open.— There was a good Concert a fow 
evenings i^« at which the|nalive talent of Mias Thoaaaan and Mr 
Niool waa aided by Mlas Invenrlty and Mr Mnnay^The Gkugow 
aktlauare glad to see that their BiowB, 6ibioB» Hondenon, and, 
above all, Oiaham, who, though rasMit In Kdiabur^ belongs to 
Gtosgow, make so rospectabloa flgiwe ia tho BdhOwigh KahiUtian. 
As miniature patoters, Paillott, Robertson, and M'Nee, are also foet 
rising to oBlebrtty. The IbdiiUltai In Olaigov, Best summer, pro- 
mises to be excellent.— The DUcttaoti Society, now under the anhNie 
end able presidentship of Mr 0mMh of Jonlaidiill, U Inercaaiag to 
elDeieoey every day. and ia prqiariiv to astabUsha Life Academy and 
Sehool of Diawiog to Olaagow, AeoUeolloo of easts fkom the antkiue^ 
dEc, is likewise about to be made.— Mr Smith, who Is in the direc- 
tion of the Aadetsonlan University, has alsooiganised a series of meet, 
iagi, or toireet, to be held weekly, within the walls of that Institu- 
tion, on the same plan as those whieh take place to the Royal InstL 
tuUon to Albemarle Street; Tea and coflfce wUl follow the reading 
of a paper or delivery of a lectnrei and most of die Glaigow literati 
have promised their support.— The literary society of the town has 
made • valuable acquiaitkm to the person of Mr Motherwell, now 
editor of the.Ccmrifr, formerly of tiie Paisley AdwrtUer.'^Anothn 
alteration has taken place in the newspapers ;— the Scott Ttmee ap- 
pean twiee a^week. without any dimtoution of the spirit and talent it 
exhibited to ito single hebdomadal appearance.— Mr Bomet of the 
Ffu Pre** is about to publish a goodly post octavo to three volumes. 
—Besides the newspaper^, there are no less than three weekly Jour* 
nals, tiie ThUUe, the Camera Obeeura, and tha Opera Close. In tiie 
latter, there has been some clever writing. 

Theatrical GM#ip.-.The destruction of the English Open House by 
lire, has, for tiie last ten days, been the principal topic of eonveraation 
to the theatrical drdesof the metropolis. "At half-pest twdveonMoo. 
day night," says tiie Cowrf Journal of Saturday hMt* '* we wera wiv 
nesdng the dose of Potier's:delightfttl perfonnanem, U Benffklert, 

end Lf CuMnlcr drBid^bn, to peesenee of a brtUlant audience, conslat- 
ing of the eiUe of fashionable lift i and two hours afterwards, we woe 
witniesli ig the whole ibeoe to question • volnmeoffli^blMlngupto 
«iedoads.aBdspeedUy]evelwiaithogionndI** ThelosatoMrAiL 
^^fthepnpiliior»to«timalid«tL.I0^O00b The MaMgii uf Ilia 



French Company have also sqslaiaadaome heavy hMSk M.Cloop'i 
wardrobe, valued at L.1600« has been totally consumed. The Theatre 
was uninsured, owing to die high pramlom ^ff^v4»^ tat Imildingt 
of this description. NeMMr Covcnt Gaiden nor Draiy Lane sre in- 
sured. A ftee benefit Is to be given at the Italian Open House to 
the unfortunate FrtoA aelon. The Ba^diOpeia Hoo«wfllben* 
buUt with all eoavenicBt qpeed, aad ttaoatte of it psitty daafcd, it 
having been forsonetlme wldied toopManevitieetvhafltfar. 
merly stood^— A new pioee,'eaI]ed " The Heart of London, or the 
Sharper's Progress,** hae been brou^ out witti socoesi st the Adel- 
phi. It cootabia a number of disgusting scenes of the kmeit Me in 
London.— Dcnaelll and Blasis are, as yet, theooly attrKtioottt the 
King's Theatre, whidi eontinnee to be pooriy attcndsd^llslibna 
3ias become the annla to Parlb^Dowtoii, Heme^Cdemft, Uin 
BmitlMot, and Mka BffleUilan the iKlndpal attiactions ia DoUioat 
•priarnr Madfmnlarlhi Roder, *' ftoodthe Royd Academy of mu- 
dc end dandng," (!) to at presen t performing to Duciow's Aiiiphith» 
tre at Liverpool.— Yendcnhoff had a well-attended benefit here on 
Monday last ; but the performaneea, which cooslstod pHoeiidly of 
acts ftom diflbrent plays,wera nthaK hoCBb-potdiy. On TuodiyeTco- 
ing. Miss Jarmap made her ftst appaaranci to the pert of Jea»u 
Deans, which she played with fine eflbet and greet treth to ostsre. 
On Wednesday, Young eonuneneed an engagement of twdvc nighti 
Sn the character of Is^, which Is one of his bes^ and to whkh he 
never did more Justice, Old CnnncBua Informs us (hat be v,!l 
<have someiiing to say e wawinh ^ g Young next Saturday. Mbi Miu 



fbrd's new Tragedy of •« Rieod " bin 



Mr Munsyb nu- 



king extendve prepemtioae for thoptoduetioBOf MasfldeDo, vhidi 
win be brought out on the tarmhwriwi of Mr Young's cofscenent. 
New scenery and dreasas are getting ready»and the asnstace •( i 
corps de ballet will probably be obtatoed. Mr Wilson isto pby Hi- 
•lanidfo.— We observe that Braham gives a morning ooneert here oa 
Tueeday, at which Misa EHm Paton, Misa Phillips, aad Mr Wiliot, 
are to sing. Mr Braham proceeds afterwards to U vcrpod. when he 
Is to stog pt the subscription concerts along widi Mr snd UtAmt 
IStockhausen, He gave a concert npon Tuesday laet at Aberdeen, oo 
the eondusion of his thealriral engagement there, which wu veil 
'attended^— Talktog of Aberdeen, we obeei re It is enoounoed In the 
newspapers of that city, that on the 4di of March " the Theatre will 
be honoured with the patronage of the g e utl e m e u eompoanf ibe 
,LUtle a*b," Who the •* gentiemen composing die liflir Club " nc, 
'we are sorry we do not know. laltThomaa Littie, or Uttlelaean- 
tradtotinctiott to Six Feet ?— We undentand that Miss IisbeUs Puca 
iwiU probably appeer on the stage hat ton a few nigbb, sbwttbe 
end of AprUor bogiftntog of May. 



WkxKLT List of Pxrfoucakcu. 
Feb. SO-SO. 



Sat. AiYauUkiU,^ Wimm Hkuhtpmrfk 
Moir. A Shakepeariam OSo» 4 WiUkm 8hatspeare* 
iToaa. Wa9trley,tt ^^ Bmrt qf Mf-loCMen. 
j Wxo. ' OtheOo, 4 free and Easy, 

^THirna. Fniiee Preserved, He Lie* Hke Tmih, ^ Charta EdiUTi 
Stuart, 



FftL JuttM C«far, 4r The Hecrl ^Mld'^LolMan. 



TO OUR CORRB8FONDINT8. 

Wa shall podti vdy have to pohUsh half a doaen additional Nihb- 
hers one of these Saturdays, dse our extra matter will kick up •U''' 
types of the Ballantyne Frees. 

Reviews of Sir Thomes Mun]Y>*s Mendro. and of sevenl inttfot* 
Ing works, though in types, are unavoidably postpooed.~We !»» 
been (4»liged to curtaU the Letter fkom Obugowt vbidi we W 
more wiUtog to do than to allow it to stand over till itscootott b^ 
came atale.— Our Dublin Correspondent writes to ui ttiat the TheitK 
there to quite neglected, and no esMbltlons eieTyet opea.^''*'^ " 
mbaken to suppodng that we are •* ill pleased at his loog letter. 

The " Sonnet" by Thomas Brydaon ahaU have a plaec^VTe cii|* 
not consdenUouiIy say that we greatiy admire the long Poem *'^ 
which " 8.** has favoured us.— The Yetses "To my Siiter Klun ^ 
are to types.-.^« Noimh 0'OonDer,"and.the Stanaai *' To OryBibi** 
do not strike us ea their clever author's most soceesiAil cdM>--' 
The " Lines Insoibed to Alexander Mactoggaa," -by "M.'*of Ar* 
broadi, are good, and dull beforwerded to Mnu-"'nw Oder* 
Grave" does not^nlte oome up to our standaid^The » Ode to vu- 
dV and dw «*LtocioBNdi««iIoteCgtFkiy/*«iUBOtf«Ki>fc 



WEEKLY REOISTER OF CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRES. 



15 



IS04 Ml Febnury t7» 1830.] 

ADVERTISEMENTS, 
Conneeied with Literature, Science, and the Arts, 






THE EDINBURGH LITERAEY JOURNAL; 

WKRLT BEGlCnm OP CRITICISM AVD BXttZS LETTRES. 

THIS Perio^cal being now establisbed in a very 

cxtcMlv« and ttUl inereasing circulRtlon. the Proprieton feel 
thniiMlTet cntiUcd to recommeDd it •troagly to public attention. 
Betides the^ntieit and moat impartial Reviewe of all New Works of 
interert, it contaiBi weakly rolsoellaoeoiu artidet, in proce and Teree, 
from many of the moet eminent writen of the day. The two Fint 
Volnmes are now completed, and no eKertiont will be spared to xen- 
der the contents of the third still more raried and Interesting. 

The fOUowinff testunoDials, taken at random ftom many othen, 
show the estimation in which the Jovrhal is held in Scotland, Eng- 
lsnd« and Irebmd : 

" Fton what I know of the Editor, a gentleman of taknt. spirit, 
and peraevcranoe, I foretel the book will prosper.**— Christophsb 
North, in Bladtwoodr* Magazine pr November, 18t8. 

«« We have watched the progrees of thte able and enterprising pe- 
Tiodleal with no common interest The Edinburgh Literary Jour- 
nal has alrewly become patt and parcel of the esisttng system of our 
periodical Utcntuie. and will soon, we are convinced, be as thorough- 
It ineorporatod therein, as the Edinburgh Review or Btack wood's 
Uagazme. Its sueeess. faideed, has been quite extraordinary, and 
vould be somewhat difficult to account for, did we not look to the 
amy of dlstlwgnl*bt^ names which appear in the list of Its contribu- 
ton, and to the staiguUrly varied, spirited, and attrectlvo article, 
whether In the shape of reviews or original essays, which diversify 
and adorn Its cdlumos.**— Ca/edonlaii sfercury* 

" As far as the Journal Is concerned, we win venture to say, that 
BO weekly poblieatlon In Britatai has been conducted with greater 
spirit, or has sceored a greater number of first-rate contributions. 
In the critical department, we hold Mr Bell to have few rivals. 
When he sets himself, whether gravely or gaily, to dissect a book, no 
critic that we are acquainted wiOi— excepting perhaps the inimitable 
Chriftopher North, when in what he calU a roerciftil humour-«in 
outdo him. If his fSuicy sometimes runs riolr-« in his Sllppns, fbr 
mstano»-<aod his wit sometimes cuts deeper than groundlings admire, 
what is it but the effisrvescence of a mind, enriched by an Inexhaust- 
tble and Irrepressible flow of original and brilliant Ideas."— £<f<n- 
bu^gh ObatTvert ...»..« 

"Foe various kinds of work, the Editor Is a host within himself t 
his range, in feet, faidudes the wide extremes of * a song and a ser- 
mon,* and wa may truly say of him in the words of the proverb^ that 
• nothing soams to come wrong he puts his hand to.* In addition to 



this, hehas excellent backing, by means of which he is enabled to 

hopubliewithaweelif bill ''^ -" '••"- 

ka of which Scotland 

Cimrier, 



^ It tho pcbHc witha weelif bill of fkre, prepared by someof the 

§rst cooks of which Scotland can boast at presenL"— J7as|/rir« 



** Our renders do not reqnlye to be teformed of the high estimatloB 
in which we hold the Edinburgh UUrary JommaL Sinoe the opm- 
meneement of our undertaking, scarcely a week has passed in which 
we have not gratifled a very great number of our readers, by trans- 
ferring to oar cohimns some part of its valuable oontenU. When 
we consider how many able individuals are engaged in supporting 
the Jtmmai, by their literary exertions, we cannot wonder at the un- 
cxampled soeeess irtilch it has experienoed. The number before us 
eontanis a greater variety of able literary articles than we have ever 
before met with In any dmilar pubHcation."— ilAewfcen Ohnrver, 

•• The last number of this hebdomadal to parl»l« »»»« ™?* ": 
maifcaUe thing of the kind ever published In this country. It is full 
of htenry gems, forming the most delightf«l melange of criticism, 
stories, sfc^ehes, essays, poetry and varieties, ^ «:'« ■•^•"W?^ 
ed into four-and-twenty closely printed pages. We dmibt whether 
any work in Great Britain, of three times the bulk and nretenslon, 
csn exhibit such an iUustrious list of contributors.*'— Duniw Cornier. 

" When this enterprishig periodical was first announced we view- 
ed the drcumsUnoe as oflbring. In the tried abilities and seal of the 
Editor, and in the extent of his resources, the prospect of supplying 
a desideratum in the literature of Scotland. Our sentiments on this 
subiect. iudjttng firom the numerous editions of our article In other 
papmT mu3 Sve expressed those of the public : it, therefore, riyes 
us additional pleasuie to state now. that, by the progress of the 
work, these sntidpations have been roost amply realised. The sue- 
oeas <jr the Journal, in foet, has been altogether unprecedented. *'- 
Ayr Advertiter. .. .. ., ^^ 

«< We would have much pleasure In recommending it, If any enco- 
mium of ours could extend the circulation of a paper so moderate in 
price, and conveying so much usefol as well as amusing mformatton. 

•• We always open thto periodical with pleasure. «Js «nlneotiy 
calculated to Instruct and entertain, and we are gbui to find that It 
has met with success proportionable to its deserts. Throughout the 
whole woik there runs a good-humoured riant vein, whim, m tnese 
neUocholy times, to peeuHariy pleasing."— P<rb/^ i*^^^Z' «.«v 

•' Thto pcfiodieal not only oomlnues to hold a distinguished rank 
amonc th«>hebdomadal pioductions of the day, but, we are assured, 
has c^t^oed a circulatioo far more extensive than even iu warmest 
friends could reasonably expect. Its ctoims to publio patronage are 
oeftainW Mgh, It being Oie first publication of the krod in Sootiand 
eomblnioi ttteiary eritWsm. mieoellaneousliteratiire. Ac. hcj and 
laakimi suBong ito cootnbutois many of the most eminent writers of 
the proentday. Every week it produces something new, aometUng 
loscroeting and amusing ; in short, the object of ttel«imed and ta- 
lented Editor evMentiy Is, to blend tiie useftri with the agreeable, 
and hitiierto hto ead<«youn hire been crowned with woceatT'^Bcr' 
vick AdueriUtr, 



I ".The truth Is-and tmtfa, like murder, will o«t-tfaat the Edin' 
^burgh Literary Journal has no equal in Scotland, icarody a superior 
in England.'*— CdrOf/e Patriot, 

I ** We suppose ttutt many of our readen are natives of the north 
eountree. To such we should recommend the Edinburgh Literary 
Journal, a FMUy Riviater of Criticism and Belles Lettres, to whieh 
the gfeater number ot dietlnguished Scottish writers are regular con« 
tribtttoiB."— Tie Spirit and Manner* ^the Age. 

"The highest oompUment that we oan oflhr to the conductors of 
thto periodical, (and mesa embraoe the greatest names known to our 
literature,) must go forth to them in the simple statement, that we 
value It for its resMureh. itsanimatlon, and its variety, more than any 
other weekly brodture that comes to our office. We have nothing to 
do but open the Edinburgh IMerary Journal, when we wish to se« 
leet some/rffiMfif morsel for the entertainment of our own readers. 
In its reviews of historical books it to profound and philoaophie. It 
treats icientiiic subiecto with ell the master's acumen, and seems fa- 
miliar with every thing that to enoompassed within the sweeter and 
" ' 'iter walks of the l^t departmento of literature^-thoee, partieu* 

E, that lead to the cultivation of poetry, the fine arts, and. in- 
, the Bdlee Lettree generally. We have already made several 
extracts from thto admirable Literary Journal, and at the eerliest 
opportonity shall continue to turn it tDaooount»'*-*X>BMI» Fneman*$ 
Journal, 

In the press, and will be publtohed on Wednesday, 

SERMONS on the CHARACTERS of the SEVEN 

*^ CHURCHES In ASIA, described in the Book of REVELA- 

TION. To which is added. TWO SERMONS on the Distinction 

between SECRET and REVEALED things in Religion. 

By WILLIAM MUIR, D.D. 

Minister of St Stephen's Church, Edinburgh. 

Wapor and Iivnbb, Edinburgh} M. Oolb, Glasgow; and Whit 

TAKBB and Co., London. 

MR GJ-EIG'S NEW WORK, 
In 9 vols, post 8v<^ 

THE COUNTRY CURATE. By the Author of 

•■• ••The Subaltern.** 

CoNTSifTS.— The Pastor— The Poacher— The Schoohnlstress-* 
Tlie Shipwreck— The Fatalist— The Smuggleis— The Suicide— The 
Mtoer— Tke Roee of East Kent and the Parish Avprentioe. 

*« Few persons can have fonotten the sensation which was pro- 
duced by the appearance of Crabbe's Village Tales. What Mr Cnibbe 
did in poetry, tne author of the Country Curate has eflbcted in prose ; 
hto materials, like those of Mr Crabbe, being collected ftom real life 
in some of Its remarkable forms. The story of the Poacher, for ex- 
ample, contains the htotonr of a singutor character, who lived not 
long ago in a village near Ashford. The Miser, again, died about ten 
years ago, alter having served a cure in Romney Marsh, upwards of 
a quarter of a century i and the Parish Apprentiee ran hto course 
within tiie memory or the last generation i his career to a very ex- 
traordinary, thougn a very honourable one. The same may bo said 
of each of the remaining sketfhes, which describe a variety of cha- 
neitx."— Courier. 

HniTRV CoLBiiair and Richard BaNTLSv. London t and Sold by 
Bbll and Bhadfutl, No. 6, Bank Street, Edinburgh. 

• • 

Just publtohed. 
In f voto. Svo, with a Map^ rju boards, 

tllSTORICAL ACCOUNT of DISCOVERIES 
-"^ and TRAVELS la NORTH AMERICA i including the 
United SUtes, Canada, the Shoses of tha PoUur Sea, and the Voyages 
in search of a North«Waet Piasagei wtth Obterrations on Emigra- 
tion. 

By HUGH MURRAY, Bao. P.R.S.B. 
Author of Historical Aeoouat of Diiooverics and Traveto hi Afirioa, 

Aria, 6to» 

" Mr Murray has oooferlrad a substantial flivoBr, not only on the 
literary world, but on the pubUo merally. Either by good fortune, 
or by ftlidty of tact, he has moulded hto worti into that popular form 
which commnes, in due proportions, amusement with instruction : 
he has interspersed with hto htotorieal detalb various traito of Indlvi. 
dual adirenture. and sketches of national diaracler and manners."— 
London Literary Gazette. 

•' In one wora, this is a work which teems with Important infor- 
mation, and from which more real profit may be derived than ftom 
a whole cartioad of the ephemeral productions of .the day.**— Etfin- 
burgh IMerary JoumaL 

•' The work oefore us to undoubtedly the best that has fkllen under 
our notice since we commenced our critical career.— .In .thto de- 
partment of literary tobonr, to which Mr Murray principally confines 
hto attention, he Is second to none, and superior to'almost all, of hto 
contemporaries who devote themselves to the same pursuits.*'— 
Edinburgh Literary Qautte, . . 

" It Is in truth a neat compendium of all the knowledge which ex* 
toto on the subject**— E<lfii6«r^ Courant. 

" Mr Munay. in short, has brought to hto task learnhig. Industry, 
good sense, with a mass of Information such as few persons in the 
kl^om possess; and hto work to executed in a style which will es- 
tabfish and extend the fame he haa aequiied by his previous publi- 
cations.**— Srotoiuin. ' 

Printed for Olivsr and Born, Edinburgh t and Lohomait. 
BBBafcOBMi, Bnowir, and Obssit, London. 

. . 1-^ 

»DAY AND MARTINS BLACKING. 

THIS inestimable ComposltioD, with half the 
usual labour, produces a most brilliant Jet Blade, fully equal 
to the highest Japan Vamtoh, aflbrds peeullar nourishment to the 
leathei^wUl not soil the finest linen— to perlbctiy ftee ftom any 
unpleasant smell-^nid will retain its virtues in any climate. 

Sold Wholesale at the Manulkctory, 97, High Holbom, and RetaU 
tiuao^uMit the Kli%dga^ In BoCtto^, Poti^ and Tin Boom, at 6d, 
ikaiMls. 6d*tidb . . 
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THE BDINBUROH LITERARY JOURNAL ; OR, 



LORD LONDONDERRY'S NEW WORK. 



In one toI. with ft BUi 



Plio, 



_ in one tcm. wiui & Hap tma ema, 

NARRATIVE ofthe LATE WAR in GERMANY 

and PRANCK. 
By LitutflOttiMHiMial CHARLCS WILLIAM VANS* Uvqah of 
Loodondflnryt 0«C«B^ G«C*IL« tes* ftcu 

" That a detailed liittory of luoh a war riioald not yet have ap- 
peand is etrCafaily not a little extmofdlnarr ; and it mmtbe gtati- 
lying, at least to onr miUtary circles, to find the desideratnm about 
to be mpplied by an eye-wilneas and a soldier. As an aecndited mi> 
nister, and l e p i ss s u tatiTeof British intensts at thehead-gvaitarsor 
the Allied Sotrerelcns, as well is In his military capacity* Lord Lon- 
dondeny had ample opportunities of obtaining the most complete 
and oorreet information, with full aeeess to those eoundls which de- 
veloped the secret Tiews and dhjecti of the Tarimis oonilletSng parties 
that prerailed at that eventftil period."— Jfomii^r ChrtmkU. 

Hmftnr CoLBirmir and RicnAan BmrrLBY, London i and sold by 
BnLLand BaApyurn, Na 6, Bank Street, Bdinburgh. 

MR GLEIG'S NEW WORK. 
In two Tohu Bvo. with fine Portrait, 

T JFE and CORRESPONDENCE of Sir THO- 

-^ MAS MUNRO, Bart. K.C.B.. late GoYemar of lladru, with 
Extracts ftam his PriTate Papers. 

" The LlfiB and Correspondenoe of Sir Thomas If umo, just pub- 
lished, may be said to oomprehsnd an accurate history of India, du- 
rinff the last forty^Ave years, told in the TiTid lancusge of one who 
writes the impeisions ne feels at the moment. Nor is this the only 
charm attaching to the work ; his private letters to his parents, Mi 
sister, and his wift, are as replete with amiability, wit, humour, de- 
BcriptlTe talent, and single-heartedness, as his odlcial oorrespoodence 
is comprehensive of accurate and extensive inCormation i whilst his 
minutes and papers upon the opening of the trade, the system of inter- 
nal government, and other questions relative to the general manage- 
meat of Brltbh lodla, will be read at this moment with the deepest 
faiterest"— Morning' JoMnMt 

HsNBY OoLBvnw and RicHAnn Bxntlst, London ; and sold by 
Bkll and Brapfutx, No. 6, flank Street, Edinburgh. 

SIR HENRY STEUART— THE COMMITTEE 
OF THE HIGHLAND SOCIETY— AND 

MR SANG. 

Just published, price One Shilling. 

STRICTURES ON SIR HENRY STEUARTS 

"PLANTER'S GUIDE;" 

CONTAINIVO 

A Thidicatlon of the Nurserymen and Gardeners ot Scotland ftom 
the Aspersions oast on them in that Woik, and an Exposition of 
the Singular Fallacy ofthe Report of the Committee of the High- 
land Society rebtive to the Tfansnbinted Trees at Alli^ton 
ByEDVeARD SANO, Nurseryman, KlrkaUy, 
" A Planter of some Experience.*' 
*' We are not sonj to see this psmphlet, in which Practieal Gar* 
deners are rriieved from the a spe rsio n s thrown out agidnst them bjr 
Sir Henry SteuarL Sir Henry's own merits ai« carefnlty estimated ; 
and the Committee of the Highland Society roost deservedly cen- 
sured. We do not know a man more worthy of esficoro, both in his 
pmreaslonal and moral character, than Mr Sang. Whoever pos- 
sesses the Ptenter's Guide, will do well to possess also theie StrlctureSi'' 
^LomdoiCa Mng. Now «4, Feb. 1830. 

John ANonnaoir. Jun. 65, North Bil4gt BtnM* Edfaiburgh • and 
SiMPKiit and Ma»3hah., London, 

In 8tg^ with a Map of tho Route, a View of TtmbuctoOb and other 
Platna, leprcacntliv the bnUdtaig of that City, I 

TRAVELS to TIMBUCTOO, and other Parts of 

"^ CENTRAL AFRICA, doHng the Years 18S4, 5, 6, 7. and 8. 

By RENE CAILLIE. 

Among the geographical problems which, doriiv the last half cen- 
tury, have occupied the attention of the world* and awakened a spi- 
rit of enterprise and adventure, the existence of a large andpopukNis 
dty in the heart of Central AArica stands pre-eminent. To decide 
the lone agitated question, various expeditions have b^-en fitted out. 
but without success. In vain have Houghton. Browne, Homeman, 
Park, Tudcey, Peddle, Campbell. Gray, Ritchie, Bowdtteh, Oude- 
ney, Clainertfii, D«^m and Lalng— in vain have Burckhardt, 
Beaufort, MoDien, and Belzonl. endeavoured to remove the veil that 
enveloDcd this roytterioiu dty. Of this number MA)or Laing alone 
reached the desired goal s but, through the barbarous murdrr of that 
oflScer. the results of his persevering exertions have been unhappily 
lost to his country. M. naillU Is tM first European who has been 
enabled to penetrate to Timbuctoo, and to return to Europe with 
fun and aoctuate infcrmatlon renwotiog this hitherto unknown ca- 
pltaL 

HSNRY CoLaunir and RrcBAnn BajrTLiv, London ; and sold by 
BaLLand BnApFPrn, No. 6. Bank Street, Edinburgh. 

MEXICO. 

Inl voLSvob 
With Ifap, and nvmerous IllnstraUons, 16s. 

T.IEUT. HARDY'S TRAVELS in the INTE- 

'^ RiOR of MEXICO. In 1 816, 7. imd 8. 

" This work is certainly one of the most eunous and valuaUn that 
hae ever appeered on the suMeet of this Intlicittaig eouWtvy. Hie 
author travelled fiur into the tntarlor. andezpkmd many paals never 
befoee visited by any Buropwn. l^e toexhauatihle real 
duetiens, and capabJHties of this mighty Emdiie, hav*. 

ly known 



feei persuaded, never till now bem prapexly 
— Covrf JfmrnaL 

HniuT CoLnrnir and RicvAmn hmnsMt^ htmdatk % Md SoMhy 
BBLLaBdBmAi>rcTS,No.6,BMk8Cmt,BdUBbtti|h,. . 



Thisdnr !• puhttshad. 

Price 7a. 

Two volumes, neatly bound in doth* 

THE HISTORT 
or 

CHIVALRY AND THE CRUSADES. 

By the Rev. HENRY STEBBING, M.A., N.E.S.U 

FOBMIKO VoLinCBS L. AND LL 

con8tables''miscbllany, 

Edinbur|th : CovaTABLn h, Co.* 19* Waterloo Place; and Hour, 
CwAWCB, & Co. London. ^ 

This day was published, 
BeautlAilly printed in foolscap, 8vo, price Ss. 

ELDRED of ERIN : 

A POEM, In Two Bonks. 

By CHARLES DOYNE SILLERY, 

Author of " VaOery t or the Citadel of the Laks^'* 

At lucre or renown let others aim. 

I only wish to please the gentle mind. 

Whom Nature's charms inspire, sod love of all usnkind. 

Edinburgh : Printed for ConaxABLB and 00k« and Huast, Cbaxce, 

and Co., London. 

Published this day. 
In thick ISmo* 7s. 6d. boards, 

SKETCHES FROM NATURE. 

By JOHN M'DIARMID, DiTsimiBB. 

CoNTBiTTa.— The Bagl»— The GuU ; Stock-Ganoct; Tecrsaghtr 
Garden— Twelfth of August; Preservation of Game— Piih-PoaJ « 
Logan— The Pox \ Galloway Huntsman— The Mull of GaUovar- 
Langholm and its Environs— The Elephant— Descriptive Skeir'i; 
$aikMr»-The Otter— The Cat ; The Bear— Bees— Port- Pstrick-Thr 
Monkeyi-The Heron; Castle-Kennedy— Hooks and Rookeries- 
Gretna-Green— Sculpture— Curling ; Mr Camlc't Curling Riok-> 
General Assembly ; Scottish Clergy— Another Yesr— Inutilitr « 
Aerostotion— A Veteran Blacksmith— The Blind Benman-MrCa- 
bert Bums— Mr Ttiomas White— Mr John Kenaeily— Colonel dt 
Peyster— Captidn Hurii Clapperton— Mr James Hislop; TheCotp 
nanters— The Poet's Beeehen Tree— Autumn : Winter; RvntLift 
-St Michael's Church-Yard ; Disinterment of the Ramcim of Ro- 
bert Bums— The Real History of Jeante Deans. 

Printed for OLivaa and Boyd. Edinburgh i and SiMPSixaad 
MAaauALL, London. 

Of whom may lie had. 
The SCRAP BOOK ; a Collection of Amosinfr«nd 
Striking Pieces, in Praee and Veise. With an Introduction, ami o^ 
easional Remarks and Contributions, by JOHN M'DIARMID. 3th 
Edition. 2 vols, post 8vo, 17s. boards. 

•«• Either Volume may be had eepaialaly, piiee Sk fid. bosrds. 

POEMS, by WILLIAM COWPER. To whirh is 
peHUed a Memoir of the Author ; also Critieal Remarks on hU 
Poema. By the Same. 3d Edition. Simo, 5su boards. 

GOLDSMITH'S VICAR of WAKEFIELD, 
ESSAYS, and POEMS. With Prefktory Remarks, by the Sane. 
timo, 5s. boards. 

PAULand VIRGINIA, and JBLIZABBTH. New 
TrandatloBS. With Prefktory Romarks. by the Saofi, tlouH 3<- 
boarda. 

CAPTAIN CLAPPERTON. 

In t vols, post 8V0. with Uluatrations, 21s. 

RECORDS OF CAPT. CLAPPERTON'S 

LAST EXPEDITION TO AFRICA. 

By RICHARD LANDER. 
His lUthfnl Attendant, and only surviving Member of that 

Expedition. 

" Richard Lander, the assiduous and enterprisiog ymnwmia 

whose servioes were so highly valued by the late Captain ClsppertoB. 

and who, in Afriea,. perCormed the last Christian offices for thst u- 

mented traveller, has, under tlie auspices of Government, sciin 

Suitted his native land for the scenes of his late perUoos isboun* 
la has, however, left behind Mm a memorial of those toenei ami oi 
those labours, in two volumes. Just published, under the osjm ^^ 
* Roeords of Captain Clapparton's last Expedition to Afria/ «ii^ 
are replete with Intelllgeot remarks on the strange habits of tb« id»- 
rior Aff ioaa tribes, and offer, besides, the particutar charm or vsno"* 

Sisodes, simply, humorously, or feelingly narrated, in the incnjov 
whieh the author himself was an actor, and which exhibit ccdien- 
Ively a picture of real life, under a form as novel as Its locality i« I^ 
moca and singular.**— CoaHrr. , . ^^ 

Hsnav CoLBuax and Ricbaeo BnirrxjcT, London; tod loA^ 
Bbll and BaAoriJTC, No. ^ Bank Street, Edinburgh, 

Edinburgh : Published ibr the Proprietorr. every Saturday tfoninc. 

by CONST4BLE A CO. 19, WATERLOO PLACE : 
Sold also by RoBsnTOOir & Atki iraow, Ghi^ow ; W. Cra«T> 
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The Lift of Mu^^Gtmnd Sir Thomtu Munro, Bart, 
and K. 6, B. tate Guvenor ofMadrat, WUh ExtraeU 
from kiM Corrupondenee and Private Papers, By the 
ReT. G. R. GlAg, In tiro Tolamea, 8vo. Pp. 580 
and 454^ London. ^ Henry Colbum and Richard 
Dendey. 1830. 

Si a Thomas Movao was one of the few great men 
whose history we peruse without onee feeling our pride 
in belonging to a class of beings capable of such excel- 
lence, dashed by the contemplation of weaknesses, the 
more deprcsriqg from the startling contrast they offer to 
the Tlrtoes with which they are allied. He was prompt 
and decided In action, yet mindful of the ieeUogs and in- 
terests of others; he possessed a dear judgment, a warm 
lieort, and no inconsiderable dsgree of imagination. His 
turn of mind was essentially practical, and arerse to all 
'^ i Qi^it^.sliow, yet fisr removed from being either prosaic or 
commonplace. But his best euloginm will be the able 
and judicious biography of Mr Gleig. 

Sir Thomas Munro was bom at Glasgow on the 27th 
May, 1761. He was remarkable, while at school, for a 
peaceable and unoffending disposition, but likewise for the 
most undaunted courage, and for a strength and activity 
of frame which enabled him to become an adept in every 
manly exercise. He kept a high station in his clsssesi 
though this was more owing to quickness of apprehen- 
sion than laborious study. Yet, however ardently attach- 
ed to active sports, he was by no means deficient in mental 
industry ; lor, at an early age^ he devoured, with india- 
criminata and intense interest, Plutarch, the History 
of England, Shakspeare and Spencer, Smithes Wealth of 
Natioos, and Don Quixote, in the original Spanish — of 
which language he had made himself master by his own 
unaided exertions. His father seems to have spared no 
pains in cultivating a temper and talents so promising. 

His parents were anxious that he should pursue the 
mercantile profession in his native city, but the total em- 
barrassment caiissd in the aflairs of his father, who was 
a Viiyinia merchant, by the American war of indepen- 
dence, sent ilia son into another line of life. A cadetahip 
in the East India Company's service was procured for 
him ; and in January, 1780, he reached Madras, in the 
nineteenth year of his age, to fight his way, unaided, 
through the world. He had little time allowed him for 
the undisturl>ed study of the native languages, or of the 
theory of his own profession, to both of which, however, 
he devoted himself for a few months, till the war witli 
Hyder All broke out. Munro tlien commenced a career 
of active service, which was destined to termiiuite only 
with his life. But, notwitlistanding his constant em- 
ployment, he found time to make himself master of a 
great propojrtlon of the languages spoken in the sonth of 
India. From the commencement of hostilities by Hyder 
in 1780, tai the oesskmof Bairamahl by Tippoo in 179% 
he was almoft constantly in the field. His regular pro- 
motion went on as slowly as is usually the case in the 
Indian army, for, at the end of twelve years, we find him 



still lieutenant ; but, nevertheless, his talents and gallantry 
must have been appreciated by his superiors, for he was 
employed on many services of delicate import. Evcm 
during his maiden campaign he lived upon liis pay, and 
all his extra allowances were regularly transmitted to 
Scotland. His letters to his family breathe a spirit of 
deep attachment, though generally expressed in a sportive, 
half-jesting manner — a characteristic of all truly nervous 
and manly minds, who are uniformly averse to nursing 
their feelings, and allowing an undue power to sentiment. 
His letters to his father are generally oocupled with de- 
tails of the military and political events that were taking 
place around him, and display a reach of comprehension 
and sagacity of inference far beyond his years and expe- 
rience. The happy balance of his mind is admirably 
shown in his power of expatiating with rapture on the 
beauties of nature, conjoined with a delicate tact for the 
discovery of spurious enthusiasm. 

The cession of the Barramahl to the British by Tippoo 
Saheb in 1792 induced, for a time, a considerable change 
In the avocations of young Monro. There was at that 
period a great deficiency of information among the civil 
servants of the Company in regard to the state of India 
and its inhabitants. The slovenly manner in which the 
territorial government had been managed was a matter of 
comparative insignificance, as long as the Company's do- 
mains cmnprehended only a comparatively narrow dia- 
trict, in which long use had reconciled the natives to the 
British supremacy. But the settlement of a newly ac- 
quired territory demanded men of nervous character and 
extensive practical knowledge of the country. Aware of 
this necessity, Lord Cornwallis placed Capt. Read at the 
head of the Revenue department in the Barramahl, and 
tliat gentleman, being well acquainted with Mnnro's ta- 
lents and acquirements, selected him for his assistant. 
He continued to discharge the duties of this new office till 
the year 1799. During this period, he was employed in 
keeping extensive and intricate revenue accounts, corre- 
sponding with the board, and travelilng Arom place to 
place, for the purpose of ascertaining the condition of the 
people, and the capabilities and produce of the soil. Ami't 
all this multiplicity of business, he found time to main- 
tain an extensive epistolary intercourse with his friends 
at home. His letters to his fatlier ai^e, as formerly, chlefiy 
devoted to political and statistical details. Those ad- 
dressed to his mother, sister, and brothers, dlscnss, in a 
cheerful an'! shrewd manner, questions of all kinds, trma 
family concerns up to the most abstract questions of mo^ 
rals. The most striking feature of his mind, as displayed 
In those documents, is a spirit of manly independence, 
united with a rare power of cheei'ful acquiescence in the 
sitiuition assigned him. 

In 1799, Read, who had now attained the grade of co- 
lonely gave in his resignation, and Munro entertained a 
ha^ of being appointed to succeed him ; nor, when we 
consider how instrumental he had been in settling the 
province, can this be regarded as an unreasonable expec- 
tation. ■ The gorertiment at Madras were, howerer, by 
this time too well aware of his talenu to admit of his wlsii 
being attended to. The province of Canara, on the west 
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coast of India, between Malabar and Goa, a wild and 
rugged district, bad fallen to tbe share of the Companv, 
on 4he dirision of Tlppoo*s dominiona. The unenTiable 
diiltnetlon of bdng esteemed tbe only man in the serriee 
competent to tbe task of ito settlement fell to tbe lot of 
Munro. It was with reluctance that be undertook tbe 
charge, — a reluctance, which, with characteristic opto- 
neas, be did not hesitate to escpress, but which he never 
allowed to interfere with tbe discharge of his duty. Du- 
ring fourteen months that be remained npon this station, 
he deToted from twelve to sixteen hours of every day to 
public business ; and he left a province which he found 
wild and disorderly, filled with banditti, and over-run 
with refractory chiefs, In a state of high cultivation, with 
an improving revenue, and a firmly established adminis- 
tntion of justice. 

Of his domestic habits at this period, Mr Gleig gives a 
pleasing and graphic account : 

« Asofton as the calls of duty permitted him to remain 
stationary at his headquarters, M^)or Munro^ who was 
economiod of his time, rose every morning at day-break, 
DO matter how late the business of tbe preceding night 
might have kept him up, from a bed which oondsted sim- 
ply of a carpet and pillow spread upon a rattan couch. On 
quitting his chamber, he walked about bare-headed in the 
open air, conversing with the natives, who, on various pre- 
texts and at all seasons, beset him, till seven o'clock, at wmch 
time break&st was served up for himself and his assistants. 
Of this he partook heartily, more especially of the tea, 
which he considered a wholesome beverage ; whilst of so- 
gar he was so singularly fond, as frequently to request an 
additional allowance, for the pleasure of eating the lump 
that was left undissolved at the bottom of the cup. 

'< Breakfast ended--and the meal never lasted longer than 
half an houi^^he assistant received bis instructions, and 
withdrew to tbe office of bis moonshee and English writers ; 
upon whicli, Migor Munro first disnatched his private and of- 
ficial letters, and then adjourned to Lis hall of audience. There 
he remained during the rest of the forenoon, surrounded by 
his public servants and the inhabitants, canyingon the cur- 
rent duties of the province, investigating claims upon dis- 
puted property, or obtaining such information as could af- 
terwards IM acted upon only by the aid of notes and calcnl». 
tions. 

** In this manner he employed himself till about half-past 
four in the afternoon, when he broke up his court, and re- 
tired to his apartment to dress. Whilst the latter opera- 
tion was going on, his assistant usually read to him either 
public and private letters, should such be received ; or, in 
de&nlt of these, a portion of Htidihras, or aome other amu- 
aing woric At five o'clock he sat down to dinner, from 
which hour till eifbt, he laid aside the caret of offloe, that 
he might delight those who were so fortunate as to enjoy 
his society, with his wit, humour, and remarkable powers 
of conversation ; but punctually as the hour of eight re- 
turned, his habits of business were resumed. His nlght- 
eutdiery then opened, which, like that of the day, wds al- 
ways crowded with suitors ; and though he proressed then 
to attend only to matters of minor moment, nudnight rarely 
found him relieved from bis arduous duties. 

'* Wiiilst he thus regulated his conduct by the standard 
of usefulness only, he gradually acquired, both in his cos- 
tume and maoners, a considerable degree of eccentricity. 
Remote from all intercourse with polished society, he at- 
tended very little to the niceties of dress ; so that whilst 
in his person he was always remarkable for cleanliness, 
his attire gave few indications of time wasted at the toi- 
lette. His garments, likewise, set all changes of art and 
finhlon at defiance : they continued to hold the form which 
thev had originally assumed in the days of Sir Eyrt Coote ; 
whilst his queue was not unfrequently tied up with a piece 
of red tape. In the absence of a wrapper of more appropriate 
eokmr and texture^ In like manner, his conversation would, 
at times^ assume a character indicative of any thing rather 
than an excess of refinement The idea of k>ve be treated with 
unbaring ridicule, dechurinc that idle men only fell into so 
gross an extravagance; and when informed by Mr Read 
of the marriage of thehr mutual friend Mr Ravenshaw, his 
only observation was— < I would not advise you to increase 
the difficulties of your situation, by taking a young wife for 
an assistant.* 

**M^ Munro was at all times particularly humane to- 
wra* tha inArtor aatiBalai He poastiJ «n old white 



horse, which he had purchased in the camp before Cudda- 
lore, and which he had ridden ever since, as long ss it wu 
eqaiUe of carryli^ him f and noir that its strength &iled, 
ha canaed it to be tended and fiid whb the utsaostcsre and 
regularitv. Nay, bis attachment to the animal wss radi, 
that, finding it unable to bear the fati(nie of remorsl, he li- 
terally pensioned it off when he himaeu quitted the district ; 
and his grief was unfeigned when he heard, that hit wr- 
vants baling withdrawn it by mistake, it died upon tbe 
road. So it was with a fiock of goats which he kept in Ca- 
nara, to supply Ua fiunlly with imlk, and in watchinc wbow 
gambols he took mat delight. On no account whateTfl' 
would he permit tne peons to drive them away during the 
storm, from beneath the verandas, asserting that the goau 
had as much light to shelter as any person about his catch- 
ery, and that none shouldpresume to deprive them of it. 

*< One more specimen of the habits of this rxtrsordinary 
man may be given, ers I doae the present chapter. Besides 
his fiavourite amusements, swimming, billiards, quoits and 
fives, he possessed a curious predilection for throwing stones, 
of which Mr Read has fbmished us with the foUvwing 
whimsical iUuatration :— * Having got oompletelf wet oo 
one occasion,* sayshe^ in hia MS. journal, ' during a morn- 
ing ride, I wrote him a note, requesting that he would wait 
breakiiist. He returned for answer— < I will wait ten mi- 
nutes, which, in my opinion, is enough for any man to put 
on his clothes.' 'When I joined him, I perceived s stone in 
his hand, and enquired what be meant to do with it * 1 
am Just waiting,^ answered he, < till all the Brahmins go 
away, that I may have one good throw at that dog upon 
the wall;' and added, 'whenever ItMtnted toplaymysdj, 
in this or any other manner in the Bamimabl, I used to go 
either into Madeod's or Graham's diviaion.* ** 

Soon after the fall of Uppoo, the British Goremmeot 
In India obtained from their ally, the Nizam, a cession of 
the territory he had acquired by the treaty of Mysore, 
south of the Kistnah Toombudra rivers. The whole in- 
habitants of this district had become, during a long sac- 
cession of intestine convulsions, habituated to the use of 
arms. The collection of the revenue had been intrusted, 
under the inefficient government of the Nizam, to a host 
of delegates, who at once defrauded the sovereign, and 
oppressed and plundered the inhabitants. It baa hern 
computed that the ceded districts contained, in 1900, nbont 
thirty thousand armed peons, the whole of whom sub- 
sisted by rapine. The ardent mind of Munro aspired to 
the honour of restoring order to this distracted country, 
and solicited as a fiivour, a task from which most mra 
would have shrunk in despair. His request was granted. 
He assumed tbe government of the ceded districts in 1800, 
and retained it tiU 1807, when he departed for England. 
For the four first yean of his residence among these snnj- 
barbarians, he never dwelt in a houae. His home w» 
in his tent ; and with a generous confidence, which the 
result Justified, he travelled through tbe country withont 
a guard. He had studied attentively tbe charseter of th« 
natives, and he knew that amongst the rudest of then 
there waa a deep and abiding reverence for the oonstitnted 
authorities. He knew, too, that by mixing among them 
without parade, he would obtain more information, and 
better conciliate their affections. In the course of s year, 
he introduced, by the most unremitting exertions, some- 
thing like security into the country. But it wss not 
against the turbulent passions of men alone that ^^ 
to contend. In the fearful droughts of 1803 and Iw 
he alleviated the distress of the district under his charge, 
and saved it from tbe horrors of famine ; whifet he con- 
tinued to secure for the Company a revenue which nons 
but himself could have coDected. And amid all these 
hibours, he afforded the most prompt and efficient support 
to Sir Arthur WeUesley, who was then beginning to de- 
velope the talents, which he has since so gh»rlous)y mani- 
fested in more tremendous conflicts. 

When Munro twisited England, hb stay extended t« 
a period of six years, at the dose of which he returned to 
India, having been placed at tbe head of a Commhai^ 
appointed to enquire faito, and ameliorate^ the defects ot 
onr Judicial system in the East. Into his cooduet In tli» 
ikinitioD, we regrct «faat ear Ifanits AnWd us to enter. 
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We can only femark, that it WM fully equal to what his 
previoiu life led every one to expect. His legislatorial 
labours were interrupted in 1817, by the breaking out of 
tkt Mahratta war, in the ooune aif wbieli he proved hiin- 
ad/sii great a general as a statesman. Placed at the head 
of ftT«ry inadeqiiate fbree, he boldly transferred the scene 
of hostilities to the enemy's territories, and to supply his 
4ificiciicy in troops, he oonceiYed the daring idea of arm- 
iof the enemy's own eubjeetst and availing himself of 
their awistaneeb The oonsequenoe was, that in less than 
three montlie from the date of his appointment to the 
eofflmand, he was in possession of ail the Mahratta terri- 
tory south of the Malpurha, with the exception of two 
small lorts ; and by the 1 1th of May, he terminated his 
eampaign by a blow which tended not a little to bring 
about the negotiation by which the Peishwah shortly 
after surrendered to Sir John Malcolm. 

At the close of the war^ he prepared io return to Eng- 
land with his fiynily ; he had married, shortly before his 
dipsrtnre for India, in 1814. He arrived in the Downs 
towards the end of June, with the firm resolu^on of 
spending the remainder of his life in this country. Be- 
fore the cloee of the year, however, he was again on his 
irajr to India, with the rank of Governor of Madras. 
Hu oondoct in this high and ardoons situation was that 
of a real patriot, of a just and upright man. He was alike 
attentive to the interests of the natives, and to the dignity 
lod respeetability of his empioyers. He was equally ready 
to exert all his energies in tlio service, whether he him- 
ndf were to reap the honour of what he performed, or 
whether, as in the case of the Burmese war, the laurels 
due to him were. In all human likelihood, destined to 
wreathe other brows. 

In 1826, Lady Munro was obliged, by the illness of 
their infant diild, to embark for England ; and the spe- 
cimens given by Mr Gleig of Sir Thomas's letters to her, 
af^r their separation, show his character in a most en- 
ga^ng light As, for example : — 

" I took, as usual, a long walk on Sunday morning; there 
had been so much rain, that the garden looked more fresh 
and beautiful than I ever saw it ; but I found nobody there 
exorpting a boy guarding the manms and figs from the 
iqairrUs not even the oU VrmOk gardener. It was a 
pmt diani^e firom the time I was always sure of finding 
Kaoena (his ddest son) and joa then. It is melaneholy to 
think that you an never acain to be in apbice in which you 
took so much pleasure. This Idea comes aeroos me still 
more strongly, when I enter the house and pass from my 
oivn room to the drawing-room, along the passage, now so 
silent and deserted, and fonnerlv so noisy with your son 
and yoQ, and his foUowen. It always makes me sad when 
I visit the plaes ; but I shall be iMtf when I leave it, like 
you, for the last time." 

Prvrioas to his leaving India, Sir Thomas resolved to 
pay a Ikrewcll^Isit to his eld friends in the ceded dis- 
tricts. During this excursion, he was attacked by the 
rbolere morbus ; and at Pulteeoondah, the 6th of July, 
1827, this country lost one of her best and most iVdthful 
servants. 

On looking over this very Inadeqnato attempt to eon- 
rry to our readers some notion of the character of Sir 
Thomas Munro, we feel strongly tempted to toes it into 
the fif« ; and nothing withholds us, but the consciousness, 
that to gire any thing like a fair account of him, within 
oar narrow limito, is utterly hopeless. He arrived in 
India at a period when the Presidency to which he was 
attached seemed threatened with instant annihilation ; he 
left it undisputed mistress of the Peninsula from sea to 
sea, and fWrai Cbpe Comorin to the Kistnah. His per- 
sonal appearance Is thus described ' 

** In stature he was tall ; of a spare but bony make ; very 
upright and soldier-like in his carriage, and possessed of 
great moscnhur strength. There was an expremon of de- 
cinon in the lines of his flKe^ which a stranger might readily 
mlateke for sternness ; but his eye was bright and penetra- 
ting; and when he bijpui to relio, gooi^humonr and bene- 
remarlttbly displayed in his eountetianee. 



When he spoke, the voice apprared to issue rather from the 
side of his mouth, and the looker-on might easily detect 
when a playful or ludicrous idea struck him, by a peruliai* 
curt In his upper, and a pn^eetion in his lower lip. Upon 
the whole, it may with truth be asserted, that his counte- 
nance was decidedly plcasinp^, whilst there was an inde- 
serlbable something about his air, manner, and expression, 
which no one could behold without respect." 

With this extract, we dose a book which will afford 
rich lessdns to the warrior and the statesman, and which 
we would recommend as the manual of every talented and 
high-spirited yonth» qu his entrance upon the duties of 
active life. 



Poetry of the Magyars, preceded by a Sketch of the Lan- 
guage and Literature of Hungary and Transylvania, 
By John Bowring, LL.D. &c &c. London. Robert 
Heward. 1830. 8vo. Pp. 312. 

As a translator of modern Terse from almost every 
modem language, Dr Bowring stands alone and unri- 
valled. Already has he given to the public of this coun- 
try a Russian, a Spanish, a Batavian, a Senrlan, and a 
Polish anthology, accompanied in every case with a his- 
tory of the poetical literature of the nation from which 
his selections are taken. And now we are presented with 
a handsome and interesting volume^ emiwdying all that 
is most valuable in Hungarian poetry. This gift will bo 
considered still more acceptable when we reflect that the 
Magyar language stands afar off and alone, and that it is 
at once difficult of acquisition, and moulded in a form es- 
sentially ita own. " There are some, I know," says Dr 
Bowring, '* who look upon the occupations of a translator 
as ignoble, and unworthy of literary ambition. I am 
well content to stand at respectful distance fhmi those 
great intellecte whose works are borne on the wings of 
an all-pervading fame to every country where the ear of 
civilisation is listening. Yet I cannot believe that my 
humble labours are uselert ; nor have I ever wanted, and 
I hope I never shall want while health is vouchsafed to 
me, both encouragement and enthusiasm to pursue them. 
My mission,, at aU events, is one of benevolence. I have 
never left the ark of my country but with the vrish to 
return to it, bearing fresh olire branches of peace and 
fresh garlands of poetry." 

We confees that, for our own part, we feel inclined to 
except Dr Bowring firom the slight which we might, per- 
haps, be disposed to put upon the mere translator. Dr 
Bowring's enthusiasm elevates him into a poet. There is 
poetry in his travelling over so man^ lands, and over- 
coming the dlAculties of so many languages, for the sole 
purpose of enUtng the sweet thoughta and high inspira- 
tions of each. We are glad to say that Dr Bowring's 
exertions have been acknowledged in most of the leading 
journals of Europe ; and that six hundred copies of the 
volume befoM us were subscribed for previous to ito appear- 
ance. After an interesting introduction on the language and 
literature of Hungary and Transylvania, our author pro- 
ceeds to arrange the different poeta chronologically, giving 
specimens from the earliest period down to the present 
day. Of course, some of these are duller than others, and 
there are a few which do not appear sufficiently Important 
to entitle them to have been translated at all i but on the 
whole, we find a number of beautiful and interesting 
morceaiix, which are In general rendered with so much 
freedom ai^ spirit, that we can hardly regret our want 
of knowledge of the original. There is, besides, a fresh- 
ness and newness about the greater part of the contents, 
whieh, in these days of insipidity, and commonplace, and 
threadbare rhyming, is worth a great deal. Take, as an 
example, the following admirable little ode from an Hun- 
garian poet, who died in 1779: 

THX OAT-nUMID BXU). 

^ Thou gay-plumed bird, whoee liever-britftd Ught 
O'er field, o'er forest, is one long ddlght ; 
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Were 1 a gay-plumed bird, how blwt 'twould be . 
Thy songe to rftif , to fly, to rcet with thee. 
Thou gay-phimed bird ! . 

« Thou gay-plumed bird, thou canst no longer sing ! 
Thou art impriton'dby the fowler's spring; 
Were I a gay-plumed bird, I would not go 
Sporting with such delusWe treacheries. No ! 
Thou gay-plumed bird ! 

** Thou gay-plumed bird, though liberty is gone, 
Yet kindness waits thy every want upon ; 
Were I a gay-plumed bird, I stiU should long 
For the free heaven and the wild woodland song, 
Thou gay-plumed bird ! 

" Thou gay-plumed bird, thy golden chain to me^ 
Were but a decorated misery ! 
Were I a gay-plumed bird, I would not fiU 
Thy gaudy prison, were It gaudier still, 
Thou gay-plumed bird ! 

« Thou gay-plumed bird, they bring thee sugar'd meat. 
Use flattering words, careving while they cheat ; 
Were I a gay-plumed bird, that sweeten d waste. 
Were wone than very noison to my taste^ 
Thou gay-plumed bird ! 

•< Thou lucklen bird ! alas ! and thou hast lost 
That plumage, once thy bri£htnesB and thy boast I 
Were 1 a gay-plumed bird, I would not dwell 
A prisoner In thy solitary cell. 
Thou gay-plumed bird !** 

There is something, perhaps, still more original in the 
following, from another pen : 

WATKK, WIXD, KEPUTATIOK. 

** 1 was a boy, and heard this pretty story : 
That Wind and Water play'd with Reputation 
At hide-and-seek together. 

" The Water rush'd adown the mountain posses, 
But was discover*d, after long pui-suing, 
In the deep valleys. 

« Tlie Wind flew upwards ; 

But it was followed to the mountain summits, 

And soon entrapp'd there. 

« Then Reputation was to be imprison*d, 

And RepuUtion whispered 

In sonorous voice to her companions : 

* Know, if you lose me— know, if once I hide me, 

I*m lost for ever.* 

« And so it was— she hid her ; all enquiry 
Was wasted in the seeking ; 
Nothing can renovate that perished treasure, 
If thou hast lost it— thou hast lost ali with it.*' 

We have been also much pleased with the annexed 
sonnet, which la probably not more than half a century 
old: 

SOKKIT. 

** My little bark of life is sently speeding 

Aoown the stream, 'midst rocks, and sands, and eddier. 
And gathering storms, and darkening douda— unheeding, 

Its quiet course through waves and wind it steadies. 
My love is with me— aud my babes, whose kisses 

Sweep sorrow*s trace from off my brow as fast^ 

As gathering care— and hunc upon the mast ^ 
Our harp and myrtle flowers that shed their blisses 
On the sweet air. Is darkness on my path ? 
Then beams bright radiance from a star that hath 
Its temple in the heaven. As firm as youth 

I urge my onward way^^there is no fear 

For honest spirits. Even the fates revere 
And recompense— love, minstrelsy, and truth.** 

We can find room for nothing more but the following 
lines, which we recommend to the serious attention of all 
worshippers of the Musq, as they contain much sense in 
little bulk : 

aULKS AKn KATVai. 

** Many a rule have I reod of this way of writing and t'other, 
Chlllinir Mid harassing dogmas that dry up the sources of 
tlMNlghtt 



Give mt the burst of the heart, the spirit*s emphatic out. 

pourings; 
They can awaken my soul, and bid the tear gush from num 

eve. 
Read and enquire— *tia wise to learn Uie oammandment^ 

The sluice ofSy soul, and its streams shall flow forth in 
their glory and power." 

It is perhaps worth mentioniog, that we observe Dr 
Bowring translates, as if from the original of Frsncis 
Kazlnczi, a small epigram, entitled " Cupid on a Lion," 
which Kazlnczi must have himself translated firwn the 
I Greek. Dr Bowring will find the true original in tl» 
Antli^ia Graca, vol. i. p. 110. Edit. De Bosch.— To 
the specimens of the different poets, are added upwards of 
sixty Hungarian popular songs, the leadUig character of 
which is simplicity, patriotism, and warmrheartedne«. 
Altogether, we have no hesitation in strongly recommend. 
ing this work to the attention of our readers, nor in ex- 
pressing our conviction that it will add a new leaf to tlie 
hiuiel-wTeath already twining itself round Dr Bowring< 
brows* 



EeeordM of Captain OappaiaiCs Last Expedition to 
Ajfrica. By Richard Lander, his faithful Attendsnt, 
and the only surviving Member of the Expedition. 
With the mbaequent Adventures of the Author, In two 
volumes 8vo. London. Henry Colbum and RlchsM 
Bentley. 1830. Pp. 310 and 293. 

We are informed, in the Introduction to this book, 
that its author is under obligations to a younger brotlier, 
for modelling and re-touching his narrative. We ihouM 
have much preferred his own plain story. There ii w 
attempt at fine writing in the work, and a swagftf of 
xvdgM independence, smelling strongly of a Cockney linen- 
draper, who, devoid of a liberal education, has piclted up 
his notions of clever writing from a careful peruwl of 
certain portions of the Sunday Newepaper press. NeTer- 
theless, with all its fiiults, this is an interesting booic, umI 
would be more so, if we could place implicit reliance on 
all iU details of the author*s own adventnres. One thing 
it proves, — ^the utter want of precaution on the part of 
every member of the expedition, although in a neir and 
proverbially unhealthy climate. We sincerely VmU that 
future travellers, by takhig warning from their fote, m»y 
have better fortune. The suggestions it contains respefi- 
ing the Identity of the Falatahs and the Red Caffres, and 
the proposed journey overland from the Cape to the Hou*a 
country, are worthy of serious attention. There sre iIm 
scattered thitraghout the work many interesting traili, 
which serve to fill up the picture of the domestic habits 
of the natives of Interior Africa. Of aU the characters 
whom Lander encoontered, our greatest favourite is his 

fat friend Ebo : , ^ 

«« The King (of Katunga) visited us every day, and nwer 
came without an acceptable present of provisions ; wDue 
his caboceen behaved with a still nobler generosity, id»' 
much, that if it had not been for the mal-practices of a ^Jfj 
lubberly, fat, monstrous eunuch, named Ebo, *»^""*^ 
was intrusted our provisions, and whose i-avenous appetj" 
was proverbial in the city, we should have been hw^ 
crammed vrith evei7 deUcacy, both of the country and •«. 
son. That old gourmand had a paunch of a moat awn 
•ize» which he contrived to keep in excellent condition, oj 
partaking hirgdv of the good things inteoded for our uss 
which he purloined in a daring and impudent manner, ano 
devoured when alone and at leisure. Not contunt w«" 
secKting the choiost articles, he made soserioos impr^ 
slon even on the bare neoeasariea of life, that we were i^ 
unfrequenUy kept on bare aUowanoe. On one ««»'^'V^ 
detected him in the very act of concealing some a«»c*^^ 'Jf,'' 
and honey, which we knew beforehand had teeo »ent niw 
for our consumption ; and we taxed him with "* ro**^"? 
to his face. Ebo, however, disclaimed the i^pntstlon whb 
earnestness, and maintained his innocence with w"«°l^ 
ble volublUty. On our entrance, he held a bottle oi njo* 
I in one hand, tp which he had been evidently psymg i>»<^. 
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▼otiom, whilst the other was ooeapied in shufRlog some- 
thiDf under a mat. It was, no doubt, his intention to take 
anotner draught of the inspiring liquid, whilst thus enu 
ployed, but, mistaking the hand in which it was held, he 
snatched the other from under the mat, and had actually 
the head of our duck in his mouth, inetoid of the bottle, be- 
fore the error was disooTered. He was not the least dis- 
concerted ; and although we dtsooYered the honey and eggs 
also eoncealed in anotlier part of his house, he roundly a»- 
sRTted he had purchased them at the market the day befiire. 
Complaints were made to the King of his conduct, but 
without producing any effect upon the gormandizing £bo, 
who continued to feed on our proyisions, while his paunch 
maintained its usual enviable state of rotundity and bulk, 
at the expense of our empty stomachs.** 

On his return. Lander found his old friend advanced 
to a station of trust, and anxious to impress him with 
the truth of the old adage, " honour changes manners :** 
" £bo, the noted eunuch, who has so often been spoken 
of, and whose mal-pi-aetices produced great uneasiness to us 
on our proceeding towards Kano, had been taken into Ik- 
voor by his sovereign, during my absenoe from Katnnga, 
and promoted to the highest offices of state. He came to 
me, paunch and all, on the Sunday after my arrival at Ka- 
tunga, and, laughing heartily at his former frolics, told me 
be hiad no need tQ imike such shifts now, in order to pro- 
cure any delicacy he might want, for he had only to bint 
his wishes, when a bowl of dog*s or ass*s flesh, a dish of 
fried caterpillars, or a saucepan of ants and locusts, was 
smoking betbre him in a moment ! I congratulated him on 
his good fortune, and the amplitude of his body, which he 
took very good-humoursdly ; and, during my stay, £bo^ 
the frt gourmand, was my best friend.** 

£bo had his point of honour too, as well as his neigh- 
bours : 

'* He showed me^ one day, a small apartment in his house, 
filled with cowries, (being worth about fifty dollars £ng. 
lish money,) and asked, with an exulting air, if the King 
of my eonntry washalf sorichas himseU; * Half so rich 
as yourself 1* I rather indiscreetly replied ; * why, my so- 
verdgn could purchase you, your moaarch, and the whole 
of Yariba, and not miss the money the purcluMe of it would 
require.' — ' Indeed,* rejoined £00, angrily, * thou liest;* 
and, without further ceremony, was about to fling me into 
the yard ; when, hastily retracting my expression, I assured 
tlie irascible prime minister that 1 spoke only in jest, to try 
his temper ; which apology somewhat appeased the gigantic 
Uack, who, laughingly accusing himaeli' of being rather too 
quick when his own honour and that of his country were 
concerned, invited me to partake with him of a dozen of 
stewed rats, and a calabash o(pitlo,** 

Nearly equal to £bo are the old, corpulent, amorous, 
thieving scoundrel Pasko, Captain Clapperton*s servant, 
and the fat widow Zuma, in love, with the abstract 
idea of a white man. The story of this gentle lady would, 
however, have been much improved, by being less ambi- 
tiously told. On the whole, we can recommend these 
volumea to our readers, as containing a considerable fund 
of amusement. 



The Edinburgh Revkw, No. C. January. 1830. Lon- 
don : Longman and Co. £dinburgh : Adam Black.^ 

This is a good average number, and contains much that 
is instructive and amusing. The first article settles, in a 
judiciooa and satisfactory manner, the claims of those wri- 
ters who have of late been pointing out the designs of Pro- 
vidence in the current of history, with a flippancy and 
self-conceit equally alien to reason and piety. The second 
is an amusing appreciation of the merits of that school of 
political economists, of whom Mr Sadler is the type and 
Coryphaeus. We do not think that the third article 
throws much'ligfat on the geography or social projects of 
South America ; but as the reviewer has stuck close to 
the work he was reviewing, this Is probably not his fault. 
Article fourth, on Irltruncan Antiquities, is sensible, and 
may be read with advantage by such as wish to obtain a 
general notion of the results of the latest investigations 
in tliat interesting field. The review of the Life and 
Times of Defoe Is nearly aa good as our own notice of | 



the same book, which is highly creditable to the Edm- 
burgh Review. The sixth article, on the Sugar Duties, is 
no doubt prodigiously learned, but it. bristles with figures 
at such a rate, that we pass it over. The next article- 
on the Ottoman £mpire-— is a most Judicious performance, 
but would have been essentially improved by being con- 
densed into a third of its present longitude. We have 
the same remark to make on the article anent the Spirit 
Duties, which we made on its twin-brother anent the 
Sugar Duties. In the article on Sir Rufane Donkin*s 
Theory regarding the Course of the Nile, the reviewer's 
politeness and his conscience seem sorely at odds. H« 
compliments the learned knight at every turn for his t^ 
lents and rese a rch, and ends by demonstrating, most re- 
luctantly, that he has gone UlogicaUy and unreflectingly 
to work. The truth Is, that the Quarter^ dispersed the 
lmigbt*s dreams to the four winds of heaven some six 
months ago. The tenth artide contains an excellent po- 
pular view of the Hombopathic system of medicine, now so 
much in vogue in Germany. Finally, the number doses 
with a dear-headed review of Southey's Sir Thomas More. 



Memoirs qf Madame Du Barru Translated from the 
French. In three volumes. VoL First. Being the 
twenty-ninth volume of " Autobiography.** London. 
Whittaker & Co. 1830. 

" It was a happy idea which led to the incorporation 
of all the most interesting Lives, by the subjects them- 
selves, in one uniform series of volumes,** said a crititf, 
when the ** Autobiography** was first commenced. And 
so it was ; but only so long as the conductors kept to such 
Lives as those of Hume, Cibber, Marmohtd, Drnry, 
Kotzebue, Gibbon, Gifford, and others no less respectable 
and important, whether political or literary. But when 
they departed from this tnek, to give the world the Me- 
moirs of French and £nglish blackguards, male and fe- 
male, we say the idea is not happy, and not calculated to 
do any good. The Memoirs of Du Barri — ^the mistress 
of Louis XV. and who was beheaded during the French 
Revolution — are translated by the same person who has 
done into £nglish the Memoirs of that arch rascal Vidocq ; 
and we conceive that the gentleman, whoever he is, must 
be a perfect connoisseur in licentiousness, ribaldry, and 
intrigue, else he would never have dared to palm such 
abominations on the people of this country. 

The work we are now noticing is, like " Vidocq,** cal- 
culated expressly for the meridian of the Parisian Palais 
Royals and the London Seven Dials. In better society 
it should never be seen ; and we shall be much mistaken 
if the publishing sudi " Memoirs** does not materially 
hurt the *< Autobiography** in generaL Autobiography and 
Biography are two of the most iasdnating kinds of read- 
ing ; but when they are prostituted to detailing vice in all 
its forms, and blackguardism in all its disgusting shapes, 
they should be scouted with the contempt they deserve, 
or left to sink in the oblivion of thdr own abominations. 
Some persons may pretend that it is necessary to publish 
these ** Memoirs'* on purpose to get at certain political 
facts and intrigues which would otherwise be imperfectly 
known; but if, in the search for these facts, we are 
obliged to wade through such a tissue of depravity as that 
before us, we would far rather go without them. The 
good which the knoirledge of these facts may do, will be 
far more than counterbalanced by the evU which their 
concomitants are eertain to diffuse. 

We must add, that we are sorry and surprised to see 
the respectaUe name of Messrs Whittaker figuring as the 
publishers of these volumes. We thought that they had 
been the property of the less scrupulouii house of Messrs 
Hunt and Clarke. — We wonder much that it has never 
occurred to the editors of this work to print the highly 
interesting and instructive Memoirs of Cumlierland* 
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Theatre versus Conventicle ; or, the Drama Attacked and' 
Defended: Containing Mr Calverfs Zettars, in De- 
fence of the Stage, to the Rev. T. Best of Sheffield, 
with the subsequent Controversy in the Leeds Ind^ 
pendent of 1824. Hull : Wilson. London : Baldwin, 
Cradock, and Joy. 1826. Pp. 112. 

The pamphlet, whoae title we have just copied, is, 
as will be perceived, not a now publication ; but it has 
noTer, we beUere, been much known in this quarter, 
though certainly deserving the attention of all who in- 
terest themselves, favourably or not, in the question of 
which it treats. The author is Mr F. B. Calvert, for- 
meriy well known as a leading performer in the theatres 
of the North of England, and latterly also as a lecturer on 
elocution and literature in Cambridge and elMwhere. We 
have been induced to notice the work, from the circum- 
stance of a few copies reaching Edinburgh from tlie 
North, where the author now is. 

The first part of the pamphlet, A Defence of the Acted 
Drama, was originally publislied separately, in answer to 
the attacks of a clergyman in Sheffield ; and is the Essay 
of which, as some of our readers may recollect, a part was 
read by Mr Fawcett at one of the London Theatrical 
Fund Dinners, at which the Duke of Sussex presided. 
Of the estimation in which the actors held their cham- 
pion, a proof was given by a subscription for a piece of 
plate, which, on the proposal of Mr Dowton, was set on 
foot among the performers of Drury Lane ; and we be- 
lieve other similar presents, from individuals of the pro- 
fession more immediately connected with Mr Calvert, 
have testified their sense of the services which their de- 
fender has rendered them. Mr Calvert's Defence will, 
we conceive, be read with pleasure by all who think as he 
does on the sulject ; and of his arguments, there are not 
a few which it would puzzle the enemies of the drama 
fairly to answer. In the general view which he takes of 
theatrical representation, we cordially agree with him, 
though the anxiety which every man feels to exalt his 
own pursuits, aided by the excitation of argumentative 
writing, have led him occasionally into something like 
exaggeration. Well acquainted, as he appears to be, with 
ancient literature, and evidently familiar with the finest 
branches of our own, he wishes to consider the soenic art 
as strictly belonging to the same class with poetry, paint- 
ing, and sculpture^ and confidently claims a place for it 
side by side with those glorious embodyinga of human 
thought and energy, against which the more moderate, at 
least, of the assailants of the theatre, would blush to utter 
an insinuation. He vievrs dramatic personation as merely 
a beautiful extension of those silent expressions of the 
mind, oonveyed by poetry and the arts of design, and as 
inseparably connected with the existence of literatuiv and 
mental refinement. The latter part of the brochure con- 
tains a Newspaper controversy, sulisequently engaged in 
by Mr Calvert at Leeds ; and the letters on both sides 
are given as first published. 

On the whole, we think the pamphlet fully Justifies 
the claim advanced for it in the IVeface— '< of exhibiting 
the widest and most strongly-oontraated view of the ques- 
tion which has hitherto appeared.** And with regard to 
the literary merits of the production, we may safely aasort, 
that if one-twentieth of the votaries of the sock and buskin 
possessed half the literary acquirements and ability of this 
gentleman, actors and acting vrould l>e regarded with much 
more reqiect than they at present receive, and would ap- 
proach much more nearly to the footing on which our 
author aims at establishing them. 



The Paidfg Magazine. 1828-9. David Dick, Paisley. 

8vo. Pp. 692. 
The Elgin Literary Magazine. Nos. 1—8. 1829-30. 

J. Grant, Elgin. 12mo. 

Wx notice the Paisley Magazine, at picaent, for two 
reasons i Ist, Because we have only recently seen it in 



the sliape of a oomplete volttme^ and a goodly thick vo- 
lume it is ; and 2d, Because its chief esotributors were 
two men of geniua-^ William Kennedy and William Mo- 
therwell — many of whose lucubrations were worthy oft 
higher sphere than a Paisley periodical, — ^wlth all reve- 
rence be it spoken. It appears now to be sufficiently e»- 
tablished, that no provincial Magazine in Scotland csn 
succeed. The attempt has been made at Glasgow, it 
Dumfries, at Perth, and at F^ley ; and, if we sre not 
mistaken, at Aberdeen and Dundee also. But after ei- 
isting for a few months, more or leas, they all ** died, and 
made no sign.** Sooth to say, there is, in general, a good 
deal of trash in such works. The Editors are often dcTer 
enough, but then they must study local feelings and pre- 
judices, and must be content with what sort of oootribu- 
tors Providence chooses to send them. Hence, their otA 
merits are commonly choked up by a mass of doloess, 
which never could have possessed any interest for mortil 
man residing at the distance of seven miles from the 
habitat of the publishing office. We hare no intention of 
speaking rery Tolumlnoualy in praise of the Fkisley Mi* 
gazine, even although Kennedy and Motherwell wrote 
for it. It is not what they would have made it bad it 
issued, like the Literary Journal, from the Ballantyne 
press, and blushed into existence at No. 19, Waterloo 
Place. It was the roices of two persons in the wilder- 
ness ; and it is not therefore matter of surprise, that the 
sand occasionally blew into their mouths, and choked op 
the melody of their utterance. Nevertheless, this Magsr 
zine contidns many things which the discerning eye will 
at once set down as the emanations of a higher order of 
mind. On the whole, the prose is not so good so the 
poetry, although the story of '* The Doomed Nine, or the 
Langbein Bitters," is one of the moat beautiful imagios- 
tive sketches we have read for a long while, and ii efi- 
dently from the pen of Mr Mothervrell. In the poetieil 
department, we find many pieces which have subsequentlf 
appeared in the Annuals, and have been much admired 
in these flower-gardens. There are, tn^er alia. Mother- j 
weirs exceedingly spirited and original translations sod I 
imitations from the Icc)andic,.-«lao, *< The Water, the 
Water !" *< Wearie*s WeU," and other pieces ; and there 
are Kennedy's *< El^y on the Departed Year, by a Bsrd 
who owes it nothing,** " Three Fanciful Supposes," and 
" Thirty Years." There are, besides, two poems, which 
we have not luippened to sec anywhere else, and both of 
which we look upon as gems. The first, we think, is 
by Kennedy, and the second by Motherwell. We hsyt 
much pleasure in transferring them to our pages. The 
first is entitled 

rax BOLD Lovsa. 

" For yean have I loved thee. 

But hope there was nonc^ 
That e*er thy pmod lather 

Would call me his son. 
If my hand ssnt no token, 

My^ lip gave no aign, 
Topicture my pasrion— 

The &nlt was not miat* 

« I have watched thee unweariedi 

In greenwood and haU, 
Unseen by thy kindred. 

Thy wooing and all. 
Though men cried <a martel ! 

I worshipp*d thee where 
The knees of the holy 

Were bsading in prayer. 

^ 1 have look'd to thy window 

On many a aU^ht, 
And sich'a for the wings of 

TIm nappy moonlight. 
It stole to thy chamlwr 

And ilepi on Ihy brow, 
Entcanped by thy beaatVy 

Aa I» tWMly MB IIDWi 
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^ Vm^ long iMTO I wkb'd tm 

A wamma lUu thii» 
To kaow if mjr portion 

Be torture or oHse. 
O ! tpeak IniI one word, and 

Oar meeting Is o*er ; 
O! epedt but one wort, and 

We fort neverflMffV t 



<* To win thy ciOT £aher 

I*ve no patch ot earth ; 
To mate with thv brothers 

I've no honourd birth. 
Let the rich caD me beggar. 

The titled a eharl ; 
My blade is as bright as 

Tha sword of an earL 

*< Thoa shalt not want honour* 

Thou shalt not want land- 
While there's wit In this head, 

Or strength In this liand. 
And better than rlebes, 

Or proud aedigvis^ 
Sale queen or a true heart 

Enthraned tbou shalt ^ 

'< I hear my black chai^er, 

He paws at the gale, 
He speaks of bright momenta 

That fly as we wait ; 
Ha lesls Ar Us mMter, 



W^hoUngminn^n, 

O ! let bin not phiad lor 

Thy loTtr jn vain.** 

The other poem. In a different strain, but not less beau- 
tiful, is as follows 2 



I flu mnav aomUR itoOTOM I 
*'TheyeaaMl them wy a uuim at l an il M of Baaniy 

and Flowers I 
Tbeyoosael the gladsaoas months that bring thiakleaflaass 

to bowers. 
Up I up ! my heart and walk abroad, fling eark and care 

asid& 
Seek silent hills, or rest thysrif where peaeefnl waters glide ; 
Or, underneath tfie diadow vast of patr lardid tree, 
Scan through Its learea the ckmdltM eky, In rapt tranqafU 

Bty. 

*< Thegraas is soft, its Teiret tonch is grateful to the hand. 
And, Uke the kiss of maiden love, the breexe Is sweet and 

bland; 
The daisT and the bntter->cttp are nodding courteo u sly. 
It stirs thehr blood with kindest lore to Uess sod wetoomo 

thee: 
And mark how with thhM own thinkchs i they now aw 

sUfiery ciey— * 
That biiasftu breesa is wantoning^ and whiqwring--* h% 

gay/ 

** There ts no doad that sdls along Ihe oeean of yon sky, 
But hath ita own wing'd mariners to give It mdody. 
Thou oee*at their gUttqing fima outspread, all glaaaung Uka 

red gold,' 
And hariil withshriU pipe muaioal, thdr aMvry oohtm 

they hold. * 
God bless them all ! these little ones, who Ikr abore this 

earth, 
Canmake a aeoff ofitamean Joyi, and teot a noblermlrth. 

*'Botaoftl nine earnp-canghtaaoand, from yondar wood 

itcaDsa, 
The spirit of tha dim grssn glade, did bnatha hla own glad 



Tes, it is he, the homlt bird, that apart from all his kind. 
Slow spells his beads monotonous to the soft western wind ; 
Cuckoo ! Cochoo ! he sings again, his notes are Told of ar^, 
Bat simplest atiaina do soonest sound the deep founts of tha 
* I 



" Good Lord ! it is agracloua boon (or thought-cnaed wight 

like me. 
To smell again theie fammer«flowcn hcMath Ihia sonuner 

treal 



To suek ones mors in every breath their little aouls away. 
And fised my fiuicy with find dreams of yonth*s bright suas- 

mer day, 
Wlien, rushing forth like untamed colt, the reckless truant 

boy 

Wandered through g ree n woods all daylong— « mighty heart 
of joy! 

« I*m saddff now, I have had oauae^ but oh I Tm proud to 

think 
That each purejoy^fount loT*d of yore, I still delight to drink* 
liCaf, blossom, blade, hill, valley, stream, the calm unclouded 

StlU mingle nmrio In uy dreams^ as In the days gone by. " 

rabearindasdlife*shatvicitifia. alMwUhsllmhwMld 

old!- 



It waa not llkaly that persons who couM write ^us, 
should long oontlnue to write In the Paisley Magailne. 

The Elgin Litenoy Magaaine Is a little ptfiodiod, 
which goea on very modeady and unpretendingly, and, 
we have no doubt, adda to the amusement of that portion 
of the Inhabitanta of this co u n try who ha^e taken up 
their residence along the shoree of the Murray FWth. 
The papers, entitled ** Half Hours,** are clererly written ; 
and it ranks among its poetical contributors the oelelM»- 
ted Mn Richardaon of Dumfries. 



■■■■ 



7%imght$ on CAe SahfotUm o/Ii^tmis, ceeasioned fy mms 
Passmffeg in the Memoir if the late bMOa Omiht&of 
Piemieamf, Btmeneaih, in a Letter to the Bev. Robert 
Burtu, t},D,, jpc. By John Tliomaon, Jun. Esq. 
Glasgow. 1830. 

This is a sensible hroehuref and lashes with becoming 
severity the groes heresies of Mr Story of Roseneath, n 
clergyman, who presents the anomaly of belonging to tha 
established church,. though certainly not to the eatabUthed 
&ith. It appears that this same Mr Story, like a ridi- 
culous goose as he is, has found out, among other things, 
that all little children are as full of guUt, and as worthy 
oljects of wrath, as the most hoary-headed votaries of de- 
pravity. To waste words in answering such deetrinaa 
as these, b a mere loes of time. They are the Indicallona 
of a hard heart, and an empty head* 



MUtory </ IVmice and Norman^, from the Aceetsiom if 
Clovie to the Battle of Wata4oo. By W. C. Taylor, 
A.B. London. Whittaker and Co. 1890. Pp. 40ib 

Ma Tatuw Is the author of a work lately puUiahed, 
entitled « The Historical Miseellany," which met witha 
considerable degree of apprtibation. He now pre se nts ua 
with a concise, ludd, and correct Hbtory of France, whldi. 
In our opinion. Is wdl adapted for the pee of schoole. 
The eventful days of Napoleon, although a hackneyed 
enough sidject, are run over with considerable tact and 
skill, and afford a dear and dlatlnet view of Aoae sthfw 
ring times. This work Is likewise re n dered more useftil, 
by a Genealogical 'Dible of the SVeneh Kings, a Chrono- 
logical Index, and a neat M^ of France, engraved by that 
prince of modem map-engravers, ftdney HalL 

taammBmmmBammm^aaamm^m^i^^amammmmem 

MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



A CHAPTER ON CHIMNEYS, WITH A WEW 
REMARKS ON CHIMNEY-SWEEPS. 

Bp the Author of the « Traditiona of Edifiburgh.'* 

Chimhsts have eharactars ! I am conrinoed of tiiah 
They ere a people, and have minds, dispositions, tem- 
peraments, and passions, like other folks. They have aho 
diseases, Ulu the human species, and do not want for thdr 
** daetars V They are aAeeted by east winds, noreof cr^ 
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just as much at any of m, and have their own inexplica- 
ble fits of the rallens, and are fully at teity, when contra- 
dieted, as ourselves. 

There is a set of people who pretend to « cure** chim- 
neys. But who ever heard of a chimney being cured ? 
Nobody ! The truth is, a chimney's disorders generaUy 
proceed from its original physical constitution, and one 
might just as well talk of expelling a hereditary disease 
from a human being, as one of this sort from a smokmg 
one. The only way is to destroy the chimney altogether, 
and create it anew. A " doctor'* will speak to you of 
" old wives," and of "cans," one-mouthed, two-mouthed, 
and poly-mouthed ; but put no faith in smoke-doctors. 
You might just as well expect a human doctor to cure 
you, when on your death-l)ed, by ordering you a new 
nightcap. 

JBut the maladies which affect chimneys often proceed 
from their situation in life. Circumstances govern us 
ail, and chimneys too. A chimney of my acquaintance 
once testified this in a remarkable manner. It was a very 
young chimney, in the New Town, and belonged to a 
house three stories in height. Now this chimney was as 
well-behaved and well-regulated a chimney, as one could 
have seen in a summer's day ; and had a juvenile viva- 
city, which could not be repressed by the east wind itself. 
At last, however, it became, all of a sudden, very Irregu- 
lar in its conduct, and seemed to have lost all its former 
health and spirits. Doctors were called' in, who examined 
the patient, -and proKrilied cans, old wives,. &c., which 
were speedily got. AH would not do, however ; instead 
of recovering, it became worse, and seemed, by the in- 
creased vehemence with which it repelled the advances of 
its friend the smoke, to indicate that the doctors did not 
understand the nature of its trouble. , Alas ! it was not 
the body, but the mind of the chimney, that was diseased ! 
It might have addressed its officious physicians in the 
words of Macbeth : 

" Canst thou minister to a mind diseased. 
Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow ?" &c. 
" Then throw physic to the dogs, 
111 none on't !'* 

My sensitive young friend was affronted at the, very idea 
of these fellows attempting to cure its grievances by com- 
monplace applications. A full convocation of all the 
smoke-doctors in town (including the Canongate) being 
at leugth called, and their deliberations being assisted by 
some experienced builders, it was discovered that the cause 
of all its woes was the tall and over-topping gable of a 
contiguous house, whose chimneys carried their heads at 
least twenty leet higher than that of the aflUcted chimney 
in question ; so that envy — sheer envy alone, was the oc- 
casion of all its ailments. This was proved to my full 
satisfaction, by what happened afterwards ; for the pa- 
tient being, as it were, continued into the tall gable, and 
allowed to carry as high a head as its neighliours, never 
gave its masters any more trouble ; and when I last went 
to see how it did, I thought the smoke which issued so 
freely and complacently from its mouth seemed to say, 
" You see I have at length gained my point, and am con- 
tent !" 

Though I allow that chimneys may be jealous of each 
others* heights, and sometimes look with an evil can at 
the honour or prosperity of their neighbours, I do not 
think that they are in general a democratic people. Many 
a chimney do I know.of very humble height, and even un- 
adorned with cans, and yet very decent, quiet chimneys 
too. There is a spirit of meekness in some chimneys, 
which seems to fit them best for the lower walks of life, 
where they are content to exercise their vocations, per- 
haps, under the baronial protection of some neighbouring 
staisk of chimneys, without fretting their souls with ab- 
surd ideas of liberty and equality. I know some chim- 
neys of this amiable sort in the Pleasance. 

Cbimncya neocisarily cannot be a dempcratic people ; 



for there are kings among them. There is the tall, red, 
regal chimney of the Coal Gas Work at the Back of the 
Canongate, which, on state occasions, wears a splendid 
crown of gas light, and stands pre-eminent over all the 
chimneys in the Old Town, like Saul among the people. 
No one can doubt that this Is the King of Cliimneys, 
whether for the importance of its avocations, or the 
grandeur of Its appearance. The tall chimneys at Porto- 
hello and Pinkie are two solitary monarchs without rab- 
jects. The shorter, hut sturdier and equally royal, chim- 
ney of the Waverley Gas Work in the New Town, is as 
yet in the same condition, but will soon, I hope, he at 
the head of an extensive and numerous popidation of 
chimneys. 

That chimneys are sentient beings, nobody can dispute. 
Le Sage, an author of no little discernment, says ibat they 
can speak. I must confess I never heard them proDOODn 
articulate words, or carry on conversations ; but tliere is 
one thing of which I am certain, — they can howl! I 
have heard them howl In a high wind, In a very seoaible 
style — almoet like speaking — mily the sentences not eon- 
nected. In these cases, however, I consider them to be 
only expostulating or quarrelling with their enemy, the 
wind. 

I remember that my father's boose at , had two 

chimneys, one at each end of the house. Upon these my 
childish fancy often speculated. I thought I could dis. 
cem a sort of appearance of comradeship or compsnioo- 
ship between them. They Inclined In towards esch other, 
In a friendly way, as It were ; and It seemed to me as if 
one r e sem bled Mr Kerr, the other Doctor Brydon, two of 
our neighbours who often dined together. I am sore these 
vents were intimate acquaintances. It so happened that 
one of them was at length honoured with a can. The 
other was not envious, but seemed still to maintain the 
same kindly inclinatkm towards his ps e ferr e d compsaion 
as ever — perhaps considering, with justice, that he xeallf 
required what he had got, on aeooont of his greater ex- 
posure to their common foe, the east wind. 

Some of the chimneys at were very strange-look- 
ing figures, especially those upon thatched houses. Th^ 
were some thatched houses near the school, with chim- 
neys of this sort. My heart is smitten when I remcmhcr 
how cruel we were to these grotesque but inoffensive chim- 
neys. There was one belonging to the cottage of s poor 
old widow woman, at which our scorn and our stones 
were particularly directed. It was constructed of turf, 
upon a frame-work of upright sticks— the whole so dilapi- 
dated, that there was scarcely any thing but the sticb 
left. Most unfortunately for the chimney, It was not al- 
together of an upright character, but Inclined a little to 
one side, and seemed to look down upon us school-hon 
with open mouth, inviting our attacics. We amurrdlT 
did not spare it ; for every day, we employed the whole 
quarter of an hour previous to the opening of the school 
in throwing missiles of any sort we could lay our handi 
on, at and down its gaping crater ; and not a day pssaed 

without old Luckie coming into the school-room, 

complaining of our wickedness, and exhibiting the me* 
bncholy fragments of black cutty pipes and little black 
teap-pots, which, she said, had suffered from our stones, 
while lying Imiocuously by her fire-aide. As to the im* 
mouse quantities of soot which we shook down upon her 
kail-pot, as it simmered above her little fire, no account 
was ever taken of thai ; for the poor old mnmbliug bodj 
had fortunately lost the taste of her mouth, and never dis- 
covered the plenteous accession of ingredients which wo 
made to her spare and simple diet. 

Some of the cottage chinmeys were very curious m 
their internal as well as extei'md structture. As Ticwcd 
from the fire-place below, they looked like the vast com 
of a glass-house, or like an amphitheatre, peopled ^>i" 
spectator hams, and a huge black beam, from which de- 
pended by iron rods, chains, and hooks, various culiniry 
veaaels. These chimneys nerer required sweeftngi Um"£° 
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I remember licering a traditionary aeoonnt of one being 
dearcd of its TeneriJ>le aoot by the goodman, who had ac- 
compliahed his singular task by going head f o r e most Into 
a sack, and ascending by a ladder to the rannle-tree, 
where he stood and rubbed the sides of the chimney all 
round with his shoulders ! This custom might lie prac- 
tised with effect in the cure of btn^bng-o / 

Speaking of chinmey-sweeping, we come to chimney- 
sweeps, who, by'the by, are a very noticeable set of men. A 
friend of mine, inguardingagainst contact with them on the 
streets, calls them aiigds of darkness, in contradistinction 
to bakers, whom he denominates angels of light, though 1 
eon«iider the one tribe to be fully as great annoyances as the 
other. When I pass a chimney-sweep on the street, 1 
myself wearing light-coloured clothes at the time, I may 
say, ** Coi^uro U, Diabole /** and avoid being rude to his 
person ; but in my heart I envy and admire him. Ch imney- 
o weeps see and explore a part of the world which nobody 
else can see and explore. They surpass the prodigal son 
in the *' Vicar of Wakefield,** who saw the outside of 
the best houses in Amsterdam, for any body may see that ; 
but to chimney-eweeps alone is it reserved to see the roqfk 
of the best houses. They walk in glorious pre-eminence 
over the heads of the rest of mankind ; and cast their eyes 
over the surface of an vpper worldy which noneof us chil- 
dren of the ground shall ever see. I have heard them 
tcU strangeand wild stories of the dangers they have passed, 
and the roofs of the Uunda they have seen, like sailors re- 
turned from distant voyages ; and, what is very strange, 
there is acarcely a chimney in the town, of which they 
do not know the whole nature and character, as well as the 
owner of the house himself. Nay, I have often been sur- 
prtaed, on calling a chimney-sweep to administer unto a 
moody or diseased vent, to observe how familiar he was 
with ita history and peculiarities. How they acquire 
this wonderful knowledge, it is impossible to conceive. I 
suspect that they talk to each other of nothing but the vari- 
cma c^hlmneys which have come under their hands, and so, 
each communicating to his neighlwur the results of his 
experience, the whole beoome, as it were, universally ac- 
quainted. I remember once calling an old chimney-sweep 
to a very strange chimney in my premises, which, before 
ascending the gable, went across the ceiling of an acyoin- 
ing shop, and, indeed, was all at right angles. Before 
oonuneneing operations upon this omiri specimen of the 
crooked tribe of chimneys, he frightened me into the offw 
of a double fee, lyy some dreadful traditionary recollec- 
tions of boys being smothered in It forty years ago, when 
he vras a dimbiog-boy himself, and of plummet-balls in 
later times being dispatched down its unimaginable an- 
gularities, in order to discover the bottom, and being 
never more heard of by their disconsolate owners, whose 
dantages were of course made good by the then proprie- 
tor. 

In short, the subject which I have thus imperfectly 
handled, is one well worthy the attention of the truly 
philosophical ; and I hope, ere long, to see a separate vo- 
lume allotted to it in Dr Lardner's Cydopndia, or in the 
Irtbrary of Useful and Entertaining Knowledge. 



ELOCUTION— MR ROBBRT8*S RHETORICAL 
LBCTURB AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 

We have long been of opinion that docution, or the art 
of giving musical and attractive intonations to language, 
Is a branch of education too much neglected in Scotland. 
It is rardy, indeed, tluit, dther in the pulpit or at the 
bar, or among any of our public or private speakers in 
this country, we hear common justice done to our mother 
tongne. A sort of old John Knox presbyterian contempt 
is by far too common among us for tlie graces of correct 
speaking and reading. It is true, we. are a thinking 
people, but it does not therefore follow, that thoughts are 
very thiogy and hmguage nothbig. Correct emuMsMtioo 



makes even a commonplace thought pleasing, and gives 
to a spirited and original sentiment tenfold energy and 
effect. Tliis is almost too sdf-evident a truth to be stated ; 
yet we have only to look around us to perceive that it 
is everywhere neglected. *' I have no dedre that my 
son should either read or speak lilce a teacher of elocu- 
tion," says some gentleman of the old schod ; and all the 
other gentlemen of the old school, pushing round the port- 
wine with a most empliatic jerk, chime in with the ob- 
servation, and the point is settled. Now, there are two 
fiUlacies implied in this same observation. Thefirst is, that 
all teachers of docution are pompous pedants ; whereas 
only those are such who do not understand thdr profes- 
sion. The second is, that it is not advisable that a young 
man should read or speak as if he were master of docu- 
tion ; which is equivalent to saying, that it is not advi* 
lable he should be able to put to the very best posdbie use 
his organs of speech. From not attending to the proper 
mode of distributing the emphads upon words, the dm- 
plest sentences are rendered not only ambiguous and un- 
meaning, but often monotonous, unnaturd, and dissonant. 
One or two of our largest towns afford a dubious en- 
couragement to one or two teachers of docution ; but in 
general, both at our public schools, our private academies, 
and in ordinary life, the matter is entirely neglected. In 
Edinburgh, Messrs Jones and Roberts seem to take the 
lead in this department ; but we believe the former has 
been longer established and more successful than the lat- 
^. We attended, however, with pleasure, Mr Roberts*s 
Lecture and Readings on Saturday last ; and having been 
since favoured with a perusd of the remarks he then de- 
livered on the study of docution, we present our readers 
with the following extract, the sentiments contained in 
which entirdy cdndde with our own : 

A knowledge of docution is of incdculable advantage ; 
for a person who is ignorant of its laws, is dmost sure to 
overlook some of the exodlendes, and even the most striking 
beauties, of literary productions. Their merits, so far as 
the compodtion is concerned, he ma^ indeed estimate, ac- 
cording to any assignable standard oi taste ; but great part 
of their soul mt spirit will infdiibly be lost to h» percep- 
tions, in the attempt to give it uttei'ance. I am sorry to say 
that elocution, at toe present day, is not sought after with 
tliat avidity which its great and united powei*s so justly 
deserve. This comparative inattention is to be accounted 
for, dther by the fact of its merits bdng but partiaUy known, 
or by a scepticism as to the posdbiiity of acquiring a know- 
ledge of the art tlirough the medium of set rules. This last 
obstacle I could remove^ by a reference to those numerous 
individuds who have actually experienced the advantages 
of systematic instruction, and now give public evidence of 
its eflSicacy. Many, dthough fully aware of the lieautles, 
and dthough they have been made feelingly to acknowledge 
the powers, of such a systematic application,— many have re- 
jected its adoption, because they thought it too theatricd, 
and because they could not reconcile it to their ndnds to as- 
sume tones indicative of what they did not really feeL To 
such, we may with great justice reply, that, to pronounce 
a pathetic subject in the same unfeebng and (»rdess manner 
vre would read the account of a horse-race, or to ddiver the 
nervous harangue of some famed hero to his soldiers on the 
eve of battle^ m tlie soft, plaintive strain we would do an 
ekgy, because we did not fed the one^ nor were identiodly 
the other, would be as preposterous as to chant a funeral 
dirge in the time and manner of a country jig,— or to dug 
a lively air in the drawling tone of an old peuitentid psdm^ 
because we happened, on tlie former occasion, to be iu a 
merry humour, or, on the latter, to be in a mdancholy one. 
In short, to read or pronounce any subject uncharacteristl- 
cdly, would be as absurd as to array the inmate of an dm»- 
house in scarlet and fine linen, or to dothe the Idng on the 
throne in linsey-woolsey and tatters. 

Mr Roberts himself we know to be a meritorious and 
useful teacher of elocution ; and, from the specimens he 
j^ave us upon Saturday, we are satisfied that he reads dis- 
tinctly, Judicioudy, and well. 
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LITERARY AND SCIBNTIFIC SOOIBTlfllB OP 

BDINBUROH. 

THX BOTAL SOCIETT. 

Mofidaift iM March, 

Sir Walteb Scon, Bart, in the Ch^r. 

FreserUf^ Sir William Hamilton; ProfesBon Ruaselli 
Hope, Brunton, Christiaon; Dm WIshart, Madagan, 
Kdox, Grecory, Riuadl ; John Robiaon, James Skene, 
Thomaa Allan, David Falconer, Walker Amot, John 
Keddle, Eaqrs., &G. && &€• 

Da Knox read No. II. of his series of papers, " IHns- 
trating the Laws which Rwnlate Hermaphrodltical Ap- 
pearances in the Mammalia. *' 



FINK ARTS. 

rOVETH XXHlBmOW OP AKCUMT rAIMTiyGS XV TRt OAL- 
LSaT OP THE ROrAL IlfSTITUTXON. 

(Third Notice.) 

RAPABLts— the effect of the name would be only 
weakened by the addition of epithets, however well de- 
served — was bom at Urbino in 1483, and died at Rome 
in 1520. In his earliest paintings he has so completely 
appropriated to himself the style of his master, Permgino, 
that it is often difficult to determine the paternity of their 
works. He no sooner, howevert saw the productions of 
Da Vinci and Buonarotti, than his delicate tact acknow- 
ledged their superiority ; and from that period we recog- 
nise greater correctness in. his forms^ and a fuUei* and 
richer pencil in every thing he did. It vras reserved, 
however, for his residence in Rome to draw forth his 
full genius. Some have attributed the high ideal charac- 
ter of his latter works to a sun'eptitious view he obtained 
of Michel Agnola's paintings In the Slstine Chapel; 
others, to his study of the fresco paintings in the baths of 
Titus. Both, tb ere is little doubt, must have had a strong 
effect upon him; but only upon a mind of the native 
power and susceptibility of Raftwlle, and equally conver- 
sant with the beauties of nature, could that effect have 
been produced. These splendid creations of art exercised 
merely "a suggestive influence upon him. His style is his 
own, if ever man's was, — uniting a super-human dignity 
with an overflowing expression of love. No painting in 
this Exhibition, and certainly not the oopy from his 
Transfiguration which was exhibited here some time ago» 
can give the fitlntest idea of the living poetry of Rafaelle's 
works. It is now six years since we saw his Madonna 
del Sisto, and yet every lineament of that work is present 
to us as if it had been but yesterday. The Virgin stands 
upon a portion of a sphere emerging from an ocean of 
clouds, and appears to glide graoefully onwards, with a 
look which pervades space and eternity. The boy-— the 
conscious God— -nestles in her breast. On one side, 
kneels a venerable and mijestlc Pope, — on the other, a 
gentle St Barbara, — ^while, beneath, two rosy and gorge- 
ously-winged cherubs look upwards at the group with all 
the grave earnestness of childhood. There is nothing dia- 
crepant in this mixture of human and divine forms,— of 
the ideal of the Virgin mother with the earthly garmenta 
of the priest. The genius of the painter has given them 
unity, and fused them with its glow into a myth<rfogy of 
his own, over which he has poured all the loveliness and 
grandeur of his own scarcely human nature. The works 
attributed tb this master in the Exhibition are three ;— 
the St John (161) is most probably authentic ; the Holy 
Families (92 and 109) most probably copies, though good 
ones. They are chiefly valuable as showing the effect of 
that simple and bold style of painting the drapery, which, 
stimulating the eye without seducing It to rest on minor 
beauties, accords so well with the grand in painting. The 
head of the Virgin, in 109, has something of the sweet- 
ness of Raiaelle, and there is a great deal of rigour Iq the 
Mg«r gioe of the St Joseph. 



We return again to Venice. We mentioned in our 
Second Notioe that the Bellini were the first insCrncton 
of GtoBoiovx. This artist was bom In 1478, and died 
1 51 1 . A picture of Leonardo da Vinci happening to fidl 
Into his hands, in which a very strong effect of light and 
shade was introduced, he was ao much pleased, that h« 
set himself to imitate it, and, by his frequent repetition of 
similar effects, made it in some measure the chtfactcrictic 
of his style. He was deficient in drawing, hut full sf 
truth and beauty of colouring. We notice him here only 
as the contemporary of Sebastian dal Piombo and Titlsn, 
and as the artist from whom they took their first lessons 
in colouring. 

Sbbastiak nAL Piombo, by birth a Venetian, died at 
Rome, in 1547, in the sixty-second year of his sge. He 
received his first instmctions in art from Giovanni Bd* 
lino, but when Giorgione Introduced a more glowing and 
better blended style of colouring, be deeertedhis oUina*. 
ter. He Imiteted so successfully the style of Giorgiooe^ 
that his works have not unfrequenUy been taken for thou 
of that artist. He painted slowly, and took, moreover, 
greater delight in social Intercourse, than in the ezerdic 
of his art. No. 1, in the Exhibition, is attributed to him, 
and called (we do not see for what reason) a SibyL II 
is apparently a portrait There is an expresaion of stroof 
good sense in the countenance, which la, on the whole, 
extremely pleasing. The handa are ill drawn. It is s 
good solid picture. 

TmAN vras bora at Friuli in 1480, and died In 1576. 
He was originally a scholar of Giambattlsta, but wasooe 
of the first to adopt the new style of Giorgione. He its. 
died much from the life, and by that means attained i 
tmth and delicacy in his flesh colour, that has perhapi 
never been equalled. In drawing and In dignity of ex« 
pression, he is inferior to the Roman schooL Hii per* 
traits were In great request during his time, there being 
scarcely a distinguished statesman, warrior, or author, who 
was not amldtiotts of being painted by Titian. He was 
the first Italian who so decidedly onltivated hmdscspe, si 
to make it the principal subject of eeveral of his palntingi. 
His earlier works are characterised hy an almost £uti- 
dions care and finenees in their execution ; in his lattf 
producthms his lines are bolder, and hie colours splsshei 
so as to teU at a distance. The Magdalene, (No. 71,) 
attributed to him, answers exactly the description fives 
by Vasari of one of his pictures, which he repestcd se- 
veral times; but If his, it mtist have been a very esrly 
work. The portrait of Doria (67) is highly characteris- 
tic. The landscape (122) is a fine painting, hot men 
like a work of Moht than of Titian. 

TnrroBXTTO we place here as belonging lo the Venetian 
sehooL The works of this artist In the Exhibition are 
the portrait of a Doge, (57,) and two sketekea (16 and 
35.) The former is strongly marked by that preponde- 
rance of mezzotint and shadow, and the small pniportioD 
of strong light, which characterises the works of the Ve- 
netian painters. The latter are renurkaUe Ibr fdicitoei 
groaping, to which the doubling of the lines gives a rich 
effect, for tho beauty and spirit of aeveral of the fifores^ 
and for the bold disposition of the lights. 

CoRRZGOio was born at Panna in 1490, and died in tlie 
sixtieth year of his age. We find it impossible to connect 
the history of this gentle and modest genius with that of 
any other of his time. He formed his style for himself, 
and died without leaving his principles or manner to any 
other. His beanties, too, are as peculiar as his life was 
isolated. In the large vrorkaof his matured geaiui, that 
ia a quiet beauty and a perfection of art to be fbond in 
those of no other painter. The three spednaens ia the 
Exhibition are fine pieces of painting, but give noidesof 
the full developement of CoiTeggio*s genins. "Hic ^'^ 
(9) has much of his sweetness, hot hetonga to aa eadT 
period of his life. The Virglnand ChUd has a fins ^ 
poslUon of light and shade, and well managed soleurifl* 
.but k dtfiMtlTt indraffip g, mm I the ^B^MioB •t' <^ 
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Madonna is a failure. TIm Magdalen* (IIQ) is so bung 
that we cannot tell what it is. 

These notes, we are quite aware, are extremely defect- 
ire. But the moot detailed and ratioeinatire criticism 
would be to no purpoee without an actual inspection of 
the mrorks themselTes. It Is in picturss, not in books, that 
we must study painting. The chief characteristic of the 
great Italian seliool was the union in its praductlons of 
the richest and most daring poetical feeling, with the meet 
painful study of the mechanical details of the art 

[Our Third NoUcBof the Seottfali Aesdemy Is portponad till next 
SatuidsyO 



THE DRAMA. 

" AaousE thee ! arouse thee ! my brave Swiss boy !'* — > 
let US giTe the public a small jog. They are beginning to 
fall asleep oTer the old legitimate drama, and the glory 
of their presence is departing out of the Theatre Royal. 
Certes, for the last month the Management has not been 
much in pocket. Sages have been consulting the stars to 
find out the causes, bat they lie nearer home. Firstfy, 
in the early port of the season the theatre was patronised 
to a more than ordinary degree, and there is nollr a slight 
reaction ; — Mcomdfy, Vandenhoff is not quite so great a fa- 
Tourite here as he once was, which is partly his own 
fault ; — thinJBift Young is liked and admired, but, being 
too well known, he lacks variety i--fiitr(hfyt the number of 
evening parties at this present writing Is Altogether over- 
whdming, — February has actually groaned under them, 
— ^nobody has been In bed o* nights, and Mareh does not 
promise to be a much more sedate month ; — teuMff and to 
conclude, it is a melanehiriy fact, that tragedy Is not popular 
in Edinboiigh. Black bugles and velvet Inexpressibles 
appear to have no diarms for us modem Athenians ; we 
take little Interest in white cambric pocket-handkerchiefs; 
and, if the truth must be told, the '* Oh !" of a gentleman 
or lady dying In the presence of the lamps, does not ap- 
pear to awaken thoee sensations which it ought to produce 
upon well-regulated minds. All these things are to us 
and our excellent friend, the Manager, matter of deep re- 
gret ; but to attempt to better the ailkir by talking of it, 
would argue a weakness of intdleel, totally Inconsistent 
with our naturally shrewd and penetrating character. 
All VTB shall do In the meantime is, to give the public a 
hint, that as soon as they have enjoyed themselves as much 
as they possibly can mU of the theatre. Its doors are open, 
and something or otfier to amuse them Is always going on 
within. Let them enter or not, just as they please, — ^it 
U quite ** hoptional,** — only If they stay away It is their 
own loos. We are humbly convinced that this Is the best 
mode of dealing with the public. They are a capricious 
set ; — try to force them Into a thing, and they won*t budge; 
appear independent of them, and they will flock to yon In 
crotirds. 

It is dilBcnlt to say any thing new of Young. All the 
world knows that he is a flne polished actor, with a sound 
judgment, a cultivated taste, and a most melodious voice. 
All he does is the result of careful thinkings and of cor. 
rect, though not impassioned feeling. Hence we do not 
upeak of the genim of Young ; — ^he is a man of talent, but 
nothii^ more. In parts which do not require the exer- 
tion of any violent passion, he is, perhape, without a rival. 
His loffOf a cool, deliberate, calculating villain, is the very 
man, — his Bndus, a patriot upon principle, rather than 
apon Impulse, is collected and impressiver-^his Lord 
Totenbf, a man of high honour, and steady but subdued 
feelings, is a representation which it must do all husbands 
rood to see. Young, in short, in what we may call the 
]<*»« difficult developements of mind, is always at home. 
His chief iaulis are, that beytrndm certain point he cannot 
go, and that we may always oaleakMe, with the most un- 
erring certainty, on the manner in which he will perform 
aoy given part. Those suddan bwiBto of apphiuse that 
»hake a thMtn to iti foundatloD, Uidlcatiog that the deep 



waters of the human heart have been troubled, and that 
the unseen emotions which lay far down have been raised 
to the surface, seldom wait on Young. He is a calm and 
cloudless moonlight,.-.«ot a sudden sunbeam. We like 
him much ; yet there are times when we feel a craving for 
** sterner stuiF,** for the flashing lightnings of that splen- 
did little .man, Kean, whom Lord Byron said " was a 
soul ;** or for the kindred genius of that prince of living 
vocalists, Braham, to carry us away to the shipwrecked 
vessel settling heavily amidst the solitudes of the Bay of 
Biscay, yet not lost, for lo ! " A sail ! a sail ! a sail I'*_ 
Nevertheless, let it not be forgotten that as, in an ancient 
Grecian temple, the effect does not so much depend upon 
the beauty of any individual part, as upon the harmonious 
arrangement of the whole, so there is a completeness about 
Young*s personifications, a never-flagging accuracy and re- 
finement — ^not the less likely to be long remembered or 
worthy of being highly appreciated, that they do not take 
your feelings captive at once^ but gradually win over your 
approval and admiration. 

Of Vandenhoff, we shall not at present apeak. We 
think he has benefited somewhat by our hints, but not 
yet to the extent we could wish. His Edgar, in " King 
Lear,** was. In many respects, a spirited performance ; but 
why that piece of most unnecessary declamation, as he 
leads Cordetia into the hut for shelter ? Vandenhoff Is too 
fond of saying ordinary things as if they were not ordinary, 
and of always going off the stage with a flourish. — The 
part in which Miss Jarman has most distinguished hflo** 
self, during Young*s visit, is that of Beatrice, in <* Much 
Ado about Nothing." We know of no aotrits who eeuld 
have so completely identifled herself with this character, 
infusing into it a degree of animation, and an exuberance 
of comic talenty which carried every thing before it, and 
kept the audience in a perpetual state of delightful exci- 
tation. Were we not an old, hackneyed, and crabbed cri- 
tic, " for lady's love unfit," we should ourselves indite a 
sonnet, or some similar vanity, to Mlsa Jarman ; but we 
must leaye this to younger and gayer men. 

®lTi Cetbetttf. 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



MY LOVE Sm'g BUT A LASSIC YET. 
Bff 1k^ Etiriok Shepherd. 

Mt love she's but a lassie yet, 
A lightsome lovely lassie yet; 

It scarce wad do 

To sit an* woo, 
Down by the stream sae glassy, yet : 
But there's a braw time coming yet, ' 
When we may gang ».raamlng yet» 

An* hint wft* glee 

O' joys to be. 
When fa*s the modest gloaming yet. 

She*s neither proud nor mney yet, 
She*s neither plump nor ganey yet^ 

Butjustajinkhig, 

Bonny, blinking, 
Hilty-sUlty hMsie yet : 
But, O, her artlees smiled mair sweet 
Than hinney or than marmelite ; 

And, ri|^t or wiang, 

Ere it be lang, 
ru brii« her to a parley yet 

I'm jealous o* what blesses her. 
The very breeze that klssee her. 

The flowery beds 

On iHilch she treads^— 
Though wae for ane that mlssei her : 
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Then O to meet my lanie yet, 
Up in the glen sae gnasy yet. 
For all I see 
Are nought to me, 
Save her that's but a laisie fet > 



TO TWO SISTERS. 

By Lamrtnce Macdonald. 

* Young Peris of the North ! His bliss to be 

Within the influence of these gladdening eyes ! 
More lovely than the loTeliest stars to me. 

And fair as is the light of Eastern skies — 
When darkness leaves the world, and daybiTak lies 

Like cradled slumber on wide ocean's taoe ! — 
When morning hymns, addressed to Heaven, arise 
With rising day, that now begins his race 
On fair Aurora's steeds, all matcliless in their pace. 

Ye are the loveliest of the virgin train, 

That lead the mazy dance, that tread the green ; 
Many*8 the heart those eyes of yotirs have slain, 

Yet all unconscious of their power ye seem ! 
There's not a spot on earth where I have been. 

Can boast of l>eauties that more purely shine ! 
Ev'n that famed Paradise of old, I ween, 

Held nought, in shape of woman, more divine : 
'Tis well for me, the world hath steel'd Uils breast of mine ! 

And loveliness like this, 'neath northern skies. 

Such matchless grace, in forms so passing fair, — 
Brings more delight into the wondering eyes 

Tlian found in climes where the nnchiUing air 
Ruffles not nature^ nor her children there. 
Freezes not life, that fills the living vein, 
Nor presses on the brow that wears no care, ' 
But makes more pure the blood that flows again 
Back to the heart, as streams and rivers seek the main. 

Thy imaged likeness in my soul 111 bear 

Where lead my steps ; and if, in after time. 
The fame of sculptured groups should meet thine ear, 

Whose pliant arms around each other twine, 
Link'd in undying love ! this group divine 

Will be the Fairy Siaien of my lay ; 
And sliould they cast one thought on me or mine, 

'TwiU tend to lengthen out my waning day. 
And lend a brighter gleam to life's last struggling ray. 

Edinburgh, March 2, 1830. 



TO VIVIAN; 



Do I haunt thy nightly dreams, 

Love ! as thou doat mine — 
When the stars o'er slumbering worlds 

Pure and gentle shine ? 
In the fairy land of sleep 

Aye thy form I see ; 
Ah ! does mine e'er gild thy rest ? 

Dream'st thou e'er of me ? 

Do I haunt thy waking thoughts, 

Love ! as thou dost min^— 
'Mid the light and Joy of mom. 

Or eve's hush divine ? 
With the song of birds and streams 

Back thou com'st to me, — 
Do I e'er mingle with the past 

In bright memory ? 

• 

Do I haunt thy holy hours, 
LoVe ! as thou dost min»— 

Blending still with sacred thonghta 
That saddan, but refine ? 



Heaven oh hears me name thy name 

In my secret prayer, — 
When thou pour'st thy orisons. 

Do I mingle there ? 

Do I live within thy heart, 

Ix>ve ! as thou in mine ? 
Even of my life thou art a part, — 

I»ve f am I of thine ? 
Dreams, thoughts, and prayers, wbate'er my hit 

In this dark world, are thine ; 
My heavenly home is for away, 

TTiou art my earthly shrine ! 

Geetkudi. 



SONNET. 

Think not, though never from my lips flow'd free 
The assurance of affection tried and true, 
That time could blot the past from Memory's Tien-, 

Or change one feeling of my soul to thee ! 

Oft, when I long to tell thee all my hesrt, 

My tongue seems chaln'd by some enchantment deq^ 
And when thou'rt gone, I ponder and I weq», 

To think I could not say how dear thou art ! 

The shallow rills rush down the mountain side, 
And prattle idly to the dancing flowers, 
While calm — unseen — amid the greenwood bowers-^ 

The deeper streams in noiseless current glide. 

Oh ! souls that feel the most, can least express 

Their golden weight of silent tenderness ! 

GsaricDE. 



TO MY SISTER KLLBK. 

RrruKN, sweet sister Ellen ! oome 
Where loving looks will greet thee, 

And kind hearts smile thy welcome home, 
And open arms will meet thee ! 

Beloved one, we have moum'd thee long. 
And, 'mid our tears and sadness. 

Oft call to mind thy trancing song, 
And guileless loolu of gladness. 

And, when the evening shadows fall, 
We want thy blue eye's brightness ; 

And sigh to miss, within the hall. 
Thy small foot's fairy lightness. 

We've wreathed thy lattice round with flowerf, 
And deck'd thy fav'^itc chamber. 

And made the spoils of greenwood bowers 
Around its casement clamber. 

We've watch'd for thee from mom till eve. 

In silence and in sorrow. 
And when night came to undeceive. 

We said, " Shell come to-morrow." 

And wilt thou not come, sister dear. 

Among our woods to wander — 
The music of our streams to hear. 

And trace their wild meander? 

Ob, come, my own bdoved one, come ! 

Here loving looks will greet thee. 
And kind hearts smile thy welcome home, 

And open arms will meet thee. ^' ^' 
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SONNET— THB EARTHQUAKE. 
By Thomtu Brydaon. 

Uek parents uid h«r lover waved adieu 
From out tbe viDe-clad oottagey and away 
The maiden pan'd, like ranbeam ftouk the day, 

Into the ancient foreat, to renew 

Her ^wonted task of gathVing lonely flowers 
For the far dty : — Innocent and young 
She wander'd, singing to the birds, that sung 

Amid the balmy foliage of the bowers. 

Eve fell at length — and to the well-known steep, 
That gave again her native vale to view, 
The maiden came. — Earth shook — and, bursting thro*, 

S}ie sees an ocean o'er that valley sweep.-^ 

Ah, me ! — she has, *neath heaven's all'ClroUng dome. 
No parent — and no lover— and no home ! 
Oban, FAruary, 1830. 



LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 



Ws ondcnUnd tlist sa sdditkmsl vohnne Is about to be added to 
the PoeCkal Worki of Sir Walter Scott It idll eomitt prineipally» 
we beUeve* of dramas, among which will be incloded two that have 
not yet been published* namely. " Tbe Ayrshire Tragedy/* 'and 
" The Doom of Devorgoil." These, along with " Goets of Bor- 
liasin«ca.** " HaUdon HiU.** " Msedaff's Cross," and '< Tbe House 
of Aspen," complete tiie list of Sir Walter's dramatie eflbrts. 

The ftmith and last volume of Wodiow's History of the Suflhriagi 
of tbe Choich of Scotland, with Life and Notes, and a eomplete In- 
dex, by the Rev. Robert Boms, D.D., F.A.S.E, Ibrmiag the first 
portion of the series of Scottish Ecelesiastlcal Historians, is nearly 
nady. The first part of Knox's History of the Reformation, with 
Notes by WUUam M'Gavin, Esq., will be published In March i and 
Calderwood, with a Continuation to the time of Wodrow, will fid- 
low. 

A Glasgow publisher announcei an Anatomical Synopsis or Ta- 
buUr View of Anatomy, ftom tbe pen of Mr Rattray, author of an 
infeoioos sheet of the same kind, which appeared last summer, on 
Botany. It Is expected that it will be found a useful assistant to the 
atodait while attending tlte dissecting room. 

These is praparing for publicatlan, by the Rev. Dr Hill of Dailly, 
a Maonal of the Forms of Process In the Church Courts of Scotland. 

Landscape Illustrationi of the Waverley Novels are about to ap- 
pear, which, in contxadistinctian to the' numerous lUdorieai Ilius- 
trations already published, are intended to convey an idea of tlie 
Seeturif rendec^ so Interesting by tlie descriptioas of the dlstin- 
ipiished Author. A number of eminent artists have been enipiged 
for the work, and there is every cliance of its bebig found well enti- 
tled to public patroaage. 

Tlie Hononnble Mrs Norton, the daughter of Mrs Tliomas Sheri- 
dan, ia about to publish a poem on a sacred subject, to be called the 
Undying Onob 

A new work may be espeated in the coune of a few weelts, tnm 
thepenof Mr Theodore Hook, entitled MaxweU, a Tale of the Mid^ 
die Ranks. 

Tbe author of the Naval Sketch Book has neariy ready ftnr publi- 
cation. Talcs of a Tar. 

There have been laid on our Ubie this week ttuee works of a leli- 
gtous character, which have Just issued trom the Edtaiburgh press,— 
Dialogues on Natural and Revealed Religion, by the iteverend Dr 
Xoreheed.— Sermons on the Doctrine of Universal Pardon, by Dr 
ADdrew Timmaoo, and Sermons on the Seven Churches In Asia, by 
Dr William Mnlr. Each of these works we shall review at our ear- 
liest eooveolcnee. 

Mr W. Howitt has In die press. The Book of the Seasons-a work 
intended to form a complete companion for the lover of the country : 
eoouining, in origioal articles on each month, characterlstlos of the 
waaans.-nK>etical and picturesque descriptions, rural ooeupalioaei^ 
AiIl and accurate tables of the migrations of birds,— floral, entomolo* 
Sies), and botanical calendars] with Lays of the Seasons, by Mary 
Howitt, and graphic embeUlshments by various emhient artists. 

A Familiar Treatise on lift Assurances and Annuities, compristaig 
an Historical Sketch of the Origin, Progress, and Present State of 
the Science, and of Lift Aseuranee Ofllces, together with Observe- 
tkms on the Duration of Human Life, and on various ot>|eets of in- 
terest connected with the subject, by Robert Rankin, Secretary to the 
Bristol Union Fire and Life Insurance Company, is announced. 
A new quarterly pubUeatioo is about to appear, undw the ttde of 

•• Bxcerpu HtMorice. or Illustrations of English History." It wlU 
coQsht of original papen, hitherto unpublished, chiefly fkom the 
gieM national repositories; aooompanied with sudi obscrvatloos as 



may be necessary for the purpose of eluddatien, and is expected to 
present to the future historian a storeof rich and valuable nuterials* 
which will enable him to take Jualer views* and to diaw mon curieot 
condusioos, than his predeoessois. 

The History of an Enthusiast, the History of aa Eoerv6 and the 
History of a Misanthrope, by Maria Jane Jewibury, will shortly be 
published. 

An Gssay on Superstition, being an Inquiry into the Eflfacts of 
Physical Influence on the Mind, in the pioductioo of Dreams, Vi- 
sions, Ghosts, and other Supematuial Appcataaccs, by W. Newn« 
ham. Esq, wlU shortly appear. 

A coMertion of the English Essays which have obtained prises at 
the University of Oxfiwd, is in the press. Among the authors' names 
we observe the Earl of Eldoo, Giattan, Lord SIdmouth, Reginald 
Heber, Whatdey, Milnum, Sandford, and others. 

Weobserve that tlie Gmilemm's Magmtbu has now reached tlie 
hundredth year of Its existence. It was commenced so ftr back as 
the year 1731, by Mr Cave, with the assistance of Dr Johnson, and 
has, ever slniMbheU cm the even tenor of its way. It has seen many 
changes In men and things, but it is itself httie changed; andUaoki. 
fashioned appearance and contents still carry the reader Into Bolt 
Court. 

Among the works mostreeenUy aunounced by Messrs Colbum and 
Bentley, weobserve Tales of the Cokmies, by Mr Howlson,-^Per- 
sonal Nanratlveof an Oflkser In the English Army of Oeeupatiao lu 
France,— Sir Ralph Esher, or MemoUs of a Oentlemaa of the Court 
of Cbarlee II.,— Letters ftom Nova Scotn, or Sketches of a Young 
Country, by CaptaHi William Moorsoo,--and Travels In Kamt- 
chatka, Siberia, and China, by Peter Dobdl, Esq. 

We era sorry to flnd it stated in the German Journals, that M« 
NIebuhr's house at Bonn has been consumed by tkn, and that, in 
common with his libiary, the MS. copy of his third volume of Ro> 
man History, which be had Just flnished for the prcM, hee been de- 
stroyed. This heavy loss, it is added, has thrown the unfbrtanate 
author Into a state of great despondency. 

Mr Campbell's Life of his friend Sir Thomas Lawreooe» will be 
illustrated by two portraita of the deceased Cheveller. One of these 
portraita was flnished a ftw days before the death of the artist: and 
the other Is sahl to be aa interesting and ftithful resemblance of the 
Chevalier at an early period of life. Mr Campbell is at present lo 
hard at work upon Uils Life, that he has given publk notice to hie 
correepoodenu that he will not be able for some time to answer any 
letters, except on business. 

The foltowing books will speedily issue from the Dublin Press :— 
O'Donoghue, Prince of KiUamey, in six cantos, by Miss Bourket 
Letters firom France. Italy, SwItMrland, Denmark. Hungary, he, 
Ac, by George Dowaes, Esq. AB. S vols. { a Second Series of the 
Irish Pulpits Tbe Vale of Tempo, and other Poems, by W. New* 

ton. 

A new speetanen of a newspaper has appeared In London, with the 
title, attractive to certain persons, of Paul Pry, We may safely ad- 
judicate the diameter ftom the title*— We would recommmd a motto 
to a certain class of pubUcadoos, of which we shall take care not to 
say that this Is one : vidrikcf— Dogberry logatfar— ** Marry, sir, they 
have committed ftlse report ; moeeover. they have spoken untruths i 
secondly, they are slanderers i thirdly, they have verified ui^iut 
things I and, to conclude, they are lying knaves." 

A monthly series of reprinto of the best English TraasUtions of 
the Latin and Gntk classics was commenced in London, in January 
last, under the title of *< Jonas* Family Cfamleal Library." The ob- 
ject of the publication ia tolay open, at a cheap rate, the rich stores 
of aadent literature to all ranks, whether dssiically educated or not. 
Tbe typography la beautilUU^ executed, and the price very mode- 
rate. Three monthly parts, eontaining the works of Tacitus and 
Herodotus, have upeared. 

A sheet hae recently bean published, containing aB the books and 
prints, good, bad, and Indiiteent, that have been Issued by the va* 
rious London publishers, ftom the 1st of January to the 31st of De- 
cember, liiSd. It Is a curious and amusing document t in looking 
over it, one Is astonished that so many works could ever have found 
readers, much less purekasers. We conftss. however, that we have 
been thus Introduced to a coouderable portion of them for the first 
time, and recommend the brochure to the atteotkm of the curious. 

WAvnuLXY Novate— The 9th volume of the new edition of this 
work contains the Black Dwarf, and the first part of Old Mortality. 
The fiontlspleoe U a dever family scene, by Wilkle, spoiled in the 
engraving by Graves. The vignette Is pretty and spirited. ThelOlh 
volume contains the continuation of Old Mortality, an excellent 
ftontisplece by Cooper, weU engraved by Charles Rolls, a medkicre 
vignette by Wilkle, and some new notes and iUustratkms. 

EOIUBUaOH JOUUNAL OP NATVaAL AVD GsooaAPHicAi. Sci- 
>iics.~Thia work contimirs to Improve. No. VL for March con- 
tains mndk Important and uaeftil information. 

Patumt Svaeujf aioN Raii^way.— We visited Mr Dick's model on 
Thursday, and were much gratified, both by the ingenuity of the in- 
ventton, and the aeutcness of the inventor. Mr Dick (a native, wc 
beUeve, of Ayiahire) piopoiM a railway laised to an average height 
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offlfttenrMtt theamifMthatmofvvalottgifcantotenMpiiHlid 
fhNB the tt teU e M , Imteftd of Nitiiigiipon thcmi they an to beeet 
toinottoo hy gtBtkiaary engiineit placed at liiCervali of Ave miles along 
the railway, and Operating upon thoo a wlo g o by a ooid, upon a prin- 
ciple ilmtlar to that which gtrei notion to Che tptaBdng-wheeL Mr 
mA hat tried, under the aiiaploei of the Eail.of BgUnton, the expo- 
fiment upon a limited loale of two niles. and with a very iaperlbot 
apporatuf , when he wai aMe to drag a eanlage of rfxteen poundi 
weight upon wheeto two ftet in diameter, at the nte of Ihlity milet 
an hour ; but he hai no doubt that, with a oomplete apparatus, he 
will be able to double the velocity. He calculates that two men to 
each engine, will be suffldent to set te motion conaideraMe weights. 
Hie original outlay he estimates at L.1000 per mile. He thinka It 
might be useful in oonTcying p a ssen g e r s, or the malL The time has 
been when such a project would have been laughed at aa a dreamj 
but we are no w pretty wen aeeustoned to the raltaelas of moehanka. 
We are not competent toslt in Judgment on Mr Dick's plan ; hot we 
can see that It has that rimpHoity to leeommend It, which b always 
a test of practicability: and we hope he may have a Ihir trial. If 
such an amailng velocity of trampoctarion oouM be aeoompllshad^ 
though but for conveying our lettei»-what a new impnlie would be 
given to the commerce and the whole sodal arrangements of the eou^ 
try ! Among others well qualHIed to Judge of these matten, Dr Chal- 
mers, and Mr Jardtaie, engineer, were in the rooms on Thuiaday, 
and we were much pleased with the taltslllgent manner In wUeh Mr 
Dick answered their enquiries, and met their dbjeetlons. 

Brabam*8 CoNc8aT.~We never saw the As ae mM y Rooms more 
crowded than on Tuesday last The attraction was Braham's Morn- 
ing Concert Part I. consisted of sacrad, and Part II. of misocUa^ 
neous music In the former, Braham sang the ** Battle of the An- 
geU,** •* Je^tha's xaih vow,*' and •< Martin Lntbei«s Hymn.*' Of 
these, the last produced the most efltet, and was eneofed. la these* 
eond act, Braham sang, " There wasonos a gdUtantime,** and « John 
Anderson, my Joe,** and took a part fai two dnets. He 
by the MiMs Paton and Miss Tunstall. Mlas B. Pafta« 
gels ever bright and Mr*' very bcetttiftiUy. On HM vkotob the 
oert appeared to give general sathAMtien. 

jAMaaSnaHiDANKifowLaB.— Ourraadfiawillbe glad to learn 
that Mr Knowles is to be in BMnbofgh AoattheSOth of Mareh, tor 
the sake of deHverfaig a course of Leotoxes on Diamatle Lltarature. 
We know of no man more likely to do Justice to thietatoicating sob- 
Jcct. Besides betog the author of two of the most e ii c i eesi fa l of our 
modem plays, he possesses a most enthuslastle and well-caltivated 
mind, and docutlonary powers seldom equalled off the stage, and 
notoftensurpassedonlt. ThesehewlU,of course, bring to bear in 
ftill force upon the illustratSons whkh will aeccanpaay his lectnvss. 
Having already seen a syllabus of the course, we are happy to man- 
tlon that it embraoss a greafvariety of the-most^aievesting and im- 
portant su1]jecU connected with the Drsma i and that we anticipate 
ftotti the Lectures themselves, an tntoOeeCoal tiait of a novel and 
striking kind. 

TheairUat Qosrip.-'A. motion hl^ly Important to the interasts of 
the drama has been made by the- Hon. G. LaadH in the Honse of 
Commons. He has obtained leave to bring to a MU far the amend- 
ment of the lawi relative to dramatio Ntenry piop e tt y i and them Is 
at length some chance of dnunallc writaie being reomnenitBd In 
pvoportioo to the merit, or at least aaoordfaig to the a n e eess, of their 
p{eces.--A new drama, adapted from the FMMh by Mr Pooler and 
entltlod *' PaAand Present, or the Hidden Traaeniv,** has been pro- 
duced with success at Drury Lane, tn thto pleee Flanen Is said par- 
ticularly to distinguish himself.— Miss Paftliy Kemble has appeared 
in her fourth character.— Jfr« Beperlpt to the «• Oamasler.*' The 
audience liked her as well in this as in her former parts, and ehoated 
for her in the same fashton, after the curtain fell. Charles Kemble 
played Beverly » and thus for the first Ume appeared as his dailghtorli 
lover, or, to speak by the card, her hu^bind.-*The FrsBdi Company, 
lately burnt out at the English Opera House, have had a crowded 
benefit at the King's Theatre :— the attraetlene were Keen, Potlar. 
and the Elephant. The Prench Company are henceforth to per'Vnm 
at the Haymarket, until the English Opera Hoose be reboUt, which 
will probably be in the course of a few months.— The •• Twelfth 
Night** is getting up at Drury Lane, with Vcstris as Flola, and Lis- 
ton, Farren. and Jones, as MalvoUo, 8tr l\)6y, and Sir Amdrem^^ 
Great preparations are making for the due oelebiatlon of the Trien- 
nial Shakspeare Festival at Stratford-on-Avon, on the t5d of April, 
the birth-day of the Poet.— A splendid new Easter pieee Is preparing 
both at Covent Garden and Drury Lane^-On the whole, theatricals 
in London are rather gayer than usual, but neither of the proprie- 
tors of the great theatres can boast of large profits. At Covent Garden 
the nightly receipts dkl not average one-tUvd of the expendttare, ex- 
cept on Miss Kemble*s ni^fhts, until Mlsa Paton was engaged. Now 
they are modi improved, but It Is still dovbCAil whether they do 
more than cover the expenses. At Dmry Lane the vfenge raeelpts 
are qulto aa good as at Corent Gindea, but the salaries are much 
brger. Fortunatriy, moat of the new pleoaa have been more or les 
successful.— Lord GleogaU Is writing another oomedy.— Mka Sto- 
phensis to treaty with the manager of Drqry fiaa In PlBUpa new 
drama by Victor Hugo, entitled •' HemanI,** Is now in reheaisal 



^ the Theatre* Fnm^s. The r eptess nt a tlon of tliia play U look- 
M forward to as an event which is to dedde the great Uterary ques- 
iioo so long pending between the cUaucal and romantic achoolw 
^-Paganlni, the eeMHWed viottntat, Is now hi Paris, where be is 
about to give a '■ariea of eoneerla Marwady and T. P. Cooke 
have been playing wUh success at Dublin, where Dowton baa ter- 
minated fits engagement— We observe, by the Opera CUut^^ 
Weekly periodical containing smart criticisms on the performancet of 
(be Glasgow stag*- that our old friend, Thome, has been engaged by 
Seymour to sing with Fanny Ayton. It Is a pity that he is not here 
Insteadof Mf Lariiln. Seymonrhasalsoattnounoedtotfaollesaor 
piasgow, that he is to have visits firom Ma Waylett, Fanny KanUe, 
,T. P. Cooke, Miss Stephens, Young, and odiers*— In Alexnkder' « 
eompany, the best performers are Mr and Mlas Mason, formerly oT 
the Edinburgh company, (they should be so still.) and Miss Palmer. 

ti nice pretty glri. Benefits do not seem to be always very desirable 
hings in Glasgow:— •« On Monday, we dropt to,*' says the Opera 
•Gh^t, '« totee what sort of benefit Mlas Casridy wasliketo hav«:— 
jit was eight o'clock, and still the ; 



we waited a full half hour, and still nothing but the green esirtain 
■and the stage lamps met our view \ we put our opera-glass to o«r 
eye, oonntod the iuMse, and fonw the audience to ooortat of two la 
|the boxes, fbur in the p^t, and ei^teen hi the gallery ; we then left 
'the house." Poor Miss Cassidy !— *' Masanidlo" will be produced 
at our theatre probably next week s and we understand we are tohase 
Liston in about three weeks- He is to be succeeded by T. P. Cooke. 
• Young played Rienzl last night, but too late for our critleisniu He 
takes his benefit on Wednesday. Dass opens fl>e Caledonian Theatre 
on Monday. Re promises a good baDet company, though, we are 
.sorry to say, Vedy Is not among them. — We hear it whispered chat a 
new and toterestfng drama Is ta preparation at the Theatre^Royal, 
^trem the able pen of the lady who has distfaignlshed henelf as Che 
audioiesBof '* Aloyae.** We shall be able to say more about it next 



WaixLT List of PxirFOAMAVCxs. 

Feb. 27— March 5. 

Sat. Mmch Ado about Noihinft ^ The Bet Hive, 

Moir. OihiUot^Tkt Bottle Imp, 

Tosa. Khif Lear, 4* The Forty l^lrses. 

Wan. JuUue Cagar, 4 The YouU^ful i^ueen^ 

Thurs. CymbeHne, 4* The Forty TM^art. 

Far. RIensi, WUUam Thompeon, 4 Frw oatf fi^iy. 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

Thb plethora under which we lahoar still eoattauM 1 bvt we sten 
get rid of it next week, by giving a double Number, In whidi shall 
be many artides of great price. 

Our Review of the Marquis of Londanderry*a new work, tiio^ 
in types. Is unavoidably postponed tUl our next,— in which ve shall 
also p rt sib t ourieaders with eome eurjona trn d iii miar y notices of Sir 
WUItam WalMce, Illustrated by a wood-cut 1— also a eoonnunkatioa 
by the Ettrick Shepherd ;— a Letter ftom Italy ;— and many other 
roattan.***' The Abbey Garden'* will appear at our earliest conve- 
nience: we Intend writing to the author to a Ibw days.— The Trant- 

lator of *' Sophia M , a Tale of the French Revolution," has oar 

thanks ; we hope to find room for his communication ere tong.— 

. We have received a letter from Mr Sang of KirkaMy, which ve 

, would have piinted had it been lers personal upon Sir Henry Steuart, 
nor contained an Implied oomplimeni to oursdves at his e xp ens e — 
We defnr noticing the " East Lothian Mutoal Assurance Society.'* 
until wo hear again ttam our Correspondent concerning that and 
other Societies in the East Country.— We have an aillele to prepen- 
tion upon the Bannatyne Chib and its literary hiboms.— We have 
thla week received two oommunleations upon the subject of the Scot- 
tish Academy Exhibition 1— both are weO written, and, though «e 
cannot Insert either, we shall keep them in view to oar fViture le^ 
marksu— " Medlous" la surprised at what Is to na no lem matter of 
astontohment, that an advertiaemcBt of Day and Maitto's Blaekiag 

.should have found iu way into the literary Jomraatt^JOaMt arc 
strange times I—** Proteus" haa our thanks : his «« Parody," paihapi, 
in our next SuFPiaa ;— we shall see about his other ffwimnnltnl*^ 
next Satorday.— We are sorry we can be of no aae to •• Jonathan U. 
M'Robie,'* whoae dlstmasca, however, do not accm of a vary hope- 
Isas kind. ^^ 

'* The Overwhelmed Isle" shall be inserted, but the author must 
eserta little paticncei weaie not indiflkrent to hia sueoem.'— •• The 
Little World WIthto," shall have a place; also the «« Addico to 
Imagination," if we can find room.— We are afkald we cannot say so 
much for I|m verpm " To Mary,"—" The Death of Mary, Queen of 

I Soots,"— " The Mysterious Knight,"— and " Mrs ^, a Mystery." 
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[No. 69, March 6; 1850.] 

ADVERTISEMENTS, 

Connected with Literature, Science, and the Arte. 



DR MUJR*S SERMON& 
ThisdayanpnbUilMd, inoneTohune 12mo*iieatiy donaupin 

CERMONS on the CHARACTERS of the SEVEN 

CHURCHES in ASIA, deKribcd in the Book of REVELA. 
TION. To which are added, TWO SERMONS od tho DisthicCion 
between *' SECRET and REVEALED THINGS" in RELIGION. 
By the Rev. WILLIAM MUIR. D.D. 
Miniitcr of St SUnihcn't Chnreh, Edisbornh. 
Edinborsh i Printed for WiiuoH and iNiras, f. Hunter Sqaare, 
and 41, South Hanover Street; and Mdd by M. OoLn and T. Ooil- 
rts, Glaagov. 

NEW WORKS, 

Jnat pnblbhed. 

By Means Colbuhn and Bkittlsy, London ; and sold by Bkli. and 

BaAorirra, No. 6, Bank Street, Edinburgh. 

IVARRATIVE of the LATE WAR in GER. 

•*' MANY and FRANCE, by Lleut-Oeneral Charlci WilUam 
▼ane. Maiqnett of Londonderry, G.CB. G.C.H. dse. fte. In 1 vcri. 
vithlUapand Plan. 

2. THE MANNERS OP THE DAY. A No- 
▼eL In 3 vol*, port Sro, 

** Paatnnt fai imritid do lenrterape k ne lian fkire, et l*autr« moi- 
tii a faice dee riem.*'— JI/aniMm/r/i 

a THE DIARY OF RALPH THORESBY. Au- 
tbor of '« The History of Leeds.*' Edited by the Rev. Joieph Hun- 
ter, F.S.A. 2 vols, piast 8vo, with fine portrait. 

4. SYDENHAM ; or MEMOIRS of a MAN OF 
THE WORLD. In 3 Tols. post 8vo. 

5. THE REMINISCENCES of HENRY AN- 
GELO. The ffeeuiid and concluding volume. In Svo. 

6. LAWRIE TODD, or the SETTLERS In the 
WOODS. By John Gait, Esq. Author of " The Ayrshire Legatees,*' 
««Aniiab of the Parish,.*' 4kc. 3 Tola. 

7. RECORDS OF CAPT. CLAPPERTON'S 
LAST EXPEDITION to SOUTHERN AFRICA. By Richard 
Lander, hU faithftal Attendant, and the only suniviag Member of 
that Expedition. S vols, post 8to, with Illustrations. 

8. THE LIFE of MAJOR-GEN. SIR T. MUN- 
RO. Bart. K.C.B. late Governor of Madras, with extracts ftom hie 
Corrcapondanee and Private Paperk By the Rev. Mr Oldg. 3 
voli. 8vo. 

9. TRAVELS to TIMBUCTOO and other Parts 
of Central Afriea during the Years 1884, 5. 6, 7, and 8. By Ren6 
Cailite. S vols. 8vo, with a Map of the Route, a view of Timbuctoo, 
aad|other plates r eprese nting the Buildings of that City. 

10. RANDOM RECORDS. Bv Gborox Colmak 
the Younger. Dedicated by Gracious permisnon to hit MiO^ty. In 
? vole, small Svo. 

1 1. THE ADVENTURESofan IRISH GENTLE- 
MAN. Wrftten by hlmselH 3 vols. 



'rHE MORNING JOURNAL.— In consequence 

of tbe harsh and opprtuive Measures that have been resorted 
to with a Ttew to cflbet the ruin of Mr Aleiander, (now a Prisoner 
within cbe wnlls of Newgale^) and to destioy ** The Moraing Jour- 
T^aT Newspaper, of which he is the Editor and principal Proprietor, 
It has been resolved by several dlsrtiyiished Fnenda of th« Liberty 
of the Press to recommend Ihat a rubilc Subscription be entered 
into forthwith, in order tkat those who love ficodom, and desire to 

E reserve unimpaired the Constitution of Great Britain, may be ena- 
led to testify their sense of the recent Measures, under the efltets 
of wliich he is suflbriog. 

It is obvious that the nature and object of these Measures have 
been to destroy the Freedom of the Press— to prevent the possibilitv 
•jf Free Diaeussion in a firee Country— and to give to the Government 
of the day a power most prcjodlelal to the liberty of the satjjeet, and 
dc«tnietive of the very spirit upon whidi our noble fud glorious 
Constitution is founded. 

That such is the Cut, is not only felt and believed in all parts of 
the Kingdom, but has been asserted by {n<iividua1s of all parties In 
the Commons' House of Parliament, as well as by the various Public 
Journalists of the Metropolis, isf the Provinces, of Ireland, and of 
bcotlaad, with scarcely an exeeptton. 

It is, theteftire, now proposed that a Subsorlption be immediately 
raised — ^the oMect (rf which shall be to pay ine Fines impoied by 
the Court of King's Bench, to defray the heavy expenses eonseqtient 
(»o the recent Proseeutioiis, and to negative the attempts to ruin 
*• The Morning Journal/' by upholding that paper, and 'by supply- 
ioK it vrith the means of being conducted iritn energy, ability, and 



^^^ ^_0» Saturday first will be published, 

THE EDINBURGH REVIEW, No. 100, 

Price 6s. 

COHTBirTS. 

k F!MvUa«tfaft Md Ptophetieal Histories-Dr MUlar's Lectures 
on the Philosophy of Modem HIstory^Rev. Charles Fonter's Ma- 
Aoroedaaism unveilsd. 

% Political Coonomy— Mr Sadler's Sdiool— Italian Eoonomista. 

& Llentoaaat Maw's Journal of aPasiue ftom the Padfle to the 
Atlantle. 

4. Etnisam History and AMIqultlsB— In^itaaal, MOUer, 4o. 

5. Wilson's Life and Times of Daniel De Foe. 

6. Duties on Sugar— ^tigar Trad& 

7. The:Ottoman Empire, Travels in. Present SUUe, and Pvospectsi 
Frankland, Madden, Walsh, and MacFlubne. 

8. Impolicy of increasing the Duties on Spirita. 

9. Sir R. Iionkin on the Course and probable Termination of tlie 
Niger. 

U). New System of Cure— Hahnemann's Homfiopathie. 

1 1. Southeyk COHoqulos on the Progrsss and Prospeeu of Society. 

No. lul will be published in AprU. 
Printsdfcr LonoMAJf, Rasa, Oaaca, Baowir. and GnisN, Lod. 
don ; .and soM by Anau Bi«acK, Edinburgh. 

In 3 vols, post 8vo, 

DARNLEY; A Novel. 

By the ADrnea op «* Richclibo." A Tale of the Court of France. 

Among other historical personages who figure in this Work are t 
HearyVlIL—Flraiicis I.— Lady Katherine Bulmer-Cardinal Wol- 
sey— The Duke of Buekingham~>Duke afSnablk— Lady Constance 
de Grey— Lord Derby— The Earl of Surrey— Lord T. Howard— 
Lord Montague— The Earl of Devonshire— Sir Wm, Cedl, &c Ac. 

<* An animated and gorgeous picture of the times ; we cannot 
imagine anerlod better suited to the pen of the Novelist.'*— Ll/e- 
raryOtume, 

•* A story that perhaps surpawes any similar Work that has ever 
apnearad, with the eaeeptioa of Ivanhoe."— Mornle^ JottmaL 

HBNaY CoLBuaN and Richabo Bbntlbt, London ; and sold by 
Bbll and BaAOrirrB, No. C, Bank Street, Edinburgh. 

npHE UNITED SERVICE JOURNAL and NA- 

-^ VAL and MILITARY MAGAZINE, for Maxch 1830, price 
Ss* 6d. 

Sketch of the Servlecs of the late Lleut-Oen. Sfar Henry Clinton, 
ICC.B.— Servioe afioat during the kte War— Two Months' Recollcc. 
tions of the late War hi Spate and Portncal, by a Private Soldier- 
Scenery in the St Lawrence— Memoir of Sir Charles Vteioombe Pen- 
rose, K.CB.— Coloquies with Folard— A Tale of the Spanish Wai>— 
A Popular View of Fortiflcatioo and Gunnery, No. &— Thouahtt 
on the Claarifleation of Ships— The Oahnuc's Battle Song— A Day's 
Journal on board a Transporfr-Ansodote of his late Hi^wty and 
General Picton— Great Guns on a Novel Constructioo— On the Re< 
duction of Expenditure without reducing the Efficiency of our Na- 
val and Miliury For^. by Sir Samuel Bentham— ReooUectioos in 
Quarters ; a Burmese Adventure { Bull Fight Extraoidtaiary— Naval 
Reminlsoenees^Foreigii MlsesUany^-4Seneral Corraspoadenoet Sir 
Charles Dashwood, and Sir Howard Douglas, in reply to the Quar- 
terly Review, on Brsaking the Ltae— System of the CioMt Blodiade 

MiUtary Bstoblishment— American filhlps of War— Reduction of 



the Half-pay— The United Servioe Museum— The Editor's Portfolio 
—General Orders and dreulars— Monthly Naval Kegister^Army 
Estimates for the Year Ifllin Gmflttis, fte. teb 

Hbbby CoLBuaif and Richabo Bbwtlby, London i and soM bv 
Bbll and BaAor utb. No. 6, Bank Street, Edinburgh. ^ 



BELL'S GEOGRAPHY. 



Several of the Public Journals having already, in a spirited and 
i^eneroas msBner, directed the attention of their readers to the pro- 
(met J of the course now adopted t— their aealous and warm eo.opeia- 
tioQ is earnestly reque s ted that they will give force and ellhot to 
the statement now put forth— and that they will receive and transmit 
tueh Subscriptions ss nuy be forwarded to them. 

Sabserlptloos will be received at Holmes's Hotel, Parliament 
Street, Westmlnstett at Garraway's Collbe House, Comhill t or at 
the Ofliee of •' The Momhig Journal/' where a Commitlee sit dailv 
rroin IS to i t—to whom eommunioatloas are requcaisd to be ad- 
lire seed. 

D. HURST, Hon. See. 



Justpublfshed, Volume III. Part L price 7s. 6d. 
CoBtaioiflg GREAT BRITAIN anl PART of AFRICA, with fbur 

Maps, 

A SYSTEM of GEOGRAPHY, Popular and Sci- 

entlflet or a Physical, Political, and StaUsdcal Description of 
the World, and its various Divisions. By Jambs Bbll, Author of 
*' Critical Researches in Geography," Editor of Rollhi's Ancient 
HistDry, and Principal Editor of the Glasgow Geography. The work 
will be completed In about forty ParU, price Ss., or hatf volumes, 7f. 
6d. each, forming six large oeUvo volumes. Four parts wUl consist 
of Maps— five in each parL The other parts will cootate 96 pages 
each, with a Map in each attemato part, other Engravings, illustra- 
tive of the work, will be given in the course of publication. The 
Maps, which are modelled on the best authorities, and Include the la- 
test discoveries, are beautifully engraved on steel, and will form an 
Atlas superior to those sold for thirty ikUOngt, Tbe whole will thus 
fonn one of the most emtprehenaive, corrtei, and cheap systems of 
Geography bver puMlsbed in this or any other country. 

The Second Edition of Parte 1 to 4, at 7s. 6d. is Just ready, eon- 
talning General Geography, and Continental Europe, with IS Ma(« 
and 4 Ptotes. Part I. contahu a oomplete copy of Balbi's Political 
Scale of the Globe. "^ 

" We consider it due to the spirited conductors of this work to ex- 
press our conviction, that it will be found a truly seientMe and ex- 
cellent system of Geographloal knowledge."— fitfln^argA Uterary 
JvurnaL 

*' The poblle owe a debt of natitode to Mr BeU for the popuhir 
and compendious form In which he has embodied a vast mass of geo- 
araphical, historical, and sUtlstical knowledfs. The work will be 
round a valuable adjunct hi the sdMml, the ubcary, and the mer- 
chant's eoontlng-hoose."— Llserfieoif Mercuru, 

Published by Blackib, Fullabtoit, and G», Glasgow i A. Fui^ 
LABTOV and Co., and W, Tait, Cdmborghi W. Cubby, Junior, 
and Co., Dublin i and SiMFKiH.Mid Mamwall, JLondon, 
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SIR THOMAS LAWRENCE. 



ThefoBowing ENGRA VINGS, after the OrigtMoI PwUmga ami Drawmg» by the late Prtndad of the A>vo/ 
Aeadenuff are pubHthed by Moov, Bors, wnd Gkatss, PrmteeOera to Uu ISng, 6, PaU MaB, Ltmdom, 

J^ SPLENDID WHOLE-LENGTH PORTRAIT of HIS MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY KING 



GEOROB the FOURTH. In the ooifeiisie of en Eagliih OeDUfOMB, MelM <m m SoAu Eagnved in the moat MghH fintihcd iim 
manner, bf William Pinosn* fh»i tbeCkriginel PletBre In the nwmion of the ]iaxchione« of Cooyngfaeni. Sim, ISIncha byr 
high. Pxinlf, L.9> di.— Proof on Franeh Pnper, L^, 5i.— on Indk Ptper. L.7* 7fe* 

II. 
HIS MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY KING GEORGE the FOURTH. Hnlf-length, in Mazzotinto, bf 
CiiAnLKB TonNKR. Siie, IS tatehei hy 18 High. Prints, I, li.— ProoHi, L.S, Skp-India Proofii, L,t, Ifi. 6d. 

111. 
HIS Late ROYAL HIGHNESS FREDERICK DUKE OF YORK. EngnTed in the Line minncr, Ij 
Obohox T. Doo. Slie, 10 by 14 high. PrinU, L.1, U.— French PiooA, L.S, ti.— India Prooft, h.t, Itb Cdr— Before Letten, LJS, S§, 

, >V. 
Dedioitcd, by egp w M penniHlon, to her Itoynl Highnen the Ducnnis of Kmm, 

NATURE. Repreeented In the Porteaits of Two Fascixatixo Childevk, (Dnugbten of C. B. C«1iu<1t, 
E«q.) BngrsTcd In the matt exquisite Line raenner, fey G. T. Doo. Site, 14 by 16 high. Proofii on French Paper, L.S, fi^-Proofi, tk 
dau, L.S, 3s.— <TA« proofk befbre the vrittnf are §UMtpoud iff. 

PORTRAITS of the DAUGHTERS of LADY MARYBOROUGH, to whom (by permMon) the Fbte 
U dadieated. A beautiful Group of Whoie>length Portraits of Uidiea Baoot, BuAonnan. and Ft nnov Somsmbt. Elegsatly EnxnTfi 
by J. Thoxpbon, in imitation of the Drawing. Si«, 17 by SS high- Prints, 15s.— India Proolh, L. 1, 1 la. 6d.— Before Letten, L J, i it. td 

VI. 
Dcdioated, by pennlislon* to his Grace the DirKS of DnTOvaRTM, 

PORTRAIT of ELIZABETH, late DUCHESS of DEVONSHIRE. Enipraved by F. C. Lswis, in imiu. 
tion of the Original Drawing. Siae, IS by 17 high. Prints, lOi. 6d.— Prima tfaited. 15s.— Ptoofii befoie Letters* IJs^-^Prooft tiated. LI, k 

VII. 

The late MARQUESS of LONDONDERRY, Whole-length, in hU Robes of the Garter. Engraved in Mexzo- 
tinto, by Charlbs TuRNaa— (Plate destroyed.) Sise, SI by 3S high. Prints, L.S, Ss^-ProoA, L.4« 4s. 

LITTLE RED RIDING-HOOD ; a Whole-leogih 'Portmit of a Young Lady. Engraved in the Liw 
manner, by R. Lakr. Slie, 11 by 14 higlk Prints, 15s.— India Proofs, L.1, lis. 6d.— Befoie Lettersb L.S, Ss. 

JOHN KEMBLE, as Haut-vt, holding the SkoU of Yoriek, Whole-length. Engraved in Mezzotinto, by ^ 
& RRYXOLoa. Siae, 9thj5i higlu Prints, Sis. 

JOHN KEMBLE, as Rolla, Whole-length, and Companion to the above. Engraved in Mexzotinto, bjr W. 
8. RavxoLDs. Prints, 15s.— Proofs, L.l, Us. 6d. 

XU 
PORTRAIT of THOMAS CAMPBELL, Esq. Engraved in Line, by J. Burmet. Size, 5 by 7 bi^fa. 
Proofs, 5i.-.India Prooft, 6s. Only 200 printed. 

XII. 
PORTRAIT of MISS BLOX AM, (NIaee of the hite Sir Thomas Lawrence) : a Study. Engraved by F. (. 
Lawia. in imitation of the Original Drawing. Siae, 11 by 14 high. PhUn Prints, 5sH-Printi tinted, 7s. fid— India Praofr, 7i. M^Pto* 
tinted, 10s. 6d. * -• 

Xllf. 
PORTRAIT of MISS ADAMf. : a Study. Engraved by F. C. Lewis, in imiution of the Original Draw, 
ing. SiK, 10 by IS high. Prints, IQk fid— India Proofs, 15s.— Prints Itatcd, 154. 

XIV. 
PORTRAIT of MRS .NEWDIGATE: a Study. Engraved by F. C. Lzwis, in imitation of the Ong'uol 
Drawing. Siae, 10 by IS high. Printi, lOh fid— IndU ProoA, 15s.~Prints ttoted, 15s. 



* • * The undermentioned Portraite are now tR progreia^ of which the first and second toiS he ready fir PMkxi^i^ 

in the ensuing Spring, 

I. 

PIELD-MARSHAL HIS GRACE the DUKE of WELLINGTON, K.G. &c &€. &r. An Eqii«<(n» 

Portrait. Engmvhig hi the Line manner by W. Brohlrv, Kao. A.ILA. turn, the Original Piotve in the noesesilon of John Aoge- 
stcfai, Biq. 

The Duke is mouatsd on the Chaiger hb Graee rode at the Battle of Watsiloo, and the Costume Is the same he wore on that era 
memorable day. 

The siae will be IS iothas broad by S7 high. Printt, L.S, Sk^Ppoofr on Flench Paper, L.4, 4s— Prooft on India Papor, L.5, St^itioa 
the Lscters, L.7, 7t. . -*- 

CHILDREN of HIS GRACE the DUKE of HAMILTON. Engraving by F. C. Lxwis, in imitation d 
the Original Drawing. 

IIL 
PORTRAIT of SIR HUMPRH Y DAVY. Engm^ng in the Line maiuur by Mr Nswtok. Size, 13 by h 
high. Prints, 15s— ProoA, L.1* 5s..-on India Paper, L.1, lis. fid— beA»e Letter*, L.S, fs. 

IV. 
PORTRAIT of SIR WALTER SCOTT, Bart. Engraving in the Line manner by J. H. RoqfvsoK, Esq. 



In two volumes, Rvo, S8s. 

THE DIARY and CORRESPONDENCE of 

'*' RALPH TRORRSBY. Author of the " History of Leeds." 
Edited by the Rev. JoanPH Hvittrr, F.S.A. 

*< The name of Thoresby has long been Aralliar to the public 
ear. in the antiquarian literature of the country he ranks deserved- 
ly high. His Ducatus Leodtcnsis, or Topogrspoy of Leeds, has al- 




not 
^the 

Gales, Smith, Hiekss, Strype, Hearne, and Baker. But perhaps be 
is best known as the posiessorofa vary exteoilve and curious Alu- 
seum, in which were deposited the rarest utecimeni of art and na- 
ture. The Diary and Gorrespondenoe of thli distinguished indlvl- 
dual, eontain a variety of orlgtaial and curious notleei .of nearly 
all the literary' and sdentific coaracters who flourished at the dose 
of the 17th and at the beginning of the 18th centuries.*— C<mr{tfr. 

' Hrrrt Oolrvrn and Richard Brntlrv, London ; and sold by 
BxLL and BRaoruTR, No. 6, Bsnk SiNtc, SMba^ 



FAMILY LIBRARY. 
This day Is published,. 
In one Volume, illQttmted with Plates and Mans. 5s. 

NO. XL OP THE FAMILY LIBRARV 

CONTAIKIKO 

THE LIFE OF COLUMBUS. 

By WASHINGTON IRVING. 

ABRIDGBD RT HIU PROM HIS LAROXR WORK. 

JoBN Murray, Albemarle Street, London. 

Edinburgh : Published for the Pnprletor«. every Satordsy Monuitf' 

by CONSTABLE & CO. 19, WATERLOO PLACE : ^, ^ 
Sold also by Robbrtson dc Atxinson, Glasgow; W. Ci»»J' 

Jan. & Co.; DnbUnt Hitrst, Chancr, 6c Co.. Loadoo: tod »; 

all Newsmen, Postmasters, and Clerks of the Rosd, tbrougn"*' 

the United Kingdom. 

• Price ai. ; er Stamped end untfreeb y put, IftA 

Printed by BalIiANTYnb at Co. Paull Work, GnMPgstc 
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SATURDAY, MARCH 13, 1880. 



Price Cd, 



*f* NoTicii— To ooB RmAOBRSi— In addition to th« usual extcnaitaeircnlation of the Uderwy Jvunudt a thoocaml extra copies will be 
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LITERARY CRITICISM. 



NanaHve of the War in Gernunvf and Francty tii 1813 
and 1814. By Lient- General Charles WiUiam Vane, 
Marquis of Londonderry, G. C. B., G. C. H., Colonel of 
the lOtb Royal Haaaart. 4to. Pp. 420. London. 
Henry Colbura and Richard Bentley. 1830. 

This Is a valuable eontribaklon to the history of the cam- 
pkigni in France and Germany of 1813 and 1 814. The noble 
author WM the accredited a^^ent of Great Britaiii with the 
Nortbem Powers of Germany, durhig the continnanee of 
thatstruggle which ended In thedethronement of Napol eon. 
He tdls a plain, stralght-forward, soldier-like story, of 
what came under his own obaertation ; and althougli we 
annot oompttaaent him either upon the profundity or 
camprahenslveoas ef his political and tactical knowledge, 
upon his fkvedam flpom bias, or acuteness in penetrating 
into men's eharveters, yet his booic contains many valua- 
ble facta, which noliody In his situation could hare avoided 
seeing, but whieh few iMsides himself have been in a sU 
tuation to see. Among the most valualile parts of the 
work, we reckon the passages which serve to throw light 
M the personal characters and prefects of the Emperor 
Alexander, the Crown Prince of Sweden, and Prince 
Mettemich; tO|^her with those which l>ear testimony 
to the peculiar dangers threatening civilized Europe from 
the anomalous and unprincipled Russian empire. We have 
^ most annoyed by his Lordship's sliallow misconcep- 
tions ns to the nal power which struck down Napoleon ; 
^J his prating about insigni6eant squabbles concerning 
ftiqnette at dinner-tables, when we want to hear of the 
important transaetions everywhere carrying on ; and 
ftbove all, by his continually leaving his story half told, 
with " I might say further, but the con6dential cha- 
rneter I was invested with at that period, forbids me to 
speak out.** This last is a paltry and egregious piece 
of aflfeetation. Either his knowledge respecting the in. 
trigiufl of that time may lie uttered, or It may not. If 
the former, let him tell a phiin tale, like a plain man ; if 
the latter, let him hold his tongue, and not tease us with 
bU half confidences ; to say nothing of the unfiiirneas of 
nuking us pay for a half-told tale — a trick very nearly 
approaching to wliat practical jokers call '' selling a bar- 
K^in,'* which cxmsists in beginning a story with a grave 
f^e, and when the hearer's expectations are raised, break- 
ing off with a sneer at his credulity, ftir believing you had 
any thing to tell him. 

The narrative of the noble Marquis commences with 
bis binding in Germany towards the end of April, 1813, 
and comes down to the abdication of Napoleon, in April, 
(^14. Tiiere Is a supplementary chapter relating to the 
tmniActions at the Congress of Vienna, in 1815, for the 
in^rtlon of wMeh, in the present work, we can see no 
very good oatise, hiiismuch as the Mnrquis declines en* 
tering upon the history of that meeting at present. Be- 
|<sv consdclerlng the contents of the body of the work, and 
»n order to convey to_ our readers n full Impression of 
their importmtee, wp bJpg leave to cRJrt a glance backwards^ 



at the period immediately preceding the opening of tiie 
naiTatlve. 

The quarrel betwixt the sovereigns of Germany and the 
French Republic was, like all international quarrels, begun 
on a point of principle, which was gradually lost sight of in 
the progress of hostilities ; and the war ended with a sin- 
cere struggle on either side to get out of the scrape with 
the least possible loss to Itself, and the greatest possible 
detriment to the enemy. This struggle lay between com- 
petitors by no means matched in strength. In France, the 
convulsions of the Revolution had swept away all the old 
forms and etiquettes which accumulate during centuries, 
retarding the transactions of business which they are 
meant to accelerate ; while the hostile attitude assumed by 
surrounding nations had infused a spirit of unanimity 
and nationality into the people, which the disorganisiug 
principles of the Innovators had not lieen able to destroy. 
In the wildest of her frenzies, France was a united nation, 
and the stronger (for the time at least) because of herie- 
vei'-fit. The rapid succession of different constitutions, and 
their final merging into despotism, noways aft'ected this ; 
for from tho first moment of hostilities, the theoretical 
vagaries of French politicians were dispersed to the four 
winds of heaven, and the war became, as in the old time, 
a war for national ascendency. Germany, on the con- 
trary, retaiired all the form^ of a regularly constituted go- 
vernment, though the life had long fled, and the 7itj;z» which 
should unite it into an energetic whole, no longer existed. 
The pi*inces of the empire, in reality independent sove- 
reigns, embraced the sel^sh policy of each caring for him- 
self alone, and adopted the mistaken Idea of hoping to de- 
lay the fatal hour by holding themsolves neutral, instead 
of uniting to repel the common enemy. They were fur- 
ther weakened by the extensive diffusion of revolution- 
ary principles among their subjects, — ^principles which 
continued to l>e the war-cry of the French, long after 
they had ceased to influence their actions. This opposition, 
therefore, of a nation untrammelled by any old .established 
dogmas, but well disciplined and united within itself, to 
a nation clothed In an empty show of organization, like 
David, encumliered, not defended, by the armour of Saul, 
admitted, under any circumstances, of only one issue of 
the contest ; although, undoubtedly, tiie unrivalled mili- 
tary genius of the French leader added aim and impulse 
to the preponderancy of his arms. 

It is not here the place to enter into the details of the 
contest ;' tlie result may be shortly stated. On the 12th 
of July, 1808, sixteen German princes subscribed at Paris 
the Confederation of the Rhine. They renounced by this 
act all connexion with the German empire ; contracted a 
perpetual offensive and defensive alliance with France, the 
Emperor of which nation was appointed IVotector of the 
Confederation, with the privilege of naming the presi- 
dent, (Fiirst Primas.) On the 6th of August Immediately 
ensuing, Francis of Austria formally resigned the crown 
and supremacy of the Holy Roman Empire. On the 
18th of August, 1807, an Imperial Decree united such o^ 
the western Prussian provinces as had not lieen incor 
rated with Holland, — Brunswick, Hesse- Cassel, anc' 
southern districts of Hanover,~into a new kingdoi 
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which the name of Weetphalis was fiven. A fVench 
constitution was conferred on this new state, which was 
declared an integrant member of the Confederation of the 
Rhine, and bestowed upon Jerome Bonaparte. In 1809, 
Austria was amerced in some more of its states, which 
were bestowed upon Bavaria. In 1810, when Napoleon 
annexed Holland to Fra&ctf, he incorporated alon^ with 
it from the German territory the Grand Duchy of Berg, 
a portion of the kingdom of Westphalia, and the Hanae- 
atic towns. So early as 1806, the King of Saxony had re- 
eeired from Napoleon, on his accession to the Rhenish 
Confederation, the investiture of the Duchy of Warsaw. 
This, then, was the situation of Germany in the year 
1812, when Napoleon advanced into Russia. The whole 
country westward of the Elbe, from the Alps to the Bal- 
tic, was either in the immediate possession of France, or 
of small states which stood under its protection. The fide- 
lity of these allies was secured by their being hemmed in 
on either flank by territories occupied and possessed by 
France. French princes sat on more than one throne, 
and in all the states, laws and institutions on the French 
model had been introduced. Prussia and Austria had 
been exhausted and disheartened by repeated defeats ; and 
the Duchy of Warsaw, in the rear of the former state, 
was in the hands of a creature of Napoleon*s. 

Nevertheless, this subjection was greater in outward 
show than in substance. In Austria, the subtle spirit of 
Mettemich had devoted all its energies to restore the fallen 
state of his country. lu Prussia, the genius of Frede- 
rick the Great was not yet extinct ; — the nation yet re- 
membered its old ascendency in arms ; and the minister. 
Von Stein, knew how to keep alive, and turn to account, 
the recollection. But perhaps the deepest and bitterest 
hatred of French ascendency, was cherished in that part 
of Germany where the French power seemed most firmly 
rooted. The French institutions had been forced upon 
these territories contrary to the inclinations of the people ; 
— a number of French adventurers, as better acquainted 
with the new arrangements, had been promoted to places 
of trust ; and the restless spirits who had originally sup- 
ported innovation, with a view to their own advancement, 
were thus, in many instances, added to the ranks of the 
disaffected. Neither were the new institutions found to 
work any better than the old, for they were alien to the 
feelings and wants of the people. The daring projects of 
Napoleon — ^projects in which the mass of the community 
could take no interest — called for constant supplies of 
troops and money, at the very moment that the closing the 
ports of the Continent spread bankruptcy and beggary on 
aU hands. The disaffection engendered by all these cir- 
cumstances was heightened by recollections of the ancient 
union and independence of Germany, and by that super- 
ciliousness with which, amid all their amiable qualities, 
the French can never help treating other nations. Oil 
was poured upon this smouldering flame by the eloquent 
and energetic writings of Amot; and the enthusiastic 
ardour of Germany was only heightened by the system of 
espionage which Napoleon, alarmed by the symptoms of 
popular feeling, introduced as a kind of preventive police. 
This was the country that Bonaparte left behind him 
when he advanced into Russia; and perhaps the con- 
tingent of troops from the Confederation of the Rhine 
which he carried along with him, were no less useful as 
hostages than as soldiers. His shattered retreat was the 
signal for a more unequivocal declaration of the senti- 
ments of Prussia. In February, 1813, an alliance was 
concluded between Ruuia and Prussia, for the purpose 
of restoring the latter state to her ancient limits, and re- 
moving the influence of France from the north of Ger- 
many. The summons of Prussia was responded to by 
the unanimous voice of Germany. It was the banner 
of Prussia that was reared, — it was her generals who 
were intrusted with the command ; but it was from every 
corner of Germany that the soldiers flocked who filled up 
her ranks. They came from the workshop and the pa* 



Ian, from the lactowr^ dnk nd from the itud«Dt*s ball,— 
nay, the very aehMl-hoy reftiaed to stay behind. No 
length of way, no intervening foes, could detain them. 
The cry of *' God, king, and country !" had gone forth 
over the land. The cause was the re-integratioo and in. 
dependence of their native country, and a holier cause 
never inspired a warrior^ zeal. Many of the princes 
stood cowardly or selfishly aloof, but the people rose to a 



When Sir Charles Stewart landed at Coxliaven, he 
found every thing in motion. The French w^eposaes^ 
of the principal fortresses on the Elbe, but they were 
threatened on all hands. Blucher was at Zwlckaa, witli 
30,000 men; Winzingerode, with 15,000, between Mer^e- 
bui^ and Altenburi; ; W^ittgenstein and D*Yorck,havin« 
crossed the Elbe, threatened W^ittenbeiigwith 40,1)00; 
Bulow, with 10,000, was observing Magdeburg; let- 
tenbom, a Russian partisan, had pushed on to the neigh- 
bourhood of Bremen with 4000 infantry and 3000 a- 
valry, most of them Cossacks ; 7000 Swedes occapied 
Stralsund, and Bemadotte, with 10,000 more, was daily 
expected. In addition to these regular forces, tlie land 
swarmed with free corps, and the peasantry wei'e callin; 
for arms. On the part of the French, Davou^ and 
Beauharnoii had a force of 40,000 men in the nortli of 
Germany, chiefly distributed in garrisons; while the 
mass of their forces, amounting to 70 or 80,000, xsm 
concentrated under Ney, lietween Frankfort and Wurtz- 
burg. The former body, harassed by the active partiaan 
warfare of the allies, was preparing to retreat upon the 
main body ; while their antagonists, inspired byreTengr, 
were eager to advance. 

But the scene was altered when Napoleon toelc dw 
field in person. Concentrating all the forces tcattered 
throughout Germany, and adding to them cooscripts 
from France, and dn^ts from Spain and Italy, he orp- 
nized, in an incredibly short space^ an army of 150,000 
men. On the 29th of April, he was at Naumburg, ta- 
perintending and directing in person the operations of 
this immense force. The reputed numerical strength of 
the allies somewhat outnumbered him ; but part were 
raw levies, and large drafts had beaidet been made for the 
purpose of watching the French garrisons, Austria, 
moreover, continued to refuse an explicit dediratioo ot 
what part she intended to take in the struggle. Under 
these circumstances, the allied leaders rashly and prema- 
turely crossed the Elbe. The result was wbst wi^bt 
have been anticipated. Napoleon soon taoght them, that, 
although at the head of braver and more spirited armies 
tluin they had ever previously conunanded, they were still 
opposed to their master,-— to him who had beat all of them 
singly, and was now ready to beat them collectivelr. 
They came to blows at Liitzen, on the 2d of May ; and 
after a welUdisputed battle, in which the soldiers on loth 
sides displayed a most obstinate valour, the allies were 
forced to give way, and, shortly afterwards, to recross the 
Rhine. 

Napoleon now advanced, and fixed himself upon the 
Elbe, taking the country round Dresden for the rentrc 
of his operations. One part of his forces was de(ach<Nl 
in the direction of Berlin, another pursued Bluclier aod 
the SilesUn army. Nothing decisive, however, wai ef- 
fected by the French commanders, whilst, on tbe other 
band, they received several severe repulses from Blocher, 
the only surviving and worthy pupil of the grest Frede- 
rick. On the 11th of August, Austria acceded to the 
allies, and dechired war against France. Head-qoarter« 
were shortly afterwai*ds transferred to Frtgue; snd the 
three great powers being now united. It was resolved tUt 
something decisive should be attempted. It appeared, 
from Bonaparte's motions, that he oontemphited s cuii- 
centration of his force in the neighbourhood either of 
Leipaig or Dresden ; and orders were issued for drawn* 
the allied troops to a head in that neighbourhood, tl^ 
their advance, Napoleon threw himsdf into Prrsdeo. 
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The eomplaiDt of the Aastrlangeoenly Prince Sohwart- 
Beobarf , that it wm impoeslble to cury on the war pro- 
periy with ao many Icings and emperore in tiie amy, was 
jnstlfied by the result of the attack npon Dresden. The 
frand army was obliged to retreat, orer scarcely practi- 
cable roads, into Bohemia, botly pursued by the fVenoh. 
It w^as, howerer, to tlie mismanagement of the leaders 
skme, and nrither to deficiency in numbers, discipline, nor 
spirit, OQ the part of the soldiers, tliat the defeat was ow- 
ing. The iotrcm detached liy Napoleon under Vandamme 
a^^ainst tbe grand army, and those under Lauriston against 
the army of Silesia, were both repulsed. Napoleon, ad- 
vancing in person to direct the operations in Bohemia, 
discovered the impossibility of making head against such 
ma&Mes as were now oombinad against him. Evwy nerve 
waa therefore strained to concentrate the French forces in 
the neighbourhood of Leipstg ; and thither also the march 
of the allies was directed, but with a degree of foresight 
taught them by their late experience. With much exer- 
tlon, and not a little downright scolding on the part of Sir 
Cliarlea Stewart, the Crown Prince of Sweden was 
brought upon the field. By these means, the French 
army was fidrly hemmed in by its foes ; and, to add to 
its disasters, a large body of Saxons, wlio had long l>een 
murmuring at th^ necessity of fighting against ibeir coun- 
tryman, went orer to the allies as soon as they had taken 
their station. On the 18th of October, the << Battle of 
the Nations** was stricken on the fields of Leipzig, and 
the good fortune of Napoleon was beaten down, never 
more to arise* 

The £mperor of the French led off his troops In hot 
haste OTer the bleak mountains of Thurlngia, with the 
impetuous and implacable Blncher close upon his rear. 
To add to their discomfiture, it was now ascertained that 
Bavaria and Wirtemburg bad Joined the good cause. 
There was reason to fear that tlie Bavarian forces, under 
Wreda, would throw themselves between the fugitives 
and Franee ; and, notwithstanding the enldgiums heaped 
by the Marquis upon that general's promptitude, there 
U little doubt that It was owing to his dllatoriness alone, 
that this measure was not effected. We have been told 
that Napoleon drew a long breath when ho reached the 
heights above Hanau, and saw the Bavarians still npon 
the led bank of the Main. There was a sharp cannon- 
adtnfr at the bridge of Frankfort, but the prize escaped. 

In a very short time, the European armies had driven 
the French forces beyond the Rhine, and rested themselves 
apoti Its left bank. Napoleon was busied with gigantic 
prpparatkHM flir their reception should they cross the river. 
But the Tiotorioiis army of Wellington had already, in 
another quarter, passed the southern borders of France. 
The allied leaders, who seem never to have contemplated 
such soocess, were puzzled what measures to adopt. It 
was the ri«ing of Europe en moMt that had palsied the 
arm of Napoleon, and not the individual talents of those 
opposed to him. The wishes of the British govei'nment, 
true to its early declaration, that it would never recognise 
or make peace with Napoleon, — the personal hatred of Ber- 
aadotte towards tliat leader, — and the vindictive feelings 
of Prussia, carried over the more undecided, and the de- 
thronement of the usurper was resolved on. The war, 
which now became one of aggression on the part of the 
allies, lost much of its moral interest. We refer our 
readers to the pages of tlie Marquis of Londonderry for 
its history. 



Tkt Dodrme of Universal Pardon Considered and Ho^ 

Jvted, in a Series of Sermons ; with Notes, Critical and 

Expository. By Andrew Thomson, D.D., Minister 

of St George's Church, Edinburgh. Edinbuigfa. W. 

Whyte and Co. V^ 500. ^ 

This volame is, as might be expected from the high name 
of the author, the most Important work that baa been pub- 
lished on the sultfoet of the Row Hertsy ;«*.we also hope 



sincerely that it is to be the last. Our opinion remains un« 
changed, that the billy notions of Mr Erskineand his cle« 
rical friend have attracted more notice than they deserve; 
but since they have become the subject of *' Letters," 
" Sermons,'* and ** Pamplilets" innumerable, we are 
not sorry that a man of real talent like Dr Tliomson 
should take the matter in hand, and put an end at once 
to this petty warfare. To say that these Sermons con- 
tain a satisfactory refutation of the doctrine of universal 
pardon, is saying very little ; one-third of the texts addu- 
ced, and one-tenth part of the reasoning, would have been 
sufficient for this purpose : what we principally admire 
in them is the clearness, unhampered with verbiage and 
unnecessary ornament, with which the author pursues 
his argument. But while we readily admit that few men 
surpass Dr Tliomson in hunting doum a petty heresy, and 
also admit that, in the present instance, he is not unsuc- 
cessful, we regret that he should have published his work 
In the shape of sermons. We hold sacred a minister's right 
of choosing his subject, and adapting his pulpit discourscN 
to the cliaracter and wants of his congregation ; we shall 
therefore not enquire whether it was judicious in the He- 
verend Doctor to bring this controversy into the pulpit at 
all ; but we havearight to enquire whether, in bringing the 
subject before the literary public, be has not done injury 
to Ills argument by adopting this particular form, and 
whether he baa not, at the same time, given us a very bad 
model of sermon writing ? We humbly conceive that he 
has done both. The flippancy that might amuse us, and 
the acrimony of sarcasm tliat we might consider as par- 
donable, in a controversial pamphlet, disgust us in a ser- 
mon. We do not accuse Dr Thomson of inexcusable harsh- 
ness either of sentiment or expression ; we have met with 
nothing of this Idnd in a pretty careful perusal of hia book ; 
but we meet with a great deal in his peculiar vein, which 
we should be much more delighted to listen to at the As- 
sembly Rooms, or to read in that occasionally amusing 
periodical, the Christian Instructor, than to stumble upon 
in a volume of sermons. Dr Thomson may say that this 
is a foolish prejudice on our part, and that what is not 
improper in the one case, is not improper in the other. 
We think differently : we have no objection, for instance, 
to see Dr Thomson bound for a fishing excursion in a 
pepper-and-salt snrtout, and a pair of smart white inex- 
pressibles, but we suspect it would be generally loolced 
upon as some small breach of decorum were he to appear 
in the same Innocent habiliments in his own pulpit. But 
our great objection to this form of publication is, that it 
does not permit the author to condense his arguments suf- 
ficiently. We can follow a dose train of reasoning much 
more easily and satisfactorily in the doset, than a popu- 
lar audience can be supposed to do in church $ and with 
regard to controversy in particular, our attention is dis- 
tracted, and our idea of the argument confused, by those 
practical applications which are necessary to make a pul- 
pit discourse edifying. We think, therefore, that Dr 
Thomson ought in justice to the public, and to his own 
reputation, to have taken the trouble of digesting the sub- 
stance of his twdve discourses and bulky appendix Into 
a regular treatise, in which case we feel convinced that 
his work would be more extensively read, and more ge- 
nerally admired. 

As we have no desire to enter into the discussion to 
which the doctrine of umnersal pardon has given rise, and 
as we have no room for extracts, we must refer thoee of 
our readers who fed much interest in the controversy to 
Dr Thomson's volume, which contains all that can, or at 
least needi be said on the subject. 



Consolations in Travel, or the Last Days of a Philosopher, 
By Sir Humphry Davy, Bart., late President of the 
RoyalSoelety. London. JohnMurray. 1830. Pp.gSl. 

Wk have read this work with much pleasure. It is a 
posthumous publication, and copseqiiently imperfect but 
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It nevertheless contains a great deal of interesting and 
instructive matter. The Preface, which was written hy 
Sir Hoinphry Davy at Rome, in February, 1829, is in 
these words :-^" Salmonia was written during the time 
of a partial recovery from a long and dangerous illness. 
The present worlc was composed immediately after, un- 
der the same unfavourable and painful circumstances, and 
at a period when the constitution of the author suffered 
fi*om new attacks. He has derived some pleasure and 
some consolation, when most other sources of consolation 
and pleasure were closed to him, from this exercise of his 
mind ; and, he ventures to hope, that these hours of siclc- 
ness may be not altogether unprofitable to persons in per- 
fect health.*' The volume is divided into six Dialogues, 
in which the author, under the name of Philalethes, and 
several of his friends, also under assumed names, converse 
concerning many important subjects in phpical and mo- 
ral science. Occasionally, the dialogue is superswled by 
narrative, in which a few incidents are introduced, though 
kept entirely subservient to the sentiments and doctrines 
of the different speakers. What we chiefly like in the 
work, is the vein of liberal and philosophical thought 
which runs through it, and tlie' total absence of all the 
affectation and flippancy of the modern style of writing. 
We arc not prepared to say that it contains any one train 
of reasoning that is very profound or very new, but it 
contains many passages of thsit solid and profitable kind, 
which it exercises the mind to read, and which it still 
more exercises the mind to ponder over, and to consider 
In their various bearings. The planetary system, the pro- 
bability of a future state of existence, the comparative me- 
rits of different religious creeds, the materiality or imma- 
teriality of the soul, the benefits to be derived from science, 
and more particularly from chemical science, the necesr 
sary effects of time, and the enquiry, whether death and 
change ai*e convertible terms ; these, and many other to- 
pics of a like nature, are discussed in an enlightened spi- 
rit, and it la certainly interesting to be presented with the 
views ot such a man as Sir Humphry Davy concerning 
them. 

In looking for an extract, we have found it quite im- 
possible to hit upon any detached passage which will con- 
vey the slightest notion of the general contents of the vo- 
lume; we have, therefore, taken the following curious in- 
cident, which will do little more than aflbrd the reader 
some idea of the author's style :! 

ADVKNTURK OP SI* HUMPHRY DAVY. 

" The fall of the Traun is a cateract, which, when the 
river is full, may be almost compared to that of Schaffhau- 
aen for magnitude, and possesses the same peculiar charac- 
ters of grandeur in the precipitous rush of its awful and 
ovfS^Mweriog waters, and of beauty in the tints of its streams 
and ftMum, and in the forms of tlie roclcs over which it falls, 
and tlie cliffs and woods by which it is overhung. In this 
spot an accident, which had nearly been fatal to me, occa- 
sioned the renewal of mv acquaintance in an extraordinary 
manner with the mysterious unknown stranger. Eubathes, 
who was very fond of fly-fishing, ^vas amusuig himself by 
catdiing graylings for our dinner in the stream alwve the 
faU. 1 took one of the boats, which are used for descend- 
ing the canal or lock artiticialiy cut in the rock by the sido 
of the fall, on which salt and wood are usually transported 
from Upper Austria to the Danube ; and I desired two of 
the peasants to assist my servant In permitting the boat to 
descend by a rope to the level of the river below ; mv inten- 
tion was to amuse myself bv this rapid species of looomo- 
tion aknug the descending uuioe. For some moments the 
boat glided gently along the smooth current, and I enjoyed 
the beauty of the moving scene around me, and had my eye 
fixed upon the bright rainbow seen upon the spniy of tbe ca- 
taract above my nead, tvhen I was suddenly roused by a 
shout of alarm worn my servant, and looking round, I saw 
tliat the piece of wood to whicli the rope had been attached 
had given way, and the boat was floating down the river at 
the mercy of the stream. I was not at first alarmed, for I 
saw tiiat my assistants were procaring long poles with which 
it appeared easy to arrest tlie boat before it entered the ra- 
pidly descending water of the slnice, and I called out t4» 
thsm to use th^tr unttcd force to rair li the hn igest pole across 



the water that I might be able to catch the end of it in my 
hand, and at this moment I felt perfect security ; bot a 
breeze of wind suddenly came down the valley and blew 
from the nearest bank, the boat was turned bv it oat of the 
side curreut, and thrown nearer the middle ot the river, and 
I soon saw that I was likely to be precipitated over the ca- 
taract. My servant and the boatmen rushed into thewatfl", 
but it was too deep to enable them to reach the boat ; 1 
was soon in the white water of the descending strmoi, and 
my danger was inevitable. I had presence ofmind eooui;h 
to consider, whether my chance of safety would be greater 
by throwing myself out of the boat, or by remaining in it, 
and I prefeiTed the latter expedient. I looked from the raio- 
bow upon the bright sun above my head, as if taking Icstc 
for ever of that glorious luminary ; I raised one pioasa^ 
ration to the Divine Source of light and life; I wssimaif- 
diately stunned by the thunder ofthefaU, and my eyeti were 
closed in darkness. How long I remained insensible 1 know 
not ; my first recollections after this accident were of abrigbt 
light shining above me, of warmth and pressure in different 
parts of my body, and of the noise of the rushing cataract 
sounding in my ears. I seemed awakened by the light from a 
sound sleep, and endeavoured to recall my scattered thoogbti, 
but in vain ; I soon fell again into slumber. From this se- 
cond sleep, I was awakened by a voice which ue^'med not 
altogethei* unknown to me, and looking upwards, 1 saw the 
bright eye and noble countenance of the Unknown Stran|er 
whom I hiad met at Pcestum. I faintly articukUed, < 1 am 
in another world.'—* No,' said the stranger, * you a«nt« 
in this ; you are a little bruised by your fell, but voq will 
soon be well ; be tranquil, and compose yourself.* The next 
day I learnt from the Unknown the history of my «cajw, 
which seemed almost miraculous to me. He ssid that m 
was fishine, the day that my accident happened, below the 
fall of the Traun, for that peculiar species of the large almfln 
of the Danube, which, tortunately for me, is only to be 
caught by very strong tackle. He saw, to his very grraj 
astonishment and alarm, the boat and my body precipitate 
by the fall, and was so fortunate as to entangle his hoolaia 
a part of my dress when I had been scarcely more than a 
minute under water, and by the assistance of bis senjnt, 
who was armed with the gaff or curved hook for landuu 
large fish, I was safely conveyed to the shore, undressed, put 
into a warm bed, and by the modes of restoring suspended 
animation, which were familiar to him, I soon recoverri 
my sensibility and consciousness." 

To all those who like to speculate upon lofty suhjffts 
and with whom a deaii*e to discover truUi p^edominat«^ 
over every other motive, we recommend this little volume 
in the full confidence that its contents will not disappoint 
them* 



Lawrie Todd, or the SetUen in the Woods, By J"*" 
Gait, Esq. author of " Annahs of the IVish, ' if- 
In three volumes. London. Colburu and Benllef. 
1830. 

Mr Galt has an observant, but not a coraprchensiff 
mind. Had he turned his attention to natural history, 
he would have excelled as an entomologist. He worn 
have been very great upon the subject of beetles, silk- 
worms, spiders, and ants. He would have known »ll 
about their hronchitf and spiracles. Upon their stomaj^h 
and digestive organs, including their lower intestines, h' 
would have biHsn quite at home, as also upon their I'l- 
liary vessels. The viscera of all creeping things he woulJ 
most microscopically have examined ; and a tipvlff' •"^ 
long-legged fly, would have afforded him a theme for » 
month's writing. The learning he would have poar^' 
forth upon the cock.<«iaffcr, the mantis, or the cater- 
pillar -moth, exceeds comptttation ; whQst aU tbcfpn'?- 
mene, laiv«, and tadpoles, would have blessed him as 
their historian and friend. . ^ 

We are enabled to ^pfsak thus podtirely from bavin, 
attentively examined the character of Mr Gait* nui • 
He is great on little things; aU tlie smaUer, and wiw 
are generally considered the meaner and less imporlan 
parts of nature, he observed with a nice and cnriwis •«- 
curacy. His liero Is sure to be some piddling, pawlcy, pru*' 
king creature, who wriggles, and twists, and wonus h""- 
aelf abwit, till at length the reader almoM r«mw ^ ^""^ 
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an interest ia biniy aiid says to himself — ** Well, I sup- 
potMs there are numy such persons in the world." : And 
so we fancy there are ; but whei'e IVIr Gait happened .to 
nie4»t with them, is more than we know. • One would 
think he bad spent his life among a collection of old wo- 
men who keep stalhi, small lairds with smaller under- 
iktandings, the bailies of country villages^ the deacons of 
oountry towns, dealers in tea and sugar, master-masons, 
daft JockSf maiden aunts, who eat carvies on their bread 
and butter at tea, tailors, howdie-wive»t and other per- 
sonages of a similar description. It no doubt argues a 
certain degree of ability to describe the habits and pro- 
pensities of this portion of society with vivacity ; but 
when an author never attempts to do any thing dse, he 
surely cannot expect to be placed very high am<mg those 
who cultivate the beOea lettres, 

Mr Gait's present work, " Lawrie Todd/* does not 
materially differ in its leading features from its prede- 
cessors. It contains the history of a man who b^^n 
the world in the humble capacity of a nailer, and who 
having at an early period emigrated to America, and 
made a little money in New York, afterwards went into 
the woods and joined some other settlers, all of whom 
gradually rose to prosperity. The whole story is told 
with a degree of minuteness which at first is amusing^ 
but which, when protracted through three voUunes, 
appears to us to become extremely tedious. It is no 
doubt all true to nature ; but a thousand things may be 
true to nature which grow tiresome in the detail. The 
higher sort of novelist presents us with nature under a 
thousand different aspects; and instead of dwelling un- 
ceasingly on tfae petty career and operations of some mean 
and inferior specimen of ^humanity like Lawrie Todd, 
be delights in making us acquainted with nobler spirits, 
whose higher faculties are called Into action by high oc- 
casions. To these the prqfanum valgus serve but as foils ; 
and are kept, as in the actual business of civilized life, 
in their proper place— the back-ground of the picture. 
This is not Mr Galt*s mode of going to work. He not 
only rijoices in making his hero a nailer, but he writes 
as if he were himself a nailer. He no doubt draws his 
scenes in consequence more vividly, but then it is a vi- 
vidness much more calculated to please nailers than gen- 
tlemen and scholars. That " Lawrie Todd" contains 
many useful hints for the poor emigrant, and that, more- 
over, there is a great deal of correct painting of low life 
in it, we do not deny ; but this is only a moderate species 
of pmiee. We look upon ** Lawrie Todd/* as well as 
upon most of Mr Gait's other works, as we do upon a 
picture of the Dutch school ;-— it Is clever and ingenious, 
and amuses us for the moment, — but we turn to a land- 
scape by an Italian master, and the Dutch artist sinks 
at onoe into bis native vulgarity and inferiority. 



Eaxthe; a Tale of the Druids. ^ And other Poems, By 
Sand ford Earle, Esq. Edinburgh. James Robertson 
and Co. 1830. 18mo. Pp. 383. 

This is a new candidate for poetical laurels, who has 
taken unto himself the assumed name of Sandfurd Earle. 
There is a good deal of gentle poetical feeling in the 
book, and though the contents are of very unequal merit, 
yet they are, on the whole, calculated to reflect credit on 
the author. The first poem, which is in three cantos, is 
naber too much protracted for the incidents it contains. 
It is the story of Eanthe, a British maiden of noble 
birth, who having been converted from the Druidical to 
the Christian faith, wishes also to convert her lover 
A thro ; which she has scarcely succeeded in doing when 
lirr apostasy is discovered, and she is condemned to a 
cruel dmth. This poem is decidedly of a sacred charac- 
ter. 'Vhe following pretty Hues, however, from the first 
canto, might have been written by Moore himself: 

'* The cheek tliat was so pale but uovr, 
}i criw9oq*4 lyith « 9udd«n glowj . 



That came so quick, and went so fast. 

Ye scarce could notice when it past. 

The light cloud on the mountain's aide^— 

Its shadow on the silvery tide^'— 

The restless sea-bird on the wing,— « 

The swiftest and most fleeting thing 

That comes and goes in the snort-lived space 

Of a moment's thought, and leaves no trace 

Behind to tell where it hath been. 

Is not so passing, and may be seen 

For a longer space than that blush upon 

Eanthe's cheek ; *twas there,— >'twas gone,— 

Like some bright stai* from the firmament cast 

To the earth l^ow, so quick it past ; 

But the calm quiet smile of her tearful eye, 

Like tlie gleams of lii^ht that come stealing through 

The shlidoivy mist ot a watery sky, 

Dispelling the clouds that would shade its blue, 

Remain'd to tell, what the blush that was gone 

Could never have told, that to look apon 

Her Athro there, and to know him near. 

Was the wish, the hope, to her heart most dear. 

This— 'this is the beauty^ of trusting love, 

When the heart in its loudness can repose 

On a being on earth, as on one above, 

And, in its confiding purity, knows 

That the heart it loved to rest upon 

Beats with a faith as true as its own. 

Had the innocent one known earth's alarms, 

They would all have been hush'd in her Athro's arms.*' 

The miscellaneous poems are too numerous. They 
are like a bed of young turnips, and might have been 
thinned to great advantage. A few of them are decidedly 
above par ; as, for example, 

THE LAST SCSNS Of ALOTSX. 

.[<* When Philip of Ai^ou was trsTeUing, sssn ofileer, towaids S|»in* 
he remained for some days at a forester's cottage, in which he had 
taken shelter fiom a stonn. Aloyse, the forester's daughter, was 
beautiful as the morning— the young prince was graceful, elegant, 
and fascinating. He became attached to her, and she, in a far more 
strong degree, to him. In the meantime, the Kfaig of Spain died,-* 
Philip was proclaimed Ids sttocossor,— and the Spanish ambassadon^ 
on their way to Paris with the crown of Spain, were beni^ted at the 
forester's cottage. The rank of the young prince was then discover* 
ed, and poor Aloyse felt that every hope was at once crushed within 
her heart. She uttered no complaint — no murmur t the crown was 

' presented to PhiUp— she gased on it— on the splendour by whkh she 
was surrounded— on Philip for one nkoment, and exclaiming, ' I have 

' seen his sun in the meridian of its glory, bat mine has set for ever,* 
fell dead at the feet of her lover, and rested side by side with that 

, crown, which he then oould learcely prise. This little tale has been 
beautifully dramatised by a talented young authoress of the pnicnt 
day."] 

** Together, side by side^ they la^— a maiden dead. 
And a most kingly crown. Lite had but fled 
That fiice and form of beauty, and as ^et 
Its bright blue eye accm'd scarcely to forget 
All it had gazed upon. 
. And one bent o'er her of a princely form, 
' And all was bush'd and still, as if the storm . 
Had pass'd away, and left no other trace 
Of its existence, save that pallid face. 
Oh, Death ! thy withering frown fell lightly tliei'e,-^ 
Those lips still smiled,— those features &till were iau*,— • 
Those eyes still pure as every dazzling gem 
Of tliat bright crown,— but cold — yea, cold as them.— 
Yes, as he gazed, he seem'd to think that eye^ 
With glance for glance, would still to his reply^— 
Those lips still speak-^tili bless— still smile as they 
, Once spoke— and bless'd^-and smiled in happier day. 
She was not dead !— he could not gaze, and aeem 
That slie was so— it seem'd so like a drenm. 
Hark to the trumpet's shout !— he hears it not— 
His new-gaiu'd throne— his crown— are both forgot ; 
The peasant girl was dead — her tempest-toet 
And broken hrart at rest ; and he had lost 
More than a crown could give.*' 

* Wc are also pleased with the following stanzas, which 
remind us of some of Mrs Hemans's minor pieces : 

THE BUaXEO DEAD. 

" Bright stars, bright stars, from your home on high 
Do yo gaze on the thousands that bur ed lie ? 
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The true and the brave— v«t shed no tear 
To moisten the earth of tneir honoor'd bier ? 

** Do ye gaze with looks so lordy and bricfat— 
They smile and laugh in their own sweet light— 
Nor dream Te that soirow, or pain, or woc^ 
Can live or be in this woiid below ? 



<( 



Ye shine, ye shine, and ya drop no tear. 
And ve cannot look upon sorrow here ; 
For the calm and beautiful light that ye shed 
Ever gilds the -grave of the buried dead* 

** And oh ! bright stars, if ever ye weep, 

Ye shroud in a veil of clouds so deep, 

That your sorrow is hid ftom mortal view, 

And but known by the tear-drops falling through." 

We can make room for only one other extract, which 
we should call a sonnet, were it not that it oootaina fif- 
teen instead of fourteen lines : 

fancy's drkax. 

" I sometimes fancy, as I gaze upon 
The soft still beauty of a summer's sky 
At evening's placid hour, that I can see 
A sweet blue eye gaze calmly down on me^— 
Gaze calmly down from its bright home, amidst 
Those glorious amber clouds that rest upon 
The sky's pure breast, and silentlv implore 
The weary traveller in this world below, 
To quit it's time-worn path^— to leave its toil. 
And make his home with iL Oh ! had I win 
How gladly would I then, with th»t kind wi 
That speaking look, comply--how gladly soar 
From this dark world, to dwell for ever more 
Amidst those amber clouds of peace and rest, 
So ail resplendent in that glorious west !*' 

These specimens will be sufficient to convince our 
readers that Mr Sandford Earle is blest with a poetical 
temperament. His chief faults seem to be, that he at 
times writes too carelessly and hastily, and that in his 
Uank verse he has a tendency to imitata Miss Letitia 
Elizabeth Landoo. 



The History of Scotland, By Sir Walter Scott, Bart 
Vol. II. (the fourth rolume of Lardner's Cabinet 
Cyclopaedia.) Pp. 438. London. Printed for Long- 
man, Rees, Orme, Brown, and Green* 1830. 

This volume contains the reigns of James V., Mary, 
and James VI., bringing down the history of Scotland 
from the field of Flodden, till the union of the crowns of 
Scotland and England in the person of James, which 
event, in the estimation of the author, closes the history 
of Scotland, as an independent nation. We think we 
could easily, were we inclined, comlmt this opinion. 
Down to the period of the incorporating Union, Soot- 
land, though closely connected with England, was to all 
intents an independent kingdom. Her laws, her consti- 
tution, her church, differed from that of England, and so 
inucli of the old leaven remained, that the belief of any 
measure being likely to be acceptable to the English na- 
tion, was almost sufficient to secure the adoption of an 
opposite line of policy by the Soots. If Sir Walter 
means to say, that the portiim of our history intervming 
between the union of the crowns, and the incorporating 
union of the kingdoms, throws little light on our present 
political circumstances, and therefore refrains from wri- 
ting it, he might on the same grounds have refr^ned 
from writing the history of Scotland at all. But if he 
means to say, that with the accession of James to the 
English throne, that period of the nninfluenoed develop- 
ment of Scotland's civil institutions closed, which stamp- 
ed our character as a people, he appears to us to be wrong, 
for it was subsequent to tliat event that the Presbyte- 
riuu spirit (the most influential of all) developed itself 
ill that distinct and modified character which triumphed 
bt the Uevolution ; and if a political moral be sought Ivr 



to point and adorn a history, we know no period more 
rife in fearful lessons than the period we allade to. Bat 
the truth of the matter i% Sir Walter's hislory wu to be 
oomprisod in two volunea ; and finding that he had il. 
ready rather overfilled his spaee by the time he iirired 
at the death of EUsabeth, he availed hfanself of thit opt- 
nion aa an apology for abruptly breaking off there. 

That part of our history contained In the volume now 
before us, is not one so well ealcnlated for the dispHty of 
Sir Walter'a peculiar talent, aa the earlier eeenes of oar 
Scottish story. He seizea and represents most graphkaOy 
the picturesque oataide of life, but he Is at a loss when 
called upon to ponrtray the conflict of Intellects trnder 
the Influence of passion and principle. Yet it is from 
this conflict that the stormy period of the Reformatioo in 
Scotland derives what interest it may possess. Tlicre 
are battles enough, but they do not depend, as formrrl)-, 
upon individual prowess ; tactics (although yet in their 
infancy) have made some progres s , and Sir Walter is 
not sufficiently master of the art of war, to give variety 
and character to the diflerent encounters ; nor perbtpK do 
their rude manoeuvres admit of it. / Another defeet ii 
bis history la this, the body of the people have now he- 
come more powerful, and obtained In some sort a mot 
potential, yet we have not one hint from which we can 
infer their economical or moral condition — not one sen- 
tence of statistical detail, or one reference to the progreM 
of learning in the country. The style of the woric b 
equable and jdeosing, but garrulous and diffiise. Tliat 
is also visible throughout the whole hook, an extrtm 
anxiety on the part of the author to avoid ammUtitig him- 
tdfby the expression of a decided opinum, Hebalancesaod 
seesaws, goes half-way, and retroals again. Witness, la 
particular, his account of Queen Mary. In short, tlie 
more narrowly we look Into the work, the more eonrlD- 
ced we become of two things. The first is, that Sir Walter, 
great though his genius be, Is not qualified for a histo- 
rian in the high sense of the vrord — he wants peoetri' 
tion and the power of condensing. Ulie second is, that 
his history, such aa It Is, has been got up rather slovenlf, 
and is left unfinished. 

Althoogh we have thus givtn vent to our disappoioi- 
meat In plain language, we are quite ready to admit, 
what all will be ready to believe, that there Is much good 
writing scattered through the vrork. 



TheForeign Qwui^ Reviev, No. X, F^rnary, \B3^ 
London: IVevttel and Co. Edinhnrgh: OwldluidCfr 

Ok the whole, thh number is calculated to sopport 
the character of the Review. Tlie first article, which 
contains a pretty full statistical account of the kingdom 
of the Netheriands, is valuable, although it scarcely bean 
the same strong internal marks of authenticity, and tho- 
rough aoquatntance with the subjecty that we found !■ 
the article on Spanish StatbtioB in the preceding Damber. 
The second article, on the mystical ^ff^'»^ of the Di* 
vina Conunediaof Dante, Is learned and sensible, although 
on a tuljeet not much to our taste. Hie valne of Dsote's 
works oondsts in their lofty and severe tone, Inthdrbold 
imagery, and, in short. In what they contain of imagioatiw 
or poeticaL To leave the obvious and vahaUe beauties 
of his poetry, and search after the ignis Jbtmus of a re- 
condite and mystical theory. Is, like the dog in the fable« 
to leave the substance and snap at the refleetioo. 'Hm 
third article contains some Interesting notices respectiiiK 
the kingdom of BraxiL The fourth Is an attempt' to 
prove that the Medici family were a parcel of weak ras- 
cals. The authority upon which die aigument is based, 
an historical romance, b insufficient ; and the opinions 
supported are erroneous and invidlons. Article tw 
is an interesting account of tlie labours of the CatboKc 
Missionaries in China. Article sixth Is a review of the 
popular French noivlist, Paul de Koch, written in a spirit 
eminently Cockney. Th« «v«oth artkk^ eo the cba* 
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racier and writings of the Spanish patriot, JoTelhnoe, ia 
jtidtciotts, hut has been anticipated. Articles eight, on 
the history of the Gnostic heresy — nine, on the English 
Court of Chancery — ten, on the Crundea — and eleven, 
on Jacotot^a system of tuition, are all respectable. The 
twelfth article, on the final settlement of Greece, is fall 
of information, and written in a good spirit ; only it is a 
little disfigured by an unseemly boaatfaig of the elleeti of 
its preeorsor in No. IX. The critieal sketches^ literary 
notices^ and list of new Contmental publications, at the 
end of the number, are complete and interestinf . The 
Foreign Quarterly must, however, struggle vigorously 
against a tendency to become too exclusively political. 



Tke LoU Ear, ami the Prediciion. In 3 toIb. London. 

£dwaid BulL 1830. 

Thb first of these tales la the best. It is told with oonsi- 
derable art. There is a mystery around its opening, whleh 
gradually dispersesj-^bnt it is only at intervals, and par- 
tially, that the light Is let in upon us ; so that while we see 
the truth is coming out, enough of unosrtalnty remains 
to excite our curiosity and carry us on. Hie author's 
chief diject seems to have been to make his novel a oom- 
pendium of all the different Iclnds of style at present In 
vogue. He rolls Into one — ^the fiishionalile novel, whose 
scene is London or i^uis, — ^the Irish novd, whose scene 
b Ireland or Paris,— 4Mid the American novel, whose 
scene is a Yankee town or forest. The hero and heroine, 
with all their friends, are of the Hibemo-Gallic nee ; the 
villain who does all the miseklef, and is killed in the end, 
U a Bond-Street lounger. The tale opens with a scalping 
scene In America, and is afterwards transftrred to FVanoe, 
where we are treated to a ftill-siaed panoramic view of 
the Bastile. The second tale is a hhedy bad one. If we 
recollect right — 'for, having supped full of its horrors, we 
are loath to open up the book again— only two of the dra-^ 
matis persona are left alive. The work is from the pen 
of Mr Power, the Irish eomedfaui, and, we believe, has 
sold welL 



A Dicdonojy of General Kaowkdge i or an ExpUtnation 
f^ Words and T7iing^s connected with all the Arts and 
Sciences, Illustrated with numerous Wood-cuts. By 
Geoiige Crabb, A.M., Author of "English Synonymes,** 
Bte. &c London. Thomas Tegg. IS90. Post 8vo. 
Pp. 364. 

This work combines degance and ntillty in no ordi- 
nary degree. It is beautifully printed in double otduntfns, 
and many of its definiUoas and explanations are illus- 
tnted by means of neatly exeeuted engravings — mechani- 
cal, architectural, zoologica], botanical, apd miscellaneous. 
For the Juvenile and less informed reader, the book teems 
with information ; while even the scholar and man of 
liberal acquirements cannot hXi to derive benefit from it 
as a work of occadonal reference. It has been drawn up 
with a due regard to brevity ; but, at the same time, sudi 
explanations have been added to almost every definition, 
as serve to convey something more than the bare mean- 
ing of the word. Another recommendation is, that it 
contains a vast number of words and phrases which are 
not to be met with in any other Dictionary, but wHh 
which it is acarcdy less necessary to be acquainted than 
with those used In ordinary discourse. We have been so 
much pleased with this work, that, both with the view of 
enabling our readers more completdy to understand its 
nature, and of transferring to our pages some of the in- 
formation it contains, we have sdected a few definitions, 
which will give a general idea how the rest are handled : 

ALruABET.— ** A series of the several letters in the Ian- 
goage, which vary In number in dilFerent languages. The 
llebrew contains 28 letters, as also the ChaMee, Samari- 
tan, Byriao, PWsiaa, £thi<mlc Saraeen, Ac f but the Irish, 
which Is tke same as the Pii««gian, or Scythian, still re- 
uins Qoiy 17} Ibe. Greek i||phab«t> which was brought by 
Cadmus into Gi*eece from Phoenicia, aDd vrw also r«la»- * 



gian in its original, oonsisted of 16 or 17, to which were af- 
terwards added 7 or 8 more^ to make up 24. The ancient 
Arabic alphabet oonsisted of 24» to which 4 more letters 
have since been added ; the Coptic alphabet consists of SS; 
the Turkish of S8; the Georgian of 36; the Russian of 
39; the Spanish ot27; the ItadianofSO; the Latin of IBS; 
the Preach of 8S; and the English of 86. See more on 
this subject under the head of Writing. The Chmese hava 
no pr<^ier alphabet, unless we reckon as such their keys to 
dasses of words, distinauished by the number of strokes 
combined in each, of which they have 214 in number. As 
to the written character of these alphabets, see Writing.*' 

AxxMDE HoMoaABLS.— " Au infamous kind of punish* 
ment formerly inflicted In France on traitors, parriddest 
or sacrilegious persons, who were to go naked to the shir|, 
with a torch in thdr hand, and a rope about their neck, into 
a church or a court, to beg pardon of God, the court, awl 
the injured party." 

AacHEXv.— << The art of shooting with show ; formerly 
a favourite diversion among the EDglish, who were also 
much skilled in it as a military exercue. The practice of 
archery was much encouraged by our kings. It was fid* 
lowed both as a recreation and a service ; and Edward III. 
prohibited all useless games that intertered with the prac- 
tice of it on holldavs and other intervala of leisure. By an 
act of Edward I V. every man was to have a bow of his own 
hdght, to be made of yew, head, or ash, &c. ; and mouada 
of earth were to be made in every township for the use of tha 
inhabitants. There were two kinds of bows in use among 
the English ; namdy, the long-bow, and the crossbow ; 
those who used the long-bow were cdled archers, in dis- 
tinction from the cross-bowmen. The English ardiers 
were the most slulful in Europe, and were einployed in tha 
army long after fire.arms were introduosd. The Artillery 
Company of London is an ancient fraternity of ardiers and 
bowmen, besides which, there are sevend companies of 
archers in England, as the Woodmen of Arden.** 

AuTOMAToir.— <* A self-moving engine, morepartioulariy 
the figure of any animal, having tlM principle of motion 
within itself by means of wheds, springs, and weights; 
those in the figure of a man are called Andrddes, as the me- 
chanical chess-player, &c. ; those of animals are properly 
called Automata. 1 1 is said that Archytas of Tarentum, 40t 
years before Christ, made a wooden pigeon, that could fly ) 
and that Archimedes made similar Automata. IUgiom<Mi.> 
tanus made a wooden eagle, that fiew fiorth from the city, 
met the emperor, saluted him, and returned ; also an iron 
fly, which flew out of his hand at a feast, and returned 
again, afW flying about the room. Dr Hooke made the 
modd of a flying chariot, capable of sumwrting Itself in the 
air. M. Vau9anson made a figure that played on the flute ; 
also a duck, capable of eating, drinking, and imitating ex- 
actly the voice of a natural one ; and, what Is still more 
surpridng, the food it swallowed was evacuated in a digested 
state ; also the wings, viscera, and bones, were formed so aa 
strongly to resemble those of a living duck. M. le Dro% 
of La Chaux de Fonds, presented a dock to the King of 
Spain, which had, among other curiosities, a sheep that 
made a bleating noise, and a dog watching a basket, that 
snarled and barked when any one offered to take It away." 

Banns or MATaiHovr.— '' The publishing of marriage- 
contracts in the church before the perfi>nnance of the mar-> 
riage ceremony. By the ordinances of the church, whea 
persons are to be married, the banns of matrimony shall be 

Sublished in the church where they d wdl three several Sun- 
ays or holidays, in the time of divine service ; aud if, at 
the day appointed for their marriage, any man do allege any 
impediment or pre-contract, consanguinity or affinity, want 
of parents* consent, infancv, &c., why they should not ba 
married, (and become bound Mrith sureties to prove this alle- 
gation,) then the solemnization must be deferred until tht 
truth is tried." 

Benefit of Clxxoy.— *< A privilege in law, at first p^ 
euliar to the dergy, but in after times made common to the 
laity. When any one was convicted of certain crimes, he had 
a book given htm to read, and if the ordinary or his deputy 
pronounced these words, * JjtgM ut dericus, he reads like 
a clergyman or scholar, he was only burnt in the baud, and 
set free ibr the first ofience, otherwise he was to suflier 
death." 

BiLsoES.— <' A term at sea, for the long bars of iron with 
whleh the feet of ofienders are confiued, the irons bdng 
more or less heavy, according to the nature ut' the ojfeuce." 

Blazqnky, oa Blazonjkg.— ** TiuU branch of tlie art 
of Heialdrv which consists iu expre-ising, in juo^wi* terins^ 
all that belongs to coats of ai'ms. The T^'or(l cotncs from 
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the German blawni to blow ; because a trumpet uaed to be 
blown at justs, &&, previously to the heralds recording the 
achierements of the knights.** 

Cards.— '< Pieces of pasteboard, of an oblong figure and 
different sizes, made InUi packs of 52 in number, and uaed, 
bv way of amusement, in different games. They are paint- 
ad with various figures, namely, hearts, spades, diamonds, 
clubs, and kings and. queejis. They are said to have been 
introduced in the fourteenth century, to divert Charles VI., 
King of Fmnoe, who bad fidlen into a state of mdancholy. 
By the hearts, coeurs, were meant the gensde ch«ur, choir- 
men, or ecclesiastics, instead of which the Spaniards use cha- 
lices. The spades, in Spanish, espadas, swords, were intend- 
ed to represent the nobility, who wore sw<n^s or pikes. 
The diamonds, or carreaux, designated the order of citizens 
or merchants. The trefle, trefoil leaf, or clover grass, was 
an emUem of the husbandman ; this is called du^ with us, 
because the Spaniards have bastos, clubs, on their cards. 
The knaves represent the servants of the knights. The four 
kings were intended for • David, Alexander, C«sar, and 
Charlemagne, who established the four great monarchies of 
the Jews, Greeks, llomans, and Franks. The four queens 
were supposed to represent Argine, i. «. nsina, the queen 
bv descent, £sther, Judith, and Pallas. The moulds or 
blocks luwd for making cards, were exactly like those which 
were shortly afterwards used in the makmc of books." 

Chiltkex Hukdbeds.— " A hilly district of Bucking- 
hamshire, which has belonged to the crown from time im- 
memorial, having the office of Steward of the Chiltem Hun- 
dreds attached to it. By the acceptance of this office, any 
Member of Parliament is enabled to vacate his seat, and is 
obliged to do it in this manner ; that is, in the usual phraae^ 
• accept the Chiltern Hundreds.* ** 

CiMQOK Ports.—" The five ancient ports on the east coast 
of England, opposite to France ; namely, Dover, Hastings, 
Hithe, Romney, and Sandwich ; to which are added, as 
appendages. Rye and Winchelsea. They have particular 
pnvUeges, and are within the jurisdiction of the Constable 
of Dover Castle, who, by his office, Is called Warden of the 
Cinque Ports.'* 

. CorvBiGHT (in Law).—'' The exclusive right of printing 
and publishing copies of any literary performance, which u 
now confirmed by statute, to authors or their publishers^ 
for a certain number of years, that Is to say, for twenty- 
eight years in all cases, whether the author survive that pe- 
riod or not ; and to the end of the author's life, if he live 
beyond that period; besides, as an action lies to recover 
damages for pirating the new corrections and additions to 
an old work, publishers may acquire almost a perpetual in- 
terest in a work, by republishing it with additions and an- 
notations. ** 

Echo.—" A sound reflected or reverberated from some 
body, and thence returned or repeated to the ear. Echoing 
bodies may be so contrived as to repeat the echo sevenu 
times. At Milan, there is said to be an echo, which reite- 
rates the report of a pistol 56 times ; and if the report be ex- 
ceedingly loud, the reiteration will exceed that number. 
The odebrated echo at Woodstock, In Oxfordshire, repeats 
the same sound fifty times. But the most singular echo 
hitherto spoken of is that near Roseneatb, a few miles from 
Glasgow. If a person, placed at a proper distance from 
this echo, plays eight or teji notes of a tune with a tinimpet, 
they are correctly repeated by the echo, but a third lower ; 
After a short pause, another repetition is heiu'd in a lower 
tone ; and then, after another interval, a third repetition 
follows, in a still lower tone.*' 

Habkas Coarus. — ** A writ which may be made use of 
by the Courts at Westminster for removing prisoners to 
answer any causey as a Habeas Corpus ad respondendum, 
ad satisfaciendum, &c ; but the most celebrated writ of 
this kind is that of Habeas Corpus ad subjiciendum, which 
a man who is, or supposes himself to be, agirrieved by an 
unlawful imprisonment, may have out of the lKing*s Bench, 
directed to the person dctainmg him, and commanding him 
to produi'e the body of the prisoner, to submit to, or receive, 
whatever the court shall consider in that behalf. This writ 
was founded on the common law, and secured by many sta- 
tutes, particularly that of the 31st Charles II. which is, by 
distinction, called the Habeas Corpus Act.*' 

We do not say that all the definitions and explanations 
are equally interesting with those quoted above, and we 
could point out several particulars where wo think there 
is room for improvement in a second edition ; but, on the 
whole, we are satisfied that Mr Crabb, the ingenious edi- 
tor of this work, bai bit upon a very happy id^ft; and ex- 



ecuted it with great ability. We may mention in cso- 
cludon, that not only are definitions given of the differ. 
ent sciences, but short historical eamys, very distinctly 
written, are added, which serve to show tlie proptsB oif 
arts and acienoe fram the earliest periods to the preient 
time. 



NoHond Pwiraii GaUery of IStulrwms mid EmmaU Per- 
80HiUf€8 of tke NmBtiemih CaUmy* With Memotrif 
hy WilHam Jerdan, E^q, London. Fisber, Son, and 
Co., &c 1 1 Numbon. 1890. 

Since we last noticed this ezodlent popular work, which 
appears regularly in monthly numbers, the editorship has 
been transferred from Mr Stebbing, whose other btooi- 
tions obliged him to resign it, to Mr Jordan of the Zos> 
doH Literary Gazeite, . The engravings continue to he 
beaatifolly executed, (with the exception, by the bj, of 
Dogald Stewart in No. 11,) and the memoirs are writtea 
in a distinct and agreeable style. In reference to this 
work, we avail ourselves of the following remarks from 
our ingenious contemporary, the Dublin Literary Gn^ 
xetU : — " We cannot conceive a more pleasing oocaaiooal 
hour's occupation, than in turning over the Icavci of t 
volume of this kind, and making ourselves intimate witli 
the most characteristic of all autographs of eminent mea 
— ^the unerring index which mind has given of itadf in 
the countenance. An examination of thb sort, if we 
have ourselves a physiognomical perception, will satisfy u 
that there is truth In Lavater ; for, however weak and un- 
decided the physiognomical expresaion of character may be 
in the case of minds of little eminence, those of greet ti- 
gour and power are invariably strongly marked sod his- 
torical. If the reader doubts the fact, let him torn to 
the portraits of Benjanaln West, the painter, Sir Hnmpliry 
Davy, Doctor Woolaston, Bishop Heber, and some othen 
in thb volume, and then look at those of the Dulie of 
B. and others of the nobility. He will at once per- 
ceive the difference to which we allude. The latter Iool( ex- 
tremely well for Lords, but their heads would not' do at 
all for great phil9sophers, painters, or poets. Tliese form 
a dass of nobility, holding their titles by a patent hifher 
yet than even majesty itself. ' ' Of seven peasants,' nid 
Henry of-the-six- wives, ' I could make seven lords, bat 
of seven lords I could not make one Holbein' — nor of 
aeven kings either, he might have added— and yet Ilolbeiu 
was hardly a first-rate painter." 



Adventure in the Rifle Brigade in the Peninstda, Frexe, 
and the Netherlands, from 1809 to 1815. By Captaia 
J. Kincaid. 8vo. Pp. 351. London. T. and W« 
Boone. 1890. 

This is an excellent and amusing Ixwk ; and althoo^li 
it neither gives, nor pretends to give, lessons in stratfp'i 
or a true history of the great operations of our armies 
we hold It to be a very inatructive work. Napier, it a 
true, continues to be our text-book in the art of war; 
but even in his work there is something awantiog, tomt- 
thing which a due attention to historical etiquette pre- 
vents his conveying to us. He shows most satisftctorily 
the. talents of our generalsy and the morale of our army; 
but there b an insight into its composition which he can- 
not give usy and which, indeed, nothing can give but a 
wide personal acquaintance with military meot s"^ ^ 
of volumes like the present. 

The rifle brigade was among tbe bravest regiments in 
in an army where all were brave. And well it mjsbc 
be so» if custom have any effect in confirming diapositiofls 
naturally valiant ; for from 1809 to 1815 it was scarcrljr 
ever out of hearing of musket-shot ; and during the wliole 
of the Peninsular war it was constantly in advance of tbe 
army, .** feeling for the enemy,**_by no means the mo»t 
pleasing kind of groping in the dark. A competent judge 
has 9iid of thb rcf imeot— ." I never mw vuch sUnDisbcn 
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u tlM nioflty-iifUi, now the rifle brigade. They could do 
the work iniich better, and with infinitely len loee, than 
■ay oiher of aor beet light troope. They poeiwed an 
iadlTidnal boldneaB* a mntoal understanding, and a quicl& 
neea oi eye. In taking advantage of the ground, which, 
taken altcgether, I never saw equalled. They were, in 
ftet» aa rnneh enperior to the French voUigmirM, aa the 
latter were to oar akirmiaheri in generaL At our regi- 
ment wao often employed in support of them, I think I 
am fisirly qualified to speak of their merits.** 

Yet this Tory rcf iment, when it landed in Portugal, 
consiated almost entirely of boyish recruits. " Lord Wei- 
liagtoo*a fetreat upon the lines of Torres Vedras,** says 
onr author, ** was a measure that ultimately sared the 
oottBtry, though ruinous and distressii^ to those concern- 
ed, and on aodaas of individoab did it bear harder than 
en onr own little detachment a company of roey-cheeked, 
ehnbby yoothsb who, after three months* feeding on shjp*s 
dnmplinga, were thus thrust, at a moment of extreme ao* 
tinty, fn the ftoe of an advancii^ foe^ supported by a 
pound of imw beef, drawn erery day firesh firom the bal- 
ledc and a mouldy biscuit.** It is really wonderful what 
a eonple of campaigns and such training made out of these 
feUowa. Speaking of a reWew in May, 1813, as the 
army was about to break up from winter quarters, " It 
did one's very heart good,** says our author again, ^ to 
look aft onr battalion that day, seeing each company stand- 
ing a hundred strong, and the intelligence of several eam- 
paigna stamped on each daring, bronxed oountenanoe, 
which looked you boldly in tlie face, in the fulness of 
vigour and confidenos^ as if it cared neither for man nor 
deviL** 

Captain Kineald atuis upon the following principle : 

** Every man may write a book for himself if he Uke% 
bat tkiM is nUne ; and aa I borrow no man*8 stonr, neithor 
win I give any man a particle of credit for his aeed% aa I 
have got so little for my own that I have none to snare. 
Neither will I mention any regiment but my own, if I can 
posBibly avoid it. With ngara to regiments, however, I 
itg to be understood as Identifying our old and gaUant as- 
tffristWj the forty-third and finy-seoond, aa a part of our- 
selves ; for they here thefar sliare in ewy thing, and I love 
them as I hooe to do my better bal( (when I come to be 
divided.) Waerevcr we wtr% they were ; and although the 
nature of our armiL^eneraUy gave us more employment in 
tiie way of sklrmiimng, yet, whenever it came to a pinch, 
independent of a suitaUe mixture of them among us, we had 
only to look behind to eee a line In wliich we might place a 
degree of confidence^ almoat eoual to our hopes in heaven ; 
nor vfwe we ew disappointed." 

The oottsequenoe of this doughty resolution not to go 
beyond Ids own tasi Is, that, before vre finish the book, 
We get as well acquidnted with Captain Kincaid, and aU 
found about him, as if we had made the campaign along 
with them. We think the Captain vrorthy of his rpgi- 
men^ and are at a loss whether we should admire him 
most dandng the Highland fling in a cool morning, to 
warm himaelf after a Uvouae, or kissing nuns, or criti- 
riiin^ generals, or hunting pigs, or fighting, or making 
phHoeophical rem arks , or lying down in a field covered 
with eight inches water, when the word is given " to 
make themselves comfortable for the night.** If, how- 
ever, his picture Is to be prefixed to the second edition of 
his work, we recommend the following passage to the 
irdst's attention, as allbrding a good hhit for a striking 
situation : 

*< Be H known, then, that I was one of a crowd of 
•kiraikhen who wsre enabling the French to carry the 
newa of their own defeat through a thick wood, at an in- 
iwtry cantar, when I found myinlf all at once within a few 
yards of one of their regiments in line, which opened such 
a fil«^ that had I not, rifleman like, taken instant advantage 
of the cover of a good fir-tree, my name would «liave, un- 
questionably, been transferred to poetferity by that nlght*s 
gazette. And, however opposed it mav be to the usual sys- 
tem of drill, I will maintain, from that day% experience, 
tliat the cievwt method of teaching a recruit to stand at 

him behind a tree and fire balls at him : 



BSBBBn^BBssasness^Bn^maamnsaBBaBBaiss^BA^imBBi 
as, had our late worthy disdpllnarisn, Sir David Dundas, 
himself been looking on, I think that even he would have 
admitted that he never saw any one stand so fiercely upright 
as I did behind mine, while the balls were rapping into it 
as last as if a fellow had been hammering a nail on the op- 
posite side^ not to mention the numbers that were whistling 
nastv within the eighth of an inch of every port of my body, 
Doth before and bdiind, particularly in the vicinity of mv 
noee^ for which the upper part of the tree could barely at- 
ford protection." 

The Captidn must be a sensible man, for his opinion 
of the Duke of Wellington exactly coincides with our 
own: 

" From the moment I joined the army, so intense -was* 
my desire to get a look at nils illustrious chief, that I never 
oould have f<wgiven the Frenchman that had kUlsd aiio be^ 
fota I had effected it. My cariosity dkl not lamain' lon^ 
ungratified ; for, as our post was next the enemy, I found, 
when any thing was to be done^ it wjs his also. He was 
just such a man as I had figured in my mind's eye ; and I 
thought that the stranger would betraya erievous want of 
penetration who oould not select the Duke of Wdllngton 
from amid five hundred in the same uniform." Again ho' 
saya, ** We anxiouslv longed for the return of Lord Weh^ 
lington, aa we woulo nitnsr ase his long nose in the fight 
than a reinfotoenisnt of tn men any day.** 

The foUowii^ is a speelmen, which occurred at Victo- 
ria, of the Duks*s omaipreoenoe in the fight, and the ef- 
fect of his slightest word : 

** One of their shells burst inunediately under my nose^ 
part of it struck my boot and stirrup-iron, and the reit of 
It kicked up such a dust shout me, that my charger refused 
to obey orders ; and while I was spurring, and he was ca- 
pering, I heard a voice behind me, which I knew to be Lord 
Welliiigton*s, calling out, in a tone of reproof, ' Look to 
keeping your men together, elr ;* and thoni^, God know% 
I had not the remotest idsa he vnM within a mile of me at 
the time, yet so sensible was I that drcansatanosa wanant<> 
ed his thinking that I was a young officer catting a Gaper» 
by way of bravado, before him, that worlds would not have 
tempted me to look round at the moment." 

After crossing the Garonne^ a party of Spaniards were 
beaten back In attempting to storm tiie heights, and rel 
treated forther than military etiquette admits of. " The 
only remark Lord Wellington Is said to have made on 
their conduct, after waiting to see whether they would 
stand after they got out of reach of the enemy's shot, was, 
' WeD, d— n me If ever I saw ten thousand men run a 
race before.' " One story more, and we have done : ** I 
was told that while Lord Wellington waa riding along 
the line under a firo of artillery, and aooompanled by h 
numerous staff, a brace of greyhounds, in pursuit of a 
hare, passed dose by him. He was at the moment in eome^ 
conversation with General Carstairs ; but the instant he 
observed them he gave the view hallo, and weilt after 
them at full speed, to the utter astonishment of his foreign 
aooompanlmenta." All this is in excellent keeping with 
the Duke standing with his back to the stove In the House 
of Lords, his coat-tails tucked up under his arms, teHIng 
some noUe lord to speak up. He would be as great a 
man without ** this way of his own," but not half so much 
to our taste. We heartily reconmiend Ci^tain Kincaid'a 
book. 



Sermtmi on the Severn Chm:hei in Asia, f^ BytheRer. 
Dr Mufar, Minister of St Stephen's Church. £dfa»- 
burgh. Waugh and Innes. Pp. S88. 

" Onx design," says Dr Muir, in his advertisement, 
** in publishing thb volume, will be answered, if the per- 
usal of it shall strengthen this conviction in the minds of 
any, that the Book of Revelation, instead of being em- 
ployed for the purpose of exercising curiosity and fanciful 
conjecture, may be read exclusively for a religious and 
moral useu" A|^reeing as we do with Dr Muir, that this 
latter is the most important use whieh we can make of 
the Apocalypse, we take the present opportunity of say- 
ing a word or two about a class of expositors, whose wri- 
tings on this difficult portion of Scri^oro we are inclined 
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to consider as sing^ularly injudicious and unprofitable. 
Ve allude to those prophets, of whom the Rev. Edward 
Irving is the modem representative, who, seeking to be 
wise above what is permitted, have devoted much time, 
and no inconsiderable talents, to a vain attempt at unveil- 
ing futurity by fanciful glosses on the mysterious visions 
of the inspired apostle. We say a vain attempt, because 
ire consider the legitimate use of prophecy to be this, — 
to prepare us in a general way for the future manifesta^ 
tions of God's providence, — ^to sustain the constancy of 
saints by shadowing out to them the general features, the 
trials, the prosperity, and the final triumph of the church, 
— .«ndto furnish, as soon as ths prefigured events shall have 
actually come to pass, incontrovertible proof of His autho- 
rity by whom they were revealed, and of the truth of that 
revelation with which they are inseparably connected. If 
we look to the Old Testament prophecies concerning our 
Saviour, we shall find that they were calculated to serve 
this very purpose ; to us, these prophecies are clear as 
noon-day, and even a child can trace their pointed appli- 
cation to our Sariour's character, and their striking ac- 
eompUshment in the oircumstancea of his life, and death, 
and resurrection: and yet to the Jewish doctors these 
Tery prophecies were so difficult, as to give rise to theo- 
ries •■ unsound, and as absurd, as the speculations of the 
Millennium doctors of our own day. But we not only bold 
that the prophecies of the Apocalypse were not meant to 
be fuify understood before they were accomplished, and 
tho^fore, that it is idle to speculate about particular time, 
and place, and circumstance, and special character, in re- 
gard to them ; but we maintain farther, that even if we 
w«re able to ascertain all these points satisfactorily, still 
It would be wasting our time unprafitably, and using the 
Barelation of God unworthily, to occupy ourselves In the 
Idlest 6t all human employments, prying into a future 
which does not concern us, while we necessarily sacrifice 
ta this silly curiosity some of our valuable opportunities 
of progressing in actual holiness. Wliat is it to us whe- 
ther or not Mr Edward Irving is to lead the saints at the 
battle of Armageddon ? We speak seriously when we say, 
that we think it quite as Intimate a subject of curiosity 
to speculate on the proliability of his wearing, upon that 
occasion, ihe outrageous costume In which he made his 
appearance last year at the General Assembly. Scrip- 
ture has been given for a much nobler purpose than gra- 
tifying the impertinent curiosity of idle dreamers ; and we 
do not think that a Christian minister employs his own 
time, or the time of his congregation, profitably or pro- 
perly, in broaching theories, however ingenious, upon a 
aul))eet which has been designedly wrapped up in mys- 
tery, and with regard to which he must be as ignorant as 
the least learned of his hearers. 

From the speculations of such prophets, we willingly 
turn our attention to the modest and practical volume be- 
fore us. Dr Muir was already known to us by his pub- 
lic reputation as a Judicious and very popular preacher ; 
and these Sermons on the Seven Churches prove, that his 
popularity rests upon a better foundation than the unin- 
tcUigilile flights and dangerous mysticism by which some 
of our modem pulpit orators have acquired a high repu- 
tation. We do not mean to say, however, that these Ser- 
mons are distinguished either by much novelty or depth 
of thought ; — this is not their character ; but we conceive 
that we bestow on them much higher, as well as juster, 
praise, when we say that, in pure evangelical doctrine 
we think them unexceptionable, and that they point out 
imr duty so dearly, and enforce it with so much justice 
of reasoning and felicity of illustration, that we can safely 
recommend them to the public as practical and useful. 
I>r Muir dwells at no great length on the history and 
circumstances of the Asiatic Churches, which were the 
immediate ol^ts of tlie Apostle's address ; his principal 
design is, to consider the characters given of the Seven 
Churches, as belonging to individuals or classes of pro- 
fessing Christians in our own day ; and to iUostrate^ by 



experience and from analogy, the causes which contribute 
to the formation of such particular oharBcter,ind tbc pro- 
per means for establishing a good, oonirsaing sn unotr- 
tain, and shaking off a drowsy and ungodly, bsbit of 
mind. We forbear making any extraeu from a volume, 
which Is less remarkable for containing brilliant pssngit 
than for its general good sense ; but we heartily oouunead 
the volume itself to the perusal of all whose taste hss not 
been so much vitiated as to make them rtjteX the pUis, 
wholesome doctrines of religion, aa applicable to the ooia- 
mon business of life, and the formation of the Chriitiaa 
character. 

Nevertheless, we have somewhat against Dr Mnir. 
It is this, — ^that, although his style is, in general, eorrat, 
and his componition el^^t, his book is sometimcB dis- 
flgured with affected prettfaiesses of expresrfon, and sn 
ambition of language, which displeases because it it ud^ 
necessary, and Is obviously a straining at effect. We in 
the less disposed to tolerate these riolations of good taite 
in the present Instanee, because we understand ths^ to 
the virtues of an amiable and pious mind, Dr Muir onittii 
in an eminent degree, ths accomplishments of ths dirtin- 
guished scholar. 



On Financial Reform. By Sir Henry Pamell, Bsrt, 
M.P. London. John Murray. 1830. 

It is reaHy ludicrous to oboerro the desponding sppn- 
hensions avowed by certain individuals regarding the|ir»- 
sent state of the country. Ignorant of historical fktB, 
and of the true maxims of economic science, they mistake 
temporary interruptions for confirmed symptoms of de* 
dine ; and, of course^ whenever the country emcr^ 
from its difficulties, — ^which must eventually hsppm,— 
they will ascribe those consequences to supernatural sgmejr, 
which can be accounted for on the most ordinary principles 
of supply and demand. To such persons we reoommeod 
the perusal of Sir Henry Fkmell's work, in which they will 
find not only a satis&ctory solution of their doubts, bat 
an able exposition of some of the most intricate questions 
connected with Financial Reform. Yet, gratified as m 
have been with the general character of the present woik, 
there is one part of It to which wo cannot altogether ss- 
sent. 

Our author frequently overlooks the distinction b^ 
tween the primary or apparent, and the real or ultimiUi 
incidence of taxes. Judging from Sir Hoiry's statcmeDt% 
we might be apt to conclude, that the tax on a commo- 
dity fell, not on the consumer, but the producer. Thb 
Is, hoirever, erroneous. No doubt the producer osten- 
sibly pays the tax, and by him it is conveyed into the 
treasury. But so truly does it emanate from the contii* 
mer, that whenever his wealth no longer permits, or bU 
inclination no longer prompts him to purchase the ooo- 
modity, the trade ceases, and the tax remains uopsii 
Suppose, therefore, that the producer be possessed of t 
cerUln capital, a fourth part of which he has to sdTsooe 
for the tax, of course a fourth less of the commodity wiD 
be produced. Still, however, the replacing power, which 
originally met the whoie, now meeting the remsinlof 
three-fourths, the price Is increased just in proportion u 
the whole amdunt of the deficiency, or, in other woHi, 
by the whole amount of the tax. So long, therefore, » 
the producer determines to maintain the same standsrd of 
enjoyments afterf as previous to, the imposition of thetiSr 
we contend that, while the supply of the osmmoditj ni^ 
diminish, the price most increase, and the tsx be krUA 
from the consumer. 

With these very hasty remarks, we recommend Sr 
Henry Fftmell*s work to the attentive perusal of otf 
readers. One great merit of the book U, that, in g^oft^ 
its oooclusions proceed, not on mere vague speculation, hot 
on that sound practical analysis which ought ever ts r^ 
late our investigat&ooa of flnandal refinrm. 
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A IXctumanf tf the Englith Language ; wUh an Intro- 
ductory Ditsertation, By N. Webster, LL.D. In 
2 volames, ito. Pablishlng in Parts. Pkrt I. Lon- 
don : Black, Young, and Toung. Edinburgh : Tho- 
mas Clark. 1830. 

This Is a work which is held in great estimation in 
America, where it originally appeared, under the superin- 
Cendence of Dr Webster ; and a new edition of it now is 
about to be published in this country. Three of its leading 
objects are to exhibit,^ — 1st, The origin and affinities of 
orery English word, as far as they have been ascertained, 
with its primary signification as now generally establish- 
ed; — 2d, The orthography and the pronunciation of 
words, as sanctioned by reputable usage, and, where this 
oasge is diWded,^ as determinable by a reference to the 
principle of analogy; — and 3d, Accurate and discrimi- 
nating definitions of technical and scientific terms, with 
nnmerotts attthorities and iUostrations. We can easily 
oonoeiTe that a pnjudice may exist in this country against 
an English DiMionary emanating from America ; but we 
have erery reason to belisTe that Dr Webster Is well qua- 
lified for the tisk he has undertaken. His Introductory 
Dissertation on the origin, history, and connexion of the 
languages of Western Asia and of Europe, prores him to 
be a scholar of no mean attainments ; whilst we are aware 
from other sources that he is an acute thinker, and a most 
laborious investigator. We do not doubt that the work, 
now in coarse of publication, will be found an important 
addition to philology; 



Tils Life and Voyagea of Christopher ColumbuM, By 
Washington Irving. (Abridged by the same.) Being 
the Family Library, No. XI. London. John Mur- 

. ny. 1630. 

Mm MuxEAT could not have made n more acceptable 
addition to his Family Library than his present work, 
which is purely and classically written, and is replete 
with interest. As the larger edition of the Life of Co^ 
Iambus has been before the public for some time,aud has 
already taken its ground, it would be a work of supere- 
rogation to enter into any detailed criticism of the oon.- 



An Account of the Ship Life Boat By James Mather, 
Esq. Second Edition. Edinburgh. Adam Black. 
1830. 

Op the various plans for the important object of saving 
hmnan life in cases of shipwreck, we regard the one pro- 
posed in the Ingenious pamphlet Iwfore us, as the most 
simple, cheap^ and eiftcadous. The expedient it suggests, 
is merely that every ship should carry on board a boat 
ao constructed as to combine the qualities of a life boat 
and an ordinary long boat. In this case the crew would 
not he loft to the chance of assistance firom the shore, as 
they are by the inventions of Captains Manby, Greathead, 
and Wouldliam. Besides, it is evident, that when vessels 
are driren ashore, the wind and sea must frequently be in- 
sonnoiintable obstacles in attempting to put out to their 
relief ; while, on the contrary, they must be in an inverse 
ratio fisTourable to boats from the wreck. In order too 
that the Life Boat may more easily get dear of ^e ship 
Sn a stormy sea, a simple and ingenious launching appara- 
tus is proposed to accompany it ; and of this, as well as of 
the bont itself, a drawing and description are given by 
Mr lather. The expense of both frame and boat, it 
seems; does not amount to L. 10, the cost of an ordinary 
long bmit. Wlken it is considered that last year there 
were no less than 409 British vessels lost, 54 of which are 
supposed to have foundered at sea, and their crews to have 
periahfedy it becomes of importance to give the moot serious 
attention to aiqr phm which has for its object the preven.< 
tion of such cahunitiea. 



Select Views of the Principal Citiee of Europe. From 
Original Paintings. By Lleut.-Colond Batty, F.R.S. 
London. Moon, Boys, fc Graves. Fkrt I. January, 
1830. — Oporto. Imperial 4to. 

Tnis is one of the most splendid works of art in the 
landscape department which has yet appeared in this 
country. The first I^u*t, now before us, contains six 
different views of the town of Oporto and the surround- 
ing scenery, engraved in the most rich, dear, and elabo- 
rate style, from paintings which, though we have not 
seen the originals, evidently entitle Cdond Batty to be 
ranked along with our Turners and Thomsons. The 
views are all taken from the most advantageous situations, 
and indnde a great variety of remarkable and interesting 
points. To identify the views in the recollection of those 
to whom the places and scenes may be familiar, and, as 
far as practicable, to convey a similar pleasing familiarity 
to those who have not visited them, the Colond has given, 
in addition, slight etchings of each view, in which the 
different objects are numbered, corresponding with maigi- 
nal references, and which thus serve as keys to the finidu 
ed engravings. This is an excellent plan, and gives to 
the different scenes, independent of the beauty of their 
execution, quite a panoramic interest. Among the differ- 
ent engravers employed for this splendid work, we are 
glad to see the name of Mr William Miller of this city, 
who ranks second to none of his profession. Views of 
Gibraltar, two of which we have seen, and which ars 
equally brilliant as those of Oporto> will form the subject 
of the second Part. 



Characteristic Sketches of Animals, Drawn from the Life, 
and engraved by Thomas Landseer. London. Moon, 
Boys, & Graves. Parts I. aad II. 1830. Royal 4to. 

This work consists of engravings executed by Mr 
Thomas Landseer, from his own drawings, of rare or 
beautiful animals, now existing in the principal collections 
of France and England. It is appropriately dedicated to 
the Zoological Society of London. The name of Land^ 
seer is in Itsdf a tower of strength, and insures the accu- 
racy, distinctness, and vigour of the different Sketches. 
Neither the natural historian nor the amateur could place 
his favourite subject in better hands ; and when, In addi- 
tion, we consider the well-written letter-press descriptions 
which accompany the diffierent engravings, it would be 
most unfair not to acknowledge that tills is a work of 
great utility and value. 



FiKX AxTs — New EKoaAviiros. — The Chelsea Pensionen 

reading the Gazette after the BaiUe of Waterloo, 
The Scottish Wedding, 
Alexander Innes, Esq. Provost of Elgin, 1888. 

Wx have at this moment before us the only etching 
yet in Scotland of an engraving, now in progress, of Wil- 
kie*s cdebrated painting of the " Chelsea Pensioners read- 
ing the Gazette.*' Although by no means in a finished 
state, enough has been done to convince us that the sfi<. 
graver, Mr J. Burnet, has been most successful in catch<- 
ing the spirit of the original, and in preserving that rich 
individuality of character which distinguishes the different 
persons introduced, and makes Wllkie the facile prine^pe 
of this department of painting. The print is of a lai^e 
size, admitting of minute and distinct detail, and there 
can be no doubt that it vrill obtain a very wide circulation 
as soon as puUished.-»The engravii^ of the Scottish 
Wedding, an admirable production, which vras exhibited 
here at the last Exhibition in the Royal Institution, is 
not less successful. It has been intrusted to Mr Stuart, 
of this dty, who was selected fpr the task by Mr Wilkie 
himself, and is evidently determined to show that the 
confidfDoe repooed in him wan not misplaced. It Is im- 
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ptmibk to Judg« of the full effect of engimvlngi from tbe 
state in which these two specimens at present are, but we 
^an safely say* we neyer saw any works of the kind which 
promised better. 



From El^n, a copy has reached ns of a mezMtlnt 
graving of Alexander Jones, £eq. nrofost of that town, 
and a gentleman held in aniversal respect and esteem by 
those who know him. The print is executed by Henry 
Dawe of London, ftom a painting by D. Alexander, and 
reflects moch credit upon both artists. 



MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



A LETTER FROM YARROW. 

THX SCOITIflH MALMODT DXmrDKD. 

To the Editor of the Edinburgh LHer<uy JounuiL 

I** Who ihsll dedds whm dootm dingras?** In eoaamm, us 
^ubt tiot, with many of our resden, «• have peraisd Mr Temisiit's 
acute and able oiticiiiDa on the diflfarent ▼etakmi of thePnlnu with 
the higheat pleasure. But if Mr Taiaant be entitled to eipouie one 
side of this question, the Ettrick Shepherd is no less entitled to take 
up the other t and, as our pages are at all times open to free and fUr 
discusdoo, we cannot say that we rsgiet to see two sueh wortiiy 
ehampiaiis riding a Meadly tilt against eaeh other. The aul^ecfe- 
uatterisof impoitaaeet and there are no two nnliTiog mora able 
to do Justice to it in all its bearing*.— Bd»] 

Dkar Six — What the devil does the amiable and inge- 
nious Mr Tennant mean by trying to turn our ancient 
Scottish psalmody into ridicule, and, in particular, by da- 
ring, for hia soul» once to compare it with, lar less estimate 
It below, the cold, miserable, correct feeling of Tait and 
Brady ? Tait and Brady, forsooth ! Lord help the man ! 
^aa he so lost all taste for the ancient ardour and simpli- 
city of the primitiTe fathers of the Scottish Church, as to 
degrade their touching and sublime strains with those of 
any modem sacred lyrist, far less with the most common- 
place of them all ? It is certainly the strongest dereliction 
from good taste that I ever lamented over in a man whom 
I have always esteemed as one of true genuine feeling. 
Jndeed, in such estimation do I hold our ancient Scottish 
psalmody, that Mr Tennant's lucubrations have rung 
in my ears as blasphemy. For my part, I never read 
any poetry in my life that affected my heart half so much 
as those sublime strains of Zion, sung in what I con- 
ceived to be the pure spirit of their ancient simplicity ; 
and the antiquated rhymes and Scotticisms at which Mr 
Tennant Jeers so much, are to me quite endearing qualities. 
Poes he reaHy suppose that the Scottish language, as 
spoken or written in the days of James the Sixth, should 
be conformable to the rules of Lindley Murray? Fic^ 
fie, Mr Tennant ! And, moreover, many of the rhymes 
which he picks out to turn to ridicule are legitimate 
rhymes to this day — vide Sir Walter Scott And does 
he make no allowances for the great difference in the pro- 
nunciation of two centuries ? If he take the old readings, 
he will find that the very worst rhymes he quotes are 
quite correct. Does he not know that, even within these 
fifty years, the word tfliper/%c^ was always sounded Imper- 
fiie i and he will hear every old oountryman use It, in his 
common discourse, to this day. Where, then, lay the moii- 
9irum horrendum of this rhyme ?->-High was always pro- 
nounced hee ; bow, hoc ; eye, ee; reign, rtn^ ; so that all 
the rhymes are strictly correct. Yon had better take care, 
Mr Tennant. Touch not, taste not, handle not. What 
would Sir Walter Scott or Mr Snrtees say of a fellow 
-who would pull down an ancient and beautifiil structure, 
because some of the shapes of the panes of glass were gone 
out of fashion ? I can tell you what they would say — 
That the fellow ought to be hanged. Perhaps you are 
engaged In correcting oni* ancient psalmody ; but again I 
Vy, take care. These Ftainu have an old watchman 



guarding over them here, who haa had them sll by heart 
since he was ten years of age ; and what he wanto in 
erudition and ability, he has in zeal to keep every umo- 
vator in due subordination. 

It is true, and no person will attempt to deny, that 
some of the verses are antiquated and plain. But that is 
one of their chief beauties ; because these verses onlf 
occur where the original b equally unpoeticsl ; and to 
have attempted to have made such verses grand, would 
only have been a caricature. But wherever the original 
is capable of It, how beautifully simple and sublime they 
are ! Now, as I never opened the Ptaalms of TUt and 
Brady save to despise them, and have our old version aO 
by heart, I shall Just open the former by random, and 
compare notes. 

Very welL Here is the 65th Fkalm, firam the hcgin- 

ning: 

" For thee, O God, oar oooateBt pcalse 

In Zion waits thy chosen seat. 
Our promised altars th«e we'll raise, 

And all our xaaloas vows oompleteb 
O thou who to my humble prayer 

Didst always lend thy listening ear, 
To thee shall all mankind repair. 

And at thy graoloaa throne appear." 

There's for you, Mr Tennant ! There's a correct dnwl 
for yon, of which you seem so much enamoured ! Li«tea 
to the Uiunder of the old Calvinist : 

'< Praise waits for thee in Zion, Lord, 
, To thee vows paid shall be ; 
O thou that hearer art of prayer. 
All flesh shall come to thee.** 

I declare my old hand shakes aa I write this, tkossli 
it was merely by random that I opened the book. When 
is the preponderance there, Mr Tennant ? On which dde 
is the pith, the beauty, and the saUimity? Why, the 
one is Just like a cold winter sky, and the other s nin- 
bow ; and sodi is the model yon would introduee inte 
our church! No, no, Mr Tennant ! Believe me, the ■» 
plicity and energy of oar primltlva psalms salt endly 
our worship, for which they were firamed. They sBeaBfr> 
dels of one another, even to their Uemishes ; and toiTy 
would my heart be to see them corrected out of yosrele 
gant Tait and Brady! I might weU then sing the «U 
song, 

'* ScoUaade pe a' taxn'd England now." 

Suppose, for a further experiment, wlthoat tanlngthi 
leaf, we try another first vene : 

'< Lord, thee my God 111 early oeek : 

My soul doth thirst for thee. 
My flesh longs in a dry parch'd land. 

Wherein no watera be." 

'* O God, my gradoos God, to thee 
My morning prayV shall olfer'd be ; 

For thee my thirsty soul doth pant ; 
My fkinting flesh Imfdores thy graos^ 
Within this dry and barrvn jjaee. 

Where I refreshing waters want.** 

How do you like thU for a changa, Mr Tsaaspt ? 
Why, notwithstanding that wee antiquated word be, wbi^ 
you carp so beautifully at, the one verss Is worth ^y f[||f 
other. Why should any man take a forekammer to hresk 
an egg with, when he can do it with a penknift? 

Suppoee we now turn to a single verse, a ^txtkvm 
9M, which is generaUy song at a dsath-bed hi SooUaoa: 

** Into thine hands I do commit 

My soul, for thou art he, 
And thou, Jkhovah, God of truth, 

That hast redeemed me.*' 
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BCany a time have I nan the touU of both old and 
f oon^ sighed away with those tweet wordi quiTering 
last on tlielipe. Now, really, I hare not the hot to quote 
the Tait and Brady lines agidnst these, bat they are well 
enoogh known to Mr Tennant, fbr often has he presented 
them two lines at a time, and sang them with the dying 
wives aboat Dollar; and I am sure, if he liked toteUthe 
truth, he wooid oonftss that they gafo every one of them 
the hiccup. 

But torn to any thing pathetic, beautiful, or sublime 
in the whole pealmody, I care not where it ber-— nay, let 
any person do it, however pr^udiced, and my candidly, 
which is the most dmply beaatiful, and closest to theori- 
ginaL Remember there is a great deal lies In that ; for 
is it not a glorious Idea that we should be worshlppiog 
the same God, in the very mme strains that were hymned 
to him by his chosen servants in the Tabemade 9000 
yean ago ? But in the modem English version I will 
defy any man to trace the same strain of thought that 
runs through the prose translation. In ours, they are li- 
terally the mme. Therefore, the lem that Messrs Brady 
and Tait — (by the by, I do not know if that is the English 
way of spelling the latter gentleman's name Is it, Mr 
Tennant ? I Imow it Is spelled that way In the song of 
" Jock Tait ;**) — I my, I think the seldomcr they measure 
weapons " wi auld Geordie Buchanan, young man,** the 
better for them. Or if there Is to be a modlflcation, let 
the ancient and original spirit of ours be installed into 
tiieirs, which would 1m an Incalculable advantage. As I 
said, read any truly poetical part of the psalms in both 
versions. Read the 8th, the 83d, the 84th, the 1 16th ;* 
and in thus turning over my borrowed psalmody, I can- 
not help comparing the opening lines of each voralon of 
the latter sweet pealm: 

** My soul with grateful thoughts of love 

Entirely is possest, 
Beeauae the Lord vouchsafed to hear 

The voios of my request. 
Since he has now his ear Inclined, 

I never will despair. 
But still in all the straiU of life 

To him address my prayV.** 

Thai is very mpeetaUe, is it not, Mr Tennant? Is It 
really eeteemed as a literal and eno^tic opening this at 
tim Dollar Academy? Aiaa! hear how our antiquated 
raforaaer has It: 

** I love the XiOrd, because my voice 

And prayers he did hear ; 
I while I live willjcall on him. 

Who bow'd to me his ear." 

Kow turn to the prose translation. The Scottish ver. 
sion b literal ; It is the same, veriiatim : the other is quite 
the reverse. Obeerve, Messrs Tait and Brady do not 
love the Lord because he has hsard their prayer. But 
they have some grairftU ikomghU of loving him some time 
for doing it — nay, their sooJs are swftre^ pOBtnied l»y thle 
laudable resolve. There is no such idea sjprusHiil by the 
divine Psalmist, in « I love the Lord.* And in the se- 
cttid verse, they say they are determined never more to 
despair, now that the Lord has once inclined his ear to 
them. Wliere did they pick up that ssntlment about .de- 
spair? Not from the words of the son of Jesse. And 
note fiulher. They are only going to addrem their prayers 
to him in the sfroite of Hfe I no other time. Now, that 
is hardly fair in Dr Brady and Mr Tait, and quite ab- 
ttract from the sentiments of gratitude expressed by Da- 
vid. But it is ever thus. Tlis English versifler is con- 
stantly going about the bush, and, like a preacher who 
\aA very few ideas, wants to blow up the few he has 
with as numy lai^ge swelling words as he can press into 
tile sentenoe. In the same spirit every one must read 

• lUsd aho Prnhn 73d, fromtbs fith vene. 



the two openings of the ]d7th ; the whole of the ld9th ; 
■ a n d, by the by, I wish you would read the I3th verse of 
tills psalm over again, and tell me what the fellows mean 
by the threadg miheloom there mentioned. What threads 
in what loom? Or where did they pick up the idea, &r 
lem the expreesion ? 

But enough of this carping and foolery, from which 
I have been unable to refrain ; for my veneiation of our 
ancient psalmody is such, that to see an innovation in 
it would almost break my heart. The venerable Prin^. 
dpai Baird sent me a special invitation to his house eoo 
evening, many years ago, and in his own name, and those 
ot his brethren, presented a request to me to new versify 
a part of the Psalms. I answered, that he mi^t aa well 
propose to me to bum my Bible^ or renounce my religion. 
Tfae reverend fiuhcr looked astonished, and asked an ex- 
planation. I said, "it was because these verses^ modelled aa 
they were now, had long, long lieen the penatea of Scotland. 
Every peasant in Scotland had them by heart, and could 
repeat any part by day or by night, as suited his or her 
family's circumstances. The shephod recites them to his 
son on the lonely hill, the mother to the child in her bo- 
som. They are the first springs of religion in the pea- 
sant's soul, mingled with all his thoughts and acts of de- 
votion through life, and hymned on the cradle of death ; 
and to make any innovation there, would be with a reck* 
lem hand to puddle and fieeae up the pure springs of ro- 
ligion in the hearts of the most virtuous and most devout 
part of our community. No» no, Dr Baird ; for the love 
of God and your fellow-men, have no hand in such an eau 
perlment! Our country communities would belcssshocked» 
and their religious rites lem degenerated, by the introdoe- 
tion of the liturgy at once, than by a new psalmody. I 
will versify as much of the other parte of Scripture as yon 
want or desire, but never shall I alter, or consent to the' 
alteration of, a single verm of our old psalmody, for they 
are hallowed round the shepherd's hearth." 

So my I to Mr Tennant. I respect him, nay, I lovn 
him as abrother; but, for the household gods of the Soot- 
tish peasant, 

** As long as I can wield a swordy 
1*11 fight with heart and hand.** 

And If there Is really to be an edition of the Ftadma firam 
Dollar, If you, my dear Editor, will grant me the flnl 
reviewing of them, they shall be an edition of dolour to 
aomebody. I am, dear sir, yours ever, 

Jammm Hooo. 



SIR WILLIAM WALLACE AND 
THE TORWOOD OAK. 

Wx are always anxious to rescue' from oblivion any 
circumstanow oonaected with the ancient days and for- 
mer glories of our native land. We are^ therefore, happy 
to avail ourselvw of some documents which have lately 
been placed in our hands, with the view of throwing light 
upon the history of that old and famous tree, which, not 
lees entitled to our admiration than the Royal ooJc of 
Sherwood Forest, afforded shelter and protection to 'the 
good Sir William Wallace. 

Trees are at all times oljects of interest, and none 
more so than the mijestic oak, which sees ths grovrth and 
the decay of surrounding woods, and which is still floiu 
riahing and strong when the castle it beheld built in foi^ 
mer centuries Is now a mouldering ruin. Of all the oaks 
which Scotland has produced, not one ever attracted mors 
attention than that which grew In Torwood, formerly an 
extensive forest In the parish of Dunlpace, in Stiriingw 
shire. This forest was a fitvourite haunt of Sir William 
Wallace when but a young man, and in his waaderinga 
through it he formed an intimacy, if we may so speak, 
with one tree in particular, with which subsequent events 
indiesolubly linked his name. This was an oak of a very 
venerable and striking character, the trunk of whiob» 



IM 



THE EDINBURGH LITERARY JOURNAL; OR, 



CTcn in It* lait dnyii, meiuiired In ana pim, fart;-t<ra 
f«I in circamfiEren«, uid Id imolha' wu abaat twelTn 
feel Id dlamcMT. There WM ia Ibis Mk an immiiue 
OTltf, in whlirh not onlj WalUoe binuelf, but occuion- 
■Uj MDuc or hii friendi, Mogbt wid found refugt fraoi 
tile punuit ef Ibeir enemies in the dangcrnua nnd trou- 
Uaat timei In wfaich the; tived. Thit the opening 
In thia tree were all balloir u &r Inck u the tmlflh 
century, praiea It la biTe been of ||t«at age CTen tbeii, 
and It wu, Indeed, generallf btllcTcd to be k Druidical 
tm, and that It bad been connuMed at a ytiy remote 
period to religbu* purrcnes. Thla ia rendered more pro- 
bable by the fact, that lome Testlgea of atone-mirk were 
diramlble, which niiraunded It In a drcuLir farm. It 
•laud upon a alight eleration, but apon immpy gnnind, 
and rude caiuewap were afterwardi fonned leading to it 
In diflerent dlrectlona ; for, anoelated ai it wu with the 
■umea nf Wallace and of Freedom, it wv rldled In later 
timea almost as a holy ihrlne, at which the Soottlih pea- 
ant might re- animate his patriotlam. 

We regret to Hate, that although a part of the trnnk 
ef thla Tinerable tree existed 1111 about the end of the lait. 
century, no traces of It now rcmidn. In the words of 
the Rev. Mr Stirling, in his edition of Nimmo's History 
of Stirlingshire, " tbia auyiat negetable Is now InTislble." 
Its deetrucUou was much precipltalad by the pilgrims who 
reoorted to it, all of whom were aniloui to carry oiT pieces 
of the wood, which were afterwards conTcned Into va- 
rious memorlala of Wallace. Tbe oak, however, long 
survived all Its less hardy brethren. " In this ancient 
ToTWOod," says Dr John Walker, In bis Essays on Na. 
tur«] History, " It Ksnda in a manner alone ; lor there 

ocarly coeval. ComparHl to It, even the oldest of them 
b of a very modem date." Even after It had Alien Into 
almost total decay, a peculiar sort of renovation, which 
•omellmes occurs in an old tree, happened to thla. In 
■eveni places, a young bark abot upwards tram the root. 
and forrned one or two freab branches towards the top of 
the old trnnk. As late as the year 1TB9, the trunk was 
twenty-four feet In height, and was still In vegetation. 
The following vignette, which is ^m a drawing made 
In that year by the late Mr A. Klncald, and which we 
know to be entirely authentic, conveys an aooontte idsa of 
ths shape and appearance It then had : * 



It will be observed, In the above cat, that the tree has 
separated In the middle, and that tbe one-half baa moul- 
dered klmoet entirely away. Yet, even in this condition, 
ths wood was so hard aa to admit of a high poliah. To 
OS, there la something more than commonly interesting 
In Its antique and worn-out appearance, ai If it stltl clung 
to its nalale lolum with a feeling of pride, and witb a con- 
•douBOess that It had been Instnunental in protecting the 
liberties, and adding to the glories, of old Scotland. We 
believe It was blown down some years after this, for we 
cannot bring ouraelves to auppose that any proprietor 
would voluntarily remove it. We are glad, ako, to know, 
tiiat although this patriarchal tree no longer eiiata, thsre 
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«2ta<w, who prqcuied II for their (Drttitomiiu Lift of tVaOaa, 
Ik Uk^ 10 cnDtam much cBitous and inlneHing lofDlBMloa. 



baa grown np on the same ^ot a young oak, vbick b 
now aboul a foot In diameter, and, as if dmscjoai sf in 
hereditary boDours, tsalreadythetallealintheinud. Wi 
cannot, however, state that it grew out of the old ttwk ; 
for auch is the kingly nature of the sak, that one ^t 
never assumes the ground that ha* been prsviouly orau 
pied by another, until every part is consuned lai dis- 
placed by tbe proper vegetable mould. Yet It ia to ke 
hoped that tbe new oak will not diigrace tbe repstatioik 
of it* predecatMir; and though it may never ahdtcr i btrs 
like Wallace, it may perbspa come to perTorm Imer fnl^ 
as Its prototype did not dljid^n to do- It is, for eiaupk, 
a tradilionofStirlingahlre, that nine queya having so ooa 
occasion gone amlssing, all search proved fruitiest, until 
they were at length accidenully discovered plgaanllf 
pent up in the interior of tbe far-bmed tree I 

It ia a curious circumstance, and deserving sf notice, 
that In the ynr 178B, the iron head of an sndenl Sot. 
tiah spear wa* found in tbe Torwood, about a foot brlaw 
the surface, and about thirty feet west from H'tllaix'i 
Tree. It was presented, in tbe same ytar, to the Socioi 
of Aiillquarlea, In whose poiae»1on it nowia, by Mr Alo- 






We 



former days, and It Is impossible to look at it, wilhnil 
allowing the Imagination to form many laaciful codjk- 
tures a* to its probable history and possessor. Thii k, 
indeed, tbe chief advantage enjoyed by the antlquwiu, 
tbM pega are continually presenting tbemaclia lo biia 
upon which to hang a thousand oonjecturea. The ipf4 
upon which Blood the Tree of Wallace, most for em be 
sacred ground ; and every thing that tends to threir 1i|lil 
ipon Ita localities, must be interesting in Ihe eyei of i 



BUIINlSCBNCSa OF THE LATX BOBBBT 
ANDERSON, M.D. 
To the Editor of the EdaAurgk Littrary JaanuL 
Sia, — Ht excellent fViend, Robert Anderson, M.D. 
isd on the SOlh of Febmary, at a quarter before fuor 
'dock in the afternoon, having attained to theveotnbli 
age of eighty years. Few men will be more rrgretljd 
ing UB. His amiable and gentlemanlike manners, liii 
prodigious store of Information, and the hfwtfelt willinf- 
ness with which he Imparted il, will ever be rememlinvi 
by these who knew his worth, and enjoyed the plaiun 
of his conversation. He baa been long known to tbe 
world as an author. His judgment and taate are fami- 
ly dliplayed In bis edition of the British Poet*, a work 
which baa now become acarce. He was more ortaoso- 
nected with various other publicatlonB ; and among olben 
I may mention the Bee, concerning which, and ID exrel- 
lent editor, Ihe amUble Dr Blacklock thua apeak^ l>> ■ 
poetical epistle addressed to Burna : 

" Anoo to my bn^Dsas I wish (o proceed, 

Dr AndsTBon gulden, and provokes me to tgnit 

A nun of inlxgrilg, jfcnius, and iPorlA, 

Who soon a performanoe inlenda to set fMh ; 

A work, miaccllaneoUB, extensive, and free. 

Which will weekly a^iear by the name of tbe .Bet : 

Of Ibis Iram bimaelf I enclose you a plan, 

And hope you will give what aaalstance yon nn." 

Literature owe* to Dr Anderson much more Ihu lit 
own actual labours. HIa acute undentanding first ii'- 
covered and encouraged the genius of tbe author of" Tbt 
Pleasures of Hope," and Mr Campbell, wilh gresl ]HV- 
prieiy, inscribed that aplendid production lo his frirnd. 
The ingenious and erudite author of " A naler Fair" l<»* 
enjoyed the pleasure of hia correapondeiice, previous lo ha 
personal acquaintance, lo abort, many of the moaleml- 
nenl men of our country were hia friends. Imsy.lni*'' 
ticular, mention, in reference to Burna, about whom » 
much bM been said of late, that the Edinburgh poUfc 
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irere first nude acquainted with his poems through Dr 
Aoderwo. I owe it to the memory of my ezeellent 
friead to state wluit passed between us on that sutjject 
only a few dnyn preTious to his death, and to claim for 
Mm that priority of the notice of Burns's poetry, which 
Mr TiorJrhart has assigned to Mr Mackenzie. Tlie 
Doctor did not write the article I am tUtoai to allude to, 
bat to him is due the praise of first pointing out the me- 
rits of the Ayrshire ploughman, and causing, them to be 
mare extensively known. The circumstances are as fbl- 
Iowa :■: — 

Od a Journey to Alnwick, Dr Anderson had, for a 
fellow traveller in the coach, a Mr Cummings, an Ayr- 
shire gentleman. They had much conversation together, 
and, among many other things, Mr Cummings enquired 
if tfie Do^or had seen Bums*s Poems, the Kilmarnock 
edition of which had Just been published about that time. 
The Doctor replied he had not, nor had he ever heard of 
the name; and did not feel inclined to pursue the enquiry, 
ooneelving that the volume was probibly the production 
of some common-place rhymester. Mr Cummings, how- 
ever, reverted again and again to the subject with great 
enthusiasm, which so far excited the Doctor's curiosity 
as to induce him to request Mr Cummings to repeat 
any of Ihe verses he could recollect. Mr Cummings 
complied, and Doctor Andenon then heard for the 
first time the Stanaas to a Mouse. This riveted his 
attention, and he eagerly enquired where he could pro- 
cure a sight of the volume. Mr Cummings referred him 
to a Mr Brown, ii Jeweller in Edinburgh, who had a copy 
of tike work ; and, as soon as the Doctor reached home, 
he got it, and perused it, as may readily be conceived, 
with the greatest delight. He instantly set off to Mr 
Siblmld, to show him the treasure he had got ; and his 
partner, Mr Stewart, wrote that article, with extracts 
from the poems, which appeared .in the number of the 
Edatbwrgh Magazine, or Literary MuceUamf, for Oc- 
tober, 1786, and added farther extracts in the No- 
Teml>er number. In the December number, Mr Mac- 
kenzie's elegant article firom the l4>unger is inserted, 
and thus prefaced : — " In the Magazine for October 
and November, our readers (many of them, we believe, 
Ibr the first time) were made acquainted with the name 
of the poet Bums; and, by the specimens which we 
then took the liberty to insert, were enabled. In some 
degree, to form an opinion of his extraordinary talents. 
His fame is spreading rapidly, and the merit of his 
worfca la acknowledged by all who have had an opportu- 
nity of aceing them. We hope, however, that few will 
be displeased with us for giving a place to the following 
dcgant critical Essay, in which our Scottish Bard is In- 
troduced to the readers of the Lounger i more especially 
as the paper has received some corrections since its first 
pablicatlon on the 9th December.** 

Boma was made known first through these very spe- 
cimens to Mr Miller of Dalswlnton, his worthy landlord, 
who was so delighted with them, that, thinking the poet 
was Bome needy ploughman, he sent the sum of five 
pounds to Mr SIbbald to be given to the bard. This cir- 
cnmstanco is slightly hinted at in Dr Cnrrie*s Lii^ page 
191, G. B.*8 edition. 

In condnsion, I may add, that the portrait, an engra- 
ving finom which is about to be published by Messrs Con 
stable and Co., Doctor Anderson thought very highly of 
indeed. At first, however, he was not much indiued to 
loolc upon the likeness as being favourable, having his mind 
prepossessed, or rather pre-occupied, with Bengo*s print ; 
but, upon fttrther examination, as memory brought back 
the living likeness, he allowed that there was more of the 
immortal original in this painting than in any thing he 
had ever seen. A specimen, which was sent to him, of 
Mr Horsburgh*s engraving, highly pleased him, and he 
deemsd it fortunate that the portrait had fallen into such 
able hands. 

Thus, sir, liave I to mourn the loss of one for wliom I 



had the most perfect respect, and to deplore that my ao- 
quaintanoe with him only existed for a few short yeara 
of the latter part of bis life. His friendship for me and 
mine I shall cherish among the most valuable records of 
my heart. I rqrret exceedingly that I am so little qua- 
lified to do any thing like adequate Justice to his memory 
and worth ; nevertheless, I trust, 

'' Uoblamed may the accents of gratitude rise.** 

I am. Sir, &o. 

F. Mazwilu 
5, Archibald Place^ Edinburgh, 
9ih March, 1830. 



liKTTBR FROM PISA. 



THE riNX AaTS — ^raorxssoE aosiNi — an xngush urxEAaT 

JOUXNAL ^UTXEAaT raorEXTT IN ITALY THE NUK OF 

MONZA. 

Pi$a, February 6, 1890. 

I TOOK up the pen to give you some account of the prs- 
tont state of the arts at Pisa, but It i^ould be as dull and 
uninteresting to yourself as to your readers, were I to 
enumerate a few obscure painters and sculptors whose 
fame has not yet, and never is likely to extend beyond 
the Alps. Suffice it to say, that though the Pisans had 
tlie glory of reviving the fine arts after their long slum- 
ber dnring the dark ages, and of first diffusing a taste for 
them in their ancient Grecian simplicity and beauty» 
there Is now no city in the Peninsula where they are less 
cultivated, or, more properly speaking, absolutely uegleetedy 
than this in the present day. 

The renowned Campo Santo is no longer a public ce- 
metery, being now converted Into one for the ashes of the 
illustrious dead only, and a repository of Etruscan, Gre- 
cian, and Roman antiquities. It may be termed a museum 
in itself, as its walls are covered with frescoes by the old 
masters, and lined with urns, bas-reliefs, and sarcophagi, 
to which have been recently added a few splendid pieces 
of modem sculpture, such as those that ornament the 
tombs of Pignotti, by Ricci — a distinguished scholar of 
Canova — and of Vacca, the friend of Byron, by Thor* 
waldzen. 

There is no public gallery, and only two private collec- 
tions of pictures here worth looking at — those of Count 
Agostino, containing 300 or 400 pictures, three or four of 
which are certainly originals of good masters ; and the 
splendid little collection of cabinet pictures belonging to 
Signor Rosini, Professor of Belles Lettres at this Uni- 
veralty, who has displayed his well-known taste and 
judgment in their selection. This highly-gifted person, 
who, in literature, may be termed the Magnus Apollo of 
Tuscany, in conjunction with some of hb brother profess* 
ors, conducts a literary Journal, published monthly, in 
the vernacular tongue ; not satisfied with which, an Eng- 
lish periodical, called the ^usoiitan, has Just appeared. 
Do not imagine from this circumstance, that the Englidi 
who reside at Pisa are men of such literary taste or at- 
tainments as either to require or encourage a monthly 
paper for their amusement; by no means they com- 
prise very few intellectual persons ; for it may be said 
that the animal predominates among them. Tliere are^ 
however, some honourable exceptions, at the head of whom 
stands pre-eminent our gallant countryman Lord Lyno- 
doch, the distinguished veteran whose valiant deeds in the 
field have shed a lustre on old Scotland. 

To give you a slight idea of the new literary Journal, 
I prefer analysing its contents, rather than sending it to 
you, for I daresay you would not thank me for putting 
you to the expense of postage, which it Is really not worth. 
The editor is a German, I believe, who is well acquainted 
with English and Italian, which he speaks and writss 
pretty correctly. I have before me the prospectus, dated 
so far back as September, 1838, in which he professes to 
treat the public with original essays, relating chiefly to 
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the literature of tUe daesic land,-— critical reTiewi of the 
meet important Italian work% as aoon aa they ar^ puh- 
lished,— and general intelligenee, eeientiflc and literary, 
from Rome, Florencet Naples, &c. After sixteen months* 
gertation, having, in the meantime, obtained about thirty 
agbecrilwrs, at a guinea eachr--** parturiunt montes, naaci- 
tor ridlculus mus," — ^the long threatened performance was 
at length published a few days ago. It is about the size 
of the Literary Gazette^ containing twelve pages of letter- 
press ; but, firom the large type and mode of printing, not 
mope than half the quantity of matter either in that pe- 
riodical or in the Edinburgh Literary JmimaL The price 
of each number Is 5 pauls, or 2s. 3d., though I question 
if it would sell for 3d. in England. There are only two 
original articles, which occupy nine or ten pages ; the first 
is a spirited, well-written paper on the defective regula- 
tions relating to literary property in Italy, and the sub- 
ject is treated with much ability by H. G. B.,* who 
resides at Pisa under a cloud, for this is not only a resort 
for English invalids, but also a refugium peccatorunu 
There is so great a similitude between Italy and Ger- 
miiny — ^both divided into a number of different states, the 
same language being common to all — that it would ftppear 
natural, aa fier as literature is concerned, to consider them 
as one fiunily, which might easily be done were the Ita- 
lian princes to enter into an arrangement in order to pre- 
vent the introduction of surreptitious editions of the works 
of native authors into their respective states, rimilar to the 
agreement made by the consent of the German sovereigns 
at the Diet The great disadvantage in Tuscany, for in- 
atanee, i% that an author not only enjoys no copyright of 
his own works — ^It may be granted as a matter of favour 
by the Grand Doke for a limited time^but at Turin, 
Milan, Venice, or any other city, his work may be re- 
printed by any bookseller who chooses to run the risk, 
thus depriving the unfortunate author of nearly all the 
profits of his labours, which every enterprising publisher 
may pocket. The remedy proposed by the writer is one 
which might easily be adopted, viz. thistt all the universi- 
ties in Italy should make common cause, and petition 
their respective governments to effect a change so much 
required for the benefit of authors, and for the extension 
of literature in general. 

The aeeond article, by the editor himself, is a criticism 
mi the review which appeared in a late number of the 
Foreign Quarterly of Rosini*s interesting romance, " La 
Monaca di Monza.** Some curious particulars are given, 
relating to the origin of this work, which is the produc- 
tion of the learned professor's leisura hours ; but the tenor 
of the whole is too much in the style of a puff, totally 
nncallod for, in imvour of a novel which passed through 
twelve editions in Pisa, Florence, and Turin, in the 
course of * few months. Our critic speaks of it in what 
he is pleased to term " his present discourse,** as " above 
all amdemnatian." 

. To these two articles are added reviews of five new 
works — none of them of the slightest general interest, 
even in Italy — huddled into less than a couple of pages, 
without giving a single extract from any of them, except 
one stanza, I believe, of ** Alcune rime di F. Sacchetto.*' 
Finally, the twelfth and last page of this periodical contains 
.balf-aniozen advertisements of pictures and books for sale, 
and furnished lodgings to let, &c &c. I doubt not you 
are heartily tired of this sorry attempt at an English li- 
terary journal abroad, and I shall be rather surprised if 
it proves more successful than the similar one started in 
.Pisa some yean ago by Leigh Hunt, called the '* Liberal,'* 
which dropped ^iter the third number, though he reck- 
oned amongst his contributon Lord Byron and the un- 
fortunate Shelley. Were this paper in good hands, it 
would be very gratifying to see it prosper; but if it gains 
no strength as it proceeds, the sooner so miserable a cari- 



• Thitit, of eoarsst not the H. O. B.of the IMerary JeurmU, boH, 
.«ebeUets^llxfl.QrajBsnnet. TbeeoiacidBneeiscQiioin. 



catura on English criticism ceases the better ; however, it 
is never likely to prove a public nuisance, for iti rcsden 
will not probably extend much Iwyond its thhtymbaai. 
bers, in the number of whom, I need not add, Jier wkst 
I have said, will never be oomprised, — Your dneert' 
friend, . J. D. Sivclub.* 



FINE ARTa 

T&X POUXTH XXHIBITIOK OW THK SCOTTISB ACAODCT. 

(Oonetadiiig NoOee.) 

Wx propose to say u word or two this week of the moit 
deserving artists among those whom we oousidn-, dtber 
from their punning a false bent, or from their being jet 
too young in art, inadmissible into that class, upon tlM 
laboun of whose memben we rest our hopes of the rac- 
oess of painting in Scotland. 

D. O. Hill. It was with oonaidenble retactanee, 
and after careful reflection, that we exdoded this artist 
from the highest class. He has evidently been working 
hard, and not without effect. His landscapes arc among 
the best in the ExhibiUon. His '* Sir WUliam Worthy 
telling Patie*s fortune," has much good matter in it. There 
is a rich, ladylike expression about Peggy, and her Itxk 
towards the pretended fortune-teller is as of one wboie 
deep love struggles to make her believe what her better 
sense rqects. Jenny's air of eepiigkrie contrssts finely 
with the deeper feeling of her lovdy companion. The 
other figures an all respecuble. Of Mr Hill*8 landscapei 
the best is Ko. 140-^« The Musselcraig of the Asti. 
quary." This artist is moot to aeek in the matter ti 
true and simple colouring. 

Jamxs Staxk has some pretty landscapes in hie peca- 
Ihu- style. He seems to have been trained in the aame 
school with the Nasmyths, but he has better and more 
massive foregrounds, a stronger body of colour, his treei 
trees are less dotty, and his distance more aeriaL 

Mr SxLBT has two clever pictures in his department. 
We have long known this gentlenun'k talents as sn aeon 
rate illustrator of zoological works, but this year he has 
gone beyond himself. Then is the true feeling of an 
artist in " Hopes Destroyed." The malicious cock of the 
magpie's tail, and the gusto with which he slubben up 
the egg, are highly characteristic. The impotent rageof the 
male bird, who puts his whole soul into his attack on the 
plunderer, and the helpless wailing of the mother, whith 
wo almost hear, are beautifully conceived and expressed. 
If Mr S. would give more truth to the colouring of his 
accessories, and choose more artist-Iike backgrounds, he 
would leave us nothing to wish in his little pieces. 

ALixANDxa FxASBR Is scBrccly himself this year. He 
has no such nice compact piece of painting as his*' Tinlcef) 
exhibited kist season. There is not one of bis productions 
in which we could not point out something that Is good, 
but there is not one that produces any effect as a whok- 
His drawing is execrable, as witness the Flshermsn, in 
No. 117, and his Girl at the Pump, in No. 99. 

RoBXRTs has only one picture— and it proves nothing 
but a great deal of wasted time and talent. What has 
set him »-copying Martin? He can paint, and Martin 
cannot. On the other hand, there is a passionate fren- 
zied power about Martin, that gives an interest even t« 
his wont productions, — and of this Roberts lisa not a 
titUe. Back! back! within the hiwful boundaries of 
art! 

Dawixl Mackxx has a prettily drawn and eoloorcd 
pictnra of a Girl, No, 297. 

BoN AX has some nice little things ; but he had asgood* 
if not better, last year. 

RoBiRT GiBB is a promising artist ; but he iDa*^ ^ 
care, fin* he is giving in to a meretridoos styls of colour- 
log* 

• Author of the cntsrttinlnp vohiinc of ConttaUo'l MiiceUiDTf 
etttttldd *• Aa Autmim in itsly/* 
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WiLLLAH KiDo has a very clever illustration of the 
Gentle Shepherd,' showing; 

"howthctawae 
Were bandied by revengeful Manse.** 

It is a Tery well painted pictui'e, and enters, moreover, 
completely into the humour of Ramaay. 

We are aeriouidy angry with J. B. Kidd. Ijut year 
h<> promised something, but this year he has scarcely a 
pirtare that is worth any thing. - There is nei th er a body 
of colour, truth to nature, or beauty of any kind, in his 
painting;}. . That he idiouM be so utterly unconsciovs of his 
deficiencies as to expose to public view that glaring daub, 
Xo. 260, augurs ill of his future progress. The fore- 
ground is shadowy and unsubstantial ; the green of the 
trees cold and unnatural, and most absurdly placed upon 
an equally cold blue ; the hills are hard, and the whole 
wene, though called morning, might, with equal justice, 
be called evening. The View of Abbotsford is, if pos- 
(iibl4>, worse, with its long, harsh,* unnatural lines of 
light, and its deer from u toy-shop. The only tolerable 
pirtnre t>y this artist in the Exhibition, is a ** View of 
Inch Calliach, on Locli Lomond," (No. 15.) 

WiLUAM SuELMK Watson has two fancy pieces — '.' La 
S-Tur de la Charlt6** (155) and " 'The Correspondent** 
(193.) They are too much mere pieces of trickery — at- 
tempts to catch the eye by transparency and strong re- 
flection. 

Nearly the same sentence may be passed on the Fre- 
sidenVs " Female Ornithologist** (1,) and his "Study** 
(23k) . 

Fraxcis Grakt*8 " Trooper of the Ninth Lancers,* 
( 1 63» ) is a spirited performance, in the nuinner of Velas- 
quez ; and his " Portrait of Lord Gray on a favourite 
Pony,*! is a fine bold piece of painting. 

The painter of '< An Old Cottager** (199) need not 
fear to lay aside his '* Anonymous'* — ^he has the right 
stuff in him. 

It really does not occur to us that there is another pic- 
ture in the Exhibition worth noticing, either for praise 
or blame. 

There is no great display of Sculpture this year — no- 
thing bat hunts. The best are Mrs Hemans (332) and 
the Duke of Aiigyle, (330,) by Fletcher ; ** a Gentle- 
man," (329,) by J. Steell ; and the Reverend Dr Peddie, 
(331,) by Joseph. 

We are given to understand that the duty of selecting 
the pietnres fit to be exhibited, and that of hanging them 
when selected, devolved this year upon two different bo- 
dies. We really- cannot determine which has shown least 
judgment in the discharge of its office.: For the benefit 
of those upon whom the task may devolve next year, we 
would suggest, in the first place, that good eritios are apt 
to judge of an exhibition by the quality, not by the quan- 
tity, of the pictm-es it contains ; and,- in the second place, 
that the situation of a picture should be determined by its 
intrinsic merit, and by the. light. best adapted to it, not 
solely by its fitness to fill up some vacancy. 



LITEBARY AND 8CIBMTIPIC 80C1BTIB8 OF 

EDINBURGH. 

wsayxBiAM sociirr. 

Saturday, 6th March, 

Hkket WrrHAU, Esq. in the Chair. 

JPresentf'^Vmfegmn Graham and B run ton ; Drs Greville 
and Scot ; Walker Amott, James Wilson, James Hogg, 
Patrick NeiU, Esqrs. &c &c. 

Theeb was read a letter from James Smith, Esq. to 
Professor Jameson, containing an account of the Hya-nya, 
or MUic-tree of Deme^ara. It appeared from this oom- 
inunicatioo that tlie writer, during his travels in South 
America, was constant in his enquiries after trees yielding 
a milky jttio^ similar to the Palo dc Vaca (or Cow*tree) de- 



scribed by Humboldt. His Indian guides led him to a great 
variety, all of mchlch, hoWevei'» had more or less of an acrid 
and deleterious principle mixed with the lacteKent quality. 
At last, on an excursion up the river Demerara, he was told 
by the native iAhaUtaotsof a settlement just'below ^e first 
rapids, of a tree, called by the Indians Hya^hya, the mUk 
of which was botli drinkable and Butritious. The speci- 
men of this plant, seen by Mr Smith, had a trunk from 16 
to 18 inches in diameter ; and was fh>m ao to 40 feet high, 
branching from the top. The bark was greyish, slightly 
scabrous, and about a quarter of an inch thick ; and the 
milk seemed to be secreted between it and the wood. The 
leaves were ell^tir, acuminate, smootli, and oppositely pin- 
nate. The flower was monopetalous ; the calyx single, 
contiguous to- the flower, and four-parted ; the peduncle 
axillary, bearing four flowers, and sometimes five. The 
fiower was sufficiently detekmcd to enable 1^ Smith to as- 
certain that it belooged to the class FerUandria, and the 
order Monogyiwu The tree had been felled befons Mr 
Smith saw it, and havine fidlen across a small rivulet, the 
water was completely whitened by its juice. The milH- 
like fluid was richer and thicker than cow's milk, and 
quite destitute of all acrimony, leaving only a sliffht feeling 
of chmminess on tlie Ups. This viscosity it lost when 
drunk in warm. coffee, with which it mixed. freely, and 
appeared incapable of being distinguished from animal milk. 
A portion of the juice, preserved in a bottle, did not begin 
to curdle till the seventh day after it was taken from the 
tree; and on the twelfth day, some of it was used by Mr 
Smith in^'tea, without its being discovered from animal 
milk by those who drank it. The Hya.h\« is said to be 
by no means 'unoommon in the woods of Demerata; and 
there is reason to hops that ito ft^nit may soon be procured. 
A dried specimen ot the Hyii*hya, and a small bottle of the 
milk, were transmitted by Mr Smith to Professor Jameson, 
abng with his letter, llie latter is now undergoing a che- 
mical investigation ; the former was exhibited to tlie meet- 
ing, aceonipanied bv descriptive notes from the pen of Mr 
Walker Arnott. This gentleman referred the Hya-hya to 
the natural order of Apocynea, and the genua Tabema- 
mon^ano— under the name of T. utiUa. "The usual pro- 
perties of the miljc of the Apoeyma," continued Mr Amott, 
** are ddeterious, and it is ratber remarkable to find an in- 
stance to the contrary in this tribe ; and I do not think 
there is any other on record. Future observations may 
however, perhaiM, ascertain similar mild qualities in othei* 
species of TaSerna-'monlayia, especially in their young 
branoSes, or when the sap is on the ascent, and before it be 
eUbomted. Amonr the AiclepUulete of Brown, which 
have similar banefnl properties, and which many botanists, 
indeed, consider a mero section of Apocynete, an instance is 
also known of the milk being wholesome ; I allude to a 
I>Iant found in Ceylon, which the natives call Kiriaghuna, 
from Kiri (milk)^ and employ its milky juice when tlie 
milk of animals cannot be procured ; its leaves art even 
boiled by them as a substitute in such dishes as require to 
be dressed with milfc— it is the Gymnema Idctiferum of 
Brown. The yoOng shoolil of several species of pttnts be. 
lonsing both to the Asclepiadete and Jpocynete are used as 

Dr Soot read an essay <' On the question— whether do- 
mestic poultry were bred among the ancient Jews?" 



▲XTIQUAEXAK SOCIETT. 

MonddytBth March. 
Professor Russxu in the Chab*. 

Preitf M/,—Dr Moncricff; Donald Gregory, Gabriel Sm'- 
rene, T, Repp, Esqrs. &c. && 



There was exhibited, by permission of John Gregory, 
Esq. advoGat^--Commis8ion by the Rector, Principals, 
Doctors, and Professors of the University of St Andrews, 
dated lOth June, 1673, to Mr James Gregory, Professor of 
Mathematics in the University, to go to iJoudon to pur- 
chase instruments necesstary for the proper teaching of Na- 
tural Philosophy, Mathematics, and Astronomy, in the said 
University.; and to obtain the most approved plan for an 
Observatory to be crectsd at St Andrews. 

There was then read,— An enquiry into the origin, use, 
and disuse^ of the instrument called ** the Maiden,*' and Into 
the Laws and Customs in virtue of which Criminals wits 
decollated by the said instrument, — by Monsieur G. Sur- 
rene, F.Sw A., Sootland, and CorrespoDding Member of the 
GnuniiiAlM Sooiet y of Paris, 
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A LETTER TO MY COUSIN* 

*Tis thus tint time Bl«i oo« sweet oos, 

One month after another ; 
Aiul etery month ie like the past. 

As a brother is to a brother. 

! very little variety, coz, 

Is strew'd upon manhood's path ; 
Truth flings its pebble at Fancy, coz. 
And she faUs like Goliah of Gath« 

The skies wore the purple of smnmer, coz. 

And the days were bright and long, 
And the streams ran prattling, merry things, 

Add the groves were alive with song,— 
When last I heard the music, coz. 

Of that golden voice of thine. 
Awaking fieelings in my heart, 

Which died, and made no sign. 

And now we have nothing hot winter, coz, 

With its wind, and mud, and sleet ; 
And people with noses as blue as plums, 

And chilblains, and damp feet ; 
And hazy -gas-lamps glimmering, coz. 

And dinners at half-past six, 
And hackney-coaches rattling, coz, 

Through a forest of stones and bricks. 

And then there are evening parties, ooz. 

Where girls with curly hair 
Dance in a style that would make you smlie. 

If it did not make yon stare ; 
And very polite young gentlemen. 

In coats that are nicely cut, 
Simper a heartless compliment. 

And through the apartment strut. 

And, of course, there are ices and negus, coz. 

And tongues and ckkkens to boot, 
And jellies and creams innumerable, 

And cheese-cakes and dried fruit ; 
And if yon are very pressing, coz, 

And have an engaging way, 
perchance some damsel will kindly squall 

The ballad of " AUce Grey." 

Good Lord ! Is thia soelety, cos? 
Are these the delights of life ? 

1 wish from my heart I was buried, coZ> 
Or married to some old wife, — 

And living away on a far hill side. 
With a garden, a cow, and a pig, 

And I only a simple cottar, eaz, 
With a Bible and Sunday wig. 

O ! better by far to have tranquil thoughts, 

And wishes of narrow range. 
Better to look on your own green glen. 

And never to wish for change,««> 
Than to feel the poverty of wealth. 

The littleness of state, 
And to turn with a smile of bitter scorn 

From the nothings of which men prate. 

Alas ! there Is many an hour, dear coz, 

When my heart glows sick and fidnt, 
And I gaze on the haggard face of lifr, 

And view it without its paint ; 
And deeply I feel how lonely it is 

To have no one to feel with me ; 
For they see me mingj|lqg with M>9 Wt$ 

And they judge but as they gee. 



Yet there is joy in memory, coz. 

If fancy hallows it ; 
And thou sbia'st in my memory, coz, 

Lilce the cross on some old minaret. 
Which glitters first in the morning sun. 

And httt in the evening light, 
And holy and calm ever rises up^ 

Liice a dream in the dead of night. 

With thee there is link*d for ever, ooz. 

The gladness my spring time knew. 
When the very mists look brighter, coz. 

Than the heavens themselves now do ; 
Yet, though darker at length be my path, dear coz, 

Still let my sand-glass run ; 
From thee my heart catches a summer glow, 

Like a cloud in the wake of the tun. 

H. G. B. 



OH ! THE LITTIiB WORLD VITHIK I 
By Oiarks Doyne SiBety. 

Oh ! the Uttle world within us 1 Oh ! the little world 

within ! 
What is it, but a chaos wild of sorrow, care, and sin ? 
I*m lost — within myself I*m lost — like water in the linn — 
And the more I think, the more I sigh — Oh ! the little 

world within ! 

To-day I love most tenderly— lova even to perfect mad- 
ness, — 

To-morrow hate all human kind, and brood in selfish 
sadness ; — 

This hour I'm lost in rapture, but the next hour I begin 

To grow as cool and calm as Death— Oh ! the little world 
within ! 

At times I dare not strike the chords-Hit others Vm all 

song ;— - 
Sometimes I deem that wrong is right— -Mmetlmes that 

right b wrong ;— 
I meditate so deeply, oft jny brain begins to splu* 
And my very soul is sick with thought>«*Oh ! the Uuk 

world within ! 

Now burning tears in torrents flow, yea, flow in perfect 

riv6rs,^>- 
Soon after, I could dash this world, with aU iu wormS) 

to shivers : 
This moment, lilce a hare, I'm seized in pleasure's wily 

gin,— . 
But the next my heart is pure and fre^^Oh \ the littk 

world within ! 

Oh ! liie lltUe world within us ! Oh I the little world 

within ! 
What is it, but a chaos wild of sorroWi cafe, and sin ? 
I'm lost — ^within myself I'm lost — ^like water in the linn— 
And the more I think, the more I sigh-i>Oh 1 the little 

world within ! 

My Birth-day, U March, IQBO. 



BONO. 

Oh ! blessing on her starlike eeir, 
Wi* their gldnce o* love divine ! 

And blessing on ^e red, red lip, 
Was press'd yestreen to mine ! 

Her braided locks, that waved sae light,- 
As she danced through the hiij ha*. 

Were like Cl^e duds on the brow o' ai^ity 
Or the wing o' the hoodie craw. 



WEEKLY REGISTER Of CRITICISM AKD BBLLBS LBTTRES. 1 69 



Oh, in«my a jimp an* gentle dame 

In Jewerd pomp was there ; 
But she was first among them a*9 

In peerlen beauty fwe I 

Her hoeom h a holy shrine^ 

Unstaln'd by mortal sin, 
An* spotless as the snaw-white foam 

On the breast o* the siller linn. 

Her Toice — hae ye heard the goudsplnVs note 

By bowery glen or brake ? 
Or listened ye e*er to the mermaid's ]ay> 

By sea or mountain laka ? 

Hae ye dreamt ye heard i* the bowers o' heaven 

The angds* melodie ? 
Or fancied ye listened the sang o* the splicres, 

As Uwy swong on their path on hie ? 

Far sweeter to me was her lay o' lore 

At the gloamin' hoar yestreen ; 
An* oh ! were I king o* the warld wide^ 

I wonld mak' that maiden my 4puea« 

W. W. 



TO A PHIMR08B. 



! thoa arlnet the saaio to mo 

Thai thoa wert long ago ; 
Hie hae has Aided frem thy Ihee, 

Or from my heart the glow, — 
The glow of young romantic thoughtSf 

When all the world was new. 
And many a bleesom round my path 

Its sweet fresh fragrsnoe tiirew ; 
Thon art not what I thought thee then, 
Nor erer wilt thon be again. 



It WM a tiling of wild delight. 

To find thee on the bank. 
Where all the day thy opening leavet 

The golden sunlight drank,—- 
To see thee in the sister group 

That clustering grew together. 
And seem'd too delicate for aught 

Save summer's brightest weather. 
Or for the gaze of Leila's eyes — 
Thou happiest primrose *neath the skies t 

I know not \^hat it was that made 

My heart to lore thee so ; 
For, though all gentle things to mo 

Were dear long— long ago, 
There was no taM npoo thn baof h. 

No wildflower on the lea, 
No twinUlog star, no mnnlag bfoekf 

I loved so much as thee ; 
I watch'd thy coming every spring. 
And hail*d thee aa a living thing. 

And yet I look upon thee now 

WKhont one Joyful thrill ; 
The spirit of the past is dead. 

My heart is calm and still ; 
A lovelier flower than even then aft 

Has faded from my sight. 
And the same chill that stole herblooDi 

Brought unto me a blight, — 
Tts fittbig thou shouldBt sadder seen, 
Since Leib perish*d like a dream- f H« 0» B. 



LITBRARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIBTIES. 



Wa nV^r^ft**^ Uist imm Fsigusoa, Em|. P.C.& it st pmsat 
busy with s wprk en the Law of EntsU, In which iMbss tsksn maay 
new and cxcaUant Tiswi of the ful^ect. Bendti making his book a 
coanplsts titsttas of the htw of sataiW st It bow tcsadt^ Mr Fergoton 
intsadt to aid s liiU hftdsaof all the ragtatowd sntaiit of SeoUand. 
This hs propostt to IbUow up bf pe rt odka l nportt of sU the snUult 
thatthsUbefailiitMnisglttand. AweskofthitkiBdwUlbssgrast 
aoquitltlon, for we have at prcient no index eren of dis already regit* 
teKodsoteilet except the very imperfect one oC Shaw. Tlie import- 
janee of paliUdty being given to every entail is known to all men of 
hiiitnnt. and hat been Increaied by the ditcuttaont respecting the nc« 
iceisity of a change in the entail laws. 

j There it in preparation a new edition, with additions, of the Life 
lot Mary Queen of Scots, by Ueory O. BelL Upwardt of six thousand 
|COplcs of thlt work have already been sold. 

I Two remaining vohxmes of Burckhardt's Travels, which. In addi- 
'lion to the three atrevfy pabMshed, win ooroplele hit works, are 
labout to appear. The one will cootam the result of his residence 
jamoog those extimordteary peojAe the Bedouim and Wahabys of 
ArabUi— the otiheraasccooat of the remaritable customs^ manners, 
and o^g l on s of the modem Egyptians, derived trom their own pro- 
verbial sayings euncnt at Cairo, where flie author died. 

Frederick von Sdilegel*s Philosophy of History, with stfhistorical 
and critlcsl notloe of die author, and of German literature generally, 
by Francb Shults, b In the press. 

FsrtfngssDd Meettagt, a Tale, foaadedon fiicts, it smionnffitf. 

Letters on the Physleal History of the Earth, addressed to Pro- 
fessor fitttmenbaeh, by the tte late J. A. de Luc, F. R.S. Professor of 
PhUosophy and Geology at Gottingen, translated from the French, 
wHh a viodlcatioD of the author's clsiDcs to original vieirs In r^ard 
to some ftendsmeotsl points in Geology, by the Rev. Henry de la Fite« 
M. A., It in the pnss. 

It appears tliat the new Freddsnt of the Royal Academy, Mr Shee, 
is not only s poet and s painter, but also a novelist, and one who, al- 
though hitherto anonymously, has taken a respectable rank among 
that dsss of writers. The prodnetioo we sllude to Is a novel called 
OUeaurit wMeh has excited some sttentkn for the Istt Ibw months 
in litenry drdes. 

Nodihig but *' McnMrtis,** whether forged or reel, will at present 
sell in Paris. In additiou to the quantity of trash of this descriptUm 
latdy published in that city, there hss Just been announced. Memoirs 
relating to the Emperor Napoleou, ftom the notes of M. Constant, 
his first vatit de^diambre (I), who was absent only tot a space of eight 
days during slxteeu years* pcnooal attendsnoe. M. de Bourrienne 
has portrayed the Emperor at the coandl<board and in the field ;— 
M. Ooostant will introduce hbn in his ni^ht^wn snd slippers, and 
will dottbtlest sflbrd ns aa opportunity of judging whetlver the old 
adage Is triic^ tliat '* no one is a hero to Ids valet de diambr^" 

It is somewhat siogolsr dwt the Ifetheriands should possess but 
one pttbliostioo-^md that one edited at uncertain periods— which 
js devoted to the fine arts snd sdeneefc It Is celled the MefM^er cte 
Qand, oendueled by De Beat and the members of the Society of 
Arts at GhenL What It become of tsite sad lArtu at Brussels, the 
capital f 

OaiaMTAL PAiimiro.-^Hu' lUr resders need not be told that this 
isapleaslagandsiegjfiftseeompllthment, and has of late been find- 
ing lawehfkvoar in their eyes. We have this week had an opportu- 
nity of ea a mlnhig a vtriety of tthdt, fhiits, flowers, and butterflies, 
executed In this style by Miss Hepple, who has recently visited Edin- 

boTgh, and we are not aware thst we ever ssw the art carried to higher 

-^idonthaa hi the works of this lady. They axe spoken of by an 

of some experience in the foUowing terms :— " They ace alto- 

r unlike any thhig I have seen done hi this way, and I oflctaiBly 
not before aa ides that the art could be carried to such perlee- 
lons they are meet bcsuttfU.** We hope Mist Hepple wiU meet 
tth the eneoursgement the deserves. 
, Jamss SaaaiOAw Kowlss.— We would direct the atleatioo of 
our readers to aa advertltewcnt In another psgc^ intimstiaf Mr 
Knowta*B intsBtloD of speedily ddlvering s Course of Leetaist on 
Dramatic Literature hi this dty. We feel oonfldeat they will attract 
that notice which the talents of the Lecturer so weU entitle him to 



I 



Na w Mvsf c— We hsvejoit reodved ftom Glasgow two new Soi«s 
' mueh merit,—" Ye're my ahi," the words by J. S. Kaowlca, 
|. ftom the lAttrary Jimrnal, arranged with symphonies and ac- 
-panimsnts by J.T.Msy,-a&d •* Anna, where art thou, my love r 
words toy Tbomat Atkinson, adapted with symphonies andac 
paataiealB to aa Irish Melody by R. Webster. This song is to 
rorm a portion of «' The Shaauoek," a collection of Irish Songs, and 
words to Irish Mefodles, edited by Mr Weekes of the Theatre Royal, 
prury Lane, which will speedil y apfssc 

1 SiK TtfoMAS LAuraawcs's Wjlu— Sir Thomas l«wiaaee«tstas 
|n hit wiUi that hit coUecttooof dmwtogi by the Old Mstten are, he 
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confidently believes, the fineit in Europe, end worth twenty Ihoiuantl 
pounds! hot bedirecto.thcm to.be offend to "his most gndous 
Majesty for eighteen thousand pounds." In case of his decUning to 
Uke ihem, they are tobe oflbrcd lo the British Museum, Mr Peel, and 
Lord Dudley, in succession t and if not purehascd by either of those 
parties, are to be advertiied in " all the capitals and prindtial cities 
in Europe, for twenty thousand pounds, and afletwaids sold by pub> 
lie auction." 

' A FLouAisuiffoCoircsiiir.— A subscriber to a Joomal oneeiemoB. 
strated with the editor on the latenera of the hour at which his paper 
was sent to hlBk ' ' Sir,*' said the latter, ** yuu are the only subscri- 
ber who complains."— •* Indeed !'*— " Yes, sir— you are the only sub- 
scriber we haTc f " 

SociKTY roa Rblibv or thu DsaTtrvri StcK.— There b no 
benevolent Institution in this dty more entitled to public support 
than this. Ito " Report" for the year 18S9 has Just been published, 
by which it appears that its expenditure has amounted to £1513, 
3s. 11 id., whilst ita receipts have only been £1 liB, 6b. 4 |d. There 
is every reason, therefore, especially during the prevalence of the 
present distress, to call upon its friends for the exercise of an in- 
creased liberality, else the resources of the Sodety.will be more than 
exhausted. 

Chit-Cbat Fnoai Lohdow.*— It Is report e d that Miss Laodon is 
writing a novel. This young lady is rather under the middle sixe ; 
her figure is slight, and her complexion very delicate. Though her 
features are not r^pilar, they are expreuive and pkaiing. She has 
a fine biow, and quick sparkling eyes. She is fond of dancing, and 
excels in that aeoomplishment.—'nie second number of Fraser's new 
Magaxine is considered superior to the flrsU— Excellent Dioramas, 
Cosmoramas, and Panoramas, axe now open, all of which are well 
attended.— Tam O'Shanter and the Souter still continue to attract 
numerous visitors.— The Concerts and Oratorios have now com- 
menced, at which Miss Patrm and Donaelli seem to take the lead.— 
A Masquerade was lately perpetrated in the Opera-House, whldi, 
though the papers say it went off with *' prodigious eclat," was nei- 
ther more nor leu than a 8<*cne of riot and licentiousneN.— Ilaydon 
has recently finished two large paintings, both of which he is now ex- 
hibiting. The first Is ftom a subject suggested by Plutarch, who says 
that a certain Athenian, called Eucles, rushing ftom the battle of 
Marathon, as soon as the victory was decided, ran, wounded and 
exhausted as he was, to the city, and shouUng, *' Hail ! we ui- 
utnph !" dropped instantly dead. The other Is a comic piece, illus- 
trating the peculiarities of *' Punch and Judy," and their motley 
group of specUtorB.—Mr Westmaoott is delivering a course of Lec- 
ttares on Sculpture, at the Royal Academy, which ace received with 
itauch satisfaction.— The London University Is at present in the very 
worst possible condition. Hie only classes whidi have at all suc- 
ceeded are the Medical, while the rest. Including those for Mathema- 
tics, Natural Philoeophy, Greek, and Latin, are almost at a stand. 
The general opinion is, that the funds have not been properly ero- 
nomiaed i but have been too prematurely squandered on an expensive 
building, and in costly salaries.- A Monsieur Dupont is deliveting!a 
course of Frendi Dramatic Readings, which are (avourably received. 
—Mr Buchanan has recently opened a small Gallery of Paintings in 
Regent Street, many of which are fkom the celebrated collection of 
Danoot at Brussels. Among other artists, the collection contains 
works by Rubens, Tenters, Rembrandt, Titian, Wouveroumsa Van- 
dyck, Albert Cuyp, and Richard Wilson. 

Tniiroa Worth Kirowtiro.— China was full of books beforafthere 
Was a man in Europe who couU either read or wri te . One of Ma- 
homet's rules for securing happinen in the married state was this :— 
" Wives, brtuve to your husbands in the same manner that your 
husbands behave to youl"— Some of the bridges of London are built, 
and wme of the streets paved, with Scotch stone; there are exoeUcnt 
fkeestone quarries near Bath, but the expense of oonveyanee to Lon- 
don by land is greater than from Scotland by sea.— The Athenians 
allowed no unmarried men to hold any public oflloe.— The custom 
of breaking a cake over the bride's head, wlien she enters her hus- 
band's house, is borrowe d from the Greeks, who, as an emblem of 
fnture plenty, poured figs* and other fruits over the heads of both 
bride and bridegroom.— The Greeks shaved their heads when they 
wished to show rrspeet to the memory of a great man«— A fluent 
speaker will pntaounce 7S0O words In an hour, 150 in a minute, and 
two in a moment 

Theatrkol GoMlpi.- The substance of Mr LamVs bill for the ame- 
lioration of the laws regarding dramatic property is as follows :— 
•* That the author of any dramatic writing shall have the sole right 
of repreaentlng it. That he shall preserve that.right in any such 
prodveHon which shall be printed and published, oe his aisl£nrfSt for 
» years, or, should the author survive that period, for the residue 
of his natural life. Persons oflfcnding against these provisiooa to pay 
L. 10 for each representation, with coats of suit. An action to be com- 



menced within twdvc months after the oflSsnoe has been oommittcd." 
It is evident that upon the passing of this bill, the dnunsUe vriic-r 
will be able to turn his labours to much better account than has hi- 
therto been the case— The King's Theatre, Drury Lane, and Cuvcnt 
Garden, eontinue tn ttatu qmo f-naHkiag new has taken place si &ny 
of these houses. The allUrs of Drury Lane are believed to be in uy 
thing but a fiourlshlng condition ; and it Is generally reported that Mr 
Price, the present lessee, will retire at the end of the MS9on.~Miu 
Kemble's Mr$ Beverly continues to attract overflowing audiesco to 
Covent Garden. When is this young lady to viut the pro%incn \ 
we are anxious to judge her for ourselves, apart from all the ridicu- 
lous humbug which has hitherto attended her career.— Elliiton, who 
has made and^spent several fortunes, is now doing well at the Suncy 
Theatre.— Keen has been seriously 111, but Is now better ; hid it not 
been for him, Drury Lane would have, ere now, been at a very bv 
pass.— Miss Smithaon's benefit In Dublin, a few evenings sgo, wu 
very thinly attended. She is to return imnBadiately tt> Parii. Mao- 
ready and T. P. Cooke, are still there.- At Paris, Victor Uugo'i 
tragedy, called *' Hcmani," upon the Shakspearian, not thcclasstol 
modri, has been rapturously received.— Madame Catalaai Is at pre- 
sent giving concerts at Chalons.— Young took his benefit here oa 
Wednesday last. The entertainments were, •' Cymbeline." " Blue 
DeviU," and *' Catherine and Pctruchio." The house was well at- 
tended. On Thursday, a benefit was given in behalf of the unen- 
ployed poor. To-nl^t, Vaudenhoff appears for the last time this 
season. On Monday, wo are to have Mbs Fanny Ayton for thm: 
nights. She has not yet appeared in Eoglish opera in this city, sod, 
being a clever aetreas and a good singer, ought to attract ; but etio are 
the male creatnres who are to sing with her ? Is Larkiu one of 
them ? The new romantic drama, by the authoress of " AloyK," 
will be brought out soon after the termination of Miss Ayton's en- 
gagement. Miss Jar man b to play the heroine ; and there an tfkt- 
tive parts, we believe, for most of the other members of the conpiDy. 
The scene, we understand, is bud in Russia, and the inddeab an: 
of a novel and picturesque description. There is, we think, every 
reason to believe, that, considering the decided succev which air 
tended the first dramatic eflbrt of this autfaonss, her seoond mil be 
still superior ; and we do not see why she sbouU not ulthDSteiy re- 
deem the Edinburgh stage from the change of having no origiiul 
writers of Its own.— The Calwlnnian Theatre opened on Monday. 
The house has been repainted, and kioks neat and comfortable. Tbc 
acting, however,' though the company has been strengthened, v^ 
pears, on the whole, mediocre enough { and the dandng indiffcrcot. 
But there are one or two good singers, eapccially a Mr Uomeastie, 
and a little fellow of the name of Edmoodai who slogs " BlscK-eyed 
Susan" better than we ever heard it sung before. The orchestra is 
also much improved. First impressions are frequently errooeoui, 
but we confess oursdvcs a good deal surprised at the very ■tn»s 
terms of commendation in which this establishment is ipokeo of by 
a respectable contemporary of Wednesday hMt, to the evident detri- 
ment of the Theatre-RoyaL We request the attention of Old Cii^ 
I Bcftva to this subject next Saturday. 

Weekly List of Peaformances. 

I March 6—12. 

Sat. The Jealout W{flg, He Oe* lite Truth, ^ The InvtncibUt. 

Mow. Xing' Lear, ^ the Legend qf Montrose. 

TuBB. OtheUo, 4 The Wood Demon. 

Wed. Cymbeiinet Blue DevUe, ^ Catherine and Petnchio. 

Tbubs. The Honey Moon, i^ The YotUl^fid Queen, 

Fri. The Revenge, The Day AJter the Wedding, 4 The tkvit* 
I EOxir, or the Shadowlea Man, 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 
We have recci ved.but have not yet had time to rcad.the packet from 
*« A. L. ftL" of Aberdeen.— The oame notloe must do for the autbdr 
of «• Reminiscences of School-days," till next Saturday.— Anartide, «f 
which we have not availed ourselves. Ilea for ** Proteus" •t the Pab- 
Ushers*.—" W. T." will observe the poem, a copy of which he irot 
us. In to-day's Journal i^wp are aoquainled with the autboi'iBaiDe, 
but are not at liberty to mention It.— We oannot give a place to (he 
communication of •' Observer," upon anonymous autbority.-Our 
angry Mend at Belfast wiU cool, we hope, by and by. 

" Andrew the Packman," by the Ettrick Shepherd, in our next-- 
The foltowtng poemawill not suit us:— "Spring,**— "The Daa^ 
Isle,"-." Lines addressed to my lfeart,''-^nid Vcnes by «' P« R* ^ ' 



^ vensocs. ^ KT«rgl of Qw flricndi, 



WEEKLY REGISTER OF CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRES. 



19 



tmm 



[No. 70. Mnch 13» 183(^3 

ADVERTISEMENTS, - 

Connected with Literaturea Science, and the Arte. 

Just pttbllthfdf 

By W. WHYTE & Ga. Ctoorge Street, EdinUingh* 

In one thick Volume, ISmot price 6i. 6d. boardtf 

THE DOCTRINE of UNIVERSAL PARDON 

-^ CONSIDERED and REFUTED, in a aeries of SERMONS, 
vith Notes, CritiflU and Ex()ositor7. By ANDREW TU OMSON, 
P.O., Minister of St Georae's Church, Edinburgh. 

Also Just published. 
The Second Edition, in 8vo, price lOs. 6d. 

SERMONS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. By 
ANDREW THOMSON, D.D., Minister of St George's Church, 
Ed-Ioburgh. 

*' To use Tolume before lie we must assign a very Uch place, both 
on account of the views of divine truth it uniformnr aavocates, and 
the very able and enlightened manner in which It illustrates and en- 
forces thocc views..— We wish tliat it may Ml into the funds of 
ihose who are enemies to evuigelioel views. 

'* It is io conclusive In its arguments, that it leaves no room for an 
opponent to escape. It literdly shuts every sinner up to the faith of 
Chn^t." ^EvangeHeat Mag, May, 18». See also Ed, IM. Journal, 
April. 18S9, and Oirittian Obterver, July, 1829. 



This day is published. 
In S vols. 8vo, price 24s.. with Plates, 

NARRATIVE and SUCCESSFUL RESULT of 

'^ a VOYAGE in the SOUTH SEAS. Performed by Order of the 
GOVRRNMENT of BRITISH INDIA, to asceruin the ACTUAL 
FATE of LA PEROUSE*S EXPEDITION. By the Chevalier 
CapC P. DiLLOX. 

London: Hurst, Chakck, and Ca 65, St Pau!*s Church* YardJ 
Sohl also by Coif stable and Co. Edinburgh. 



This dsy is published. 
In one volume, large ISmo, price 9s. 

RINGSTEAD ABBEY, or THE STRANGERS 

OHAVE; with otrkr TAi.a8. By Mrs Sakoant, Author 
of '* The Life of Cranmer," &c. *c. 

London : Hcrst, Chawo, & Ca, 65, St Paul's Church- Yardj 
Sokl also by Con stabls & Co. Edinburgh. 

Where may be bad, lately published, by the same Author, in one 

v(riume, ISmo, price Gs. 64. , 
THE LIFE OF ARCHBISHOP CRANMER. 
Dedicatodt by Permission, to the Hon. the Bast India 
Company. 

This day is published, 
price Ss. 6d. bound, a new edition of 

JORNSON'S ENGLISH DICTIONARY, 

with 
WALKER'S PRONUNCIATION 

Of all the diAeult or doubtAiI Words. 

Printed by C. Corrali., for Hurst, Chawck, and Co., 65, St 
Paul's C!iuTch-Yard. Sold also by Comstablb and Co. Edinburgh. 

The two Standard Dictionaries of the English Language are those 
of Johnson and Walker i the fbrmer in all tJiai vegaras the authority 
and spelling of words, the latter as to their pronunciation. The ob- 
ject ot the volume now ollkred to the Pul>lie is to combine in tk 
portable Ibnn the advantages of both i and to 'assist in Requiring the 
ease and elegance of a conect speaker, in the current bmgui^ of 
every day. 

This day is published, in 3 very large vols. 8vo, price L.f, 28. 
embellished with a fine portrait, 

MEMOIRS of the LIFE and TIMES of DANIEL 

'^'-^ DB FOE, containing a Review of hia Wridnas. and hU Opi- 
nions upon a variety of Important Matters, Civil and EeelesiastieaL 
By WAL rBR WILSON, Esq., of the Inner Temple. 
Londni : Hubbt, Crawcb, At Co., St Paul's Church-Yard. Sold 
also by OowBrABLa At Co. Edinburgh. 

Where any be had, Just pobltsbed, in 2 vols. 8vo, price 21s. 

The HISTORY of the HEBREW COMMON- 
WEALTH, feora the BarBeat Tlnifls to the Destruction of Jerusa- 
lem. A. o. 72. Translated from the German of John Jahm, D.D. 
With a Continuation to the time of Adrian. By Calvim E. Stowk. 

This day Is published. 
In one thick vol. post 8vo, price 12s., with a beautlftjl Frontispiece, 

THE POETICAL ALBUM, and REGISTER of 

^ MODERN FUGITIVE POETRY. Sbcond Sbbibb. Edited 
by AI.AHIC A. Watts* Esq.. 

" See, I have cuird the flowers that promised best* 
And* where not sore— perpltx'd, but pleased-^I guess'd 
At such as secm'd the faiieiL'*'.-ByRoy. 
London : HimaT. Chawcb, h. Co., 65, St Paul's Chuich-Yard. 
Sold also by Cohbtablb be Go. Edinbuixh. 
Where may be had, laidy pubMsbed, price 12ls. the Flist Series of 

THE POETICAL ALBUM and REGISTER of 
MODERN FUGITIVE POETRY. Edited by Alaric A. Watts. 
Esq. In one thick volume, post Bvo, with a beautiful Frontispiece 
by Winiama. 

This volume will be found to contain a very large proportion of 



the most beautiful Fugitive Poetry tluit has appeared during the last 
Uti years, iDcliuling upwards of SOO poems, for the most part inedlt- 
rd. of Byron, Moore, Campbell, Wilson, Wordsworth, Rogers, 
Coleridge, L. E. L.. Bowles, Shelley, Mrs Hemans, Miss BaTllie, 
Barry Comwall. Moir. Montgnmeryi Croly, Horace Smithy Abtfic 
A. Watt^j Arc. Ace. Ac« . . i 



In three vols, post Svo, 

. • OLDCOURT, : 

ANOVBL. 

'* A book of great intelligence and merif*— litovrv Gazette. 

*\ This,romanoe is the work of a very aUe pen. The Characters 
are stroi^Iy, we had almost said* pieloridly, conbslvcdi and the 
thoughts are condensed and masettline."— CoMrf Journai. 

Hbwry Colburn and Richaru Bbntlby, London ; and sold by 
BBLLafadBRAOKin-B, No. 6, Bank Street. Edinburgh. 

* PubUsbed this da)r, hi l9mo, 8c boards, 

DIALOGUES 
NATURAL AND REVEALED RELIGION : 

With a PRELIMINARY ENQUIRY; an APPENDIX, contain. 

ing SUPPLEMENTAL DISCOURSES; and NOTES and 

ILLUSTRATIONS. 

By Che Rev. ROBERT MOREHEAD, D.D., F.R.S.E.. 
Formerly of Balliol College, Oxford, one of the Ministers of St Paul's 
Chapel, York Place, Edinburgh, and Domestio Chaplain to their 
Royal Highnesses the late Priaoess Chartotie, and Piinee Leopold of 
Saxe Cobourg. 

Printed for Olivbr and Boyd, Edinburgh; and Sisipkim and 
Marshai>l, London. 

THE CHEAPEST AND MOST COMPLETE 
WORK OF ITS SIZE, ON THE SAME SUB- 
JECT, EVER PUBLISHED. 



In ISmo, cooCainlng 49S Pages, and Illustrated by;npwards of 800 
Wood-cuU, price ?•• 6d. bound, 

4 CONCISE SYSTEM of MATHEMATICS, in 

■ Theory and Practice, for the Use of Schools, Private Stu- 
dents, and Practical Men. Comprehending Algebra, Practical Geo- 
metrv. Logarithms, Plane and Spherical Trigonometry, Mensuration 
of SurfiKcs, SoUds, Heightt, and Distances ; Land-Surveying, 
Gauging, Mcfisuration of Artificers' Works, &e. With a eoplous 
Appendix, containing the more useful Propositions of Geometry, 
Conic Sections, Fluxions, and Derooostratlons of the Rules in the 
Body of the Work.'The'SBCoNO Edition, thorouf^ly revised, with 
many Important Additiona and Improvements, besides an accurate 
Set ot Bttrtaiffped Tabla, comprising Logarithms of Numbers. L^ 
garithrolc Sines and Tangents, Natural Sines and Tangents, and the 
Areas of Circular Segments. By Alsxandkr Ingram, Author of 
** Elements of Euclid," &c 

Printed for Olivbr ^ Boyd, Edinburgh, and Simpkin ^ Mar. 
BHALii, Loodon. 

Of whom may be had. 

INGRAM'S PRINCIPLES of ARITHMETIC, 

explained In a Popular Manner, and its Application to real Business 
dearly illustrated. 4th Edition, Ihmo, U. bound. 

A KEY to this WORK. By the same Author. 

ISmo, Ss. 6d. bound. 

MELROSE'S CONCISE SYSTEM of PRAC- 
TICAL arithmetic. Improved by Ingram. 8ch Edition. 
18mo, Ss. bound. 

A KEY to this WORK. By Alex. Ingram. 

ISmo, 4s. bound. 

THE CHEAPEST GEOGRAPHICAL CLASS- 
BOOK EVER PUBLISHED. 

In ISmObOonteining 500 Pages, and illustrated by Ten Map«, nric« 
3s. 6d. bound in red, the Second Edition, thoroughly Revked nnd 
considerably Enlarged, of • ' *««-■». 

A COMPENDIUM of MODERN GEOGRA- 

PHYj with RMUvks on the Physical PeeuUarlClea, Produc- 
tions, Commerce, IM Government of the various Countries i Oues- 
UoM for Examinalkn at the BmI of each DivWaiit Md Otocriptf ve 
Tables, in which are given the Pronundattoo. atd aconeise AevMiNt 
of every Place of Importance throughout ikt OMbe. By the Rev. 
Alrz. Strwart, Author of •• The History tf Scotkiid,^ 6k, 

The general amibiition with which this Woskhaa been reeeivel. 
has enoouiaaed (he Author and the Publishers to ase every exeitiob 
^JV^ *¥•,. "^r *****«; ^}^ ™«* deserving of pratowe. The 
^no|eWork has been revised with the most anxious aUention i and 
has received so many improvements, that bi arrangement, in aecu- 
racy, in copdensatlan, and in extent4>f information, it now forma the 
most comnlete, as weU aa the cheapest. Elementary Syetem of Geo- 
graphy, of a similar siae, that ever issued fhmi the press. 

Printed for Oliver d( Boyd, Edinburgh, and Simpkin 4k Mar- 
%RALL, liOBdnni 

Of whom also may be had, 

STEWARTS DISCOURSES on SOME IM- 

PORTANT POINTS or CHRISTIAN DOCTRINE and DUTY. 
8to» IOi. 6d. boards. 

STEWARTS HISTORY OF SCOTLAND. 

ThIokJSino, 5s. bound. 

STEWARTS STORIES from the HISTORY 

^ ?£2Xti^2: -^ 5?l'ii?'» ^^*^' ' Brno, 4s. half bound. 

STEWARTTSIMPROVEDEDITIONofGOLD- 

SMITH'S HISTORY of ENGLAND. 5th Edition. ISmo. 5s. 
bound. 

STEWART'S IMPROVED EDITION of COR- 
NELIUS NEPOS, with Noicfi *c« 7th Edition. ISmo, 5r. bound. 



«0 



TITS eDINBUfti&tl LlTKIt ARY JOURNAL ; OR, 



Igggggmam 



NEW VOCAL MUSIC. 
PatHflh«d tnr Alviibd Pcttbt, II. Hgnitay Street, London. 

MRS MILLARD'S BALLADS. 



S 



Alice Gray (Mcditton). . . {SfipIJSf.'&S} 
Ditto, uraoged for Gttllftr. by tfaena. . . • • 1 6 
Hsme Me the Wan, dedicated to Ladjr Wm. Lennox, . S 
I prithee give me back my Heart, MrBnARAJi, ,,10 
Oht Love is like the furaiy ray, ••....SO 
The Bilks of Aberfeldy. . Mr Wood, ' . .20 

The Soldier's Return, • Mr BkoADBuasT. . S 

•' The Soldier's Return ta another lovely produetionof a Lady, 
who, as a Melodist, not only rivals, but bids ftiir to sumss, our Pro- 
fessional Compoaen. We do not find an csceptianaMa note, or the 
most trifling error of any Und, in this eharmln; Ballad, which, being 
moderate in comfiaas, easy to eaceutc, and anralD fdoaae, wa racoao- 
mend to the notice of ourreaders.'*— Vide HormanlcM. 

The successful performaDoe of theta popular Songs at the Theatres 
Royal, the London ConoerU, and Provincial Meetinos, having ob- 
tained the best test of approbation, via. IMITATION, it Is neces- 
sary to state, that Mrs Millard's Pumieationa will In fbture bear her 
■tgnature, V. MILLARD. 

The above may be had of RoBVRTMm, PrrRntn, Pat«R80n 
Roy. and Ca, Rilinburgh; and of every MuaicscUer in the United 
Kingdom. 

ORIGINAL PORTRAIT OF ROBERT BURN& 

Preparing for pubUcation, 

nVDICATED, BY FERIIISSION, 

TO SIR WALTER SCOTT, BART. 
A GENUINE AND ORIGINAL PORTRAIT 

OF 

ROBERT BURNS, 

PAIWTKn IX 1786, BY THE LATK MB TTttlL TAYLOB, 

AMD riHtSHED IN THE FIRST STYLE OF LINE ENQRAVINO, 

BY MR JOHN IIORSBUROH. 

Size of the Print, 12 bj 9 inches. 

PRINTS, IfiS. 

PitOOPS ON FRENCH rAPBRy • • • L.l, la. 

PROOFS ON INDIA PAPER, . . • L.1, fia. 

PROOFS ON INDIA PAPER, BEFORE WaiTINO. L.9. Sa. 

To be delivered strictly in the order of Subscription, and wUI be 
ready about the middle of April IH30. 
Edinburgh : published for the Proprietor, by CoNSTABba and Co. 
19, Waterloo-Place) and Moon, Bovat and Gravbs, Printaelldn to 
his Majesty, London. 

I , * — -'—-^ — ■ 

This day Is puMbhad, 
With Twelve Bngravinfls, iUnstrative of Lfort and Sbadb* Pbb- 
BPBoTiVK, with CobouRBD BxAMPLBB to mix tbc simpIc oolouia, 
so as to form CoMPorNo Tints, ISmn, 3s. boardta 

THE ELEMENTS of DRAWmO. contaming the 

'*' first principles of Light and Shade, Cotoorlog and Peiapeeti re. 



with Engravings, and Coloured Examples of Tints : compiled for the 
Juvenile Student of Drawing, In his aarMetC stagt o^ atudy ; by 
OaoROK Marahall Mathbr, Miniiture Palncar, snd Taacber of 



Prawing, Edinburgh. 

Danibl LiRARa, 5;st David Straa^ Bdbikunli; Wbtttakkr, 
Trkachbr, k Arnot» London t and W.ICt7BBY,lnn.fc Co. Dublin . 

FOR INVALIDS AND FAMILIES. 

This day Is published, 

FOR THE USE OF GENERAL READERS, 

In one vol. Itmo, with Encravlnga, price 8s. 8d. bOBrdi, 

A MANUAL of the ECONOMY of the HUMAN 

-^ ** BO D Y, in Health and Disease : containlna a Brief View of its 
Structure and Futtctlom, and the Diseases to whkli it Is liable ; with 
ample direetions fbr the ftguktion of diet and pegimen, from Inlkncy 
to old age. 

** it Is one of the very flew pro fai sl onal im f b r ma n c es which con- 
vey to the reader precisely that degree of valuable infonnation le- 
speeting the nature and structure of nan, the diseases with which 
he is afflicted, and the general mode of treating thoae diseases, which 
every intellfgent person ought to possess. Altogether, the work will 
be found the most practically usenil in familie s es pecially by wives 
and mothers— of any of Its dasa that we have teen."— La BeUe At- 
9embif€t Match, 

*< One of the beat comptlatSons of the kind w have seen \ and be- 
iddes directions for tiie regulation of tlie diet and regimen. It contains 
a brief bnt clear view of the structure and IVinetions of the body, and 
the diseases to which It Is UaMe, with several wril-CMt wood prints.** 
~J!lMai{fifr, 14M FA, 

" Our author, in a plain and well-meaning book, I n a tiuela Ms 
readers literally how they ate madeb ahowt thaaa their ftinctions and 
animal economy, and gives them much good advlea^ as well as gene- 
ral hiformation.**>-L</rrery Qawttie, t7M Peh. 

** It posacsaea many racommcndatlaBa to pepnlar alteiatloa, and Is 
an excellent manual for family use. Every care aaena to have been 
taken by the intelligent author to exdude vrhatever might be unit to 
be read by all clas«es of the ooeMnnnltv i and Vre have no doubt that 
it will be extensively consulted. It well ilieaiiM to be ao.*'— £dln- 
iitrgh Ltt, Oautte, 

*' The book is an excellent one. The praetleal knowledge It em- 
bncca Is ffreat, and the manner In whldi that kaowledge la deve- 
lopad Is nighly ludielona and tautmetlveb It Is moreover the pn>* 
ductkn, we brtla»% ofa gentlaiBan of aiwideriMe proisstloBalcml* 
nencc."— Etfliitergft Obgerver, 

Gdfaibinghi DAjriBL LiiABti WlifTTAKn BBd Ctk London; 
Bad W. Cubby and CO DuUtn. 



iuatpnUUhed. 
No. IIL OF 

. THE PERTH MISCELLANY 

OP 

LITERATURE. AGRICULTURE, GARDEN. 
XN6, AND LOCAL INTELLIGENCE. 
Fob Mabcr. — Price la. 

CONTENTS. 

ObicrvitloBt by Gencfal Stewart of Garth, In Bucldation nA De- 
fence of the StatemenU In his " Skftchei iff ike HlghiandfrL"" 
Musinss of a Traveller.— ^Sketches of the Life of a Non-CommiMmn- 
ed Offlccr.-^Braham at Perth.— Interating Original CommuDkn- 
tlens on Agricultural and Botanical Sublects.— Notice* of New Pub- 
Ueationa.— SpIrK of the Magaafaies for llarcli.— Local Newt, ice. ke. 

86ld by AnAH Black, Bd l n buigh ; BALOwric and CaiPOCK. 
London i and D. Moniaow, Jun. and Co. Perth. 

<« Perth is better entitled to the character of a literary place Lhu 
any other of our provincial towns. Its Antiquarian Society Mrvct 
to keen alive a taste for learning, the pride of having been an snrkirt 
rapital stimulates still farther the tove of distinction, and the beauty 
of the situation scenres as its residents a class of society amonc wboni 
such pursuits are eminently popular. It can boast of havio; fur- 
nished the worhl with an Encyclopedia, the first. If we are doc id» 
Uken, published In Scotland^at all evento the only one ever at- 
tempted in a pmvincial pbce--and this ak>ne manifested a degree of 
literary enterprise that has never yet been equalled anywhere pk 
beyond the capitals and the English unlveralty towns. An edition 
or Bums also proceeded fWrni the Perth pccaa, with an able life of the 
poet by Professor Walker : and the note, iforijoR's edUiom vha 
found In the caUlngues of booksdlexa, is well known to add rsiueto 
many other works to which it is attached. The splendid literarv ei- 
ertions made in our city for a considerable series of vears bscli, tu«e 
supersaded the nceavalty of exertion elsewhera, and have alio teiKiH 
to drain the provinces of the talenu necessary for such pursuits; bit 
Perth may look boek with no little pride to the time whan she suit- 
ed so fairly In the sense honourable race, 
r "With all these recollections fkesh In oar OMmory, itwaswitb 

S' iasure that we heard of the proposal of reviving the former flme. 
the publication of a literary periodical in the Beaudful Citr. 
Tth, on account of the engrossing rivalry of Edinburgh. Is not fitted 
to be a great publishing mart; but it ought to command the u^e 
of a local magasine, ana we ho^ the present one will meet wtth m 
support which it merits. The plan of the Misctfiam, ss the iiamc 
Intimates, erabraeea considerable variety. Original liten^ srtido, 
such as form the staple contents of other muaxines, come fint : thro 
Ibllow reviews of books s selections fkom the pitndeal msgavncs 
with Introductory renaika i sdentiilc varieties ; a full meteorologi- 
cal table, f^nm the register kept at Kinfauns Castie; •gp^ulti'r'' 'o* 
dnding original communications, and notices of puliHshed wwfci: 
gardening and botany, treated in the same manner as agTieultore: x 
summary of hioallntelUgenoe; the whole brought up byagoodlysrtay 

of ajten ia eraents* 

'* ThU MUceOany is, we believe, the only Scottish periodicsl which 
devotes a slated portion of iu columns to gardening and botany, ana 
it ranks among iU contributors to this department some of tbe m^ 
dbtinguished hortieutturisU tai thU country, who have hitherto been 
BaaPle oontributors to similar paUicetSooa In London. . 

«• We donoc know whether the appearance of the 'F>^.^5 
Perth' may not have given a new impetua to the ht?**X," « >. 
Ihatdty, and have tiiua todirecdy been thecmiaeof the jrbnrfb^;; 
benw started i but It is at loaat certain, tiiat the article ehtch fvm 
theleadlng one In tiie flnt two nnmben owes ita origin to the oord. 
being an account of the personal history of ^^!^^^J^f^ 
Dwiniiw. Only a few clwpteiabaTe vet appaand, from «Mdw n^- 
ever, we augur well of the rest. The opening, •« **"H™'J1, 
somewhat tedious to ua, being oceupiad eMefly wRh «Btiqusrisiim<^ 
ter, of a local interest; but as we proceed, the nairative iroprow. 
and the fourth diapter concludes with a trait perfecdy in item. 



with the ekaincier o^ die scoundrel apoUieeary in the Dordk-D«^ 
ning aeaa hU sweetheart and his rival looking firom an upper ji^ 
dow during a flood of the Tay. wMoh threaians to r^*J*ZfH 
them, and, having It in hU power to eOkct their <»««;«'****•«„ 
tham to |»riahs and tmmedUtaiy after learns that ^y?^yZ^ 
whom he supposed his riral, was not so, but on the !»»« oi i^-^ 
married to the orphan daughter of hU (Dwlnhag's) only brother, i^ 
third and^fourth dupters are written with no little »P*"^i^ »« 
of the articles are in a lively vein, and neat style i »• «*Jl;rnad 
well choeen.. and the remarks upon them judidous : th» »J« J^j,. 
taste pervades the other departments; and on the *"2|r' il^-ook 
eeUany willfbe found a pleasing companion for the •chinney"^ 
of case.' *'^BiUnlmriph Weekly JtmrnaL . , . . _,,««*. 

** Judging from Um first number, we aufur well of this puo^ 
tion :~tEe contento are highly respecUUe and weU ▼•^.'JX-e U 

Kra to be an additkm of aome consequence to the um»^ 
thshiie.'*— £dfn6w)|A Lttenry JcumuL ^ .. ... .. hii 

" The * norUi oountrie,* a region which, Beattfa teto «» » "^ 
HinBtrd,iiaaonea 

•• Pamed fee song, and beoutyl chaiint* 
we daresay has still none enough to snmwrt a MoWf.?. Maisbrr 
if condueted witti the telent and discitaifaiation whkh SZjAi»- 
One evinces. We cordiaUy mommaad to the V^Jj^r^ ^ 
odbmy. We hope it will reoeivn tiiat support wbkh It so vn> 
serves."— Afintari^ IMerary Gazette, #_;.m«. «!»- 

'< A second Number has Just appeuud. eoostotln/ ^SriSdA- 
nal and sdeot,— eommunkations on every variety <^£***77^I^n> 
genoe, both locil and general, agricuttural and f*"^**^ llfivTtreh 
scicnoe and the aittt and. In fact, commnninatKins M^'^fi'Jk liii^' 
varietyoftaste. We again moat ootdSany wish snceeii to "^ " 
able nndertaking.**— IMd. S(MA FeAb ... rtttne 

" It b baauttliiUy got up, and moat Judhdously cdited."'^^^^***^ 

"Itia worthy of conmMndatioa for the indnitry •»% .^ 
played both In Iti orlgtoal and letected •iclcf.'w3(o'« ^""^'' 
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DRAMATIC LITERATURE. 
]VJR SHERIDAN KNOWLES begs to intimate 

to the PubHe of EdinlmrKh. th*t he it about to deliver, in the 
Hopeton Roonu. a Coune of Six Momiqff tecturct on the DRAMA. 
laustratedbySHAKSPGARIAN READINGS, andCritieamemarkii 
upon PcnraUr Playi and Celebrated Acton, particularly Mn SID- 
DONS. JOHN KBMBLE, KEAN, and MACREADY. 

Ticket, trantferaMe for the Oonne, adnittih^ a Lady ttid Gmtte- 
man, £1, lis. 6d.— Single Ticket, £1, ls.->Admittanco to a ftinirle 
Lecture, 4*. 

Farther particulan wtU be given in future Ad Tertliement^ 

, _ _ lo two vols, royal 18mo, Ifc 

THE SCOTTISH SONGS; Collected and niiis- 

tnitadby ROBERT CHAMBERS, 
*< A most admirable collection, in a dieap and oonvenicnt form, 
iQtercperaed with amuaing notes and anecdotes."— 0^tf'« Life in 
Lomdotu 

By the ume Author, 

The SCOTTISH BALLADS, royal I8mo, 68. 

" An admirably selected volume."~T(«M. 

The PICTURE of SCOTLAND ; a New Edi- 
tion. 2 vols, post 8tq^ with 8 fine plates, £1. Is. 

TRADITIONS of EDINBURGH, 2 vols. Os. 

Printe d for William Tait, 78, Prince's Street 

. T3iis <Uy i% published, price Is. fid. 

A N ACCOUNT OF THE SHIP LIFE BOAT. 

•*^ By JAMBS MATHER, Esq. 

Second Edition. 
Adam Black, Edinburgh; Lonouan and Ca London ; and W. 
CraHV, Jan. and Ca Duuin. 

This day is published, price 7s. to Subscriben for the whole Work, 

And 9s. to Non-Subscribers, 

Part I. of DR WEBSTER'S DICTIONARY 

OP THK 

ENGLISH LANGUAGE. 

The Work win be completed in 19 Parts, each eonaisting of SO 
sheets, and will appear at mterraU of two months. 

Loadon : Black, Young, and Youno $ and may be had of all 
Booksellers te Scotland. 

Just arrlve<t 
Price seven shillings and sixpence, 

NUMBER X. 

OP THE 

FOREIGN QUARTERLY REVIEW. 

COXTKNTS. 

L Present State of the Netherlands. 
II. Rossetti's Dante.' 

III. Spix aftd llartiua*s Travels in Braxil. 

IV. Blanea Capello. The Medici Family. 
V. Christianity in China. 

VI. French Novels. Paul de Koch. 
VI L Life and Works of Jovellanos. 
V 11 1. History of Gnosticism. 
IX. The Court of Chancery. 
X. History of the Crusades. 
XL Jacotot's System of Education. 

XiL SOVKBCIOXTY AND FiNAL SkTTLBMRWT OP GRSCCK. 

CRITICAL SKETCHES. 

XITL Present State Of Literature in Poland. 
XIV. CeHerier's Introduction to the Old and New Testaments. 
- XV. Vadrflol PotttiofvEoanomleal Discountk 
X V L T heatre of GusUvus 1 1 1. 
XVII. Bertolotti's Tour in Savoy. 
XVII I. Wronski on Steam-fiDf ines. 
Bluccllaneous Literary Notices, No. X. 
List of New Publications on the Continent, from November, 1829, 

to Februtfy, 1830, faichi^ive. 
The first five volumes may now be had complete, price £3, Us. in 
extra bouds ; or any Numbers separately. 

Printed for THBurrKLand Co. London; and CADKLLand Go., 
E«ftabur^ 8 and fo be had of all DookscHers. 

FASHIONABLE MUSIC. 
IVf R ROBERTSON has just received from Mr 

^^*' Power, 54, Strand, London, an additional supply of the ful- 
lowiot; popular Musical Productions :— 

Ten Sonffs. and two Duets, the words and muiic by the Honoura- 
ble Mrs Noftxoirand her SiSTin. Price 15s. 
Six Songs, composed by Mrs Robsrt Arkwright. 10s 6d. 
Soif OS of Mrs Arkwrioht, published separately :— 
Beth Gdert. Ss. I Roland the brave. Ss. 

One hour jrith thee, tu L Oh I poor Lou)se, U, 
Then be it so. Si. L Ro%b. thou art the sweetest 

Greek Exile. Ss.. [ flower, ft. 

Son OH tram Moork'8 Lrps of Lord B vron. Music by Kiall- 
liAKK. C. B. Horn, and Dr Clarkb :— 

HiUa of Anncsly, Ss. I Friendship is Love» Ss. 

Those fiazen locks, Ss. 1 Memory. Ss. 

The daya of our glory. Si. ] Young Oak, St. 
Young Friendship, Ss. | 

Sacrbd Sonob ftom the same Work :— 
Forget this World, Ss. ) Father of Light, Sk. 

A Sbt of Glbkb, written and composed 
By Tromas Moorr, Eh|. ISb. 
WatchBoan, Ss. 1 Song of the Olden time, Sk. 

D«. as R Glee, Si. fid. | Rose of the D«ert, Si. 

Mtttic Salooii, 47i PUnce'i Street, Edinburgh, I9tti Mb«^» 1690. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED, 

AND SOLD BT 

ROBESRT BUCHANAN, 

No. 26, GEORGE STREET, EDINBURGH; 

And io b€ hadf ptr Order, ^ any Bookseller in th United 

Kingdom, 

««• The Trade are respectftiUy faiformed, that they will receive tkt 

regular allowance on ail Booki in wis Advertisement. 

In a neat pocket volume, price 5s. bds. 

(DctttcaM, by permission, te Professor DKRCaii.) 

A PRACTICAL FORMULARY of tlie PARI- 

SIAN HOSPITALS, exhiUting the Prescriptions empk>yed by 
the Physicians and Surgeons of those establishments i with remarks 
illustrative of their doses, mode of administration, and appropviate 
application ; also, General Notices of each Hospital, the Diseases it 
especially receives, and Medical Doetrincs of the Practitioners who 
preside in it. By F. S. Ratibb, M.D. Translated tnm the Thiid 
Edition of the French* with Notes and Illuitrations, by R. D. M*Lbi^ 
LAN, M.D. 

ROBERTSON'S (ARCHIBALD, M.D.) COnI 

VERSATIONS on ANATOMY, PHYSIOLOGY, and SURGERY, 
in a neat* closcly-ptinted pocket volume of 4fiO pegae, boards, price fii. 
*e* ** This.littl« volvme contains a most excellent summary of 
what must fo(m to. the medical student the foundation of his know. 
ledge. The qnatojnical descriptions are AiU without being prolix, 
and ctmelse without being defective or obscure. As was to be ex- 
pected, the physiological notices are but short, but they serve to pass 
before the fetudent a detafl of the leading facts on each particular 
point, and to show him the scope of what he either has studied, or 
is about to study ebewbere. The same may be said with regard to 
pathology, and especially the pathology of sureical diseases. Even 
to the more advanced student or practiUoner, this little work will be 
found to be of conRiderable use. From the manner in which It' is 
arranged, an immediate reference can be had to its pages, for an an- 
swer on any topic within the range of the subjects on which it pro. 
fessss to treat, with much more certainly of concise and exact infor- 
mation, than is to be expected or can possibly be obtained from more 
bulky and seemingly nuire important works."— Sco/« Tlm«f. 

EDINBURGH MEDICAL and SURGICAL 

JOURNAL, a GENERAL INDEX to, fbrming the tOth vol. of 
that Work. 8vo, new, in boards, 16s. 

««« The abofve contains also complete Indexes to the Bdinburah 
Medictl Essays, 8 vols, i Essays, Physical and Literary, 3 vols. ; Me- 
dical Commentariest 90 vols.; and Annals of Medicine, 8 vols. ; in 
all, 56 vols. 

COMPENDIUM of the LAWS of the CHURCH 

of SCOTLAND, contaliiing Patdovan's Collections, complete in 
Four Books ; The Form of Process ; The Books of Diicipl ioe ; Acu 
of Parliament ralative to the Church; Extracts from Prlndpal 
Hiirs View of the Constitution of the Chureh, &c ; Just published in 
a compact ISmo volume of 516 pages, good tyiie. price 7** 6d. extra 
cloth boards ; or in Seven Kumbcn, any of which may may be had 
separately, price Is. each. 

S< *' The plan is excellent, and the leleetlan Judldous.**— Dr 
Bbowmr. 

A LETTER to Uie REV. HUGH BLAIR, D.D. 

on the IMPROVEMENT of PSALMODY In SCOTLAND, by 
Jambb Bbattir, LL.D. late Professor of Moral Phtloaopliy and Lo- 
gic In Aberdeen. Reprinted from the rare edition (penes R. B. ) dated 
1778, but never before published. Foolscap 8vo, price One ShiUiog. 
(Only S50 copies.) 

The MODES of PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH- 

, WORSHIP VINDICATED: In a letter to the (Inverary) Black- 
smith, by a Presbyter of Ireumd, new editlcm, reprinted veibatim 
£)rom a a copy {penes R B.) published in 1763. 8vo. sewed, price Is. 

BOYLE^S (Hon. ROBERT) TREATISE qf 

SERAPHIC LOVE. Some Motives and hicenrives to tlie Love of 
God, patheticaUy diaeoursed ot in a Letter to a Friend. New edition, 
with the references and quotations oarcfully corrected, 18mo, neatly 
printed, price, in boards, Ss. 

DICTIONARY of LOVE; in which Is contained 

the Explanatiaa of most of the terms usdd in- that Language, ae- 
oond edition : To which ire aMed, The Ladies, a Rhapsody, and 
some Songs, neatly prinieti, IKmo, extra boards. Ss. 6d. 

%• '1 his amusing and really useful little Work first appeared in 
I759i and has been attributed to Christopher Smart, Author of 
Poems, S vols.. Translator of Horace, dec. ^c. The additions to 
tl\ks new editk>n greatly enhance the value of the book. 

SCOTIA REDIVIVA ; a Collection of Tracts 

Illustrative of the History and Antiquities of Scotland* 8vo, extin 
boards, 15s. • • • • 

Contents of this Volume:— 1. Hay's Vindication of EHb. More 

JQneen of Robert 11.) and the Royal FRmtly of 6cetbmd.--S. Gor- 
ton's Disserution on the Marriage of Robert II. with E. More, now 
llrstirabttshed InEngHah.— 5. Waddell Remarksoik Imnb's Critical 
Essay or the Amdeot InhabitanU of Scotland.— 4. Taitt's Roman 
Aeeount of Britain and Iielind, fai Answer to Innesi Essay.— 5. 
ConntaMdiam's Essay upon the loicription on MaoduflT's Crosse in 
Fyfe.-^ Memoirs rtfaiting to the Restoration of RingJames I. of 
SootlaBd.F>Lord Ruthvenl Relatkm of the Deadi of David Rixai, 
tiie only reprint of the genuine editloR published in 1699.^8. John- 
ston's Historie of Scotland daring the MinoritSe of King James VI., 
translated by Thomas Mlddlfetoo.-^. A Tme Aeoomot of the Be^ 
tism of Ptiaoe Henry TteA* Sen of K. James VI., Edinburgh, 1994. 
The whoU mustruted by BtNlerrmpMctiuna Crtlkel Ncfkr*, 
Minburgh, I5th March, im. 
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" European Scenery," but alto to *' Brokedon*i 
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CONEYS ANCIENT CATHEDRALS, &c. 
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du Roi. at Paris, and othen in the Zoolofleal Oaideos. A brid' and lively aocount of the animal aeeompanies each Plate, with »jv^ 
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THE BANKATYNB CLUB. 

Memoriab of Cfeorge Bamuttyne. 1^45-1608. Printed 
at Edinbargh, 1829. Printed for priTato dietribution 
among the membcra of the Club exclotiTelj. 

Thk objects of the institution whoee title we hatre pla^ 
eed at the head of this article are, as expressed in the se- 
esnd article of their laws, " the printing and publication 
•f Works lllustratiTe of the History, Literature, and An- 
tSquities of Scotland." It was founded in 1823, by Sir 
Walter Scott. The number of members, which is limited 
to one hundred, is already full, and the list consists of 
some of the most distinguished names, both for rank and 
litenitare. In Scotland and England. On the Ust vacancy 
that oeeumd, the honour of admission was sought with 
sa eameatness only to be equalled by the anxiety with 
which our aristocracy move heaven and earth to obtain 
an aUrSe Into the Caledonian Hunt. The Bannatyne 
Club is, indeed, a sort of Secret Society, which holds forth 
peculiar attractions — an assemblage of the noble and learned 
of the land, affiliated for the avowed purpose of further- 
ing the great object of publishing In private — ^if the phrase 
be not an Iricism. We think our readers will feel inte- 
rested in any information we can give them concerning 
this new sect, associated for a purpose rarely entertained 
St any period of the world's history, but most rarely in 
oar own, — that of hiding their light under a bushel. 

The Bannatyne Club, founded and constituted as already 
mentioned, derives its name from a worthy and palns-ta- 
lung collector of old manuscript poems, ** of whom more 
saon." The fund requisite for defraying the expense of 
works printed under the authority of the Qub, is obtain- 
ed by an annual eontrlbtttton of Ave guineas from each 
member. The works to be published are determined on 
by a Committee, eonslsting of the oAce-bearers, and six 
members, two of whom go ont annually by rotation. The 
Committee also regulates the number of copies to be print- 
ed. Of these each member receives one copy, free of all 
charge, and the remainder are disposed of as donations to 
sach Ubrariea and private Individuals as are approved of 
by the Committee. It is further provided, that when 
works of such Importance or magnitude are printed, as to 
render it expedient to extend their circulation beyond the 
Dub, it shall be in the dlscretioa oC the Committee to di- 
rect an extra impression to be throwa off, for sale, on a 
paper differing in size and quality from the members' co- 
pics. It is also enacted, that if any member of the Qub 
shall undertake to have printed* at his own expense, par- 
tlcalar works or tracts, relative to Scottish affairs, the 
printer shall he furnished with the n eces s a ry supply of 
p^er, made for the publications of the Club ; it bdng un- 
dcntood that each member shall receive one copy of every 
work or tract so printed. Lastly, there Is a Uhmry aU 
taehed to the Qub, for which there is retained a copy of 
every work printed for the Club, whether ont of this g» 
nsral fund, or at the expense of individual mcmbara. 

From this protty full abstract of the regulations of the 
Qob^ tha reader will easily perceiva that it haa had its 



rise in that mixed spirit of jest and earnest, which is tha 
source of half the pleasures of cultivated minds. It is 
peculiarly the characteristic of Britons to transact grave 
affaire in a jesting manner, and to deliberate with a grave 
brow over trifles. On the field of battle a jest is quickly 
felt, and eagerly responded to, by our soldiery ; in St Ste- 
phens, the house rings again at some sorry pun, even when 
conflicting factions are lowering on each other in the ut- 
most heat of angry excitement While, on the other 
hand, the fashions of dress, the affairs of the table, the re- 
gulations of our festive meetings, are canvassed with the 
gravity of Roman Censors. To us there Is something 
excessively piquant In the idea of setting about our amuse- 
menta with all the " pomp, pride, and circumstance,** of 
the most serious affairs of life ; and we are delighted when 
we see so grave a man as Sir Walter Scott, or, graver still, 
Mr Thomas Thomson, anxiously canvassing which haa 
the better claim to priority of publication, *' Robene and 
Makyne,** or " The Buke of the Howlat,'* or •* The IHOica 
of Honour.** 

Let us not, however, deny for a moment that an es- 
sential benefit Is deduclble from this species of intellectual 
recreation. There are an immense number of books, 
which, though Interesting In the eye of the professed an- 
tiquary, simply becaus^they are old, are valuable in the 
estimation of the philoeophical enquirer, because of tho 
strong light they reflect upon the character of the age irt 
which they were composed. Many of these works are 
too alien from our age's tastes and habits of thought, to 
make it worth while to re-publish them, even were there thtf 
most distant prospect that the speculation could be other- 
wise than ruinous to the underuker. The public at largtf 
would not so much as look at them. At the same time, 
the Importance of these works to the historical student, 
the fact that many of them exist only in manuscript, or 
that only one or two solitary printed copies have survived 
the wreck of time, makes us naturally anxious that soma 
better guarantee should be obtained for their preservation. 
The peculiar taste of the Bannatyne Club, and the method 
It has taken for the acquisition of such rarities, appear ad- 
mirably ealculatsd to ensure this object. It is, therefoi«» 
with no ordinary interest that we look upon the proceed- 
ings of an association, which. In affording an elegant 
amusement for Its members' hours of relaxation, condu^ 
ces also to the public benefit. 

Nor let it be supposed that, when we speak of the trans- 
actions of the Bannatyne Club, as affording a relaxation 
to its members, we mean to represent them as the mera 
trifling of men o( literary habits. Their catalogue of pub- 
lications contains many valuable fragments of Scottish 
History. Take, for example^ their publications connected 
with the aeoond half of the sixtaenth century. There is, 
in the first places a ** Diaoours partieulier d'Eaooase^ cerife 
par Jacques Makgll et Jean Bellenden, 1559.** Thia 
work contains an Interesting account of the dvll and jn- 
didal institutions of Scotland at that period, drawn up for 
the use of Queen Mary, and her husband the Dauphin. 
Then there Is Mr Pito^m*s Criminal Trials, a work pub- 
lished under the auepices of the Club, which we have al- 
ready Botieed with i^probation more than onoe. Next 
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comes " The Historie and Life of King James the Sezt, 
fivm 1566 to 1596 ;** and cloee upon that, ** Memoirs of 
Sir James Melville of Halhil, written by himself;** *< Les 
Affafares du Conte de Boduel : Tan 1568 ;** and *' Papers 
' relatire to the marriage of King James the Sixth of Scot- 
land, with the Fk'inons Anna of Denmark, A. D. 1569; 
and the form and manner of her Mi^esty^s Coronation 
at Holyroodhoose, A. D. 1590.*' These are documents 
relating to the history of the nation, and those who wield- 
ed its destinies ; and in addition to these^ *' The Diary of 
Mr James Mdrille (minister of Kikenny), 1556-1601,** 
shows us the condition and principles of those who moved 
In the private ranks of life ; while another woric, '' Des- 
orittione del R^gno di Scotia, di Petmocio Ubaldinl, 
(1588,)** lets us into the secret of the impression made up- 
on a foreigner 1»y our ancestors* mode of life. We see, 
aioreover, that the Club has in the press, " Memoirs of 
the AffiUn of Soodand, from 1577 to 1603; by David 
Moytie.** Be it remembered, too, that these interesting 
and instructive document!, have \teen all of them effec- 
tively secured from perishing, and several of them brought 
Into public circulation by what was nothing more than 
the employment of the leisure hours of a few gentlemen. 
In the short space of three years. And this, moreover, is 
hut a small portion of their labours. They liave already 
printed thirty-eight separate works, and seven more are 
now in tha preas. We are not aware that the Roxburgh 
Club, which was the first institution of the kind in Great 
Britain, (oicie Dil>din*s Bibliograph. Decameron,} and 
whose object was to give reprints of rare tracts, and li- 
terary nuga, has yet printed any valuable book. 

It Is time tliat we now turn to the " Memorials of 
George Bannatjne** himself, a work which must be to 
the members of the Club one of the moot interesting they 
have yet pultUshed. Old Geoig^ a beatified collector of 
black-letter and ancient MSS., b the patron Munt of the 
Quis and, that all honour might be done him, his Life 
iam Iwen written by Sir Walter Scott himself, the founder 
and Grand Master of the Order of St Bannatyne. The 
book is composed in that grave sportive style, which we 
have ventured to set down as the characteristic of all the 
transactions of the Club ; and shows old George to have 
been well worthy of the honour which his antiquarian 
•uocessors have done him. 

George Bannatyne, who Is ascertained to have been 
•omehow or other eonnected with the ancient family of Ben- 
nauchtyne of Camys, in the Isle of Bute, was the seventh 
child of his parents, and was bom on the 22d day of Fe- 
bruary, 1545. He does not seem to have entered upon 
active business before his twenty-seventh year. Sir Wal- 
ter is shrewdly inclined to suspect that his hero acquired 
a fortune by usurious practices, and labours hard to prove, 
that, in the circumstances of the times, this infers nothing 
against his character. But surely this was a work of 
aupererogation, for is it not esteblished by a thousand le- 
gends, that every saint worth a farthing must have been 
a rogue at one period of his life ? Be this as it may, 
George Bannatyne died sometime l»etween August, 1606, 
and Decemlier, 1608. Money-broker as he was, how- 
ever, there were yet some softer points in old George*s 
character. In illustration of this, we find the following 
passage In Sir Walter's narrative : 

" That which we love we usually strive to imitate ; and 
we are not surprised to find that George Bannatyne^ the 
p r es Mi e i ' of so manvvalnable poems, was himself acquaint- 
ed with tiie art or poetrv. Amid the various cxam]des 
whieh he has eompUed of tlie talentoof others, he hai obliged 
the reader with two poeoas of his own. They are baUMis, 
* toned to his mistw's eyebrow ;* but even we^ his child- 
ren, cannot daim for them a high rank amoiui;st the pro. 
Auctions of the Scottish muse, for the power or loving and 
admiring^ with disoriminatioiK the poetry of others, is very 
hr from implying the higher nculties necessary to produce 
It. The reader will, however, find these two spedmens of 
eur firthcr George^ amatory poetry in the AppendiK*; and 
may. prebahir be of opinion, that oorBrtrso showed himself 
HMraml in llMipaniig and modcvate eiample which thqr 



afford of his poetical powov. The vents areaitrinc of 
extravagant conceits, setting forth his lady*s besntia and 
his own desnair fai a tone of fiigid cxtntvaninee, which moM 
have ast<midied Isobd Mawehan, (his wUc,) if to her tbej 
are addremed. We are somewhat stortled to hesr that Um 
lady*s locks altogether resonbled a bush burning in red 
flames, but without smoke : and scarcely Ish ae^ ai fioding 
our Patriarch demanding for himself, as dead, sn imtant 
and hasty funeral, * because ActsMm had been thdn hj hh 
own fell dogs ;* sines the position that Gecvge Bannstjiw 
should forthwith be buried, because AcUeon was dcsd, leemi 
to approach to what the learned Fkotridge called a mm »■ 
mtitur. Aetaon, we suppose, breogfat Adonis hits 4Nir 
Patron's head, for we find him next remonstradng with the 
boar for not siaytng him, and calling as loudly for death u 
ha had done for biulal in the prcoemng stana: 

' O, thundering Boor, in th v most awfol rage, 
Why wilt thou not me with thy tu^is rive?* 

But our Members will probably themselves apprdicnd an 
invasion of the thundering boar, if we proceed any farthtf 
in this sulgect.** 

Bannatyne*s claim to our respect, and the worship of 
his sons, does not, however, rest upim his own prodoe- 
tions, but upon his manuscript ooUection of Scottish poetry 
— a work, to which we owe the preservation of moch n- 
luable matter that must otherwise hare perished. It cxar 
tains upwards of eight hundred folio pages, neMly and 
closely written, and is said to have occupied the tnn- 
scriber only three months $ *' an assertion,** Sir Wahtr 
justly observes, " which we should have scrupled to r^ 
ceive upon any other authority than his own.'* A com- 
plete index of ite contento is appended to the Narratifc^ 
and portions of them continue to lie printed at ioternh 
by the Qub. &t Walter Scott thus speaks concemiBf it: 

" The labour of compiling so rich a eoUeetioa waanodtf- 
taken by tlie author during the time of peatileooe is the 
year 156B, when the dread of Infoction osmpelled bnb W 
fonake their usual employments, which oould not be oso* 
ducted without admitting the ontinary promiscaoos iotff- 
osnrae be t ween man and his feUow-men. In Uiis dreadAiI 
period, when hundreds, finding themsdves surrounded br 
dancer and death, renounced all care for their safetji aod 
all tboughto aave apprehensions of infoction, George Bio* 
natyne had the courageous eneigy to form aad czenite the 
plan of saving the literature of a whole nation ; and, uodb- 
turbed by the univeraal mourning for the dead, sad geoenl 
fears of the livin|^ to devote himadf to reeordhig the tri- 
umphs of human genius;— thus, amid the wreck of all that 
was mortal, employing himeelf in preserving the lays by 
which immortality is at once given to others, sod obuincd 
for the writer himself. His task, he informs us, bad its dilB- 
cultiea ; for he complains that he had, eved In bh tlmc^ ^ 
contend with the disadvantage of copies, otd, msimfd, and 
mutilated, and which, long before our day, must, but Ut 
this foithful transcriber, have perished cntbely. TbeTcry 
labour of procuring the originals of the works which bi 
transcribed must liave been attended with much trouble and 
some risk, at a time when all the usual interoourae of lift 
was suspended ; and when we can conceive that evm » 
simple a circumstance as the borrowing or lending a hook^^ i 
ballads was accompanied with some doubt and ^ypreheoota* 
and that probably the suspected volume was subjected to I 
ftunication, and the precautiona practised in '4|uaraDtine. | 
Aa, Uierefore, from the oontenta of the worl^ general^ «« 
may conclude our Patron to have been both a good judge and I 
an energetic admirer of literature, we will not, perhaps, be j 
too fonciful in deemingiitm a man of calm counjgc and un- 
daunted ptfseverance, since he enold adiieve so hcsry • h- 
bour at so inauspicious a period.** 

We trust that these extracto are suiBeisnt to giro >•"* 
idea of the character of George Bannatyne^ and to show 
his peculiar claims to reverence at the hands of the osob* 
bcrs of an institution whieh we regard as one of the most 
valuable gems In the litorary coronal of Edlobingh. 



Dudogmet on Naturai and Revealed Ri&gitm ; aarttf^ 
Uminary Enquiry g an Appendix eontaimng Si^ 
mental Ditcourses s and Notes and Mutratieat' nJ 
the Rev. Robert Morehead, D.D. F.A.&£.t^^ 
Edinburgh. Oliver and Bdyd. ISdO. 
Tais is in many respecte one of the most iAtcreit^ 
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hmtkB tbftt has fallen under our notice^ aineo the eom^' 
meneement of our critical career. Bvery one b ao- 
^aainted with the Dialofuea on Natural Religion, writ^ 
ten by the acute, but cold-hearted Hume ; the effect of 
irhich waa to ezdte in the mind of his readen the most 
painful douhts in rc^gard to the moral attribvtei, and 
b«aoe, in regard to tibe exiatenoe, of the DiTine Mind. 
Dr MoiieheMi hat reeumed the eubjeet, with the more 
pious yiew of reducing the religion of nature to the prin- 
ciples of revelatioig and of establishing the important 
fact, that all true phUoeophy must be founded on the bo- 
lief and confidence which result from an jsnlightened 
theism. With this Intention, he has replaoed on the stage 
the dramatis ptnomB of his predecessor ; and we an a^ 
cordingly once more delightfd with the ingenuity of Fhih>, 
no longer a reckless sceptic ; with the oalm phUooophical 
temper of Clcanthes ; and with the condnsivo rsasaning 
of Pamphilus, whose knowla^fB andiiiiaiiiaii have hasv 
■such imprwved by a long rcsi<|anoe in fonign coHBtries. 
71m snijeets upon wUch Dr Moreliead has em|dofed 
the heroei of bis Dialogues are snfficientiy profound $ re- 
lating to the very elements and bfuiia of human lonow- 
ledge ; to the origin of all belief as it respeeta this worhl 
and the next; and to the ultimate authority for those 
perceptions and reasonings upon which mankind hare 
agreed to rest all the practical mayims of life. In tlie 
discussions which ensue, we frequently meet with tlie 
doquenoe of Hume, combined with his ingenuity ; while 
we enjoy throughout the purer satiafiictioa which ariiss 
from the exposure of sophistry, and Irom the derelope- 
nent of the most impoitant truths. We think the au- 
thor is particularly happy in the application of a princi- 
ple wiiich has been too mach ovfMMked by mere asphifig 
phiioaopbers ; namdy, tiie eonrletion under which all 
men begin to examine the material world, thai it is a 
sffttem bearing tlu marks of deii^, and consequently the 
work of an intelligent Being who continues to superin- 
iend its movements. On this ground, he explains most 
■atisfactorily the confidenoe which the human be^ feeb in 
reference to the constitution of nature, and the unbroken 
regularity of its procedure. There is not, he Justly main- 
tains, a nation so sarage, as not to form a conception of 
tlia world as being one thing, and ooos^cted upon one 
g;raat and Infinite scheme ; nor even a child tiiBt has made 
any obaenratlons upon the scene of nature^ who lias not got 
the habit of tying together in his mind the scattered ap- 
pearaaees of the universe, and of contemplating them as 
one connected whole. The principles then, wliich oon- 
duct to tlie most perfect conclusions of religion, ars not 
recondite truths which it requires meditation and study to 
discover, but are such that it is Impossible for a rational 
being to miss.thcm. 

The same sound views enable Dr Morehead to throw 
much valuable light upon wlwt are called the fundamen- 
tal laws of human belief. It has been usual among pbi- 
looophers to ascribe such impressions to instinct, to cus- 
toaa, or to an experience of wMch the obmmencement 
cannot be traced in the history of the human mind. But 
Dr Morehead, with much less pretension of research, ac- 
counts for the trust or belief in question, by a reference 
to that perception of deaign in the vorioi of creation whioh 
every sane mind necessarily forms : ** If the term In- 
stinct,** says lie, *' is to be applied to thia belief, I may 
not mash olijeet to the exprsMlOn, if it is admiUsd to be 
an instinct of reason, but I see no necessity for haring re- 
eoorse to the term Instinct at all : it is simpler to suppose 
that the eoneeptlon of a plan or design in nature, is fol- 
lowed by an instantaneous belief tltat the plan will con- 
tinue.** 

The oljoet of this Inatraetlve and oaptlvaitag woric Is 
wen explained hy the author In hla dedlcatliA la Mr Jef- 
frey, his distinguished fi'iend and relative : 

** The subject matter of it is. In one word, Rkuoiow— that 
inspiring theme, whteh, In haf^ier times, was at the foun- 
datton Off all that was eleftted and pure, not only hi morals. 



hut in the efforts of genius, and which, if it has seemed £(»r 
a season, indeed, to be under a heavy eclipse^ is again hap- 
pily breaking foirth into its genuine station, although it may 
still be travdling through doods. To throw dl the light 
tl^t can be .coUmted on this highest of all enquiries, and to 
point out its bearings <hi every other brandi of kno^edco^ 
and on dl human Unprovement,— 4s surdy an bonouraue 
attempt, at least, and oids fair to be useful ; nor are veu to 
suppose that it is one entirdy forestalled, or on whioi new 
observations may not every day be produced. Here, In 
truth, is the fountain of all meditation. It is only when 
we look with tlie eve of Rdigion upon Nature or upon 
Man, that we find toem prdlfic of truly ennobling concep- 
tions ; when we permit oursdves to be fettered under mo- 
teritd chdns, we are then within limits which are for ever 
baffling and depresdng u% and throwing a chill upon oar 
most vigorous exertions. 
^ There is not, dther, any great difflcnlty In this enqul- 
', nor does It presuppose any high gifts or endowments, 
Mioe can be exerdsed wdl, if deprived of Its \i^ 
ilnsnesb It pwauppnass only dmplidty of thought and 
great good &lth— a mind that opens to the Impressions of 
truth, when theyrise before It, and that uses no Ingenuity 
to stifle them. This Is all which is required ; and, even tn 
fiUen man, this mav, in acertdn degree, be found, ahhoogh, 
no doubt, the oonseioosness of the iUudons which are, in hie 

E resent state, so constantlv perverting blm, ought to make 
im ding eageriv to that high source of light voA purifica- 
tion by which slone his spirit may be rertored to a pervk- 
dlng sense of the Dirine presence. 

** Simple, however, and sublime as this glorious theihe 
must be confessed to be, are you not aware, my friend, that 
there la none less steadily present to the soul of man ?— «nd 
do you not think that, in whatever way the sentiments of 
religion can be rendered profitable and lovdy, it Is certdnly 
not the part of her friends timidly to resign themsdves to 
the current of the worid, and, in the weak apprehendon of 
seeming obtrudve or austere, to sufihr opportunities to pass 
which might awaken the careless to reflection, or might 
moderate die pesdons of worldly minds? 

** There are views of Christianity, too» which might be 
incubated without oflfence to any one. Its happy Innoenoe 
on oodety, the beautiful dmplksitv of Its origin, the pure 
character of Its author and of iu first preachers, are tmiica 
which might be rendered very ddlghtful and interesan|s 
even In the sodd hour; at least I can conodve this, and^ 
have sometimes rmetted that there Is no such diaractor, 
now and then, in the worid, as a Christian Socr at es a man 
who, with a full persuadon of idiglon in his own mind, 
should lav himsdi out to make It ameaUe in society, by 
showing its connexion with ' every virtue and every praise.' 
There is surdy a method of softening prnudices, removing 
misapprehendons, even a playful and gooo-humonred irony, 
whioh might be brought to play upon this fine suljeet. In 
the Sncratte method, amidst the fimiUarity of conversation ; 
and, till something of this kind be done, I doubt whether 
religion will ever make a suitable p r ogrew among the freer 
order of spirits. At present, It comes beforo men under the 
dogmatical form of doctrine, because they sddom hear of it 
but from the pulpit ; and, of course, it becomes a part of 
good breeding to keep it in the background in conversation, 
beoanse peopw do not like to be reminded of thdr catecbisdi. 
In the meantime^ how many are there, of good and virth- 
ous men too» at least as man mav be judced of by man, w^o 
are really almost unprovided with any Ideas or sentimerf U 
of a rdigious nature, and who go through life amidst, per- 
haps, much extemd decency, and not without many good 
Sialities and fiidings, with vet scarody a thought beyond 
e pursuits or enjoyments of the passing hour; and Is no- 
thing to be done for these men ? are they to 1m left unen- 
lightened on that noblest of dl subjects, which, in many 
cases, too, may be preduded finom entering their minds by 
some slight prejudice of no very difficult removd ?** 

The reader will find in the Dial<vues» much learned 
discusdon on the Bdng of God ; on the exi stenee of the 
Material World ; on the Relation of Cause and Effect ; 
on the Principles of Morality ; and on the source and an^ 
thorityof Natural Religion, as distinguished finom the 
doctrines of rovdatlon. Such colloquies admit not of 
abridgement or extract. On the contrary, they must be 
read with the utmost caro, as the chdn of reasoning, ia 
so closely and Ingeniously constructed, that no link can be 
•Ittft out without destroying the connexion between the 
pnmiaei \Jfi the eondudon. — The ninth and tenth Dia- 
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loguM which tarn on the history and spirit of the' 
Christian religion, are interesting in a Tery high degree ; 
In proof of wliich we hcg attention to the following line 
passage : 

« I will own to yon, then, that my faith in the dlrine 
origin of tlie goapel Is never so strong as when I happen to 
look at a map of the world, and recollect Tery casually the 
history of the human raop. I put my finger upon the small 
district of Judea; I recollect that eighteen hundred years 
ago, in tliat little region, there inhabited a singular, retired, 
morose sort of a people if you will, but still a nation which, 
by some means or otner, were not idolaters. I cast my eye 
round upon every other comer of the earth ; I see su|»er- 
stitions of the most hateful and degrading kind darkening 
all the prospects of man, and corrupting his metal nature 
in its Bonree ; I see some of these nations &r advanced in 
many accomplishments of understanding, and mao^ virtues 
of character, yet unable to shake off the tremendous load of 
error by which the^ were pressed down, and irregular bo- 
oordini^y, and capndous, both In the management of their 
reason, and in the direction of their affiectlons. I see this 
little spot of Palestine, despised and scorned by those proud 
nations who could not for a moment have conjectured that 
any thine which it could offer them, would have had the 
alighteRt influence on their condition. I now see, in that 
despised country, a teacher arise from the lower orders of 
the people, who was himself no less disregarded by his 
countrymen, than his country was oontemneid by the rest 
of the world. No matter ; his' instructions made their way, 
and though he himself perished in the cause, Tet his fol- 
lowers, men, too^ of no remarkable powers of mind, carried 
his doctrines into other nations ; and in no long period 
all the splendid apparatus of superstition fell before them. 
What do I see now? The little pin-point of Judea swell- 
ing out to embrace one half-of the globe— l»y what means? 
not by force of arms, but by the progress of opinion. All 
the nations of Europe^ one after the other, Greek, Ro- 
man, Barbarian, glory In the name of this humble Gaii^ 
lean,— armies mater than those which Xerxes led to the 
Bulgugation of Greece, swarming into AsU only to get 
possenion of his sepulchre,— a new world added to his do- 
minion ; and at this hour, the east and the west, the north 
and the south, throwing down their tmsnrss before his 
manger ! How is all Uiis?— are the whole human net 
gone mad?— or is it onlv a few philosophers, who will not 
aee with the eyes of other men, to whom that epithet is 
more justly due? At leart, Cleanthes, (for if I gain this, I 
gain almost all that I am concerned about,) h there not 
something 4n this representation to make the philosophers 
he a little modest in their criticisms, and to exercise a little 
of tliat suspense of judgment which they are so much given 
In other cases to recommend ? Is It fit that they should 
treat with contempt those whose mUids are swayed with 
this remarkable and unprecedented view of things, sup- 
posing Christianity had no other proof In its support ? If 
the opinions of Socrates had made so great a progress, and 
had so lasting an effBot, would not yon have been ready to 
contend that there was some kind of Divinity about So- 
crates? 

** In vain will yon tell me that the history of the MtAtO" 
■letan religion is eqoaUy wonderful ! Mahomet was a con- 

5ueror, and in that particular is not more remarkalile than 
Alexander. The means by whidh his Influence was ex- 
tended were, therefor^ sufficiently obvious. The influence 
of his religion itself I cannot but impute^ chiefly, to the 
previous influence of Christianity. The great blow had 
Been already struck against Idola^and superBtition,~men 
were prepared to iwlieve that there might be a teacher from 
heavenr-ftnd It was not, therefore, a great stretch of belief, 
to suppose there might be a second as well as a first,— or to 
suppose him the minister of God, who came with the venge- 
ance of an invincible arm. The marvel in Christianity is, 
that it went on step by step without much effort of human 
ability, and without any previous attempt of the same kind. 
Moees gave a religion to a single nation. What a new idea 
to give a religion to the whole world ! How unaccountable 
that this plan should have been carried into eflfect, without 
almoet any thing being done for it except declaring that it 
ahould be done ! God said, < Let there be light, and there 
was light.' The author of Christianity said, < Let my ro- 
Ugion be spread over the world, and it was spread.'**— 
P. 248-6. 

Besides the Pkvlimlnary Enquiry tad the Dialogues on 
Natural and Revealed RdJgiop, than it aa>App«kdiz of 



two hundred pages, containing ten excellent SemuHu, 
Illustrative of the suljects handled In the former part of 
the Tolume. These discourses were well worthy of a 
separate publication, and hence we regret to see tlieni oc- 
cupying a place oomparatiTdy so subordinate and lecond- 
ary. That, however. Is a consideration which does nst 
properly belong to the critic, whoee strictures do not ex- 
tend to the sacred mysteries which regulate the inter- 
course be t wee n author and bookseller. We, therefore, 
condnde our remarks, by reminding tlie reader that. In 
perusing these Dialogues, he must notascribe to the writer, 
as his own sentiments, the opinions and reasoning which 
he puts into the mouth of his sceptical coUocuton. Both 
Philo and Cleanthes, though moderate men apon the 
whole, support certain doctrines, and advance vsrioos 
hypotheses which Dr Morehead must not be suppoied to 
countenance for a single moment. In foct, he mentioos 
theee only for the purpose of confuting them, and of n> 
commending in their place the adoption of a louader 
folth, built upon the foundation of Christian prfnciplei ; 
and yet, such Is the stupidity of some folk, and the ms- 
lignity of others, that we should not be greatly iorprised 
to see our valued correspondent held up as a soomernMn 
bitter than Voltaire, and as an unbeliever more insidima 
than Hume. Let such readers have recoune to the 
Minute Philosophy of the odelirmted Bishop Berlcelej, • 
publication univenally regarded as one of the ablest de- 
fences of Christianity, and they will see at once s mod e 
and a warrant for the eloquent work which we now re- 
commend to their attention. 



Ltgmidarg BaUad*^ 6y T%€maM Moore, Etq,, anagd 
with SfWKfhamM mud AceompaiimmtMf bjf Harjf A 
Biihop. London. J. Power. f>. 81. 

Wx have been favoured with one of the earliest eopiei 
of this elegant work which has yet reached ScotUtnd. It 
oontalns twelve new songs by the best song-writer this 
country has ever produced. The airs, all of which ire 
good, and some extremely beautiful, are selected from n- 
rious sources, with the exception of one by Bishop, sod 
abother by Mrs Robert Arkwright. The volume is far- 
ther enriched by a set of very spirited drawings in iUus- 
tration of the ballads. The work has reached us too Iste 
in the week to permit of our entering Into a very minute 
account of its contents ; but we have much plessure in 
extracting several of the songs, which, like every thing 
that comes from Moore's pen, must be highly interestinf 
to our readers. We begin with the following bcautifol 
ballad, entitled, 

cunn AKn pstchi. 
« They told her, that he to whose sweet voice sbe listen d, 

Through night's fleeting hours, was a spirit nnblest; 
Unholy tne eyea that beside her had glisten'd. 

And aril the lips die in daricness had prest. 

** * When next in thy ehamber the bridegroom reelinitli* 
Bring near him th v lamp when in slumber he lies. 

And there^ as the ilgnt o'er his dark foaturcR shinetb, 
Thou*lt see what a demon hath won all thy sight.* 

<' Too fond to bdiers them, yet doubting, vet fearing, 
When calm lay the sleeper, she stole with her light ; 

And eaw— eocfa a vision I no Image appearing 
To taarda in their day-driama was ever so bright. 

« Ayonth but just passing from childhood's sweet momuVf 
Wnose innocent bloom nad not yet fled away; 

While gleams from beneath his shut eyelids gsve winunf 
Of summer noon lightnings that uxider thm lay. 

** Hb brow had a graoe more than mortal aronad It, 
While, glassy as gold from a fdwy tend mlne^ 

His sunny hair hung, and the flowers thai crawn'd it 
Seem'd freah from the breexe of some garden divine. 

Entranced stood the bride^ on that miracle guiog** 
What lata WW hot hiva^ la Idolatry Mir; . 
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fint, alv— in her tremor that Iktiil lamp ndsiDff<^ 
A epurkls flew from it, and droppM on hia mow. 

**■ AII*e lost—with a start from his rosy slero walilng, 
The spirit flasb'd o'm* her his glances of nre ; 

Tbfii slow from the clasp of her snowy arms breaking, 
Thus said, in a voice more of sorrow Uian ire: 

■* * Farpweil — whst a dream thv suspicion hath brolien ! 

Thtts ever affection's tbnd vision is crost ; 
Dissolved are her spells when a doubt is but spoken. 

And lovc^ ODoe distmsted, forever Is lost !* *' 

Mora playful, but not less delightful, la 

TBI MAGIC Miaaoa. 
*< ' Come, if thy magic glsss have power 

To call up forms we sigh to see; 
Show me my love in that rooy bower, 

Where last she pledged her truth to meb* 

•* Tho wisard ahow'd his bdy bright, 

Where lone and pale In her bower she lay ; 

' Tme-hearted maid,* said the happy knight, 
< She's thinking of one who is far away.' 

** But lo I a page, with looks of joy. 

Brings tidings to the lady's ear ; 
■ 'TIS,' said the knicht. < the same bricht boy 

Who used to guide me to my dear.^ 

** The lady now, from her fiivourite trei^ 
Hath, smiling, pluck'd a rosy flower ; 

* Such/ he exclaimed, < was the gift that she 
Each morning sent me firom Uiat bower!' 

** She gives her page tliat Udoming rose^ 
With looks that say, ' Like lightning flv I' 

' Thus,* thought the knight, ' she eoothes her woo^ 
By fimcyii^ still her true love nigh!* 

" But the page retums,'and— oh ! what a sight 

For tmity lover's eyes to see !^ 
JjtBd§ to tliat Iwwer another k'nicht. 

As gay, and, alas! as loved as be ! 

** ' Such,' quoth the youth, ' is woman's love !* 
Then darting forth with furious Iwund, 

Dash*d at the warrior his iron glove, 
And strew'd it all in fragments nmod« 

xoaAL. 
^ Soch ill would never have come to paai^ 

Had be ne'er sought that fatal view ; 
The wisard stiU would have kept his glass, 

And the knight still thought bis lady true.** 

There Is something particularly cliivmlrie and wild In 
the following iMdlad : 

TOE HIOB-BOair LADYS. 

" In vain all the knights of the Underwald woo'd her, 
Though lyrightest of maidens, the proudest was she ; 

Bravo ofaieftains tbey sought, and young minstrels they 
aued her. 
But none was fbnnd worthy of the higb-Ixim Ladye. 



« * Whomsoever I wed,' said this maid so CKodlIng, 
' That loiight most the conqueror of conquerors be; 

He must place me in ludls fit tor monarcbs to fi wall in, 
Kouo else shall be bridegroom of the high-born Iiadye ! * 

*< Thus spoke the proud damsel, with scorn looking round 
her, 

On knights and on nobles of highest degree ; 
Who bumlily and hopeiessly left as thev found tier. 

And sigh*d, at a distance, for the hign-bom Ladya 

** At Ifligtb came a knirht, from a -far land to woo her. 
With plumes on his helm, like the foam of the sea ; 

His vizor was down—but with voice that thrill'd through 
her. 
He whbper'd his greeting to tlie hlgh-lNnrn Ladye. 

" * Proud maiden ! I oonM with high spoosals to grace thee^ 
In me the great conqueror of conquerors see ; 

Enthroned In a hall fit for monarclis I'll phioe thee^ 
And mine thou'rt for ever, tkion high-bom Ladye !* 



*' The maiden she smiled, and In Jewels array'd here- 
of thrones and tiaras sJready dreamt die; 

And proud was the step, as her bridegroom convey*d her 
In pomp to his home^ of that high-bom Ladye. 

** < But whither,' she startling ezehdma, ' have yon led me? 

Here*B nought but a tomb and a dark cypress tree : 
Is this the bright palace in which thou wouldst wed me?' 

With scorn m her glances^ said the high-bom Ladyew 

« * 'Tie the home,' be rmlied, ' of earth's lofUest creatures;' 
Then lifted bis helm tor the foir one to see ; 

But she sunk on the ground— 'twas a skeleton's features. 
And Death was the Bridegroom of the high-born Ladye !" 

The Ust song in tlie volume ip perhape, upon the whole, 
our favourite of alL There is a melancholy tenderness 
in it, reminding us of its gifted author's happiest efforts : 

TBI sraAMoaa. 
** Come, list while I tell of the heart- wounded strangsr. 

Who sleepe her last slumber in this hannted groond. 
Where often at midnight the lonely wood-rmnger 

Hears soft foiry miuic r»-echo around. 

** None e'er knew the home of that heart-stricken lady, 
Her language^ though sweet, none eonld e'er understand ; 

But her fintures so sunn'd, and her eyo-laah so shady, 
Bespoke her a cliUd of some for Eastern land. 

« 'Twas one summer night, when the village lay sleeping, 
A soft strain of melody came o'er our ears ; 

So sweet, but so mournful, half-song and half- weeping; 
Like music that sorrow had steep°d In her tears. 

*' We thought 'twas an anthem some angel had song n^ 
But soon as the day-l»eams had gush'd Irom on high. 

With wonder we saw this bright strangrr among us^ 
AU lovely and Ume as if stray'd from the sky. 

" Nor long did her life for this sphere seem intended. 
For pale was her cheek with that spirit-like hue. 

Which comes when the day of this worid Is nigh ended^ 
And light fiwm another already shines through. 

« Then her eyes when she snng,F-oh ! but onoetohavesam 
them. 
Left thouffhts in the soul tliat can never depart ; 
While her fiioks^ and her voices made a language between 
them. 
That tipokM more than holiest words to the heart. 

<< But she pass'd like a day-dream— no akill eonld rertora 



Whate'er was her sorrow, its ruin was fost ; 
She died with the eame spell of mystery o'er her,«» 
That song of past days on her lips to the last. 

" Nor even In tlie grave is her sad heart reposing^— 
StiU hovers her spirit of grief round lier tomb ; 

For oft when the shadows of midnight are closing. 
The same strain of music Is heard through the gloom." 

We feel confident tliat this delightful volume will, era 
long, be found in every drawing-room where the comkiined 
charms of music and poetry are duly appreciated. 



7^ Jfojuiers of Me Day, In 3 vols. Svob London, 
Henry Cdibum and Richard Bentiey. 1830. 



This is a work by an author of considerable poww, 
but stained with all the worst affectations of the class to 
which it belongs. It Is scaroely worth our while to be 
angry with these books now ; for their career is nearly 
over. Instead, therefore, of immolating ^ The Blannera 
of the Day," as we at one time Intended, we content our- 
selves by remarking, that its author is a clever workman* 
in a vein that has been opened up by another,^-one who, 
though not endowed with much wit of his own, can catch 
up what is flying, and retail it in his own way, for the 
benefit of those who have not already heard iL 

Towards the end of the first volume^ the author in- 
dulges in a sneer at the '* gentlemen of the press." Of 
I thi% from hiMf we cannot approve. If the word b% taken 
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in its widest aoeeptation* he is himsdf one of the class lie 
attacks, — a person wlio tries to amuse the public, through 
the medium of the press, in hopes of obtaining some re- 
muneration. If it be restrictisd, as it sometimes is, to 
designate the furnishers of newspaper IntelUgence, he 
adds the sin of ingratitude to that of bod taste, seeing that 
he has derived from them the whole materials of his work, 
— for all he knows of fitfhionable life, is gathered from 
the fragmentary pieces of knowledge, picked up by that 
industrious part of the community, as they stand hud- 
dled up among chairs and coaches, to catch a glimpse of 
the beau mcmde learing a route. The truth is, that the 
term " gentlemen of the press,** is used with a degree of 
undue latitude ; but this fate is common to it, with the 
uncompounded word '* gentleman,** which is now-a-days 
applied with scarcely less liberality. It is indeed difficult 
to determine what line of conduct, and what kind of exter* 
nal appearance, incapacitate a person from being termed 
'' a gentleman. ** The race course Is proTerblally priyileged. 
We once heard '' a gentleman** of good birth and breeding, 
and a clergyman to the bargain, coolly exclaim, — ** Oh ! in 
a horse, you know, a man would cheat his own £ither.** It 
has also recently been established by the moat satisfactory 
experiments, that one " gentleman** may cheat at eards, 
and that another may commence an expendTe establish- 
ment, purchase houses and lands, and lead the fashion with 
an empty pocket, and when he finds the bubble about to 
burst, borrow a few thousands, and march off with them. 
If such persons are gaUlemeHf we should like to know 
who is not a " gentleman.** We were one night return- 
ing along Frince*s Street, to our bachelor domicile, and 
aeelag a crowd collected at a crossing, our innate thint for 
knowledge prompted ns to stop and enquire the cause. 
*' Och,** relied a figure, with something on his head 
which had onee been a hat, and a ooat which, though it 
might hare been black In days long past, exhibited now a 
predominant hue of reddish brown, probably from the opo- 
ratlon of the hod — ** Och ! sir, it*s only the police carry, 
ing off a fellow, that attacked me and another ^eii//!emajt/** 
We inrite our contemporaries, and also Mr Stone, the ce- 
lebrated anti-phrenologist, to join in the curious enquiry, 
to whom this appellation is or is not applicable. A large 
induction alone can settle what class precisely Is compre- 
hended under it. 



7^ Book Rariiies m the UnivertUy of Cambridge. II' 
iuttrated 6y Original Letters and Note$y Biograpltical, 
Literary f and Antiquarian. By the Rer. C. H. Harts- 
home, M. A. London. Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, 
and Green. 1B30. Boyal 8to. Pp. 569. 

Thk ink of the learned, says the Koran, is more pre- 
dons than the blood of martyrs ; and the mass of learning 
which reposes on the dusty shelves of the University of 
Cambridge, exceeds all computation. We have here, how- 
ever, a costly and elegant volume, illustrated by a number 
of finely-executed engravings, devoted exdoslvely to the 
object of bringing to light biblical euriodties, which might 
otherways never more have been heard of, but whidi both 
the schdar and the antiquarian will now delight to ex- 
amine. Although we confess there is not to us the 
same charms in the hleroglyphlcAl mark of three Its, de- 
aatiag rarisnme, that thero was to Dominie Sampson, 
and still is to many worthy gentlemen now llring, — yet 
we an fully prepared to appreciate the important labours 
of those " qui ante nos nostra dixemnt.** When, there- 
Ibre, we light upon an old folio, such as " TTie Prouffytw. 
hie Bcke fbr Manes Souk, and right eomjbrtabk to the 
Body J and apecyaUy in adversite and tribuiaeyon, which 
Boks is ealkd the CSuistysing of Goddes Chyidren,"* we 
invariably peruse it with that veneration which its anti- 
quity demands. Nor are we less pleased suddenly to pick 
up, in some unexpected comer, a racy and most Methu- 
salem-like duodecimo, such as, " ^ Merry Dialogue be- 
tween Andrew and his sweet heart Joan, written to make 



all those merry who are sad : very delightful to read, fir 
to mahe laughter in hng winter^ nights, wd mart pUesent 
on summer dayes.** Not having, at this moment, however, 
access to the University of Cambridge, vre cannot enjoy the 
full benefit of Mr Hartshome's laboon ; but we csn csbQy 
see that he has produced a work which, to the Csmbridfe 
student, must be of the highest utility, as well aa to all 
those who have ever an opportunity of visiting that Uni- 
versity. He treats, first, of the Public Library,— of the 
early copies of the Classics it contains,— of the books 
printed by the Aldoses, by Asulanus, by Manutios, by 
William Caxton, by Wynkyn de Worde, and by various 
other printers. He then takes, in succession, the King's 
Library, the Pepyslan, Trinity Library, St John's Li- 
brary, and concludes with a catalogue of tiw paintinp sod 
drawings bequeathed to the University, in 1818, by the 
late Lord Vlsoount Fitzwilliam. The work coutsioi 
much curious and Important antiquarian infonnation. 



Frasei^s Magazine for Town and Comntry. No. IL 
March, 18i90. London. James Fraaer. 

The London University Magazine, from October, 1829 (o 
January, 1830. Volume I. London. Hurst, Cbsnoe, 
and Co. Pp. SM. 



we 



Had we been snbscribera to Fraeer^s 
should have stopped our subscription aa soon as we re- 
ceived No. IL It contains several articles most vqlgir 
and despicable, vrritten apparently by the toad-eaiensnd 
underlings of Leigh Hunt, If it be possible fisr Leigh 
Hunt to have any underlings. In partieolar, tbe iint 
article, upon Moon's Life of Byron, lnspbr«s w with 
unquidified disgust. It is composed in the voy wont 
spirit of Cockney malevolenee and low-bred envy. Nei- 
ther Is the roview of Bowring*s Poetry of the Msgysrs 
much better ; and all the other articles, which are not 
positively objectionable in point of sentiment, are insuf- 
ferably dull in point ot execution. We spoke leniently 
of this new periodical on its first appearance ; but we 
now see that it has a taint of vulgarity, and, we fcsr, 
something worsen which ineritably dooms it to perpctuil 
obscurity. 

The London University Magazine Is conducted byioBd 
young men attending that seminary. It is respcrtsbl^ 
but rather heavy. Though scholar-like* it is not quite 
so redolent of genius as we could have wished. Nerer- 
theless, we doubt not that some of its contribaton are 
destined, ero many years ekpse, to distinguiih themaelTet 
in a wider arena* 



The Young Cook's Assietantg or. Guide to wfP*'*^ 
Housewives and Servants ; upon an Economical P«^ >' 
containing Directions and Beoeipts, adapted far ett>' 
wily in, &it Middle Bjcadt of Life. Edinbmvh. Wsogh 
and Innea. 1830. ISmo. Pp. 187. 

" Tbx author of this small unpretending volame*** «y* 
the Pre&ce, ** found a great want, at the h^nnhig of ber 
naarried life, of some simple directions to give to s yOTOf 
inexperleneed servant; — that want, asfiyrasdieknowe, has 
never been supplied. Although there are many excellent 
books of cookery, they are all moro adapted to thoee in the 
higher ranks of life, with servanta that have some exp^ 
rlence In the art ; but, as far as her knowledge extender 
nothing has appeared that can be materially useful toth« 
young mUtress of .a family, who hashed little opportuni- 
ties of observation under the parental roof, and with s 
young inexperienced country servant, who basne^'erseen 
anything but the simplest ihre, sent up in tbe most bosie- 
ly manner. To the young wife, therefore, hi the middw 
rank ot life, this book is respectfully dedkated by thesn- 
thor.** There is something feasible and good In thie idc* ; 
and we have already received the assurancei of set^w e^ 
derly huUes, that they have experienced much comfort in 
the peroaal of this litUe volume. Its iiutructioi»» iO^y 
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■fty, are simple mad jodleloDSy and drawn up with a high- 
ly ptaii'wnrthy attention to geoteel economy. We can, 
ovrmtiwtm, ate that the reoeipta are nameroua, and have a 
vary twpting appearance, embracing directiona for mar* 
kcting, aoapa and broth, Hah, meats, poultry, Tegetables, 
aancwa, pastry and puddings, costards and creams, JcUies, 
picklea, ealLCs, wines, sundry small dislies, how to salt 
^rsctiona for earring, and -various misoeUaneoos 
sEpta. We confess we are more oouTersant with the 
art of anting than of cooking ; yst we have an impression 
that thta small Ti4nme ia wiell calenlated to soften the aa> 
peritiea of domestic life, and to giTO an additional attrae- 
to the dinner-taUe of the 



ComfenoHons vpon ComparaHve Chronchay and Gtmend 
Sisiory,from the Creation, of the World to the Birth of 
ChrUL London. Longnum, Rees, Orme, and Co. 
1830. 8to. Pp. 480. 

Wk have looked over this book with mneh satisfiictlon. 
We knoir of none better calenlated both to interest the 
youthful reader, and, at the same time, to impart to him 
aohsftantial knowledge of the sciences of which it treats. 
In n modest and well-wTitten Preface^ the author, with 
whooe MOW, we regret to eay, we are unacquainted, thus 
describee the oliject he has had in view, and the plan he 
haa porsoed: 

** In giving a e s uv er sa tional character to the fruits of ra- 
afarehea ao dry as theae of History, and cspedaUy theae of 
Chronolocy» are often considered, the aim, unifonnly pniw 
sued, has been to recommend them to attention, by 'naV^'ig 
the suhetano^ as well as the sha^ie^ available for amusement 
and pleasure^ and, at the same time, for solid information, 
and for the culture of mors! and religious feelings. The 
a a ea na, aa must be obvious, to be resorted to for such a pur- 
pose, oonsist, in the fint place, in enlivening and adorning 
the thread of historical narrative^ and list of ehronologicM 
epochs^ hy advsrting, from moment to mome nt , to some of 
the more atriking details, agreeably or otherwise impressive, 
of the various incidents recorded ; and, as a second reeouroe 
of a similar kind, and even as a distinguishing feature of 
the work, tlie companion or parallel of dates has been kept 
con stan tly in view, so as to nx the surer regard upon the 
sevend eras of persons or events, living, or occurring simuU 
taneoualy, in difierent parts af the world; because nothing 
can Boore embellish either Chronology or History, or, 1^ 
aid of the imagination, can more contribute to enchain tbe 
memory, than the recalling of coincidences^ often the least 
suspected, of the times of <^ebrated persons, or of great na- 
tional events, in regions of the earth the most removed from 
each other, and among nations the moot estranged, and most 



We huTO no hesitation in saying, that the author has, 
in the work itself amply redeemed the hopce held out in 
the Pkrelhoe. The Tolnme, altogether, is an elementary 
work of • moat Judicious and valuable description. 



The ToMmijf Ctaetkai Library. Nos. I. IT. and II L — 
JLdan^e Demotthenee — Rosi?8 SaButt'—mid Spebum^s 
Xenopkom^ Edited and printed by A. J. Valpy. Lon* 
Coibom h Bentley. 1830. 



Wn do not know why we have not noticed sooner this 
cheap and elegant little work. Its intention is to present 
us with the best translations of all the best classical au^ 
thors. Its circulation will, of course, be much more li- 
mited than Miscellanies which embince a more varied 
range of subjects ; but it will form a complete and valu- 
able work in itself, and will supply the desideratum of a 
uniform edition of all the most odebrated of the Greek 
and Roman writen in an English dress. For ourselves, 
we oonfem that, having acquired some knowledge of the 
originalB, we are not much addicted to translations. But 
there are many persons to whom Greek is nothing more 
nor less than Heathen Greek, and to whom Latin is no 
better than High Dutch ; — ^to them the door ot inform»- 
tion is now unlocked, and for the small and easy charge 
of firar-iiuUsizpenoe per monthi they have nothing to do 



but to walk in and be introduced to Demosthenes, Xeao- 
phon, Sallust, '* and the rest.** There are, besides, many 
little boys, and not a few elderly gentlemen, to Whom, 
when they are poring over aome crabbed old author, a 
translation is a perfect godsend. Much, therefore, will 
this part of the population of Great Britain and Ireland 
delight in the laboun of Mr Valpy. More seriously, this 
is a work which reflects great credit upon its talented and 
amiable editor. 

Letten to Dr Robert ffamUton, m refutation of the Erro» 
neons and Bieretical Doctrinee, &e. && Edinbnigh* 
W. Olipbant. 1830. Pp. 150. 

Haas is another heresy-monger, yclept Dr Robert 
Hamilton, who, from being a curer of bodies — having run 
aground for want of practice— has taken to curing aouls 
in a new and original manner. His doctrines, in point 
of extravagance and absurdity, beat the dogmas of the Rk>w 
people hollow. Tbe writer of the pamphlet, the.|^ 
part of the title of which we have quoted abov^ ia ** n 
Baptist,** who has set himself seriously to theworic of r^ 
futation, and brought Cnrth a closely-printed broeham of 
150 pagee, which we would not read for the worid, Br 
Robert Hamilton dedarca, en the honour of n gentlemaa 
and the laith of a Christian, that the Ten Gaasmandmenta 
and the Sabbath are abrogiUedoa thia earthforevar ! Ho 
has got, we believe, about Jbrty converts ; some psoplo 
call them convicte — ^thal is» theyaMconvicta/of thetrutb 
of Dr Hamilton's lumin^pa conceptions. To these forty 
disciples, and a host of MQen and others, the worthy Doo- 
tor holds forth, we are told, every Sabbath evening. Us 
some hall within the precincts of this city. The follows- 
ers, or those who have embraced his iiNt^>iM idea% are 
principally old women, cidevant governesses, and shoo* 
maken* wives; and, aa far aa their opinions goy there la 
no such man upon earth as Dr Robert Hamilton* 



m 



A New €tnd Compr^ensive Topographical Dietumary, 
By John Gorton, Editor of the General Biographiol 
Dictionary. Nos. I. and II. London. Chapman 
and HaU. 1830. 

This appean to be a tasteful, cheap, and useful work. 
It is to be comprised in forty-two monthly Numbers,, 
closely printed in octavo, double columns, in a dsar and 
legible type. Each Number is to contain a quarto mapt 
engraved by Sydney Hall. Judging by the specimens 
now before us, it will be the fullest and most accurate To- 
pographical Dictionary yet published. 



Select Orations <fDemo8thene$i with Notes, Critical and 
Explanatory. To which are added (^pr^fixed) Ldand*a 
Sketchof the Principal States of Greece, ioG. bee. By. 
E. H. Barker, Esq. London. Baldwin & Co. 1830. 
8vo. Pp. 276. 

Taa editor of this volume is a sehalar who evidently 
searches deeply, examines carefully, and decides only on' 
conriction. The tost haa been very mlnntsly osllaled 
with the best editions of Demosthenes; and the notes,' 
which are rather explanatory than critical, will he found' 
useful both by the student and instructor. The Orationa 
selected are the first Philippic, the first, second, and third 
Olynthiac, the Oration on the Fmce, the Oration of 
.Machines against, and that of Demos t he nes for, Cteal- 
phon. 

Steamers v. Stages s or, Andrew and his Spouse; a* 
humorous Poem. By the Author of ^ York and Lan- 
caster.** Illustrated with six Engravings, . after the 
designs of Robert Cruikshank. London. WUlitttt 
Kidd. 1880. 
This is an amusing enough jeu-^esprit, containing a 

punning poem, and some clever caricalores by George 

Cruikshauk*8 brother. 
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TutmofTnali beuig a brief NarraHve of the Progme 
of the Rrformatum, and of the Sufferings of tome of the 
Bxformen. By Mary Ann Kelty. One vol. Svo. 
Pp. 470. London. Longman, Rcm, and Co. 1830. 

This it a very sensible book, displaying good feeling on 
the part of the author. It is a connected history of the 
Bufferings of the Reformers, from the time of Wickliffe, 
dovrn to the accession of Elizabeth. It will be read with 
pleasure by all who talu an interest in the sutject. 



MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



MY FIRST FEB. 



A CRAPTKE FaOX TBS AlftOBIOOaArBT OP A BAEJUnEa. 

u Pee him. Cither, fee him." 

Skvxv long yearning years had now elapsed sinoe, with 
the Adding anticipation of youthful hope, I had assumed 
the lugubrious insignia of the bar. During that dread- 
ful time, each mom as old St Giles told the hour of 
nine, might I be seen insinuating my emaciated figure 
within the penetralia of the Parliament House, where, 
begowned and bewigged, and with the zeal of a Powell 
or a Barclay, I paced about till two. These Peripatetic 
practices had wellnigh ruined me in Wellingtons and, lat- 
terly, in shoes. My little Erslcine was in pawn ; while 
my tailor and my landlady threw out moat damning hints 
of their long bills and longer credit. I dared not under- 
stand them ; but consoled myself with the thought, that 
the day would come when my tailor would cease his dun- 
ning, and my landlady her clamour. 

I had gone the different circuits, worn and torn my 
gown, seated myself in awful contemplation on the side 
benches, maintained angry argument on legal points with 
aome more fiivoured brother, within earshot of a wily 
writer. In fine, I had resorted to every means that fancy 
could suggest^ or experience dictate ; but as yet my eyes 
liad not seen, nor my pocket felt — a fee. Alas ! this was 
denied. I might be said to be, as yet, no barrister ; for 
what is a lawyer without a fee ? A nonentity ! a sha- 
dow ! To my grief, I seemed to be fast verging to the 
latter ; and I doubt much whether the " Anatomic vi- 
vante ** could have stood the comparison — so much had 
my fedess fast fed on my flesh ! 

I cannot divine the reason for this neglect of my legal 
services. In my own heart, I had vainly imagined the 
sufllciency of my tact and subtelty in unravelling a nice 
point ; neither had I been wanting in attention to my 
atudieo ; for heaven and my landlady can bear witness 
that my consumption of coal and candle would have suf- 
ficed any two ordinary readers. There was not a book 
or treatise on law which I had not dived into. I was 
insatiable in literature ; but the world and the writers 
seemed ignorant of my brain-belabouring system, and sedu- 
lously determined that my/eeling propensities should not 
be gratified. 

Never did I meet an agent either in or out of Court, 
but my heart and hand felt a pleasing glow of h(^ and 
oC Joy at the prospect of pocketing a fee ; but how often 
have they turned their backs without even the mortify- 
ing allusion to such a catastrophe! How oft have I 
turned round in whirling ecstasy as I felt some seemingly 
patronising palm tap gently on my shoulders vrith such 
a tap as writers' clerics are wont to use ; but, oh, ye gods ! 
a grinning vrretch merely asked me hovT I did, and passed 



Nor were my illegal friends more kind. There was an 
old gentleman, who, I knew, (for I made It my business 
to enquire,) had some thoughts of a law-plea. From him 
I received an invitation to dinner. Joyfully, as at all 
times, biit more so on this occasion, was the summons 
obeyed. I had laid a train to introduce the sulgect of his 
wrongs at a time which might ewi best, and with this 



plan I commenced my machinationa. The old Ubl 
too cunning even for mo — he too had his plot, and had 
hit npon the expedient of obtaining my opinion without a 
fee ! — the skinflint ! Long and doubtful was the oonteit 
— ^hint succeeded bint, question after question wss init, 
till at last my entertainer was victorious, and I retired 
crest-fallen and feeless from the field ! By the loul of 
Erskine, had it not been for his dinners, I should hsvs 
cut him for ever ! Still I grubbed with this one, culti- 
vated an acquaintance with that, but all to no purpose— 
no one pitied my poaition. My torments were those of 
the damned ! Hope (not the P re s i d e nt ) alone baoycd 
me up— visions of future soverngns, numerous ss those 
which appeared to Banquo of old, but of a better and 
more useful kind, flitted before my charmed imagination. 
Pride, poverty, and starvation pushed me on. Wliat! 
said I, shall it be hinted that I am likely neither to have 
a fee nor a feed? — tell it not in the First Divbion — pnl^ 
lish it not in the Outer- House ! — AM my thoughts were 
riveted to one olgeet — to one object all my endeavoon 
were bent, and to accomplish thia seemed tlie ultimatum of 
bliss. 

Often have I looked with envy upon the more favoured 
candidates for judicial fame^ — those who never return to 
their domicile or their dinner, but to find their tddei 
groaning with briefs! How different from my can! 
My case ? What case ? I have no case ! — Not one fee 
to mock ita own desdateness ! Months and months pa*- 
ed on — still success came not ! The hoped-for event came 
not — resolution died within m»— I formed serious inteo^ 
tions of being even vrith the profession. As the ]yrofe»> 
sion had cut me, I intended to have cut the profeesioD. 
In my wants, I would have robbed, but my hand wu 
withheld by the thought, that the jesters of the atove 
might taunt me thus, — '' He could not live, so he died, 
by the law.*' I have often thought that there is a greet 
similarity between the hangman and the want of a fee— 
the one is the finisher of the law, the other of lawyers ! 

Pondering on my griefs, with my feet on the ezplriDg 
embers of i^ sea-coal fire, the chair in that swinging por- 
tion so much practised and approved in Yankee Land, 
— ^the seat destined for a clerk occupied by my cat, for I 
love every thing of the feline species, — my cogitations 
were disturbed by an application for admittance at tbe 
outer-door. It was not the rat*tat of the postman, nor 
the rising and falling attack of the man of fashion, bat 
a compound of both, which evidently bespoke tbe knodcM 
unaccustomed to town. I am somewhat curious in knocb 
— I admire the true principles of the art, by which one 
may distinguish the peer from the postman^tbe dm 
from the dilettante— the footman from tbe furnisher. Bot 
there was something in this knock which baffled all my 
skill ; yet sweet withal, thrilling through my heart with 
a joy unfelt before. Some spirit must have prodded ta 
the sound, for it seemed to |ne the music of tbe iphere^ 

A short time elapsed, and my landlady '* opened wide 
the infernal doors." Now hope cut capers— <La«nby, 
thou wert not to blame, for of thy delicacies I dared not 
even dream !) — now hope cut eapera within me ! ^^ 
footsteps were heard in the passage, and one of the Ion* 
of the creation marched his calves into the apartment. 
With alacrity I conveyed my " corpus juris" to meet him, 
and, with all civility, I requested him to be seated. My 
landlady with her apron dusted tbe arm-chair, (I ?<>'' 

chased it at a sale of Lord M ^"s tffecU^ ofA causet,-* 

expecting to catch inspiration.) In this said chair my 
man ensconced his clay. 

I had commenced my survey of his person, when my 
eyes were attracted by a basilisk-like bunch of V*^ 
which the good soul held in his hand. In ecstasy I g^^ 
— characters were marked on them which could not 
mistaken ; a less keen glance than mine might have c» 
covered their import. My joy was now beyond all ^^ 
testifying itself by sundry kickings uidcontortioi»s«J^ 
body. I began to fear the wotby man w^hii^ioiL^ 
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bmmI, and rvpeot bim of Us crnnd, — I calmed mywlf, 
■nd sat down. Mj guwt thruit Into my hands tlie pa- 
pers, and then proceeded to imoe letters of open doors 
against his dexter pocket. His intentions were evident ; 
with difficulty ooitid I restrain myself. For some mi- 
nutes ** he groped about the vast abysS)** during which 
time my agitotion increased so much that I could not 
hare answered one question, even out of tliat favourite 
chapter of one of oar institutional writers, " On the In- 
stitution of Fee^** i>at let me describe the man to whom 
I owe so much. 

He was a short, squat, farmer-looldng l»eing, who might 
hare rented some fifty acres or so. Thongli stinted in 
hie growth apward% Dame Nature seemed determined 
to make him amends by an increase of dimension in every 
other direction. His nose and fact spoke volumes— ay, 
Ubmriee of punch and ale ; these potations had also made 
themselves manifested lower down, by the magnitude of 
the heBigerttU powers. There was in his pbia a cunning 
leer, in his figure a Imowing toummre, wliich was still 
farther heightened by his dress ; this consisted of a green 
coat, which gave evident signs of its utter incapability 
of ever being identified with Stulta ; cords and eontinu- 
atioos encased the lower parte of his carcass ; a belcher 
hia throat ; while the whole was surmounted by a castor 
of moot preposterous breadth of brim, and shallow capa- 
city. But in this man's appearance there was a some- 
thing which pleased me — something of a nature superior 
to other mortals. I might have lieen pnjjadioed, but his 
lace and figure seemed to me more lieaatiful tlian morning. 

Never did I gaae with a more complacent lienevolence 
on a breeches-pocket. At last he succeeded in dragging 
from ita depths a huge old stocking, through which *' the 
yellow lettered Geordi«i keeked.** With what raptures 
did I look on that old stocking, the produce, I presumed, 
of tlie stocking of his farm. It seemed to possess the 
power of fascination, for my eyes could not quit it. 
Even when my client (for now I calculated upon him,) 
—even when my client began to speak, my attention still 
wnndcred to the stocking. He told me of a diepute with his 
landlord, about some matters relating to his farm, that he 
was wronged, and would have the law of the laird, though 
be should spend his last shilling, (liere I looked with in- 
creased raptures at the stocking.) On the recommenda- 
tion of the minister (good man !) he had sought me for 
advice. He then opened wide the Jaws of his homely 
purse — ^he inserted his paw — ^now my heart bea t he 
made a jingling noise — ^my heart beat quicker etill — he 
pulled forth his two interesting fingers— Oh, ecstasy ! he 
pressed five guineas into my extended hand — they touched 
the virgin palm, and oh, ye gods ! I was Fxid ! ! ! 

Edinburgh, 16iA March, 1830. P. R. 



ANDREW TUB PACKMAN. 

Arrxa thi mannxr or woanswoETB. 

BytheEUrick Shepherd, 

Ix vale of Bassenthwaite there once was bred 
A man of devious qualities of mind ; 
Andrew tlie Packman, known from Workington^ 
And ite dark and uncomely pioneers, 
Even unto Geltsdale forest, where the county 
Borders on that of Durham, vulgarly 
Called Bishoprigg. But still within the bounds 
Of ancient Cumberland, his native shire, 
Andrew held on his round, higgling with maids 
About iMse copper, vending baser waree. 
Not unrs^ective^ bat respectively. 
As suited several places and relations, 
Did he spr ead forth muslins, and rich brocadea 
Of tempUi^ aspect ; likewise Paisley laee^ 
Upholden wove in Flanders, very rich 
Of braid, inwove with tlned, as the blosso m s 
Of golden broom appear in hedgerowii white 



With fiowers of budding hawthorn. Then his store 
Of maidenish nick«nacks greatly ovenan 
My utmoet arithmetical operation. . 

Andrew knew well, better than any man 
In all the eighteen towns of Cumberland, 
The prime regard that's due to pence and farthingi^ 
The right- hand columns of his ledger-book. 
This 1 call native wisdom, and should stand 
Example to us of each small concern 
That pointo to an hereafter. For bow oft 
Is heaven itself lost for a trivial fault I 
First we commit one sin~4me little sin— 
A crime so venial, that we scarcely deem 
It can be r^ister'd above. Yet that one 
Leads to another, and, perchance^ a greater : 
Higher and higher on the scale we go^ 
Till all is lost that the immortal mind 
Should hold to estimation or account ! 

Thus wisdom should be eam'd. But I foigotr 
Or rather did omi^ at the right place. 
To say that Andrew at first sight could know 
The nature, temper, habits, and caprices 
Of every customer, man, wifi^ or boy, 
Stripling, or blooming maid. Yet none alive 
Could Andrew know, for he had qualities 
Of eye, as well as mind, inscrutable. 
For when he look*d a person in the &oe^ 
He look'd three ways at once. Straightforward one^ 
And one to either side. But so doth he^ 
That wondrous man, who absolutely ded u c t s^ 
Arranges, and foretells, even to a day, 
Natura*s last agony and overthrow. 
IVesumptuous man ! Much would I like to talk 
With him but for one hour. So I am told 
Looks a great man>-a man whoee tongue and pen 
Hath hope illimitabie. One who overrules 
A great academy of northern lore. 
So look three of our noble peers. And so 
Looks one — and I have seen the man myaelf— 
A fiuent, xcalous holder forth, within 
The House of Commons. So look*d Andraw Graham^ 
That peddling native of fair Bassenthwaite. 

Now this same look had something in*t, to me 
Deeply mysterious. For, if that the eye 
Be window of the soul, in which we spy 
Ite secret workings, hera was one whose ray 
Was mora illegible than darkcot cloud 
Upon the cheek of heaven ; whene'er he looVd 
Straight In my face, and I ntum*d that look. 
His seero*d not bent on me, but scatter*d 
To either hand, as U* his darkling spirit 
ScowFd In the elements. Yet then was none 
Could put him down when loudly sceptical. 
But I myself. A hard and strenuous task ! 
For he was eloquence pereonified. 

Now it must be acknowledged, to my grief. 
That this same pedlar — ^this dark man of shawls^ ' 
Ribbons, and pocket napkins — he, I say. 
Denied that primal fundamental trutht 
The Fall of man ! Yea, the validity 
Of the old serpent's speech, the tree, the firult, 
The every thing concerning that great fall* 
In which fell human kind ! The man. want oOy 
Selecting and refusing what he ohoee 
Of all the sacred book. Samson's bold acts^ 
(The wonden of that age, the works of God !) 
The Jaw-bone of the ass, the gates of G aaa, — . 
Even the thrae hundred foxee, he denied— 
Terming them fiibles moot impossible ! 
But what was worse, — ^proceeding, he denied 
Atonement by the sacrifice of life. 
Either in type or antitype, in words 
Moat dangerously soothing and persuasive. 

Roueed Into opposition at this mode 
Of ■pwchf so full of oleaginloaMwm 
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Yet fftpping th« founikition of the structure 

On which so many human hopes are hung. 

It did remind me even of a pillar 

Of pyramidal form, which I had seen 

Within the lobby of that noble peer, 

The Earl of Lonsdale. On the right hand side. 

As entering from the door, there doth it stand 

For hanging hats upon. Not unapplausiTo 

Hare I beheld it cover'd o'er with hats. 

Apt simile in disstmilitnde 

Of that most noble fsbric, which I have 

In mi^esty of matter and of voice 

Aroused me to defend. " Sir, hear me speak,** 

( Now at that time my cheek was gently lean'd 

On palm of my left hand ; my right one moving 

Backwards and forwards with decisive motion,)-*- 

'' Sir, hear me speak. Will you unblushlngly 

Stretch your weak hand to sap the mighty fitbric, 

On which hang millions all proleptical 

Of everlasting life ? That glorious structure, 

Rear*d at the fount of Mercy, by degrees 

From the first moment that old Time began 

His random, erring^ an^ oblivious course ? 

Forbid it, Heaven ! Forbid it Thou who framed 

The universe and all that it contains. 

As well as soul of this insidious pedlar. 

Aberrant as his vision 1 O, forbid 

That'one stone— one small pin — ^the mostmlnnte^ 

Should from that sacred structure e*er he taken^ 

Else then *tis no more perf^sct. Once begun 

The guilty spoliation, then each knave 

May filch a part till that immortal tower 

Of refuge and of strength, — our polar star. 

Our beaeon of Eternity, shall fall 

And eremble into rubbish. Better were it 

That thou defaced the ndnbow, that bright pledge 

Of God*s>forbearance. Rather go thou forth, 

Unhinge this world, and toes her on the sun 

A rolling, burning meteor. Blot the stars 

From their celestial tenements, where tbey 

Bam in their lambent glory. Stay the moon 

Upon the verge of heaven, and muffle her 

In hideous darkness. Nay, thou better hadst 

Quench the sun*s light, and rend existence up, 

By throwing nil the elements of God 

In one occurslon, one fiermenting mass^ 

Than touch with hand unhallow*d, that strong tower, 

Founded and reared upon the Holy Scriptures. 

Wrest from us all we have — but leave us that !** 

The spirit of the man was overcome, ' 

It sunk before me like a mould of mow 
Before the burning flame incipient. 
He look*d three ways at once^ then other three. 
Which did make a&x ; and three, and three, and threes 
(Which, as I reckon, made fifteen in all,) 
So many vrays did that o*er-masterM pedOar 
Look in one moment's space. Then did he give 
Three hems most audible, which, to mine ear 
As plainly said as English tongue could say, 
** I'm oonquer'd ! I'm defeated ! and I yield, 
And Ik>w before the nu\}esty of Truth !" 

He went away — he gave his pack one hitch 
Up on his stooping shoulders ; then with gait 
Of peddling uniformity, and ell 
In both his hands held firm across that part 
Of man's elongated and stately form 
In horses call'd the rump, he trudged him on. 
Whistling a measure most iniquitous. 
I was amaz'd ; yet could not choose but smile 
At this defeated pedlar's consecution ; 
And thus said to myself, my left cheek still 
Leaning upon my palm, mine eye the while 
Following that wayward and noctiferous man : 

** Ay, go thy ways ! Enjoy thy perverse creed. 
If any Joy its latitude oootalna ! 



How happy mightst thou be through these thy rooads 
Of nature's varied beauties, wonldst diou view 
Them with rejoicing and unjaundiced eye ! 
The beauteous, the sublime, lie all beAwe thee ; 
Luxuriant valleys, lakes, and flowing streams, 
And mountidns that wsge everiasting war 
With heaven's own elemental hosts, array'd 
In hoary vapours and mi^estic storms. 
.What lovely contrasts ! From the verdant banks 
Of Derwent, and the depths of B u r mw d s le, 
Loweswater, Ennerdale, with Buttermere 
And ^kiddaw's grisly dUFs. Yet, what to thee 
Are nil these glimpses of divinity 
Shining on Nature's breast ? Nay, what to dice 
The human form divine ? The form of man. 
Commanding, yet benign ? Or, what the bloom 
Of maiden in her prime, the rosy cheek. 
The bright blue laughing eye of Cumberlsnd, 
Loveliest of England's maids? What all to thee. 
Who, through thy deriding and dissociate creed. 
And triple vision, with distorted view, 
Look'st on thy Maker's glorious handywoffey 
And moral dignity of human kind ! 
— Even go thy ways ! But, when thou con^ at ka^ 
To look across that dark and gloomy vale 
Where brood the shadows and the hues of deaths 
And see'st no light but that aberrant meteor 
Glimmering like glow-worm's unsubstantial light 
From thy good works. In which thou pnt'M thy tnut, 
Unhappy man ! then, wools my heart fiir thee !" 
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iVeifiK,— Professors Wallace and Christisco; Dn Gre- 
gory, Knox, and Borthwick ;, James Robiseo, — Gor- 
don, &C. &C. Esquires. 

Da Khox concluded his psper on Hfwnaphrediticsl s^ 
pearanoes In the Mamalia. 

Professor Cheistison read a paper, which heintinialied Is 
the Society wss the first of a series of experimentsl essars 
on the phyriology of the blood and respiration. The only 
order of delivery he could prescribe for these pspen, wm 
that which the progress ofnis cxpoiments might raegest 
The present communication related to the mueh-sgitstd 
question, whether the change eflecsted upon the Umd In iti 
transmission from the veins to the arteries, was suseeptiUe 
of explanation upon chemical principles alone ; or wbechcr 
the sddltional aid of some vitsl process must be assumed in 
order to account for it? Priestley, Girtanner, Berthol- 
let, and other physiolctflst^ had shown that venoos blood, 
Bgitated In contact vrith atmospheric air, assumed the brigbt 
arterial red ; that oxygen disappears, and csrbooic scid is 
formed, during the pro os s s I n diort, that the ssine efleeti 
are produced as by the process of ropiration in the liTing 
body. But the correctness of their experiments and infe- 
rences had lately been called in question by. Dr Darf, 
who maintains that no change is enSected in the colour of 
the blood ; that the change produced in the composition f^ 
the air, is the result of incipient pntrelactioo ; and tbst io 
experiments instituted by himself, with bkNid receotlf 
drawn from a vein, no cham had taken pboa Dr Chris' 
tison had been induced, by this statemenl of Dr Dstf, i» 
repeat the experiment with the utmost care and nicetj of 
wnlch he was capable ; and his conviction was, tbst tbe 
change from venous to arterial blood is efiected by mert 
mechanical agitation of ^ fluid, in conjunction with at- 
mospheric air, after being drawn £rom the body, ss enn^ 
pletelvas if suljected to the infloeoce of the ah- IbI*^^^ 
ring the process ofrespirstion in the human frame. Dri^ 
then proceeded to detail the nature of his encsfoMOt^ pr^ 
mising that the operator required to boon hugosidM*'^ 
deoepUve results, proceeding from two difierent cs""'^ , 
the nrst place, in some states of the system, tbe venoiu U(»oa 
was found of such a bright red as to be with diffiouty 
disoemiUefivinihearteriaL He had known casei wd«« 
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the mcMHi, on ofwiiiog^ ^ ^n^ had been led for tome ni»- 
meoto, oy the appeannoe of the blood, to fear that he had 
by mietake opened an artery. When the blood was in this 
•tate, it was evident that little change in the colour of the 
blood or composition of the air could be expected. In the 
second places in the blood of persona labouring under cer- 
tain disorders, the colouring bore an unduly small propor- 
tion to the serous matter. In snch cases^ the change ef- 
fected in the composition of the air, would neoenarily be so 
small as to be apt to escape detection, unless very nicely 
measured. He mentioned these circumstances to show th^ 
the £iilure of one* or even more experiments, was not fatal 
to the principle he maintained. His first care was to pro- 
eure a vessel, in which all ingress of the external air could 
beprevented, and the quantity left in contact with the blood 
heiare and after agitation aceuratelT ascertained. The blood 
was obtained so as to avoid as mnca as possible all previoiis 
contact with the atmosphere, by allowuig it to flow in a 
foil stream into a bottle, which was closely stopped as soon 
as full, with a grooved stopper. Into this Mittle several 
small pieces of lead had been previously introduced, as nuclei 
round which thejibrin might collect, and thus be separated 
from the colouring matter and serum. The colouring mat- 
ter and semm, thus prqiared, wm then translerred to the 
vessel abov»>meDtioiied, between one hour and three hours 
after the blood was drawn; and care was taken to admit 
die least possible contact with the extonal atmesphers. As 
soon as the due proportions of Uood and air were in the 
vessel, its aperture was closed, and the agitation commenced. 
Care was also taken to keep the biood-vessel at the temper- 
atore of the room in which the experiment was conducted, 
lest the eapa i isi on or contraction of the volume of air with-* 
m, abould aflbet the apnUeatkm af the method br which it 
Was poposed to ascertain whether it were diminislied In 
bulk. After agitating the vessel for some time^ the Uood, 
from a dark purple hue, assumed the bri^t arterial red. The 
application of a curved glass tube, opening under a gradufr- 
iid tube which was flll«l with air, and vested In a saucer 
of coloured water, shovred by the ascent of the fluid into 
the tube, on opening the stop-cock of the lx»ttle, that the 
volome of the intermd atmosphere had diminished during 
the process by which the cdour of the blood was changed. 
Afterwards, by a particular contrivance, the intemafair 
was expelled from the vessel, and received under mercury in 
one of the receivers usually employed for that purpose ; it 
was found, by the application of chemical tests, that the 
quantity of aseote remained unaffected, that the oxygen had 
been dindnidied, and a quantity of carbonic acid gas had 
been farmed ; but that the carbonic add did not nearly 
equal the oxygen which had disappeared, because carbooic 
add being very soluble in serum, the greater part of what 
was fonxMd was absorbed. It would appear from these 
statements^ Dr C. continued, that the result of his experi- 
ments differed materially from that announced by Dr C^vy. 
The absorption of oxygen by ten cubic inches of venous 
Uood, varied in diiferent experiments from about half a cu- 
bic inch to nearly a cubic inch and a half. At the ckne of 
his paper, Dr C. repeated his experiment before the Sodetv. 
He polntod out that the transition of the Uood from vurpJe 
to bright red was not caused, as Dr Davy alleged, bv the 
Ibnnation of air-bubUss, and the consequent greater diffi^ 
sioa of the colouring matter ; for it extended , id>er the v es se l 
had remained at rest, to the lower portion of the air-vessel, 
wbere then waa no admixture of aii^bubbles with the 
fluid. 

£CKaATtnf«— We are requettsd by Mr Jsmcs Wllion. to correct 
an error, which tnsdvertnitly crepe Into oar report of his psper 
OB the Amerieaa Orooie, icsd befbra the WemerUa Society. At p. 
133 of the pment volume, col. 9, L 17* Mr Wilion la ouds to 
ay>— *' PtsraAoHU teem to pceiBr eomjarstively tempeiats di- 
mMtm*m" Mr Wauon's ttatement wa«,— ** rtarmigans teem to prefer 
in oovnperstivdY temperate cUmatea, audi aa that of Scotlaaa. the 
bare and atooy ndea and summita of the hisheat mountalna t but «n- 
<ter the rieonwa tcmpaiature of Oieanland* sod the moat northent 
pwrts of North Amenes. they are ehicfly found ia the vhsinlty of 
the aea-abore» by the banka of riven, and amone the willow sad 
ottm Gopse-woods of the lowar aod more aheltesed vales.**] 



THE DRAMA. 

SiircK we last wrote, cer^in occurrences have taken 
plaee in the dramatic world, which we must not allow to 
pa» iinchronided. Vandenhoff toolc his leave of us In 
the character of Damon. It Is the best part he plays, and 
ought to h|ive been performed at an earlier period of liis 
eogagemeat. On the £^1 of the curtail^ ^ widlMioa 



took it into thdr headA to vocJllmte loudly for him ; and 
Vandenhoff, of course^ came forwaflrd to assure them, thnt 
it was one of the happiest moments of his liie^ and thai 
he would never forget them. We should have liked him 
better, had he expres s ed hlnaelf somewhat to the Mlow- 
ing eflfect:-^** Ladies and Oendemen, What the devil is 
it you mean? Here I have been playing for the last six 
weeks to empty benches, and have been getting myself 
ever and anon cut up by some of your best critics; and 
now you seem all like to break your hearts, because iana 
^ing to rid you of my presence. I vrish to heaven, La* 
dies and Gentlemen, you vrouM be a little more consist* 
ent. £ither come and see me when I am here, or let ma 
go avray without making a mockery of me in this fhshion. 
Ladies and Gentlemen, I am your vtry obedient hnmbla 
servant; but catch me visiting Edinlrargh again fai a 
hurry.**— Whatever Vandenhoff said, we know he fiU 
thus. For ourselves, however, we wish to part friends 
with him. Set aside Kean, Young, Macready, Charles 
KemUa, and perhaps Warda, and we believe Vandenhoff 
to be the best tragedian vre have. If ho be not content 
with this praise, we cannot help it. We shall beglad to 
see him here again at a fdture opportonity, when we may 
possibly say moro of him. 

Miss Fanny Ayton sang andaeted tons liar thre^evai* 
ings this week. On the whole, we have been disappoint* 
sd In her. Her style Is essentially Italian, or vre should 
rather say foreign, forshe strikes us as a little FrencUfl* 
ed also ; and, consequently, she is somewhat out of her 
dement in English opera. We do not pteeleely koow^ 
either, why this should be, fnr Caradori's Polfy and J^ 
Mtta were ex^isite; but Miss Ayton must In every ro* 
speet rank much below Caradori. She has agood, dear* 
flexible Toioe, which has been carefully eultivaied ; but it 
la deficient in richness of tone and variety of expreeslon. 
Her acting la poor, because It is apparontly heartless ;— 
there is none of the energy and sincerity eif true feeling 
about it. We think MIm Ayton any thing but improved 
since she Was last here. The houses she drew wera in* 
diffsreot. 

On Thursday evenings Mr WBson, a native of Edhw 
burgh, and a gentleman who has already distlngalshed 
himself at the Professional Concerts here and elsewhere^ 
made his first appearance on the stage. In the character of 
Henry Bmtram, He was very enthusiastically received, 
and had eridently a number of vrarm friends in the pit* 
In the course of the evening, he sang four songs^ all o£ 
which wero encored. Mr Wilson has a dear powerful 
voice, and a distinctness of articulation particularly well 
adapted for stage singing. As an actor, he has, of ooorae^ 
much yet to learn ; and probably never expeota to risa 
very high in that department of the profession. But hia 
vocal powers, if carefully cultivated, will carry him sue* 
cessfully through. He reminded us in some rospeets of 
Sinclair, and la already decidedly superior to Thome, or 
any singer we ever remember to have had resident hen. 
Of what we may consider his fknlts and imperfectione» 
we shall not at present speak, being always vrilling to 
treat a dAutaiU leniently. One thing, however, we must 
ask, — ^where did he gat his boots and his white inexpres 
siUes? 

Mrs Henry Slddons, previous to her final retirement 
from the stage, is about to appear In fLyt of her ftivourlto 
characters, commencing to-night with the part of JuUa 
MefviUe, in •< The Rivals.** LitUe moro than a week has 
elapaed, since she formed this reeolutlon, — the uncertain 
state of her health having led her to fear that the exerthm 
might be too much for her. We njoice, however, that 
she is now so convalescent, as to be able to present herself 
once moro to the Edinburgh public We have, for soma 
time back, intended to pay a tribute to the well-merited 
suoesss which haa attended Mrs Siddons*s theatrical ca- 
reer. When we see befbro us an actor or actress, In the 
heyday of health and popularity, we aro too apt to forget 
how much of vnuMmeot and delight we owe to the ei^ 
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«rtioD of their taleato; and Mlflihly avaUiog onnelTes of 
it all, enjoy it in eilenoe, and wek to dliplay our own in. 
genuity, by the dlaoorery of fiuilts, real or ima^nary. 
But when the irrevoeabUe tempuM haa flown paat, bring- 
Ing change and absence upon ita winga, it is then we 
oome to know how much we have lott ; and a pang of re- 
gret ariaea within us, tliat In a light and careleai mood we 
ahould hare ever apoken harshly, or wounded the feelings^ 
of one, whose genius wan In former days so fruitful a 
Bouroe of our own pleasurea. It is thus that, at the pre- 
aent moment, we are inclined to think of Mrs Henry Ad- 
dons. A long line of beautiful representations crowd up- 
on our memory, in all of which we see the featurea of her 
truly graceful and feminine mind strongly stamped ; and, 
in the trite but touching language of Hamlet, we b^in 
to doubt whether we shall erer *' look upon her like 
again.** One thing we do not hesitate to say, that we are 
not aware of ever having seen upon the stage, one who 
united so much the degance and refinement of the Uufy, 
with the accomplishments of the actren. Do not let it 
be supposed that this is trifling praise. Our interpreta- 
tion of the word lad^y implies the presence of a thousand 
nice and delicate shades of character, which are too apt to 
disappear, In a profession so much exposed topublicgaze as 
thAt of the stage, but which, when left, cast a lustre around 
the individual, which nothing else could give. It Is im- 
possible to deicribe the effect produced by polished man- 
nera ; but it \»felif even by the rulgarest. Nor was It in 
this respect alone, that Mrs Siddons excelled ; her histri- 
onic powers have rarely been surpassed, and not often 
equalled. We ask any of our readers to recall to their re» 
collection the moat celebrated actresses whom they have 
aeen, both in comedy and tragedy, and we are satbfiedtbey 
will be prepared to own, that Mrs Siddons keeps her 
ground beside the best of them. Stan rose in the drama- 
tic hemisphere, which for a time made a greater noise, 
and seemed to bum with a stronger light, but which, 
when fairly brought into comparison with the lady of 
whom we speak, outshone her not. Mrs Siddooa never 
had an opportunity of winning for herself a metropolitan 
seputation ; but thb cannot alter the fiiet, tlkat there is 
not in London at this moment, nor has there been for 
many years, an actress to l>e named l>eside her. We sliall 
•ee her take her final leave of us with many feelings of 
deep regret ; and can only hope, that though her retire- 
ment firam public life l>e a serious loss to us^ it will be a 
aouroe of increased health, serenity, and happiness to her. 
Tlie Caledonian Theatre has not been particularly well 
attended since it re-opened, and we suspect Mr Bass wiQ 
not find tiM speculation a very profitable one. The truth 
is, aa we have more than once said before^ Edinburgh can- 
not, or will not, support two theatres at one and the same 
time. Were the Caledonian Theatre to open only when 
the Theatre Royal waa closed, it might succeed, but not 
otherways. Nay, we go fiuther, and say that we should 
not wish it to succeed when the Theatre Royal is open ; 
for, in that case, the latter would be more than half de- 
aerted, and the manager would be obliged to reduce his 
prices, and consequently to deteriorate the character of hia 
performances, because he could then only engage inf^or 
actors at lower salaries. If the public of Edinburgh 
would fill two theatres at once, we should be very glad ; 
hut as they never have done so, we stand by the Theatre 
Royal until we see a better. Certain of the ne wspap e r 
writers, who proceed upon no steady principle in their 
dramatic criticisms, have been puffing the Caledonian a 
good deal of late. Not that we object to give this esta- 
blishment all the praise it is fairly entitled to ; but let 
that praise be judicious and discriminating, and do not let 
it seem to imply that the Theatre Royal, since the open- 
ing of its rival at the head of Leith-walk, must " pale ito 
ineffeotnal fire.** We would particularly caution the pro- 
prietors of one newspaper, the Editor of which knows 
something of dramatic matters, not to allow gentlemen to 
#rita critldims for them who are totally unfit for the 



task. The Editor of that paper will also seriondf ea- 
danger his reputation if he gives his tBipriwutKr to nuny 
assertions like the following : — " Mrs Commins" (the 
chief female singer at the Caledonian) " is poswrnd of 
a beautiful voice, a chaste and simple style, and a ^eat 
deal offedmg" Mrs Cummins possesses a wdi-ciildrated 
voice; but we have seldom heard an individoal so entirely 
destitute of animation, so completely sleepy In her manner 
both of acting and singing, as she is. Or again, — *^ Mr 
Wiikins and Mrs Archibald particularly dlstinguMied 
themselves by a vein of rich and chaste humour. ** Any 
body who understands what " rich and chaste humoar* 
meana, knows that the style of Mr Wiikins and Mn 
Archibald is as far removed from it as can well be ooa- 
ceived. We refrain from mentioning farther emmnitlcs 
committed by this writer, and should not have alluded te 
him at all, had he not, in his seal for the Caledonian 
Theatre, taken upon him to read us a lecture of a Tery 
suspicious kind, wherein he puts words in our month that 
we never used ; and, what is worse, gives his readers the 
impression that we did use them ; and wherein, moreonr, 
he is obliging enough to insinuate, that unless we agree 
with him regarding the Caledonian Hieatre, we are ia 
all probability sacrificing our own judgment, in order t» 
please the management of the Theatre Royal. Weeoidd 
get into a considerable passion at the impertinence of this 
insinuation, did we not feel obliged to hold our aidei with 
laughter, at the bare idea of Old Cxaaiaus writing te 
please any mortal being but himaelf. What say yon, Mr 
Murray ? — are we a very gentle and obedient animal, «r 
have we a will of our own, think you ? Let the Contri- 
butor to the Weekly Journal thank his stars that we ve 
not disposed to argue with him, or with any newspaper, 
else we should have given him such a shake, that he would 
not have been able to crawl down to the Caledonian Hiea- 
tre for the next month, and when he did, he would have 
been so n^uch altered, that neither his friends Mr Wii- 
kins nor Mrs Archibald would have known him agalo. 
—All that need be said of the Caledonian Theatre at pre- 
sent, was said in the LirxaAar JouaNALlast Saturday;— 
it has an excellent orchestra, and one or two good singen; 
but the acting is very mediocre, and the things acted, as 
far as we have seen, are exceedingly dulL We oertainly, 
therefore, shall not follow in the footsteps of certain wiee- 
acres, and bestow upon it an (Egregious pufi ** to the 
detriment of the Theatre RoyaL** 

Ota CttltVXf- 

LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 



NiBBVHa's Roman HisToav.— Our readen win hear with plo* 
sure, that efaice we intimated the destruction of NMuhr'i honrnttA 
manuacriptibyflreatBoon, we have leaned, l»y a leUcr fhw tbat 
dty, that thoufrh the MS. of the third volume of his Rontti HUttry 
wee amiaelBg (br leveral daya. and waa anppoaed to hare sharei la 
the general oonflagration, it haa, howefer, been alBoe fouod iiaipj«- 
red. The reported loae of ao valuahle a work oocaaioaed much dif 
treat among the admirers of the distlBguiahed hiatoiian, aad we ■» 
liappy to put them now in poeeetaion of the true itate of matten. 

It Is reported that Lady Bynw is about to publish a reply to the 
Memoirs of Mr Moore, vindicating her family ftom any undue iotff- 
feience hi the ooi^agal diUhrenoaa whieh eziated bccvcaa harttlf «M 

her lata Lord. 

The accomplished aister of Sir Tbomaa Lawreoee kept a rfgw 
Diary of all the leading events and oeeurrenees rdating to lu^ ^"^ 
tber, during nuny years, teduding thdr priTate eoRe>poodcMei 
These doeumenta, together with hIa letters f^om Fianea, Italy. C^ 
many, and the Low Oountzlea, principally relating to works of sfW 
are deposited by the fkmily with Mr Campbell, his Blognplier, sod 
arc said t6 be highly interesting. 

The Lifeaad Coneaptedcnoeof Adndial Loed Rodney is ia tw 

The Game of Life, byLeltdi Ritehie. aathorof «« TaletaadC» 
feedonSa'* la ahnouneed* 

Ranulph de Rohala, a RomaBceof the ISdi ecntary, hy tha A» 
thor of " Tales of a Voy^er to the Arctic Ocean." is in F«P*^\*T 

The Village and Cottage Floriat*s Directory, by James Main, A^i^ 
win speedily appear. ^ 

Mr Woodford^ BlenHnU Of the LatiB Laoguage, Mt P^ ^ 
appear la a Air daya. 
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A new novel, entitlad Walter Coijfio%t ftom the pen of Mr Honee 
Smith, may be ezpeeted eerljr in the ooutte of next month. 
It is a tile of the Court of Jemei II. Among ttie eharicten who have 
n ptnmincnt phwe, betidea the King hlm«elf and hte two daaghtera, 
affeerwanto Queen Mary and Anne, are Lord and Lady Sundeiland, 
the Dodieii of Pu rtiu amth. Sir Charlct Sedley and hto daughter, the 
Cwi n trM of Dorcfaerter, Count Onmmont, the Prince of Orange, 
Drydcn. Shadwefl, Algernon Sydney, Ace. 

PRornasToirAL SocicTT*sTBfao CoircinT^-It Is to be regretted 
that the art of mudeal criticiim does not keep pace in Edinburgh 
with the aertkns of the Profewlonal Society. The latter are spirit- 
ed, caterptWngt ssmI dever s the fimner is too often pompous and 
dnfl. There are several pefsoos among us who luTO a good selentlflc 
kaowlsdge of musie who also write concerning it i but it is one thing 
to nndentand muric, and another to express with propriety and 
what ought to be said onnceming iL For ourselTes. we make 
nor claim for our opinions any higher deference than 
anient admintlon of the aciencs, and a pretty ezteoslTe ex- 
perience, may entitle them tOi The Third Profeariooal Concert was 
well attended. By fkr the highest efRirt of the evening, we reckon to 
be the BgeUrnHno ed Aria, com p os ed for Miss Invcrarity by A. Mor- 
say, whether we regard the fine genius displayed |>ytlie composer In 
his admirable adaptation of the music to the lentimentsexprcsBed by 
the wovds, or the refined, and at the same time powerful, manner 
In whldi Mim Inversrlty executed the whole piece. We never 
thooi^t so highly of this young lady as we do now j she has a voice 
oftbefinesteapalbUltiesibutlet her remember that her style is es- 
eeotially Italian, and never let her again sing " Waly, waly," lest 
the wratA at Miss Nod should frighten her out of the Assembly 
IlooBis.*~Mise B. PafionU Seena, (Vom Rossini's '* Tureo in Italia,** 
was hardly Isas dclightfuL In graoe and delicaey of execution Miss 
Faton is as yet itBl superior to Miss Inverarity, though on the pre. 
sent oe c a a lon we do not think she quite equalled her in cxprenlon..— 
Mr John Thomson's Chorus and Round is a bold and sphited oom- 
posidon ( but is stUl too much tainted with mannerism,— too much 
afberWcbor.— Mr Wilion did consldersble Justice CO Finlay Dun'ssoi^ 
* If doughty deeds.*' We are not quite surcb however, upon what 
prineiplce he received the only encore of the evening, but we have 
our own snspldooa.— Of the Instrumental pleea, the most interesting 
oat of sight was Beethoven's Qrand Sytitphimy in C Minor, an ex- 
quisite composition, which csn be performed only by an on^estra of 
a very snpcilar kind, and which was executed in a manner refieeting 
the highest endit on our Bdinbuigh M«slrisns.>~Mr Orahsm's Sfi»* 
fomim, composed for the Society, is pretty and scientific, but defi- 
cient in power and origtnaBty.— We bdieve it is pretty generally 
known, that Mr Martin 11 Qller plays irery well on the pianoforte, 
and we think the fhet suflldent, without any pnblie exhibition of iL 
^The OmtMI, by the four best vloUnists hi Cdhiburgh, Mosrs Dun, 
Murray, Dewar, and Hancox, waa exoelleot— In conclusion, we beg 
to hint to Mr Mumy, not to be quite so ambitious of sAoviii^ qf 
when he next appears m ** Leader." A grrnt deal lew flourishing of 
the fiddloitiek, stamping of the foot, and putting of the fiddle under 
the arm, will do quite as wdL The rale is to ted, without maklqg 
a ftus about It. 

D A vin H OMn.-*An annt of the cdebrated Historian, who had been 
mote aoeuatomed to think of him In his iHrivate than his public capa- 
city, used to remark, when any one spoke in his pnise,— *' Ou ay I 
he*s a verra fine dild* oor Davie, but unco weak-minded.'* 

RoBBBT BcxHa^— Every thing about Robert Bums roust be inte- 
rotting to the leaden of the Literary Jammaif and although thefol- 
lowiiv be buta scrap, yet we think It worth preierving in our pages. 
Burns was a very inttmaie companion and ** siocar flrlend " of Mr 
WIIHam Cruikshank, one of the mssters of the Edinburgh High 
School, abou| the year 1781. He had a daughter, on iHiom Bums 
e uuip osed a poem, entitled *< The Roiebud.** One evening, while 
the two flrlends were sitting together, and enjoytaig each others, com. 
pany, Cruikshank said, in a jocular way, "Come, Burns I give me 
an e xtemp ore epitaph for my own tomb-stone." The Poet at first 
evaded the mquest, but bdng prr is ed , repeated the foUowlog stania 
OB die spur of the moooent : 

Honest WiU'fe to Heaven gane. 

And mony shall lament him t 
Bis teftsthey a* hi Latin lay. 

In EngHsh nace e*er kent them. 

A deDcate oompHment to the scholar and the friend. 

Cbit<;bat pbok LoirDO]r.^-The ISth Number of the Family 
Library commenom a series of English Dramatic Poeti, on the plan 
of the Family Shakspeare. The wotks of Mawhiger have been first 
seleclBd for this series. It Is said that MoMrcs second volume of 
the Life of Byron will not be ready for some weeks.— It is somewhat 
rcmarfcablew that of the London Newspapers, the Standard, Globe, 
Ceurirr, Slar, Morning Heraid, 8t Jama*t Chronicle, Atlas, and 
some cthccs, are all edited by Irishmen ;— 4if the remsinder, a couf 
aidesable proportion are conducted by Scotdmien, and, on the whole, 
the Bnglidi do not take a very eflldcnt part in the perlodloBl literature 
. of Che day.-'Tbi Am that haa bMB nadt la the attiopoUi iboii( • 



vulgar quadi of the name of Chabert, la quite disgusting. Allbedoea 
is, to go Into an oven tolerably hot, and to swallow several things 
which he calls poison; yet the papeia-these rout Intellectual omane 
— hitve been full of him for the last six months^-Newton, the aitta^ 
is engaged with a fine picture, taken ftom a scene In the " Merchant 
of Venice.**— The cdebrated composer and piaao>forte player. Hum- 
mel, la to visit London about the beginning of April, when he iriU 
favour the musical world with spedmena of his unrivdled powers.— 
The scarlet fover having broken out in Westmiadar Sdiool« all tht 
Bshobm have bean sent home to their parents. 

THE LATK Dft ANnXRIOV. 

To the Editor of the Literary JoumaL 

Sir.— Since I wrote the article concerning my bmcated IHand, Dr 
Robert Anderson, whidi you inserted in your last Journal, I have 
learned that the Dr Anderson aUnded to In the quotation I made ftom 
Dr Blacktock's letter to Bums wss not my Mend, but a Dr Jamea 
Anderson, a corre s pondent of the late Earl of Bucfaan, and a great 
agricultnilst. They have oftai been mistaken for one another { and 
I am not theooly penon who haasopposed that the Editor oT the 
Britiih Poet* wm alao the Editor of the fiar.-I take Imve aho to 
correct a misprint,— the Jewdler who had the copy of Bumifk Pdema 
was called Bruce, not Brown.— I am« Jfcc p. Maxwbli. 

nth March, 1930, 

'ncatrieei Gosi^i^-The fourteenth annivenary of the Cdvant 
Garden Theatrical Fund Dinner, wm celebrated a few days i^o. 
The Duke of Clarence prsdded i and the subscription amounted to 
UlSta.— Ksan has attemptsd to play Henry V., and, fdling to leeok 
Icct the words of the part, was very ill used by the London mobb 
bring both hooted and pdted. It is doubifol that he will appear 
agahi.— Mi*s Keroble's mlary is now understood to be thirty pounda 
per week. " Her Jlfrt Beverley,' mys the Spectator, " Juit risee 
above f dlure, but scarcely touches succees." The more we read about 
Miss Faony Kemble, the less we know what to think of her. The 
Spectator Itsdf puflbd her up tp ttie Aies at first— A new piece haa 
been produced at the Surrey Theatre, entitled, <* The Beggar of 
Crlpplegate, or the Humours of bluff King Hal,* which is sdd to be 
amusing.— Miss Stephens is to appear at Dniry Lane In Easter week. 
—Madame Paala Is Mtracting vmt admiration at TIenna. Her Jto* 
Nieo Is particularly instanced. '• It is said*'— now for humbly* 
'* that, on the eve of the r e pr es e ntation, the pdd a vidt to the tomb 
of the lovers, whieh, every one knows. Is near Verona, and that It 
had a great influence on the efftet she afterwards produced. T%e 
tight qf the tomb, indeed, so powerfully aflbcted the sensibilities of 
Pasta, that the impreHion was folly preserved in her delineation of 
the terrible seene In the third act, in which she rose to the highest 
degree of the pathetic.**— Madame Fodor is at Naples { where she 
has appearsd Id " U Baridere di SeviglU,** Lablaehe playlaig F^ro. 
—Mademoiselle Sootag and Madame Mdibran have been engaged 
In an interesting rivalry at Paris. Sontag has now, however, depart- 
ed for Germany.— The French company In L-mdon Is succsoding as 
wdl as ever.— Macready has played Henry V, in Dublin with great 



WxBKLT Lin or Perporkaxcu. 
Mudi IS— 19. 

Sat. Damon and Pythtae, ^ 'nereee. 

Mob. The Barber qfSevUe, ^ Charlet the Twelfth. 

Tona. Lone in a VUlage, The Daynjtcr the Wedding, 4 No Song, 

No Supper, 

WsOb T%e Marriage of Figaro, ^ Brother and Slater, 

Tnuaa. Quy Mannertng, ^ The OewiTs BOxir, 

Fri. 7^ Bride ^Lammermoor, ^ QHderoy* 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

" Trb Abbey Garden" is In types, and also Mr SufCBBe*S LeCtir 
on the Antiquarian Society.— We have reodved two able eommuof- 
cations on the suliject of the Psalms; to one or bctth we shall endea- 
vour to give a place next Saturday.— We shdl not be able to ifaid 
room for •' The ViUage Dominie.*'- The " RemfnIsosnceiof School 
DayiT' do not appear to us so worthy of publication as those wv 
have dready reedved Mm the aame pen. 

The Verses by Thomas Brydson,— the " Stansm In the manner of 
Shdley,*'- '* To Hfr 1 Love,**— and the " Address to a Rdntiow,** 
by " J. N.*' of Forfar, will probably appear in our next Si.iPPBfta.^ 
We regret that none of the poems by " J. C*' will suit us. They lie 
for him at our Publishers*.— The foUoivIng Verses wiU not suit us t— 
•• The Pod*s Wtshes,**— the '« Dialogue between Bruce and WaU 
laee," tram Dundee,— Stanaas by •' D. 8.** of Glasgow,—** Lady 
Mary Gray,**— '• A Remembrance,** by *« Pyramus,"- " Airy No. 
thiiw,'* by «* ABti^Faust,**-«id*' TheSIava's Diaam/* by " A. lib** 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 

Ccnneoted with Literature, Science, and the Arte, 

ROYAL INSTITUTION. 

MODERN EXHIBITION. 

WOTICE is hereby ffiven, that on the close of the 

-^^ Preaent Bxhlbftkn oTAndcnt Pioturat, wfaSeh wUl OtaMy 
tBk« place, an EXHIBITION of WORKS by LIVING ARTISTS 
Kd the UNITED KINGDOM, ivill be opaoad eariy in May next. 
Pktniei, && to ba tent In on or bafora the lit of that month, the 
lait day of laealfiaf OBiler the usual TCgulaCloM. 

FIUS. CAMERON, AMt. Sab 
EdfaibuTgh, Ifth March, 1830. 

SCOTTISH ACADEMY 

OF PAINTING, SCULPTURE, AND 

ARCHITECTURE. 

THE FOURTH ANNUAL EXHIBITION of the 

■* ACADEMY for the WORKS of LIVING ARTISTS ii now 
OPEN* at the Hoomi of the Academy, Si, Waterloo Plaea. 

By order of the Council, 

WM. NICHOLSON, Saeralary. 
■dinbutgh, Frt>. 15th, 1850. 

ORIENTAL PAINTING AND MEZZOTINTO 
PENCIL DRAWING. 

MR «^^ MRS CRUICKSHANK beg to annoimce, 

^ '^ that In ooniequence of the many applfcationi they receiTe, 
they win derote two days in the week to Classes at their Aeademv. 
They have a new dxeuIaUng PorifoUo, ooosUtinf of Figures, Lauid- 
■capes, Shells, Fruit, Birds, Insects, he. dtc 

Terms, Two Guineas per Quarter, including both styles of Draw- 
ing.— Terms of Subscription, One Guinea per Quarter. 

Specimens may be seen at their resldeooev— Famillci and Schools 
attended as uniaL 

83, Great King Street, Edinbuigh, 
11th March, 1830. 

•* Nothing can exceed the brilliant e(fcct which their mode of lay- 
ing on the colour produces. "—-LMfrarv JtmrnoL 

" These Menotinto Specimens are beautifully soft, and'flree from 
any «if those nuned asperities which so oomnumly appear In the 
ehadfaig of Pencjl Drawings."— fr<dW» JmmaL 

PORTRAIT OF PROVOST INNE3» OF ELGIN. 

Jost Published, 

By G. MAITLAND, Elgin, and to be had of CONSTABLE and Co., 

19, Waterloo PLice^ Edinburgh, 

A HALF-LENGTH PORTRAIT 

alexander'^innes, Esa, 

LATs raovotr op xloiv. 
The Bogiaving b done on steel, by the celebrated Historical En- 

Kfcr. Haaar DAwa, in hw Bnest MesaoUnio style, ftom a Paint- 
_ by ALaxAiroaa. andisaUowedtobeamost striking likeness, 
anid cxoeedingly cheap. 
Price of Proofs on India Paper, 7s. Sd.— Prints, 5s. 

DRAMATIC LITERATURE. 

ME SHERIDAN KNOWLES begs to intimate 

^^ to the Public of Edinburfth. that he Is about to deliver a 
Ooune of Lectures on Dramatic Literature in that city, of which the 
following is a syllabus : 

LECTURE L 

Taa Drama- Has its origin in the imaginatlTe and imitative fk- 
^Ues of man— Its earliest traces found In a rude and simple state of 
Society— Origin of the ancient Chorus— Origin of the Action or Plot 
—First Stage of the Drama— Thespla— Transition to the second St^e 
— Bxtracto (Vom the Chorus of the Bacch»— Character of the Chorus 
in the second Stage— ifSschylus the founder of this Stagc-of the 
Theatre— Inventor of the Ma«que— of the Cothurnus, pr Buskin- 
The Infancy of the Dramatic Art distinguished by an extraordinary 
display of genius in the Instances of iEichylua. Sophocles, Euripides 
—poetry not the test of excellence in Dramatic Composition — Homer 
—Rules of Arifttot e and his followers founded upon thetmperftetion 
€»f the Art— UalUe< of time and place violated by the ancient drama- 
tists—Striking violation of the unity of time in the Agamemnon of 
.^lidiylas— That Tragedy is a vindication of the Shakspeariao Drama 
.—Extent to which the latter would have suffered by adhering to tba* 
Unides Illustrated by the Tragedy of " Macbeth," dec Aec— Slavish 
deference to authority not conflned to the Drama— Cant with refer- 
ence to the Ancient Models— Its pernicious influence upon Education 
-^ross neglect of the living tongue— Egregious error of attempting 
to raaulate the Drama without reference to itt end— Illusion of the 
Nove|..4>f the pictorial Narrative -of the Drama^The Coriolaousof 
.the late John Philip Kemble— The Chorus of the Ancients an ab- 
•urdlty— Extracts fh^m .AschyluA—Shakspeare -Milton -Lord Byron 
— Clytemnestxa*s descriptioo of the signal Fires that announce the 
Fallof Tioy. 

LECTURE IL 

Reenritalation of the principal nositioas advanced in the flnt Leo- 
tiit»— The €B<Upua Tyrannus of Sophocles superior in dramatic eoo- 
captioo to the (Edipus Cokmeus of the same Author— Poetry and the 
Drama two distinct questions— •< Manfred*' and ** Bertram"— Lord 
Byron possessed of some of the highest requisites of a dramatist— 
of his fidluie<-His Sardaiiapalua— Matttfiat gcoitta asMii- 



tially dramatic— His Bertram— True grounds upon whidi that tr»> 
gedy is ob)ectionable— Its moral defended— The drsmatiitahoaldn* 
ate the suspense of his audienoa— Admirable msnagemeat of Shsk- 
•peare in this respect, with l e fawnce to die 4th and fith sets of 
** Macbeth"— Similarity between the plan of Shakspesie in this is. 
stance, and that of Sophodes in the (Edipus Tyrannus— Plot of die 
latter Tragedy — ^Its noble opening— Defective mao^genent of the 
saeond scene— Want of indlvkluanty in the ch a net e r of Tyraiis- 
Mismaaagement of the aeana betwaaD CEdipaa and Jocain Gium 
improbability in conducting the acHon with respeet to CEdipss— 
With respect to Jocasta— >SuoseqQeBt scenes diaigieable with similar 
defect— Catastrophe— What ouipit to have been the poliey of Sopho- 
cles— Decided superiority of Shakspeare as an Artist. Ilhutntcd bf 
an analysis of the main Pk>t hi the three last acts of « Macbeth"- 
Inddant and Sit natton - igiwc a nf* <nr diriageaaonaaw of theiniv 
dem hypcrerltic. 

LECTURE IIL 

Euripides, as an Artist, Infinitdy superior to Sophodes— Hii re, 
semblance to Shakspeare— Masterly delineation of chancter, inustn- 
ted in the PhcBniciia Virgins— Patnetie address of Jocssts— His hi. 
pcrior manner of treating the characters of Electmand Oreateiu-His 
Iphieenia in AuUs— Its subieet not by any means so rich u that of 
the GBdipus Tyrannus, but Car more powvriVilly handled— The Plot 
— Masterly openirg— Fine trait of nature in the chanieter of MeM> 
laus— Skin In introducing Iphlg^ila — In managing the meeting !» 
tween her and her father^In dtsco«*ering to Ctytemncstrs the de> 
signs of Agamemnon— In conducting the scene bst a eeu AgnneB' 
non, Clytonnestra. and Iphigenta .Elnqafnt expostalarton of Ci;- 
temnestra— Pathetic apppeal of Iphiy nla Cosiduct of Ipb^geois fis* 
dicated— The Catastrophe. 

XECTURE IV. 

The Stage eapable of being made a vehlde fbr Mghly iartnictirc 
and r^oou amusement— The great School of Eloentiae strikiofily 
exemplified in the instance of Deosostfaaaea— Too great impoitiBet 
attached to the aoiioo of the Drsm*— Analysis of the quntl of 
Brutus and Cassius— Defective action of Hamlet— -Mr Kean'ireMlisg 
of the scene with OpheIi»— Dramatic exoellenoc connsts in the rab- 
serviency of Poetry to the delineation of character and paaiMi, ad 
in the subsenrianey of these to the inddenta and tftuatkmsof sPby 
— Chaiaoter of Hamlet— Danger of the dramatist's aUowisg the cos- 
slderatioo of his cha^^lers to be superseded by the ambition of ihov- 
ing off himself— Anecdote of a dramatist— Cant of a certsin eluiaf 
modem critics-^Poetical Language— Monosyllabic Poetry— Mcart 
—Burial of Sir John Mooro— Battle of Hohenlindsn— Braced Ad< 
diass to hisanny— The FieU of Watarloa 

LECTURE V. 

Fitness the best criterion of exoeUeoce In dwooatiecampaiiiioBT 
Marc Antony's Oration— Erroneous reading of certain pess^ is it 
—Poetry founded in nature — Mixed duuactcr of Shakncsre'i'Dnun 
—Romeo and Mercutio—^uliet and the Nurse— The Grmve-digrerl 
aeana hi '< Hamlet"— The Drama not to be n^ulalsd bysbatnet 
pvindplee— Pr^udiees of Critics and Mamvers— Aneedote of Mr 
Keen— Unity of AcUon— Defective Pkrttof •« The Merrhant of Ve- 
nice"— CUmax of Action— Defective Plot of " Julius C«ar"-Ia- 
portaaoe of preservhig the Individuality of the charactns— PivKe 
the grand ingredient of the Drama— Shakspeare the master of fu- 
slon— Familuff diaraeter of hia dieUon, illustrated in the speeeha a 
Lady Macbeth, Juliet, and Shytock— His fldeiity to nature is his 
most imaginative fll^ta— Henry the Fourth's Souloquy on Siscp^ 

LECTURE VL 
Analysis of the first act of " Macbeth"— Happy union of the is- 
mantle with tfie historical-Importance of exciting and keeping up the 
expectation of the audience— r ro pri e ty of immediately propnnns the 
sublect— Poiverful opening of •* Macbeth"— Art with which Shak- 
speare increases the interest which he excites for his hero^Macbethl 
interview with the Witches— Gross absurdity in the manoer of r^'** 




ters— His portrait of Lady Macbeth— Mrs Siddons's penoostion of 
that character— Lady Macbeth's invocation- Brnmeoui critidno of 
Sir Joshua Reynolds, with respect to the design of the sixth acene- 
Shakspeare^s discrimination af^, in the conduct of bis Plot— Eno- 
neotts manner of delivering Maebeth*a Soliloquy, in the s^vena 
scene— Dialogic between hhn and Ijuly Hacbeto— Mr Mscresdyl 
Macbeth— Conclusion. 

Ticket, transferable for the Course, admitting a Lady and Geno^ 
man. £1, 10s.— Staigia Ticket, £1.— Admlttanoe to a siogls Uetoit, 
3s. 6d. 

Farther particulars will be given in a ftituie Adveitisenisnt. 

TO DYSPEPTICS, 
THE STUDIOUS AND SEDENTARY. 
BUTLER'S COOLING APERIENT POW- 

^^ DERS,— produce an extremely reAesbfaig Bflhrveseiiig Drink, 
pre erable to Soda, Seidlita, or Magnesia Water, and at the ivm 
time a Mild and CooUng Aperient, peculiariy adapted to pro«notette 
healthy action of the Stomach and Bowels, and thcrtby prevent tne 
recurrence of Constipation and Indigestion, with all their tisin « 
consequences, as Deprcsakm. Flatubnee, Acidi» or Hcar^Bunl» 
Headach, Febrile Symptoms, Eruptions on the Sktai, ftc te '> ^"^ 
by ftvqucnt use win obviate the necessity of havtag reoounetow- 
tomel, Epsom Salts, and other violent medicines, which tend to <» 
UUtate the svstem. When taken after too f^ an iodnlgeoee to O* 
luxuries of the table, particularly after too much wbie^ the uW"^ 
agreeable effiects are altogether avoided. In warm ehmalxs^WT 
will be found extremely beneficial, as tfiey pievent accumnufloo « 
Bile, and do not debilitate. ^_^ 

Prepared, and sold in ts. 9d. Boxea,-«ad Ids. «d. and 10a 0>W| 
by Bktlbr, Chemist to hU Majca^, No. 73. Prines's Stiest, W- 
burgh; and (authenticated by the Preparer's name and ■ddre* » 
the Label affixed to each box and casefmay be obtahied of B*^.^ 
and Co., A, Chaapaide, Comer of St Paul's, London ; n' ofiH^ 
I priiidpall>n^|biiaiidBoohieilBWthioMglMiitthaCDil<d^"F<» 
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This day Is pttbUthed, 
la 1 vohiiae» ISino* price Su, 6d. cztn. 

A HISTORY OP MUSIC, 

COKTAHaVG A tUCCiyCT ACCOUNT OP THE ORiaXH OW TBAT 

jk;ixxcx» m rKooKsss and rRBsxNT state 

nr AU. Tax tmncital countries or the woelh. 

By WILLIAM COO&C STAPFORD. 

Forming Vol. LII. of 

CONSTABLE'S MISCELLANY. 

CtnrtTABLE and COb BittBlNui^t and Hurst, Chajicb, sad Co^ 



AIkh UtdypobUthsd, pries 7s. in f tds. nsstly booad ia dotli, 
THE HISTORY OF 

CHIVALRY AND THE CRUSADES. 

By llie AST. HENRY STBBBING. ILA. M.R^L. 

This day is pubHshsd, 
prise Sb 6d. bound, a new sdition of 

JOHNSON'S ENGLISH DICTIONARY, 

WITH 

WALKER'S PRONUNCIATION 

Of all the diflleutt or doubtAU Words. 

Prtotsd by C ConRAi.L, for Hurst. Chamcb, sad Co., 65, 9t 
ftul*li Chorch-Yaid. Sold also by Constabls and Go. Bdtnbuish. 

The t«o Standard Dictkmarias of the EnsUsh Language are those 
of Johnson and Walker ; the former ia all Qui regardi the authority 
and speiliag of words, the latter as to their oroounciation. The ob- 
ject of the yoiame now offiered to the PuoUe is to combine In a 
portabis form the advantages of both : and to assist In acquiring the 
ease aad eingsnrie of a cornet speaker, la ths cniTent language of 
day. 



Thb day wss published, price, S4s., ia 8 vok. post 9n), 

THE DOMINIE'S LEGACY. 

ByOe Aathorof ths " SECTARiAif.** 
Dmriitlm of a Seriss of Tales, iUastiatiTe of the Sosaery aad 

Maaasis of Sootisad. 

«' We should ooBBMie thefedlnn excited la these psgss to gaiing 
(B a series of fustic nadseapes, and rimple home scenes Neol we 
la ft us nmen d them furttsr to our reedsri }**'^Liierarif Qtuetie. 

London: PriatedftirWiUitAMKiaat aad CoasTABLa aad COb 
Ediabiu;^ 



ILLUSTRATED WORKS BT CRUIKSHANK. 



Just puMlshed, 
Aad Sold by CONSTABLE aad Ca Bdiabnigh. 

L 

1MONSIEUR TONSON; a HumoTous Poem. 

By John Taylor, Bm|. UlustiaCed with Sctcb BngraTlags 
OD WootL Pnee Is. 

IL 
STEAMERS v. STAGES; or, Andrew and his 
Spouse, a Humorous Poem. By the Author of " York and Lan- 
esrifier.** lUostnued with Sis Spirited Ei^imvii^ on Wood. Price 
Sfe. aeatly done up la a flmey cover. 

in. 

The EPPING HUNT. By Thomas Hood, Esq., 
Anthor of '* Whims aad Oddities.** Illustrated with Six Bagravfaigs 
oa Wood, after the Designs of Oeoige Crulkshank. Price t^ 6d. 

This day is published. 
In one volume, krge 12mo, price 9k 

RINGSTEAD abbey, or THE STRANGER'S 

GRAVE; with othbr Talbs. By Mn Saroamt, Aathor 
of ** The Lifs of Cranmer,'* 6tc <ke» 

Loodon: Hurst, Chancb, & Co., 65, St Paul's Church-Yard. 
Sold also by CoMSTARLa dt Co. Ediabuq^ 

Author, ia ons 



say bs had, hitely published, by the 
voluBM, ISmo, price 6s. 6d. 

THE LIFE OF ARCHBISHOP CRANMER. 

Dsdieatsd, by Psrmissloa, to thsHoa. the Best ladia 

Company. 

DAY AND MARTIN'S BLACKING. 
nnHIS inestimable Composition, with half the 

osusl labour, produces a man brittlaot Jet Blade, AiUy equal 
to the hi^Mit Japan Vambh, aflbfds peculiar nourishment to the 
leather— win not soU the finest ttaen— is perlbctly free ftom any 
nnpleasBBt smell sad will reuia Itt virtues in say climale. 

Sold Wholesale at the Msnulbetory, 97. High Holbora, sad Retail 
throughout ttis RtawdsiBf la BoCtta^, PoO, and Tla Boousb acCd. 
ls.aBalib6d.ca(ii. 



This day is puUiihed. 
In f vok. Svo, price S4i.. with Plates, 

NARRATIVE and SUCCESSFUL RESULT of 

"^ a VOYAGE hi the SOUTH SEAS. Perforroedby Older of the 
GOVERNMENT of BRITISH INDIA, to ssoertahi the ACTUAL 
FATE of LA PEROUSBV EXPEDITION. By the ChevaUcr 
CapL P. Dillon. 

Londoa: Hurst, Charcb, aadOou 65, 8tPBBl*sChBrdft'YanL 
Sold also by Corstablb and Co. Edinburgh. 

SPLENDID EDITIONS. 

CHXAPyBSS AWD rORTARILITT. 



Just pnbhshed. 
Aid mU br Mam CONST ABLI nd C&. 

AINSWORTHS LATIN DICTIONARY, 

In one volume. Imperial Svo, price L. 1, lis. 6d. 

SIsfsotypsd without abridgement ftom the orifiiBal folio Bditioa of 

175f* with numerous additions, emendatioos, 

and Improvements. 
By the Rev. B. W. BE \TSON. Esq. M JU 
Jralow oi Pembroke College, Cambridgs, 
Revised and Corrected 
By WILLIAM ELLIS, Esq., M.A. 
Of Klng*s college, A b e nl ee u . 
" Bacoarsgsd we trust by the deserved success of the edItloB of 
Johoson'fe IMctkMUffy, In one bnge Svo volume, we have here lis 
LstiB counterpart— a pubUcatioo on which we do not hMitale to be- 
stow our most unqualifled praisob Alniworth*e has always been, what 
it merited, a popular Thesaurus} and for ready reference to the stu- 
dent, none better could ba constructed. There were, however, as 
there must be In all works of the kind, many errors, either origin^, or 
sudi ss had crept in through careless reprinting s and we are glad to 
see a multitude of these rectified by the Industry and^udgmeat of the 
preseot editor. In other respects, also, great and notorious improvo> 
ments have been efltetcd— retrenchment of what was obeolete or 
unnecessary, and ampHflcation where the nature oftheexplaBailoBs 
required it. Altogether (and we have locAcd careAiIly thnnish many 
InnlcBte exsmpm to enable us to give this honest oplnioo), altogether 
we can most unreservedly recommend this volume as one of the best 
fttldes to early dasslcsl sttainments, aad also one of the eompletest 
Latia Dielldaaries thst hss sver conrtsd piAlic ihvoufc** Uttrary 



JOHNSON'S DICTIONARY, 

Complels la one Volume, price £t. Is. la c]6th. 

A DICTIONARYoftlieENGLISH LANGUAGE, 

ia which the Words sre deduced from their orlgiasls, and illustra- 
ted in their different Slgntflcatkms by Examples from the best 
Writersi to which are piwxed, a History of the Language^ aad an 
■agUsh Gnamiar. 

By SAMUEL JOHNSON, LL.a 

Starsotyped vsrbstim ftom the Lest Edition ooixscted by 

the Doctor. 

" This Bdltioa of Johnson's Dictioasry, < stereotyped vertistim 
flnom the last ftdio Edition, corrected by the Doctor,* is eminently 
desf I fins of notice for its aeeuraey, the beauty of Iti typography, 
aad the ouurscter of its amngements.'*-«Lllrrsry QautU, 

" As a speehnen of TypogTBphiosl Art, the Work belbto us Is a 
splendid eoatributkm to our Lmrsries. It unites elegance, durabi- 
lity, exquisite soeuraey. and convenience of form, in a maaaer alto* 
geter uapsscwisntsd. *^— M owmSy Revkw. 



HENRY'S BIBLE COMPLETE. 
Ia ttifSS hsndsome votaimes, Imperi:d Svo, price £3, Ids. la Clo(h» 

AN EXPOSITION 



THE OLD AND NEW TESTAMENT ; 

BT 

MATTHEW HENRY, V.D.M. 

To wliidi Is prefixed, the MaMOinsof the Lira, Cbaraotbb, sad 

WafTiBOs of the Author. 
By J. B. WILLIAMS, Esq. F.S.A. 
" It may slmost seem presumptuous to venture upon any reenns 
mcndation of the greatest English oomroentator on the Holy Scrip, 
tnres } and having recently expressed a dedded opinion as to the m»> 
rits of Matthew Henry's Bible, It is quite unnecessary to repest for« 
mer conuoendatlons. This we will say, that every man ought to 
this great man's Commcatary who can aflbrd it. With this 



reeling strongly fixed in our minds, we are truly gtad to latioduee 
to our readers aa edItioB of this cztnordinary work, which, la com- 
psctness and economy, fkr surpssses every former attempt ; aad 
whieh dsmoostrstss ths Ingenuity and taste of the enterprising priat- 
er who has supplied a dcrioeratum so worthy of the sge. The pu,b- 
lic are greatly indebted to the roan who tlius places a valuable and 
expensive wOTk within the reach of persons of ordinary mesnSi The 
Liib prefixed to this edition is the one lately furnished by Mr Wil- 
liams, a descendant of Matthew Henry's family, and a sincere lover 
irf* all nonconformist memorials. The printer and the publisher hate 
our warmset thaaks."— Eusii. If e#. 

This Edition is also published in Parts, at 3s. each, and may be 
taken periodically, at the convenience of Purdiai«Tst and for tho 
ftirther accommodation of the jmblle, this Work may be had In 
weekly Numbers, at Is. ssch. Sold hf all BookssUers ia ths Upited 

Loodon: Joasra Oolb RoBiHsoit, 41, Poaltry. 
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THE EDINBURGH LITERARY JOfTRNAL; OR, 



NOW ENGRAVING, 
A SPLENDID NATIONAL PRINT, TO BE EXECUTED IN THE FINEST LINE MANNER, 

By Mr JOHN BURNET, 

rEOM THB CSLSBEATni nCTOKK OF 

THE CHELSEA PENSIONERS READING THE GAZETTE OF THE BATTLE OF 

WATERLOO ; 

Under the Sanetion of the Noble Proprietor^ 

HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON, 

To wham the Plate wiU be Bueribed, and fir whom the Picture wot expretafy PatMled, hf 

DAVID WILKIE, Esq. R.A. 



MOON, BOYS, and GRAVES, of Pail-Mall, have the honour to announce, that hj permiBsion of his 

'"'* Once tiie D«ike of WelltnRton, amngementt have been in»«e 'for en CngrmTing. upon a Ui){e icale, of tnis hichly intncitiiiff and 
■■MoBAlml^cct It t* mnat highly ftaXitying to them to lie the ncdlum of aflbrding* not only tothe offleer« of the Bfl&h Army; ud pi- 
tleularly to thoie who have had the honour of iharinc the irlortai of hb Oraoe'S txiumiihal career— not only to erery lorcr of the Tine Am, 
and eifMelany to the numeroua admireiB of Mr Wilkie— but also to every Engiiahinan, the opportunity of poiKarfag and haadinf down to 
hla daaeendanta one of the meat pleattUK memorlala of the glonct of hia eouatry . 

Mr WllUe, in eommemorating the gieatart achievement of the aa«. hat unquntionably In this Picture eoneentvated all that could be d*> 
•hred t with the moit happy composition la eomblned the flnnt execution— to the moa powerftil and pleasinit exprewion It joined the nmt 
lnte<.ie interett ; every feeiinir of It la gratifyinir i and the whole it to admirably treated, that without doubt it it, at it hit atwayi bta eoa* 
aldered to be* the chief work of thlt ceTebrtied Painter. 

The PubUahen flatter themadvea they need only refer to Mr BunMt*a known reputation for knowledge, talent, and Jodgmcnt, in all dut 
felatet to the ftee Aru, to guarantee toSubteribnt* that in the Engmvlng ftom tniaexqultite Picture, Iqr hit maalerly hand, die apirit aod 
Ute of the excellent original will be, in every retpect, mott fully tuttained. 

At It it the intention of the Publithcrt of thU truly Britlth tuMeet to deliver to Che Subaeriben every Proof or Print in the preriae oite 
In which the namea are recHved, it II e-trneatly rrqueited that thoae noblemen and gentlemen, oflleera of the army, miHiary tad odttr 
tiuba and tocietiea, and the colleetan of Mr Wilkie't Printt, who are dealmut of lecurlngcarly aod flne impaeatliini, will caute their oasM 
to be tzanamitted to the Publlthert with at little delay at pottible, either direct to No. 6. Pall Hall, or through the medium of their rofKCt- 
tve Printaellen. The attrnttoo of gentlemen tubtcribiog to particularly t.)licited at to the Ibrwardlng thdr namet, aa liau of the aulMnbni 
win, ftom time to tinier be puUleiy announced, and eventually be printed in the tame order, to be ddivered with the Key which *)0 
accompany the Plate when publlahed i and at a leparate printea racelpt will be given by Mcairt Moon. Boya, aod Oravea, for every Sn>> 
ecripdon entered, Subieribert eve reapectAilly requetted to pnaaeea themadvea of ih^ icceiptt, 4gned by the PmUUher*, that they may be 
ecrtified of their nemet being aeeurately inaerted aocording to their datat. 

Thoae only who have seen thia celebrated Picture can appreciate iu meritt t it compriaea more than forty pifpelpti flgurei, a peat jn- 
portion being eetttalportxaitteeiaeu with interett t the tcene tttelf it eho highly diaiacteriatlc^ lepnetntliig a view of Chehea Hoapital aed 
Iu vicinity. 

The dee oftfiePtote will be conaiderablylaivar than that of any hitherto engrmved from MrWnkie*tworkat in oideg fliil nnfklwg aaf 
be loit of the iHeghky of ehaiaeter end eatpveitlao, which pervidea every pert of thlt Nationai. Picture. 



TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 



To 



Prinlat to Sutaterlberif 
Proofh nn Prrnch Paper 
Ditto. India Paper 
Ditto, before the Wilting 



£5 5 





6 6 





10 10 


n 


IS IS 






enthedtyof 
pnblicatian to 
£ 4 < 

R 8 

IS IS 

15 15 



Ons^TTufd to be paid at Ae Tme of SubeeripHotu 



LoodoD, June 18, 1889. 

«e« An Rtching of the Plate mar be 
by Miean OuTse de Boyd, and Ma 

Setiirdayy March 20. 



et Measa rAOBLt. dk Co. St Andrew S^nercb by whom Subeeiiben* aamae aiereeelvfd; abo 
CovexABLB & Co. Kdinbuigh. 



WORKS 
Joet ready lor publleetloa, 
' By Meien COLBURN aod BKNTLBV, LondoB i 
BELL aid BRADFUTB. No. 6, Banli Street 

Bdlnburph. 

NORTHERN FIELD-SPORTS. IndudhigaPer- 

aonal Narrative of a Reaidence in Norway and Sweden. By L. 
Lu>YD, Etq. S volt. 8vo» with numerout platet. 

CLOUDESLEY. A Notil. By tlie Aatbor of 

^ Caleb Williamt.'* In 3 volt, poet Svo. 

CARWELL; or Crime and Sorrow: 1 toL 

TRAVELS in yarioae parte of PERU, oomprieing a 
yeerit naktaioe at PotoaL By Eoaaowo TavPLB, Knightof the Royal 
and dtttii^iahed Order of Cherlea III. of Spain, la t voia. 8vo^ with 
a map. aad numerout platea and vigneilet. 



platea and vigneilet. 

TALES of the COLONI ES. Br W. HowiaoI^ Eaq. 
Author of '* Sketchet fai Canada.*' Ac. In S vole, poet 8va 

PERSONAL NARRATIVE of an OFFICER In 
the Bn^ith Army of Occupation in Fnnoei la S vola. email 8vob 

FRESCATIS, or Soenee in Parle. In 8 Tola, poet 8va 

CORRESPONDENCE and DIARY of PHILIR 
1H>DDRIDOB, ixa The Third end ooaicludinc Volumea. EditeP 
fkom the Oiiglnelib by hiaGieat-Qraadtoo. John Doddiidge Humph- 
teyt.B^. 

Sir RALPH ESHER, or MemoirB of a GentleaHui of 

tteConitofCharleelL In S volt. 

LETTERS from NOVA SCOTIA; containing 
Skecdiet of a Young Country. By Capteln WlUlea Moenon. In 
I voL imaU 8ve. Witt a Map aad Platee. 

SCENES of LIFE and SKETCHES of CHARAC- 
TER. In S vela, poet Svo. 

GERTRUDE, a Tale of the 16Ui Centnry. S toIb. 

TRAVELS in KAMTCHATKA. SIBERIA, and 
CHINA. ByP. DobeU. Eaq. Counaellor to Ma Imperial Mijwtf the 

t volb maU 8to« witb Platae. 



tyP. Da 
IumU* 



Eleeantly printed. In S vole, pott 8vob 
With a Portrait by Burnet, after Sir Thomaa Liwrenee. IM' 

THE POETICAL WORKS of THOMAS C AMP- 

*' BELL. Beq. now flrat collected. 

•' Thia handaome though tmaH edition of Mir Cenpbeiri Port^ 
Worht muat be received with Univertal fiivnur. N«ver m|l r(» 
produce a work more dctcrving of female eooeptaiion."— U(^^' 
Qa%0tie, J .jj h» 

HxiraY OoLmraif and RicBAao Bbvtlbt, Loodoe ; and aw w 
Bau. tt BaAorirra, No. 6, Bank Street, Bdinburgh. 



On Wednceday next will be pubUibed* 

8vo, with a Map» ^ t 

NARRATIVE of a Tour t^irough some Parts of 

^^ the TURKISH EMPIRE. 

By JOHN FULLER. Etq. 
JoMiiMvanay, Albcaterle Str eet, Leaden. 

Thlt day it publlahed. 
By THOMAS CLARK. 5H, GeOrfe Stxert, 

Price aixahlllloet, _ 

THE FOREIGN REVIEW, No. X. 

Art. 1. Ignathia Lnyola-II. The playa of L. B. Plctrd.-J» jw 
Workt of Baron Cuvier^IV. Vico t New Science and Aaaeat «»■ 
d«n of the Italiena^ V. Rudhart't Life of Sir Thomai ^^'^f;^ 



The Comediet of Calderon de la Baroe— Til. ,„ ^^h.^ 

in Fnmce.— VI1I.-XIII. Short Reviewtof Booha-XIV. CeooiMB' 
tal literary InteOigence. ... . ^. 

London t Bi.ack. Yovxo. end Yonre i T.Clakx. EdiowP* 
end HoDoaa and Smith, DubUn. 

Kdinbugh : PubUthed for the Proprietor, every Setertay ll««i>f' 
by CONSTABLE et CO. 19, WATERLOO PLACB ; 

8oM abo bf RoBcaraoK & Amiraon^ Gtatfowi ^W. Cn*^ 
joa. ft Co., Dublin { Hvner. C'BAirca. ft O^., ^^'^^HSJk 
eBNewamca. Pott mattert, and Qerka of the floed, thwagw* 
theUnlled Ktaitgdomu ^ ,^ 

Price flAr er SteaqMd entfjMf/trty pe^f *"^ 



PrialiA by BALbAJtrvMa ft Co» Paul** W«rt' CmoHf^ 



THE 



EDINBURGH LITERARY JOURNAL; 

OB, 
WEBMiY REGISTER OP CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRBS. 



No,72- 



SATURDAY, MARCH 27, 1880. 



Price 6d. 



LIT£RART CRITICISM. 



A Vindication of the CknMtian Faith; addretsed to those 
whOf hdieving in God, yet rtftue or hesitate to hdieve in 
Jesus Christ whom he hath sent. By Br John Inglis, 
one of the Ministers of Old Grayfriars Church, Edin- 
bm^h. Wniiiim Blackwood. 1830. 8vo. Pp. 354. 

Thk avowed eoemles of the Chrtetian Faith, who hnwt 
r^eetod its evidAnoas, denied its obligations, and evinced 
a deddad hostility to its institutions, are, the Atheist, the 
Ubertine* and the professed Deist. It is evident that, from 
the iifat of tliese, the great argument in support of reveal- 
ed religion can expect little favour, inasmuch as with him 
there i« a previous question to l>e discussed, — and this dis- 
ouarioa bcdongs properly to Um department of Natural 
Theology. ' It is abo vain to expect that any evidence 
whieh wo can addooe will obtain much credit with the 
Libertine, whose rejection of Christianity proceeds, not 
from the head, but from the heart, — ^from a determhiation 
not to ofiknowlfldge its truth, rather than from any con- 
Tjotion that '.it is flOse. But the Deist, who owns the 
existMioe of a. powerful, wise, and l>eneficent God, and at 
tlie aamo timepfofassci to disbelieve in the Gospel revela^ 
tion, is an oppeaeiit of a totally different character from 
the former two ;- and as, in eoramon with the Christian, 
he nflcets to liold in abhorrence the absurdities of the 
Atheist and the interested dishonesty of the profligate, we 
may rwspuably expect that a dear and fuU exposition of 
the evidences of revealed idiglon will not be addressed to 
him in vain. We are not, indeed, sanguine enough to 
expoet tbai the evidences of ChristUnity, abundantly sa- 
tidacMry aa wo adtnowledge them to lie, must force con- 
viction on tiM mind of every man who caOs himsdf an 
honcat Tkxst ; we are well aware that secret prejudices 
may in^ufiice siieh men to reject* in this case, a proof 
which, in any other ease, they would have admitted with* 
oat hadtatiaii i — All vre mean to say is, that, with the 
Deist, properly so called, the evidences of religion stand a 
better chanee of being fiurly examined and appreciated, 
tiian with any other claas of infidels. 

It is to this dass that Dr Inglis addresses his Vindica^ 
tion of tlie Cluristian Faith, a volume, from the perusal 
of wliidi we have just risen with a fading of high admi- 
ration for the author, and of much satisfaction with, his 
woric We run no hazard in affirming, that this is the 
aUest and most important thedogicd treatise whieh has 
issued from the preis dnce the days of Dr Paley. The 
following brief abstract will give our readers some idea of 
the author's plan. 

He itttrodnecs his argument with the proposition, that 
a divine revelation was neoewary. Ha then condders the 
claim of Christianity to be received as such a revelation, 
from the presnmptlon allbrded by the character of — first, 
its genand ; seoondlyt its peadiar doctrines ; and thirdly, 
the moral duties wlifeh it ittculcates. From the presump- 
tive, he proceeds to the direct and positive evidences, after 
dcaring bis way by an elaborate enquiry into the truth 
of the Goepd history, as comprising facts not miraculous. 
Th«n follows a masterly chapter on Minute. The sub- 



ject that comes next under review is Prophecy, in con- 
nexion with its fulfilment, which, as a mirade of know- 
ledge, Dr Inglis oondders to be equal, and, in some re- 
spects, even superior, to a mirade of power, with regard to 
tlie evidence which it affords of a divine revelation ; — tlio 
obsenrity of prophecy is shortly adverted to and justified. 
Additional evidence is adduced from the circumstances 
attending the propagation of the Gospel. In concludon, 
he gives a summary of the whole ai^pment, and insists 
that dL the evidence whieh is necessary, or which can 
reasonably be desired, for convincing the candid mind as 
to the truth of Christianity, has been given ; and that 
more overwhdming proof could not have been afforded 
consistently with the great design of Providence in regard 
to the present station of man as a moral agent, not less 
responsible for his faith than for his practice. 

We are sendble that, by this imperfect andysis, we give 
our readers a v«ry inadequate notion of Dr Inglis's argUF> 
ment, and its successful developement. Many of the sub- 
jects here alluded to have been already ably discussed by 
writers of great eminence, though we are not aware that 
even separately they have ever been treated with greater 
perspicuity than by our author; and oertdnly in their 
collective capacity, they have never before been made to 
bear so clearly and so dosely upon the great point which 
the Christian advocate dedres to establish. A work like 
the present was a destderatum In our theologlcd litera- 
ture. Leslie, Bishop Wataoa, Dr Campbdl, and others, 
not to mention those writers who have treated of the 
evidences on a more extensive plan, have furnished ample 
material! for a complete answer to the Ddstical argumenta 
agdnst the truth of Christianity. Still It was perhaps a 
little unreasonable to expect that, in ordinary eases, either 
the Christian enquirer or the Deist would wlUingly under- 
take the labour of making himself intimately acqudnted 
with the severd ti^eatises tliroughont which the arguuaent 
was scattered ; much less was it to be expected that ordi- 
nary readers could combine for themsdves the severd 
parts of the argument into one connected view. But here 
we have a volume of little more than 300 pages, in which 
dl the necessary evidences are stated with dearness, 
weighed with candour, judiciously advanced according to 
their rdative importance, and rendered subservient to a 
fdr and conclusive proof. We do not mean to hint that 
the present work is a mere compendium of the evidences 
as they are brought forward in the several treatises on 
the sulgect ; we consider it rather as an able and a com- 
plete digest of the whole argument. 

One particular excellence of this volume we must not 
omit mentioning to the author's prdse ; we allude to the 
truly Christian temper which characterises his work, and 
tiie fafarness with which he treats the arguments and 
even the prejudices of his opponents. In perusing the 
arguments of Clialmers, Dr Campbell, Bishop Watson, 
and sometimes, though less frequently, of Addison, we 
have occadonally met with reasoning, which to oursdves, 
who had no previous pr^udice to get over In regard to 
the great point at issue, was sufficiently satisfactory, but 
which, we could easily perceive, was ill calculated to remove 
such pr^udices where they existed, and which, accord- 
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ingljTy moit hare failed of effect widi eren a tolerably 
oan4id Delil, Dr Inglls, on the other banfl. Is pardon- 
larlj careful af Ue premiees ; he ii cantleiM of taldnf Air 
granted what may with any show of reason be disputed ; 
his strength Ilea in taking not a metaphysical, but a com- 
mon sense view of the question ; and he is particularly 
fond of iuTltlng his antagonist to try the truth of Chris- 
tianity by the sama ralai whieh rwson would apply to m 
parallel case, regarding any indifferent question of ordi- 
nary life. This, after all, is the proper method of treat- 
ing tha safejoet ; and wa should think tt tha moat likely 
way of making the Deist ashamed of his own unreaaon- 
ableness; or, at all events, of preventing others from 
Batoning to his objections. Our author cvrefnUy avoids, 
however, making any oe noewi on which would oomi>ro- 
miaa the dignity of his eaiiee, or ihe truth of any doctrine 
'which the orthodox creed aclcnowledges ; the oomplaisanee 
wMch hae received our praise goee no fiurther than to re» 
oemmend the author's argmnent by a candour of reasoning, 
•ad a total absence of offensive language, more honoura- 
ble to himself, and more likely to benefit his cause, than 
if he had shown himself a aldiful master of the aorimonip> 
ens abuse which has frequently distinguished and dligfaced 
theological controversy. In reeding Dr Inglis'e volume, 
we conceive ourselves to be listening not to tlie ingenious 
pleading of a talented advocate, who unduly aggravates 
•very circumstance that seems to favour his cause, while 
he mentione slightly, or keepe altogether out of view, 
whatever would militate egalnst it ; but to the upright 
judge, who has honeetly made up his opinion hova tlie 
ftets laid before him ; and who, in summing up the evi- 
dence of the whole case, skilfully, but fairly, directs our 
attention to thoee points on either side whieh ought to 
influence our Judgment and aifeet our decision. 

To the high praise which we feel disposed to bestow 
upon the present work, we think it entitled on the fol- 
lowing grounds :— Because it enters into a full and fair 
eonsideration of the evidencee of our religion ; — ^bccauee 
it Aimlshes a complete answer to the deisiicai objections 
which have been urged against the Christian faith ; — and, 
because this answer is neither ooudied in diAoult language, 
nor does it involve any nice distinctions or intricacy of 
argument, which would render it unintelligible to men of 
ordinary capacity and limited education. It is — and this 
jb Its peculiar excellence— a plain expoeltion of what every 
Sntelligent nnprejudlced Christian, no matter whether 
he Inhabit a etdlege or a oottage,>ielf to be (as far as n». 
tural evidence is concerned) his apology for believing in 
the goepel of Jeeus Christ ; and what therefore every sin- 
cere believer must rejoice to And eo deerly stated, so ably 
illustrated, and eo forcibly urged. In our own opinion, 
the man wha can reject the evidences subjected to his view 
in Pakjf's Natural ThMlogy, and Dr Inglis's Vimiieaiitm 
^ihe Chriatitm Faith, has a mind Inaooeeslble to rational 
argument^ and impenetrable to every thing short of the 
irresistible Spirit of Divine grace, to whoee gracious In- 
fluence we aecordingly recommend him. 

We have left ourselves no room for pointing out the 
Ihults of this volume, even if we had been successful in 
discovering such. Its minor beautiee of style, &c., we 
do not think it necessary to dwell upon, — they are suffi- 
ciently obvious. We have been ehlefly anxious to direct 
the attention of our readers to the higher excellenciea of 
the volume, pertly fr^m a sense of justice towards the au- 
thor, but still more from a conviction that the work It- 
eelf is calculated to become eminently and extensively use- 
IhL With regard to Dr Inglis^ we have just to say In 
eonduaion, that he is evidently as well acquainted with 
his Bible as with the Statute Book. His present publi- 
cation — ^we believe that, with the exception of an able 
pamphlet on the Leelle controversy, it is his only one— 
will obtain ibr him from poetetity, a reputation not less 
honourable, nor less merited ae an author^ than that 
whlth upon other grofuide he etj^T* mbobc hie4iini can- 
temporaries. 



Alga ^ritanmem § ofr Di Kript iotu ^ lie Jlariiis mii 
0lher InmriUniat$d FiawtM of Am Sribh Idandi hthntf- 
tng to the Order Alga ; with Plates, illustrative of Ae 
Oenera, By Robert Kaye Greville, LL,D., F.R.S., 
&c One volume^ 8vo. Edinburgh, MacLachUm ind 
Stewart. 1830. Pp. 815. 

It is hot of lata yean that the phmta behMgiDg to tbe 
dass Cryptogamia (the 24ih of Llnneus) have been can. 
fully investigated by botaniste ; but tbey seem likely to 
yidd a ridi harvest to theee who engage in the search, as 
they appear within an ace of equalling In nombcrt the 
remaining twenty-three classes put together. Crj-pto- 
gamic plants differ from those of the other danea, both 
in their structore and reproductive organs. Inatmctan, 
the great minority of them are simply cellular ; and, in 
respect to their reproductive organs, they are destitute af 
stamens and pistils ; while thdr seeds (designated bjr bo- 
tanists spantlei) have, unlike the seeds of other plants, 
the power of striking root indifferently from any put of 
their surfkce. 

Botaniste have nowestoblidied twelve ordera^fonnloc 
so many natural families — under which tbs different 
Cryptogamtc planto are dlsttibuted. Of tbes^ one ef 
the most important and interesting is the order Alfv— 
a dasa which Indudea, along with some others, all tb« 
plante commonly known under the denomination of m- 
weeds. For an aooount of their Importanos, in an no. 
nomieal pdnt of view, we reftr our readers to an abitnd 
in our 62d Number, of a very interesting paper read br 
Dr Oreville to a meeting of the Weracrian Sodety, whkh 
we now And forms part of the introduction to bis pmnt 
work. The A]g» are generally aquatic plants, growiof 
dther In the eea or fresh water. Thdr roots sre fibrwu, 
— a mere fleshy callous disk, — and are, in some tperiff. 
not vldble. Theee plante may be aald to be all (ron^m 
(the disUnct leaves In some spedes being, from their eeo- 
nexlon with fhe finotlflcatlon, still called fronds,) maw 
of them wholly so> whilst others support their frond on i 
stem. Thefar seeds, named CframUee or Spondts, an 
varioualy dtnated ; in aome Instanoee they are nalied, and 
surrounded by an open involuore, or iaomersed in tht 
frond ; in ethers, they are contained in distinct e^auh. 
or in ttAerdee, which are dther fiiee or immersed in tb« 
frond. In eeveral apedes, the fruetifloatiou assomM the 
shape of a mHqum or pod. Many spedes are pr»ridfd 
with veaideB of dIfliBrent forms; the most eoounon ot 
which are regukr InflaUona of particular parts of tbe 
frond, filled with air. Theae are auppoaed to bo of w 
in keeping the frond afloat The substance of tlie Alg« 
is very varied. Some are perfectly membraaaceoua and 
pellucid ; others vrfary, corneous, and dastic ; while othen, 
again, are oorlaoeona and subllgncous. Almost sTcry f^ 
datlon of colour te tabe found among them; but the pre- 
vailing ones are green, red, and brown. 

The botanist will find Dr Greville*s work, drhoofb 
modeeay professing to eonflne Itsdf to the Alps ol the 
British Isles, a source of much more extensive inf«"^ 
tlon. It contains. In addition to minute, accurate, «<» 
degant deaeriptlona (illuatrated by cdoured plates) of »n 
the species native to this country, a Latin tynopskotiw 
known genera, with a systematic enumeration of sU toe 
better known spedes, with authoritative references. ^ 
introduction to the work contains, moreover, a ooari» 
historical notice of the pNgrase of thia departmeat of bo- 
tanical sdence ; an account of the geegnphlcd dl^bo- 
tion of the difl'erent spedee ; and the remarks alreidy 
alluded to on the economical uaea of these plants, i^ 
two htst-menUoned dlecnsaiens contain mach tbat mo« 
be interesting to every cultivated mind. Indeed, we an;' 
few au^ecta, eonneeted with natural sdenee, nore in- 
tensting than the geography of phmte $ and we m'rj' 
wdl take this opportunity of aaying, that we r*^^ 
few laboureee In thia depattaaent who know ao wdl» 
oar anthmr taateec dear of the periloaa eztrencao'Bi^i 



WEEKLY BEGISTiat 01 0RITI0I8M AND BELLES LETTRES. 



185 



•nd BoperftclAl gmmlisatioo on the OM lumd, «r of in- 
•blllty to riio «boT0 mm j»«riioid«r obotnrAtloii oo the 

OthOTa 

Dr Orerillo Infomis m, that fn preparliif matariali for 
ihli woric, bis fint Intention wm to do no more than to 
fire • fiuthful description of the British inarticiilated 
Algm, MOordiDg to the arrangement of Profeeeor Agardh. 
The aecamhlation of materiale, bowover, beyond what be 
had aatielpnted, and the oonyietion of the inanfieiency of 
the Profenor't tyetem, Impreved vpon bim by more 
minute enqoiry, indneed bfan to alter bis pbtn ; and in 
the boolc noir before us, the merit not only of the indlTi- 
dual descriptions, but of the elassiflcation, is Justly due to 
Dr Grerille. In forming his genera, Agardh seems to 
U9 to proceed too rigidly on the prinolj^e, that the Ihieti- 
iication among the Algie is capable of furnishing as satis- 
flustory ebaraeters ae among more perfect plants. The 
principle mhy be correct ; but while a Test number of 
Algsi are only known to us in a state destitute of fructi- 
fication, it is highly desirable that characters be admitted 
which may be rendered available in all states of the plant 
Agardh himself admits several genera, in the total absence 
of fnietification, from habit and stmctura alone. Nay, 
more, ho baa, on the stiengtb of the fructification, referred 
to the same genus many species, which have but little 
affinity among themselves. Thus, if the genus Sphmro- 
coccus, as defined by Agardh, be talcen as an example, it 
will be f>und to contain a great number of plants totally 
different in general habit, texture, and structure,— agree- 
ing, or appearing to agree, only in a certain feature of the 
fructificMion. Dr GrevUle never denies that the Aructi- 
Acation Is a character of primary importance ; but by ta- 
king into consideration other characters common to each 
group, whether derived from the root, form, colour, tex- 
ture, or substance, be has rendered his priociplo of classi- 
fication far more easily applicable. By conducting his ex- 
amination of the Algae, in the first instance, according to 
the apparent affinities. Independent of the fructification, 
he has been led to cbwacters in this feature which were 
previously overlooked, and which enabled him so to subdi- 
vide some of the genera, as to make the general, or prima 
fade eharaotsrs, go along with those taken from the fruit. 
l&j this means, also, he has found himself under the ne- 
ceasitf of restoring some- of tiM original genera of La- 
monvoox, abolished with too little oeremony by P ro fe ssor 
Agardh. 

It may be m well to reward the patience of the reader, 
who has aooompanied na through this detail> with a spe- 
cimen of the amiable tone of moral reilectionr by means 
of which our author knows toonhaneo the interest of his 
sa1»|06t, and to eaat an mir of dignity oror his latpourlte 
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for ihoumndi of minute tribes, and thetrank-of a dead 
tree gives birth to milUona. We know that we cannot 
lce«» our bread mnny days whhoHt finding its cavities gar- 
nished with blue mould, shown by the microscope to be 
compoeed of mjrriads of perfect and beautiful plants. So, 
likewise, ipdth the surihos of our chesoM, ^hlcb not only 
produce the blue mould, so eeteemed by many, but several 
other species of minute tsni^ of a white^ red, 6r yellow 
colour." 

To conclude, this volume contains a very complete 
alphabetical catalogue of the authors who have written 
upon the Alf^, a moot necessary appendage' to every 
work of the kind ; and the illustrative plates are. en- 
graved and coloured In a masterly style. 



A CoSectum of Peninmlar MtloduB, The English wwdt 
by Mrs Hemans, Mrs Norton, John Bowring, Esq. 
LL.D. and other eminent Poets. The' airs compUed 
and selected by O, L. Hodges* No. I. London, 
Goulding and Almtine. Edioborgb. Bobertson 
and Co. 

'' Thk music of Spain and Portugal," says the editor 
of this interesting work» ** has been so generally %dmired 
for the originality of its character and tlic sweetness of its 
melody, ss to afiford friequent occasion of r^;ret that some 
adequate Rpeclmens-have not as yet been selected from it, 
in order to take tliat place to which they are so des^vedly 
entitled among the melodise of other countries. It is with 
a view of supplying this deficiency that the con^iler of 
the present work now offers to the British public some of 
the most popular and admired airs, of which hcknade a 
numerous collection during the late campaigns in the 
Peniusula.** We look upon this as a lucky Idea, and are 
inclined to think very favourably of the manner in which 
it is to be carried into execution, from the specimen now 
before us. We liave here fifteen new songs, all of which are 
more or less beautiful, and through which there loreathes 
the fine chivalric and romantic spirit of old Spain. Seve- 
ral of the airs are in the highest degree energetic antt origi- 
nal, and almost all the accompaniments are exceedingly 
skilfully arranged. The. words, especially thoee' by our 
favourite, Mrs Hemans^ are admirable. We are sorry 
ihai we can aflbrd room for no more than three specimens. 
As there are only two copies of the work in Edinburgh-* 
the poetry is as yet nearly as good as manuscript : 

THK KooaxsH OAffHSmmO-SOlf Q, • 

J?y Mrs Sematu* 

<« ChAins in the cities! gloom in the air! 
Come to the hills ! fnsh breezes are there : 
Silence and fear in the rich orange bower*« 
Come to the rooks, where Freedom hath towers ! 



** The botanist flnda speculations fbr the truest phtloso- 
y, in what he used to tread, without reflection, under his 
/cei. He begins to sse how admirably plants are adapted 
to every kind of soil and situation, so as to leave no spot ab- 
•olutaly uncovered. He perceivee, perhaps^ with all the 
vividness of a first impression, that 

* Ths bleakest rock upon the loneliest heath 
Feels m Its barrenness some touch of spring ; 
And in the April dew and beam of Mav* 
Its moss and lichen freshen and revive.^ 

** He finds the most enoeed rocks rearing their lichen 
vegetation, scarcely to be distinguished without a magnifier, 
from the surfkcc on which they grow. The trunks of litdng 
trees are never without their parasites, and often exhibit a 
miniatore botanic garden of moeses and lichens— the most 
rapid and the most sluggish streams— the pure and ico^sold 
rivnlet of the Alpe, down to the turbid canal of tlie plains 
— the eryelal lake and the stagnant pool; nay, the very hot- 
baths m Switzerland and volcanic GcyBers of Iceland, 
swarm with their peculiar vegetation. The flat and dreary 
shores of the Icy sea, presenting everywhere a levd and 
marshy prospec t , are densdy carpeted with numerous 
moeses, which, though flrozen from season to season, revive 
and flourish during their short-lived summer. The decay 
of one plant tam^nm an Immedlaf and propff natrhnent 



** Come flrom the Darro ! lehiniad fsHetone; 
Come where the streams no bondnge have known 
Wildly and proudly, foaming, they leap. 
Singing of Freedom from steq» to steep ! 

" Come from Alhambra!— garden and grove 
Now may not shelter beauty or love; 
Blood on the waters! death *midst the flowers ! 
Onl^ the rock and the spear are oun.'* 

TBI zxoai XAin* 
J^y Mn JBmnam, 

** The summer leaves were slgblog 

Around the Zegri maid, 
To her lone sad song replying^ 

As it fiU'd the olive sbadc^ 
« Alas ! for her that loveth 

Her hind's, her kindred's foe ! 
Where a Christian lipaniard roveth 

Should a Zcgri's spirit go? 

« « From thy glance^ my gentle mother ! 

t sink with shame oppressed ; 
And the dark eye of my brother 

Is an arrow to my brssst.* 
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When ■niwtway ]«v« were lighiag, 

Thos Mmg the Zccri maid, 
WhUe the cnmaon miy was dying 

In the whispering olive shade. 

« < And for this heart's wealth wasted. 

This woe in secret bome^ 
This flower of young life blasted. 

Should I win back aoght but scorn? 
By aught but daily dying 

Wowd my lone truth be repaid ?' 
Where summer leaves were sighing, 

Thus sung the Zcgri maid.*^ 

Nor must we omit to do all justice to Mrs Norton, 
whose truly graceful and feminine genius is only second 
to that of Mrs Hemans. We are much pleased with the 
ihUowing specimen of her talents : 

TBS BI8CATXV TO HIS MISTKISS. 

J9y 3f rf NorUnu 

« Oh I softly fiais the foot of lore 

Where thoas he worshipe rest. 
More gently than a mother bird. 

Who seeks her downy neet. 
And thus I steal to thee, belored, 

Beneath the dark-blue night ; 
O come to our unconquerM hills. 

For there the stars are bright. 

** Oh ! pleasant *tis to wander out, 

When only thou and I 
Are there, to speak our happy thought 

To that far silent sky ! 
The valleys down beneath are full 

Of voices and of men ; 
Oh! come to our untrodden hill% 

They will not tell again. 

*' The balmy dr may breathe as sweet, 

With perfume floating slow ; 
But here^ where thou and I may roam, 

The fresh wild brecMe blow ; 
Oh! here each little flow'ret seems 

To know that it is fk«e; 
The winds on our unoonquer*d hills 

Are foil of liberty!'* 

. We look forward with much pleasure to the continua- 
tion of this interesting and valuable work. 



Travdi in VariouM ParU of Peru ; indudtng a Yearns 
lUaidaiee in Pototi. By Edmond Temple. In two 
Yds. London. Henry Colbum and Richard Bentley. 
1890. 

Wy shall review this work, which has Just reached 
Edinburgh, next week ; and, in the meantime, we pre- 
sent our readers with two amusing extraeta ftmn it. The 
flrst Is deocrlptivo of 

A SQUALL OFF TUX CAFX VIED ISLAXM. 

** Sunset this evening was truly a splendid sight. The 
colours of the skr were difl^Brent from and more various than 
any I had ever before obeerved— 



Outvying some the .««.<^, 
And some the violet, yeUow, and white, and Uue, 
Scariet, and purpling red. 

The douds, too, aaramed a form, a tinge, and a magnitude, 
in their msssfs, that excited the admiration of all on board. 
No sooner had • the sun, inadszxllng Uaze, sunk beneath 
the am, than the moon shone forth with a brilliancy quite 
unusual to us of northern dimes. Our ship, with all sail 
set, wasgliding silently over the rippled surface of the ocean, 
at the rate of twq or three knots an hour, when, in a few 
minutes, all was changed. The wide expanse of bumiabed 
gdd, which replaced the setting sun, foded suddenly away, 
the moon withdrew her tremulng beams, and the douds, 
forming into one dense Uaek mantle^ overspread the firmo^ 
ment, and, to our view, enveloped the whole universe in 
darkness. < How sudden !* < What a change !* was the 
cxdamation of every voice, when a flash oflightnlng at- 
tracted all eyes towards the cast, Just over th^ barren coast 



of scorching Africa. The breexe died away to a pcrikt 
calm, and the sails hung loosely against therassta : thoods 
followed at a distance. Scarody had its awfol hoUow mtur- 
murings ceased, when the wind came sweeping along tke 
deep, sudden as the lightnine which acoompauied it Our 
ship, not unlike a sea-bird mghtened from repose, rushed 
through the foaming wave, her wings, extended to the ut- 
most, bearing her onvrards with an unasDsliy tremulooi 
rapidity, at once astonishing and alarmiAg. 

« The taaman's skill was instantly requisite for the pn. 
vention of threatened danger. 

< Mind your hdm !' cried the Captain, loudly and 
sternly. 

' Ay, ay, sir,' replied the helmsman. 
* Luff, then, luff!' 
<Luffitls,sir,luff!' 

< Turn the hands up 1' 

< All hands a^hoy !' 

< Up and furl the royals and sky-sails !->In stan-aih! 
.Down flying-gib and stay-sails t— Brail up the try-ails ! 
—Man the top-gallant dne^llnes !— Stand by the top-gal- 
lant halyards !— Let go !— Clue up !— Jib down !— Hiul ! 
—Haul down !'— were the orders given, and aooompliibed 
within a few minutes ; and in a few minutes more the 
squall, accompanied with very heavy rain, pasKd over as; 
but, without these precautions, it would have proved uio 
much for the Frolic^ or perhaps for the stoutest ship that 
ever sailed on the ocean. 

« A light breeze succeeded, scarcdy sufficient to ruie i 
gentle curl upon the vraves; all sail was again set; the 
moon, surrounded by the resplendent host of besven, bars 
with augmented lustre fimn her conoedment, and the oytf. 
charged clouds, being now relieved, dispersed into viriotts 
forms of different shades and hues, leaving the atmoiphcfe 
anrand and above so serene and beautiful, as to excite oar 
greater astonishment at the extraordinary suddennen of the 
change^ which Is by no means unfrequent between the 
tropics, sometimes occurring several times in the ooone of 
one night."— Vol. I. p. 19^21. 

Our second extract contdns Mverd 

AKXCDOTXS OP SHARKS. 

" Of the voradous nature of the shark, we have all fre- 
quently heard or read. The following stories on that loh- 
Ject were reUted to me this day by the captain and the gun- 
ner of the Frolic, just after they had each caught a younf 
one^ which gave rise to the conversation. When the Diaoa 
frigate was lying at anchor off Vera Crux, one of the ma- 
rines, who was sentry in the stem of the ship^ by lome ac- 
ddent foil overboard in the night; and the captsio,jrbo 
was in bed • »- 

Jumped up, 

that a man u . ,.. ..ii^^ ^ . « , -^ , 

rifle. * Wdl. have fou got hddT Are ydU 'safe >' aald the 
captain. < Yes, sir, I have hdd of the rudder chains ; bat 
my muskel is gonV sdd the marine. « D-o year mus- 
ket !' sdd the captain, and ran upon deck to order a boat tt 

be lowered, which, in a man-of-war, is an operation of wt 
a very few minutes. In the act of lowering the boat, a 
loud shriek was heard, and when the boat's crew went to 
pick up the noan, he was not to be seen. Two Jjy* *"f 
this event, a shark was caught, and hauled on beard toe 
Diana, in the stomach of which was found part of toe 
jacket, and a shoe of the unfortunate marine. 

" The gunner of the Frolic, in the course of the larttwj 
was employed In the enterprise of cutting out a Preoca 
frigate, In which one of his comradea lost a Itf , and lo a 
few days died, when, as is customary on board ship, w 
was sewn up in his hammodc with a heavy weight la i^ 
commonly a couple of Si-pound shot. Scarorly SO minm» 
had dapsed after the body had been committed to the deep> 
when the hammock and bedding of the deceased wtf« ^ 
floating round the ship, torn to pieces ; it is ^^^^^^^"11 
add who, or what, bad so soon robbed them of their ooo- 

«< There is no fish so eadly cKught as the shark, »dnoDe 
perhaps more difficult to deprive of life. It is ndly v^ 
nishing to see thdr exertions with both jaws and uui, w^ 
after they have been opened, thdr intestines sod other t»- 
cersB cut out, and the skin stripped from the body* . 

" A few years ago, the master of a ship on bo««».7'*'5,i„ 
now am, caught a shark so large, that to avoid acc'denv 
hanlinghim on board tokiU him, they cuthimopenaloD|»ae. 
and he assured me, that afW cutting him down the miuo^j 
from the jaws to the tail, and thoroughly deaninghjni, i« i 
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hoisted him up to the fore-yard arm, where he hung up- 
wards of an hoar. ( T.e vrai pent quelque/ois rCelre pat 
le iiraiseinUable, ) He was then taken down and hauled on 
board, where he hiy stretched along the deck, to all appear- 
ance dead as a herring f but he soon exhibited symptoms of 
being still a lAorAr, by snapping at any person that approached 
bis bead ; and at Islit, a boy passing heedlessly by, the ani- 
mal made a desperate effort towwds him with extended 
jawa, and would inevitably have seized him, had not one of 
the siulors, who perceived the boy's danger, pushed him 
awmy. After this, they were obliged to have recourse to a 
common practice upon killing these monsters, that of put- 
ting across the jaws a crow-bar, or any other substantial 
implement, capable of preventing mischief. The only ob- 
servation I have to make on my story i% that it is fidtb- 
fully repeated. 

*' Notwithstanding ail the atrocities of these formidable 
creatures, and the inveterate hatred that is shown to them, 
their flesh is not always despised ; to a sea appetite it is some- 
times a luxury, and there are few sulors wno have caught 
sharks that have not also made a hearty meal upon than. 
The two we caught this mornings one about four feet, the 
other about three ieet long, being young and ddla^, were 
reserved for the cabin ; and it was agreed, without one dis- 
senting voice, that the dish of shark served up at dinner, 
was as good a dish of fish as ever was eaten : it was cut into 
slices, something like crimped cod, and fried; but I posi- 
tively considered it better in every respect than any cod-fish 
I bad ever tasted."— Vol. i. p. 28-31. 

We shall follow Mr Temple into Peru, and consider 
his doings there, next Saturday. 



TU Edudmrgh New PhUoaophicalJowrnaL Conducted 
by Robert Jameson, liegius Professor of Natural His- 
tory, &C. &c in the University of Eclinburgh. No. 
XVI. January^ April, 1830. Edinburgh. Adam 
Black. 

The Edinburgh Journal of Science, Conducted by David 
Brewstei-, LL..D. No. IV. Niw Saaixs. April, 
1830. Edinburgh. Thomas Clark. 

BoTB of these periodicals are suAciently known to ren- 
der it unnecessary, as it would be presumptuous, for us 
to characterise them. All that we profess to do Is, to 
•numerate the most interesting discussions contained in 
each of the numliers now before us. In performing this 
tusk, we are only making a slight addition to the view which 
we attempt to give of the scientific Industry of Edinburgh, 
in our reports of the proceedings of the Royal and other 
Societies. 

Having a great veneration for age, we commence with 
Professor Jame8on*s, which is the senior JoumaL The 
present Number begins with an interestingmemoir of Count 
Rumford, from the French of Baron Cuvier. Any thing 
from the pen of that distinguished philoeopher must ne< 
cesaarlly be Interestlag; and he has here, within very 
brief limits, shown us a man whom we had been ac- 
customed to view in connexion with no higher matters 
than soup and patent stoves, In his relations to the 
science and institutions and social convulsions of the age. 
The next article of special interest Is by the editor, 
" On the relative ages of the different European chains 
of mountains ;" in which a theory of their formation, 
novel to us, and at first not a little startling, although we 
think satisfactorily established, is propounded. Subor- 
dinate to this Is an able article by our amiable and clear- 
headed friend. Professor Hansmann of Gottingen, " On 
the geographical characters and geognostical constitution 
of Spain,"- worthy the attention not only of the naturalist, 
but of the student of military and statistical matters. 
Connected with the same class of enquiries, is a paper 
" On the heights of the most remarkable summits of 
the Cordillera of the Andes in Peru." From these sub- 
ject's the transition is eany to the paper " On the height 
of the perpetual snows on the Cordillenu of Peru ;** and 
thenoe to Professor Kupper*s investigation respecting '^ the 
mean temperature of the atmosphere and the earth in 
som« parts of East Russia,'* We next recommend to the 



notice of our readers a paper <* On peculiar noista occa- 
sionally heard in particular districts, with some further 
remarks on the causes of such sounds ;**— 4m enquiry con- 
nected with the old stories of the mmdeal statue of Mem- 
non, the airy " tongues which syllable men's names,** and 
all that class of vague sensations from which ftocy drawe 
her dreamiest and most plausible imaginlngsof a spiritual 
world. There are also communications on isolated quea* 
tions of chemistry from Professor Bonsdorff, Dr. Davy, 
and others;— of Botany, from Professor Graham, and 
Mr Walker Amott ;^f Zoology, from our learned and 
able friend Mr James Wilson, who, in his anxiety to have 
as much of the aohnal kingdom under his inspeetlon aa 
possible, adds — to the proposal made by him In ona of hia 
recent communications to the Wemerian Society, to lm« 
port some additional species of game into this country, (• 
suggestion for whldi, as gourmands, we are bound to 
thank him) — ^the rather less reasonable project of bring- 
ing in a boot of butterflies and moths, with all their va* 
rietles of gmbo and caterpillars, to the evident detriment 
pf all gardens, tablo-dotbs, and old ladies. • Though last, 
not least, we have in this number accurate reporta of the 
four first lectures of a series now delivering by Cuvier in 
Paris, << On the history of the natural sciences.** 

The first article In Dr Brevrster's Jopuval — (by the 
way, it seems ^iquetU among our acientifie brethren to 
commence with something light and popular, on the samfl 
principle^ we presume, that fencers are bound, " tircr lea 
honneurs," before setting-to in eame8t)>-the first artlcia 
Is an Intmsting account of a visit to Berzellus, the oel»' 
brated Swedish chemist, by Mr J. Johnston, which eon« 
veys a vivid and pleasing idea of his manners and appear- 
ance. This Number is strong on the sulgect of physidd 
geography. There Is an interesting notice of the ishmda 
Proicida and Ischia, by James D. Forbes, Eaq. ; an -ac- 
count of an excursion to the Diamond District In Braifl, 
by MM. Martins and Spiz ; and "•general view of the 
scientific researches recently carried on in the Roasiaa 
Empire,'* by Humboldt; in whiob that Hloatrioui n». 
turalist takes occasion, as usual, to promulgate the moat 
comprehensive and elevated principles of scientific invca- 
tigation. In the department of goology, we have am ab- 
stract of a memoir, by a French naturalist, " On the 
FossU Bones of St Prival d'Allior,'* and npon the beseU 
tic district in which they have been discovered ; and some 
additions to the history of the Fossil Elk of Ireland, by 
Dr Hibbert. In the department of comparative anatoniy> 
there is an outline of Dr Knox's Theory of Hermaphra- 
ditism. Perhapa the most striking communioations, for 
the mere general reader, are two curious and weU-ettthen- 
tlcated instances of Spectral Illusion :^^ne. In wblob it 
operated on the organs of hearing as well as of sight — 
another, in which nothing but the fulfilment of the augury 
was a-wanting, in order to entitle it to rank among the 
examples of the second-sight. Simple aa its details are^ 
this latter is the most pnxaling case of spectral Illusion 
that we have met with. We must pass over in silence a 
great number of interesting experiments and demonstra- 
tions, of which we could give only a bare catalogue^ most 
tantaliiing to the reader. 



Remarki occasioned by Mr Moore'i Notices qfLord 

ByrtnCs Life. 

This Is a small pamphlet of eight pag«s, ftnm the p6il» 
or at least published under the sanction, of Lady ByMta. 
We were favoured, on Monday last, with the earliest oapf 
which reached Edinburgh, but as it has since appeared 
in the London, and has been thence very generally trans- 
ferred to the Edinburgh and other provincial newspa- 
pers, we deem it unnecessary to do more than subjoin a 
brief abstract of the contents. 

The introductory paragraph contains a statement of 
Lady Byron's motives for coming before the public at all, 
by which it eppeers, that having hitherto disregarded the 
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bttmeroniinlsrepreMntationB which hare gone abroad oon- 
carning heri she wrftat now, not to defend handf, bat 
ia azcnlpata her parenti from Mreral charges which " ahe 
Imowa to in IUm." The chai^ges alluded to seem jirincl- 
]hdly to comist in thli, that it wai thejr who influenced 
her to leaTc her husband, and to act with apparent incon- 
flbtencf , by forcing her to put an end to all intercourse 
with one from whom she had parted in the most friendly 
annner* l4uly Byron states, on the contrary, that ahe 
treated the noble poet with seeming kindness up to the 
Ihst moment, simply because she doubted whether he was 
altogether in his sound mind, and feared lest any opposi- 
tion or irritating eacpresslons might make him worse ; and 
that upon mentioning these suspicions to her parents, they 
became natumlly anxious to ascertain their truth or fidse- 
hood, and the more so, as lAdy Byron now, for the flrst 
time. Informed them, that *' if she were to consider Lord 
Byron's past conduct as that of a person of sound mind, 
nothing could induce her to return to Mm." Her mother 
Aecordingly went to I^iondon to. consult both lawyers and 
physieians on the point ; and they gave it as their opi- 
nion, that Lord Byron was in his perfect senses, and 
that the circumstances of the case did not appear of so 
Tcry aggravated a nature^ as to make a separation in* 
dispensal>le. Upon learning from her mother that these 
w^rs the sentiments of the gentlemen with whom she 
had advised, Lady Byron returned herself to London, 
and communicated. In confldence, to Dr Lushington, cer- 
tain additional facts concerning Lord Byron's conduct, 
which induced that gentleman to change entirely his'opi- 
nlon of the case, and to pronounce a reconciliation im- 
possible. What these facts were, Lady Byron does not 
disclose, but concludes with trusting, that the statement 
•bo has made will " absoWe her father and mother from 
all accusations with regard to the part they took in the 
•eparation." 

' Upon this pamphlet we hate to remark, that we think 
It ought either not to hate been published at all, or it 
ought to hate been fuller and riaore satisfactory. Whe- 
ther Lady Byron was influenced by her parents or not, 
was a matter df comparatltely little moment, and we are 
willing to allow that she has now shown that they did 
'not interfere ultroneously or too ofliciously ; but what 
wo wanted to know was, whether she was juatlfled, or 
not, in separating herself from her husband In the man- 
ner in which she did ? This point she leaves in as great 
obscurity as eter ; nay, she has made it more mysterious 
than it was before, for it appears that she chose to conflde 
to Dr Lushington certain circumstances which she would 
«ot tell her own parents, although it is evident that upon 
these circumstances, from the impression they made upon 
•Dr Lushington, the whole gist of the matter depends. 
One thing is clear, that Lady Byron was herself deter- 
infaied Ota a sepsration. If Lord Byron had been mad, 
as she seems very willing to have believed, a separation 
must, of course, have taken place. But as he was not 
4nad, rile drew up what she thought a strong enough case 
against him, which she Intrusted to the man a ge me n t of 
ksr mother. But even this was found Insaffident to 
produce the desired effect ; and she then went to her 
lawyer herself, and told him something or other, whicli 
induced him to advise her parents to take steps to sscure 
a separation, and thus she at length gained her object. 
Lady Byron may have been very 111 used, for aught we 
oan prove to the contrary ; but we repeal, that if she was 
to come before the public at all, it should not hate ben 
with a story so inexplicit and obscure. 



full account of the life and literary and scientifle Uboun 
of Cuvier — a theme full of interest ; and which we hope 
to see followed up in subsequent Numbers by similar me- 
moirs of Humboldt, L^laoe, and others. Article 6fth 
contains a biography of Sir Thomas More— an sbstnet 
from the ponderous tome of Dr Rudhart. In article sixth, 
the reader will And a sattslhctory criticism en the works 
of Calderon, together with incidental notices of other dt». 
ttnguished Spanish dramatists. The short reviews of oew 
publications are numerous and Interesting ; and the con- 
tinental literary intelligence comes quite up to our notioo 
of the manner in which this part of the work ought to lie 
executed— •no straggling uniutsresting notices, but a ooo- 
densed view of what has been achieved at each place da- 
ring the last quarter. 
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JTie Foreign Review and ContinenUd MiaceUany, No. X. 
March, 1830. London. Black, Young, and Young. 

This is a good Number. The flrstarticle--4mitalning 
a biography of Ignatius Loyola, the founder of the order 
of the Jesuits— is from the pen of Dr Sonthey, and wrlt- 
1«n in bit happiest manner. The third article enrtaliii a 



Cdman*$ Random Record$, London. Coltram aod 

Bentley. 

Wx are not going to review this book Just now ; but 
we string together a few anecdotes which we bare foaod 
in it : 

ANKCDOTi or Loan xasxixci 
«My father often met Lord(tlicn Mr) Enkinein the street, 
and invited him to dinner on that same day ;— on thcKOoct* 
sions, our party, which, when I was at home, formed a mo, 
might as well have been called a duet^ for I was only s littes* 
er ;— indeed, my fiither was little more, for Ersklne wasthes 
young at the bar, flushed with success, and enthusiastic in 
his profession. He would thei'elbre repeat his pleadings in 
each particular cess;— this I thought dull enough, and eoo- 
grstulated myself, till I knew better, when the oratlen was 
over. But here I reckoned without my host ; for when my 
father oboerTed that the arguments were unanswersble,— 
* By no means, my dear sir,' would Erdcine say ; * hsd I 
been counsel for Af instead of B, you shall hear what I 
would have advanced on the other tide /—then we did hefff 
and I wished him at the forum t 

«* No two companions could have been worse coupled than 
Lord ErsUne and my father; for the Lawyer delighted in 
talking of himself ana the bar, and the Manager ot hloMe|f 
and the theatre. Erskine was a gllied man, and, what it 
better, a good man. In tbeearly partof hiscsreer, hewai 
conalderra a great man ; but, as John Moody says of Sir 
Francis Wrooghead, * he could no* hawld it«' " 

▲KKcoon or bohkill THoavTov. 

<* I have no recoUectkm of having ever seen Thorotsn it 
my father's house. Not king before his (Thonilon'8)dcsth, 
these two quondam co-partuera liud occasion to mcst in 
London, on some business^ at a tavern; their interrieir 
was at ttoon, and Thornton came half drunk ! Dnriag their 
conversation, upou the business which had brought than 
together, my fiither observed to his old friend, that he re- 
gretted to see he by no means appeared in good hcsltb. 
< Health !* said Thornton; * look beiv I* and £e pointed to 
his ankles, which were alarmiugly swollen ;-^ cant yoe 
see?— 'tis the dropsy;— by 'odl I'm fr^oing;' and.hetfii 
going, for he died shortly afterwards. 

« When Thornton was on his death-bed, his rehitioosMff- 
rouudlng it, he told them that he should expire beforebe 
had counted twenty ; and covering his head with the bed- 
clothes, he b€|gan to count :—* One, two, .— -^ — dgbteai 
nineteen, twenty.' He then thrust out his bead, otdsua- 
ing, * By 'od! It's very strange! but wby.annt ysa aU 
crying ?— Teach my son,' said ho to the bystander^— ' tcacD 
him, when 1 amgon^ his A, B, C;— I know mine hie- 
veral languages; but I perceive no good that the knowledfe 
has done me;— eo If you never teach him his A, B, t, » 
aU, it don't much signify. * WIthbi an hour after thiir ^ 
BonneU Thornton breathed his last— This is dresdfia!'' 
To see a manof leaniing and genlos lost aad bewttsd^sten 
age when his talents andczperteoes shouhl hats dsvated bw 
to many years' enjoyment of the workl'a admhatkn sodJ^ 
spcct to see him on the brink of a premature graw, ha** 
Ing down, like an idiot, into the < narrow direlUogi ^ 
b^ldinff it with fevered levity !— can there be a niaRi>^- 
tifying plcttire of frail humanity?'* 

AWCCDOTX or Loan iroarH. . « 

" I have been told, firom very good authority, tbst y^ 
North was once discovered among the crowd, which le r* 
twraily altnwted to Um windowt where cafkaltati are «»- 
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played^ itarlaif at 000 of tin gmpUo libck upon 
He wm mrewnicd In a lii4ion»iM •Miindct bidding th« 
l6iidei*9 of tne Oppositioii do bonM^ to hu penoo, bj the 
most alyect of all possible salutatloiut No premier but bis 
lordship— so anpopuUiras he then was. mb miDlster, bat so 
amiable In private llfV, bo totally anaflUBted, and deroid of 
all the pomposities of a high o ffli fls — wo u ld hare thrust him- 
self, in sueh tlmes^ Into a mob) to gape at MUrss Upon the 
gvvammeat fioao findkigt ho w r war, that he was laoogr • 
ntsed by those Bsarast hinob who b^gan to titter, Jia made ms 
retreat, though bv no means in oonfoalon ;^«iying, with a 
good-humoured uuEb, to the bvstandeiBy as lie turned his 
back to depart,—' Doa*t you tnink, gentlemen, it Is very 
like ?• 

*' In the auAe earden splHt of forgetting a ttatennan*s 
grarity, and yielding to the Idlest ebullitioDa of a bumoroos 
and playful mind, ho ono day walked into tiie ohlna and 
glBsa>shop» to wslkknowa for many yeBi% in New Bond 
Street, orer the door of which was written In wpitsls 

* Foe Ajrs Son.' 

** ' Sir,* said his Lordship to the tradesman wkose cus- 
tomer he was,—* this is a vefy eattaordinarv eoaUtion of 
yours, and cannot be escpected to last ;-4br cither Fog ba> 
Aishes Sun, or Snn expeu Fog; and Inbotii caies^ therA an 
end of the partnership.' *' 

▲KEcooTs or rooTE. 
** Cm mofning, he oame hopoing upon the ftagi% daring 
the rehoanal of the ', Spanish Bariier,' which was shortly 
to be pToduosd : the perloffnien were busy in that Soene of 
the piece when one servant is under the Induenoe of a sleep- 
ing draught, and another of a sneeKlng powder.—' Weil,* 
aafd Foote, drily, to my father, ' how do you go on?'— 

* Pretty well,' was the answer, * but I canS teach one of 
these fdlows to gape as he ought to do.'— ■ Can^ you ?' cried 
Footer-r' Mad him your last eomedy of the « Man of BosU 
■esis* and he'll yamnjbrm moiiM.*— On another oocasJon he 
was not kse coacee (thougli more laughable) In an ootor, 
than he had been to the manager." 

OIBBOM, THE UlUOMXJ^lK* 

** The learned Gibbon was a curious counterbalance to the 
learned (may I not say km Isamed?) Johnson* Their 
mannem and taste, both In welting and eonversatlon, wars 
R3 different as their habiliments. On the day I first sat 
down with Johnson, in his rusty brown, and his black 
worsteds^ pibboii was placed opposite to hm In a suit of 
flowered velvet, with a Sag and sword. Each had his mea- 
sured p braa ao i^ y ) and Johnaonls ftnottB parallel between 
DrydcB and Pope^ might be looaely panmd^ in raftfanoe 
to himself and Gibbon.— Johnson's style waa grand, and 
Gibbon's elegant ; the stateliness of the former was some- 
times pedantic, and the polish of the latter was occasionally 
finical. Johnson marcb'd to kettle-drums and trumpets: 
Gibbon moved to flutes and hautboys;— Johnson hew'd 
passages thnnigh the AIpe, while Gibbon levellM Walks 
thmiwh parks and gardene» ManM aal had been bv John- 
•on. Gibbon ponr'd balm upon m^ b rai ss% by oondeaeancU 
ing, once er*twiee^ in the couraeot the evenings to talk with 
me i the great historian was Ikht and playful, suiting his 
matter to the capacity of the boy :— but it was done nwrt 
sua ;— «tlll his mannerism prevall'd :*-still he tapp'd his 
sDutf-box, — still he smlrk'd, and smiled $ and rounded his 
periods vHth the same air of good^breeding, as if he were 
conrerahig with men.— >HIb mouth, meUlflnoas aa nato'i^ 
was a nMuid hole» neac^ in the cantre of hia foceb" 
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SOOTtlSH FSALMOOr* 

To iht Editor tftko Lkmrny JotmaL 

Mr TiiA.% Sia, — I am amused to aee our old, gaUant, 
trust-worthy friend, the romantic Shepherd of Ettrick, 
buckling on, even on suspicion, his Caledonian armour ; 
waxing fierce and fervid, nay, somewhat vocifemtts, ad- 
jurfng even the Wicked One In his seal, and, oontrasry to 
the effect ef good King Barld'a harp, calling up Evil 
Spirits in the defonee of wlMt oven an arobangel's voioe 
would be insufficient to defend or Justify — ^the obstinate 
retentMB of aeknewledgod orrar and wilful impcrfootion, 
in a work llMt ovgbit 10 \f9 0MaplQl9 Uuaiity wwA 'pcHbo- 



tiOH. For my pastoral fHend and brother errs much in 
supposing that I meditate or recommend the suppression 
of our renerable Psalter, and the substitution of some rash 
innovated thing in its atead. On the eontrary, I hayo 
flzpressed regret that the high Ecdesiasties of England^ 
with all their learning and good taste, had exploded, ra- 
ther than oomoted, the eneiqgetio but faulty torsion of 
Stemhold ; and I shoold rather ohoooe that onr preaent 
veraion, with Ita aundry offsnaive peeoadillooa, ahmild be 
for ever retrined, than that a new one^ labouring under 
a morbid load of modem plethory and prolixity, ahould 
come forth under the aanodon of our Church. But cor- 
rection, which my worthy firlend oonfounda with deatruo« 
tion, Is by no means so ; it rather, like reformation in the 
state, by extending the ddleate huid of repair tlironghoat 
all the faultier and minuter parts, tends to establiah that 
work, whieh would otherwlae totter, and make it endure^ 
" like the aun and moon,** for ever. And it ia predaely 
beoauae I venerate oar PMlter ao much, that I wiah te 
aee lie deformitlee cleared away, and Ita whole body bean- 
tMed and bomiahed ao aa to shine out in irreproachable 
perfbetion, and aflbrd no handle for the Jealous Jeers and 
repraachfcQ criticisms of the Anti-Qdvinistieal South* 
For, it is certain, that albeit yon and I should allow, 
what many will not allow, that the compoeition of our 
IMter was perfiBct in the days of our great-grandfkthen^ 
aa a deml-Engllsh, demi-Scottlsh UuMy-woolsey sort of 
work, yet now-a-days, when every thing proceeding ttma 
our pulpits must, for the sake of gravity and solemnity^ 
be reduced to the English standard, we cannot consider 
sneh a mixed work T which is forbidden, by the by, even 
by the law of Moees) to be foultless or befitting. Fo» 
the days are gone by, when our preachers innocently 
enamelled their sermons with the graoefbl Mosaic of their 
native Doric ; when Scottish words, now floating only 
on the mouths of our lovrest people, had not yet been ex- 
tinct in the halls and on the lips of our nobility and 
beauty, and were therefbre unaccompanied with that im* 
piTsslon of Tulgarity, or of ittdlcrous or too fbmillar ad- 
dress, with which they are now so inevitably associated. 
Pnlpit language ought at once to be of the most simple 
and solemn character ; simple, to recommend Itself to 
the uneducated; solemn, to recommend itself to all 
daaees, but particularly to the highest. In whose eatl- 
mation solemnity cannot be assodated with iTulgaritiea, 
or with mean, Inoorreet, or exploded expreaaions. A 
village congregation of decent rustica, with their wivea 
and fomHies, are not in the smallest degree shocked at 
the rude elocution of the moot Tulgar-toned preacher^ 
neither can they conceive why oflence ahould be taken 
at the «* hfthegt,** and the «. riggh* and the *< or thtm 
waU$t** that still defbrm our psalms ; but it Is far other- 
wise with the politer congregations of our cities. ]3e- 
votional feeling Is with them interrupted or endangered 
where taste and sense of propriety are rudely assailed ; nor 
do I believe that the accomplished preachers of St 
Oeorge'a or St Stephen'a would have courage to read not 
to their audlencea, aa a theme of melody, the yeraes where 
the worda, ao admired in Ettrick Foreat, are to be found 
— -tlie moet melliflnons hfthut, and that most venerable 
kitchen-wench polysyllable imperftttJ In short. It la a 
fhet that cannot be disputed, nor must we allow our na- 
tional vanity, high-stomached and dogged though it be, 
to struggle against the oonriction, that our pulplt-lan^ 
guage is completely anglicised — ^that we are as a con- 
qnmd people In our lurches— that the powerful lan- 
guage of Lindsay and Dunbar is banished from our 
altars— that our sermons, as well as their texts, our 
prayera, our addresses, are all (as agreeably to good taste 
they should be) completely moulded Into English gravity 
and decorum---all, but our Paalter, where, despite of our 
Blaira, and Robertsons, and Chalmerses, and Thomsons, 
some unseemly specks of provincial rusticity are ^tUl 
permitted to linger. Now, I am not for pulling down, 
to nae my Ettrick bivther'li own ilgnre, the noble edifice^ 
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l)eaiuae it has a broken pane or a crambled comer-atone t 
but for replacing the shattered panes with modem and 
brilliant glass, and substituting, for the mutilated or dis-! 
coloured comer-stones, others more beautiful and enduring.' 
I should just wish that the enlightened clergymen of our 
General Assembly should do for our Psalmody what the 
enlightened civic rulers of Edinburgh are doing for their 
High Church — ^they are repairing and refurbishing its 
exterior, that it may more harmonise with the elegance 
of the surrounding city, and show olBT, with more con- 
gruous effect, the m^esty of the^ architectural crown that 
so sublimely tops and ennobles it. Even so should our 
Psalms be beautified ; even so should the discolouring 
rust of antiquity be rubbed from off them, to show ott, in 
uninterrupted effect, and in consonance to those produc- 
tions of elegant literature by which they are, as it were, 
surrounded and challenged, that regal crown of sublimity 
and simplicity that so eminently adorns them. And I 
scruple not to repeat it, without any horror of an assault 
from our worthy old women of Scotland, and my good- 
humoured Shepherd of Ettrick, with his bloodless crook, 
at their head, that such a purification is due — ^not only to 
the high literary respectability of our clergymen, to the 
improved and daily improving taste of their lay-hearers — 
but it is due, above all, to the admirable excellence of the 
original compositions. , I profess myself no admirer of 
Tate and Brady,-*no admirer of our old Scottish versi- 
fiersr— no admirer even of George Buchanan or Arthur 
Johnston ; but I profess myself an admirer of the Divine 
Lyrist of Judea, the first in degree, as the first in time, of 
all lyric poets ; and according as he, in his grace, ma- 
jesty, and beauty, is more or less reflected in any versions 
whatsoever, prosaical or poetical, in the same degree will 
I form my opinion and mete out my commendation. 

But, indeed, my brother of Ettrick, fervid though he 
be, and putting on the appearance of championing it in 
behalf of wliat he deems the Palladium of Calvinism, 
which he suspects that I, like another crafty Ulysses, am 
devising to displace and to steal — ^my brother himself 
aeems to be, at bottom, In agreement with me, by confess* 
ing ** the incalculable advantage which would be if the an- 
cient and original spirit of ours were instaUed into tbein ;*' 
meaning, I doubt not, the combination of the English 
taste and correctness with the Scottish fire and original- 
ity. Now this is quite my own conception of what is 
necessary to form a perfect version ; and, as it is altogether 
impracticable to infuse the spirit of ours into their too 
inanimate paraphrase, I should be inclined to adventure 
upon the latter alternative, which is quite practicable — 
the infusion of their taste and correctness into our fire and 
animation. On this point, it remains for our clergymen 
to decide ; and, after decision, to undertake the execution. 
For the work should be intrusted to no lay-poet, not even 
to Sir Walter himself ; it should be done by thmadvn ; — 
there are many men of genius belonging to our Church, 
not only in our university-towns, but in the retired valleys 
and obscurer nooks of our provinces, fully capable of 
achieving such a task. 

As to the pnjudice which would arise against a change, 
particularly in our aged people, I confess it deserves to 
be respected rather than ridiculed or contemned ; but the 
same prqudice muit have existed, and in a much more 
yiolent degree, (for the change was much greater,) against 
the present version, which alwut a century and a half ago 
superseded the defective one that preceded it. Many 
murmurs against innovation, — ^many lamentations against 
backsliding, must have proceeded from those old persons, 
who, having got most of them by heart, must have re- 
garded their Psalms as the Church's Palladium, and de- 
parted this life unreconciled to that improved version 
which was forced upon them. A few years, however, 
swept away these respectable miirmurers, and left the new 
one in unopposed possession, to be sung, and admired, 
and committed to memory by new generations. 

On reading again my brother's *' Letter from Yarrow»" 



there Isoneaudacioos ezpressloo, which I regret oar friend, 
gentle, and good, and kindly as he is, shoold have, la hit 
furious antt-Bradyism, been betrayed into. He ** neper 
opeiud the Psalms of Tate andBratfy, save to despi$e them," 
Is this like an unpr^udiced critic ? Is this like handling 
a matter, as Solomon directs us to do^ wisely? Ifmy bro« 
ther opens them for the sole purpose of despising them, 
can his contempt be any thing else than unfounded pre- 
judice? And, pr^ndiced as he sits down to read, can 1m 
ever find in them any thing pleasant or good ? And don 
that book of Psalms, which received the approbation of 
the Hierarchy of England, men, of all Europe the vmi 
erudite and most accomplished, — ^whlch has, for more 
than a century, been, as a devotional exercise, In the 
mouths of all the learning, and the nobility, and the 
beauty, and the royalty of our sister kingdom, — with 
whose verses the magnificent worship of their cathedni 
service has been so long and so venerably associated ; is 
this a book worthy of being despised In the humble sAi>^ 
ing of Ettrick Forest ? Alas, my brother ! '' Verily," 

saith Solomon, ** he that despiseth his neighbour" 

but I cannot utter the remaining words upon my beiond 
brother. 

To conclude, I am of opinion that neither of us tbould 
write more on this pacific subject, but consign it modestlf 
over to the clergymen, with whom the determioatlw 
must finally rest. I shall only add, that for my own 
part, I undertook the theme as a pleasant and ImproriDg 
one, and found It full of recreation and delight,— always, 
like Bishop Home, experiencing, the more I studied 
the subject, and compared the various versions, die less 
admiration of them, and the greater admiration of ths 
Divine OriginaL Wm. Tskrakt.* 

Devongrove, DoHar Instiiutixm^ 
2M March, 1830. 



REMARKS ON THE SCOTTISH METRICAL VERSIOX 

OF THE PSAUf S. 

For the Edtnburgh lAterary Journal* 

I AM glad to see that so respectable a poet as Mr Teo- 
nant has tnmed his attention to the metrical version of ths 
Ptalms which is used in the Church of Scotland ; snd 
though I do not altogether agree with him In his estimate 
of that version, yet it is nndeniable that it has many 
fiiults, calling loudly for correction. Mr Tennant seems 
to be unacquainted with the history of our version, or he 
would not have been so apt to find it ao full of Scotticisms 
as he has done. It was, in fact, not prepared by Seotchmen, 
but by EngUshmen, and is called the Scottish versioo, 
merely from the circumstance of Its having been adopted 
by the Church of Scotland. It was oompMed during the 
Civil Wars, under the auspices of the Aswmbly of I>i- 
vines which met at Westminster, and was intended tobs 
the authorised version for both England and Scotland, 
when the prq|ected uniformity of worship had taken 

• Siaee the above letter was written and sent to press, the satbor 
of it sod of the short erttieal strieCures thstooeasioacd Mr HoRg • /^ 
m u o sUa t u i y epistle, has bad an opportunity of pcnisinsOr w"** 
*« Letter to Dr Blair on the Impiovenmit of Psalmody la Scocuno. 
Oust publisbed by Mr Buchanan of Oeoige Sticet,) which was wrU* 
ten upwards of 50 ysars ago, and privaMv eimilattd smoog incv 
mutual friends. From the perusal of this well-timsd little puHM* 
tlon. the author eannot but congratulate himseir on obssfri ay* ^ 
his view or this Unportant sultfcet is saactiooed by a name so icfpc^ 

able and authoritative aaOrBeattie, whocoinddes with him, sing 
unvaryingly, in his opinion of the various vcnioos. of the w^*^p"" 
requisite in our own« of thepcrsoaa most qualified to maks tnn« 
ooneetions, and of the most simple and proper mod« « ^[j*^ 
them t in fact, in every point, whether of crittosm oc of siup*^ 
to the authorities of our Church* "' ^' 

SM Martk, 189a 

[A Conespoadent enquires,—" ConM Mr Tennant*s attootia> {l* 
drawn to a veisiflcatioa, or isther a new edition, of the PmnnSt ^ 
the veniflcatlon amended by the late Mr BosweU, sdvoour w 
Boaweli waaan Oriental sdiolar, and one of the kaden of thei0«H 
but respectalde sect of Glassitas in this dty. HU ^rsnkm sflM'* |? 
me to be both smoother andckaer than diat of the OM Onixen*^ 
which, however, he gives the decided isiftiiiiass, only vsrynt "^ 
it when conTiaesd the allsfatlon Is an uopvovwmbu"] 
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places The original dranght was made hj. a Mr Rons, 
or Rouae, a member of the Long Parliament. It was 
carefullj revised by the Westminster Divines, and after 
receiving their approbation, it was transmitted to the Ge- 
neral Assembly of the Church of Scotland, and by them 
transnaitted to the Presbyteries, where, after some cor- 
rections, it was received into the churches on the 19th 
May, 1650. There were a great numl)er of versions, by 
different anthorsy brought under consideration ; of the re- 
spective merits of which I do not know if there is now 
any means of forming an estimate. There was one by 
Mure of Rowallan, which is often mentioned, and highly 
spoken of, by the' writers of tliat period. Worthy Mr 
Zacharias Boyd also laboured much that his version 
might be adopted, and the General Assembly, to avoid 
hurting the ftielings of so good a man, appointed a small 
committee to consider it, and they never made a report. 

Many of the faults of the present version have arisen 
from the change which has taken place in the pronuncia- 
tion of our language, during the two hundred years which 
have nearly passed since it was made ; an evil to which 
all poetry, and especially rhyme, must be subject. There 
seems to he little reason to doubt that the words, high 
and thee, ring and rei^, were at that period so pro- 
nounced as to be good rhymes. Some of the worst are 
also accurately copied from Stemhold, as is the case with 
the first verse of the 41st Psalm : 



« 



Blessed is he that wisely doth 
The poor man's case consider ; 
For when the time of trouble is. 
The Lord wiU him deliver.** 

With regard to many of the faulty rhymes, it is also 
to be remembered that the public ear and the public taste 
were not then so accurately formed as they are now ; and 
in consequence of this, there are to be found as bad rhymes 
in Dryden, and as harsh, unreadable lines in Milton, as 
are to he found in our version of the Psalms.* This, 
hovrevcr, is only an apology for those by whom it was 
executed, but its faults still remain, and, in this age of 
more correct taste, should certainly be removed. 

There is reason to believe that the great leading olject 
which Is constantly kept in view in our version, is not 
generally understood. This objeet is shortly and aectt- 
rately expressed in the title page: — ^*< The Pva&iu oj 
Davidj in metre, more plain, smooth, and AoaxxABLx to 
TBK TXZTy than any heretofore,** The compilers did not 
propose to give us Psalms of their own, but the PsaUns oj 
Dacid, rendered into metre, without admitting a single 
idea of their own, and without omitting one which they 
found in the original. The three rules by which they 
proposed to guide themselves were, That the new version 
should be smooth, plain, and agreeable to the text ; — more 
so than any heretofore. Agreement with the text, and 
plainness, they considered as matters of essential import- 
ance, and never to be sacrificed. Smoothness was only a 
matter of taste, and if they could not in every instance 
combine all the three, they sacrificed this. 

The plan thus adopted was certainly a very excellent 
one, and well calculated to secure unanimity in the minds 
of idl who joined in public worship. Particularly in that 
age when religious opinions had run riot in no ordinary 
degree, it would have been found quite impracticable to 
have produced any human composition whicJi would have 
met the views of all classes of worshippers ; but, in ad- 
hering strictly to the ipsissima verba of Scripture, the cor- 
dial consent of all who bore the Christian name was ef- 
fectually secured. This view of the sul^lect is applicable 
to all periods of the Church, at least of the Protestant 
Church, in which, from the entire liberty of thinking for 
himseif, which is granted to every man, there must always 



« Then is abo an bad grammar ia Popcb WIUmm the Unlvcisal 
Ptaycr,^** Wbo all my Mine eonfimedt" while the ciaBiBiar ra- 
quiied ** coq/liMitr." And amuu,^" Yet gmt ms w this dark 
fttate/' instead of *' gvnvir.*' 



be very oensidflrable-dlABrenee of opinion on many points. * 
The Odvinlst eould not oonaetentiously use in public wor- 
ship a formulary which distinctly recognises the Arml- 
nian doctrines ; nor could a conscientious Arminian adopt 
language which was manifestly Calvinlstic* But, in- 
dependently of all doctrinal differences, the actual state 
of devotional feeling is widdy dlifierent among Christians, 
as much, at least, as the degrees of a mnaical car and a 
musfcal taste among nmnldnd at large. Hence those de- 
votional expressions, which are well suited to the feelings 
of those who are at the highest point of the scale, will 
appear to those who stand lower as enthusiastic and unin- 
telligible ; while such aa suited those of a lower grade, 
would be felt by the higher as frigid and iininteresting. 
Besides this, the poet, if not strictly tied down to Scrip- 
ture, would be in danger of allowing his ** eye, in a fine 
frenzy rolling, to body forth the forms of things unknown" 
and incomprdiensible by any class of worshippers. All 
these evils are got rid of by keeping strictly to Scripture ; 
and from all these evils and dangers the Scottish version 
is quite free. It sets before us pious and devotional 
thoughu and feelings, which are acknowledged as true and 
just by all who acknowledge the divine inspiration of the 
Scripture, and it gives us nothing more. 

To accomplish such a work well was no easy task, as 
any one may satisfy himself by trying to execute it better 
on a single Psalm, tying himself down rigidly to the rules 
in the received version. Let him neither add a single 
idea, nor omit one^ but give us the ideas of the original 
Psalmist in ^aln, elegant, and smooth verse, without the 
smallest poetical embellishment drawn from his own 
stores, and he will feel the difficulty. 

That the Scottish version is on the whole admirably 
executed, agreeably to this plan, no man can doubt. In 
fact, when compared with that of Stemhold and Hop- 
kins, it will be found that there is not a single psalm, 
nor scarcely a verse, which is not improved. It is granted 
that the two verses in the 18th psalm in Stemhold, which 
have been so oflen quoted, are very fine ; but as they are 
paraphrastic, they could not be adopted in our venion 
without a violation of that rule of rigid adherence to the 
original, which the authors of that version had laid down 
to themselves. But It may safely be asserted, that there 
is scarcely an instance in which they have not either given 
us a more correct version of the original, or finer poetry, 
than their predecessors. The finest psalm in Stemhold 
is the 100th, and this our version has adopted, with the 
alteration of only one word in the third line, *' Him serve 
with mirth,** instead of " Him serve with y^or,** aa Stem- 
hold has it, different from the original ; so scrupulous 
were they in this matter. Adherence to this rule led 
them also sometimes to adopt a very obscure version ; 
for where they did not find the original clear, they did 
not think themselves at liberty to become panphrasts nor 
expositors, but gave, as nearly as possible, the very words 
of Scripture. . It was solely on this ground that they 
have given us the lines in the 74th psalm, which have so 
ofken been made the sulject of ignorant ridicule,—- 

*' A man was famous, and was had 

In estimation, 
Acoordlng as he lifted up 

His axe thick trees upon.*' 

Mr Hopkins has here allowed himself the liberty of a 
commenutor, as he and his feUow-labourer oflen do, but, 
like many other commentators, he has quite mistaken the 

• The fintof the IbUowtQg venes aiefhan a GslTiatet. theMoond 
titan an AmialsB hymn : 

«« Yes, I to the end shaU endure^ 

As sure as the earnest It given : 
More happj, but not more seeuie. 

The gfaHftod spirits la hosTaa.'* 



Ah, Lord, with tramblii^ 1 nnnfcsi, 
Afradoas soul may fUl fhrni grace: 
This salt may lose tts saasoniag power, 

ova.** 



Asd never, peTcr find i( moie. 
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aanae of th« avthor. The p— age le both poettcil and 
beautifiil. The Fealmiat is lamenting the aad change 
which bad taken place In what related to religion t— 
** There was a time when a man's estimation in eoelety 
stood high, In proportion to the seal which he showed in 
repairing and beautifying the Temple, and in bringing 
in materials for that p u rpose ; bat now, the ohief aeal 
seems to be, who shall be moet actWe In tiie work of de- 
facement and demolition.** The pealm was probably 
written during the wicked reign of Manaaieh, or at the 
time when Jerusalem was In the hands of some of her 
foreign enemies, which was eeyeral times the case befbre 
its final destruction. On the same ground, a sealons Ro- 
man Catholic in Scotland, when the work of destruction 
among the religious buildings was going on at the Re- 
formation, might haTC exdalmed, In almost the same lan- 
guage, " Alas ! what a change I a man was once Ihmous 
according as he laid out his wealth in bringing trees from 
the forest, and stones from the quarry, to rear theae splen- 
did and beautiful fabrics $ but now, with hammers and 
axes, they break down the carred woiIe thereof.** ' 

The inequality In our Tcrslon is in some measure owing 
to the inequality which is to be found in the original. 
The authors thought it enough if they made that sublime 
which they found sublime, and that pathetic which was 
80 in the original ; but did not think IliemselTes warranted 
to introduce the flowers and ornaments of poetry where 
their author had not introduced them* 

But with all iu merits, it has many faults, which it 
would be most desirable to see corrected. This is an age 
in which there is Immensely greater facility of Tersifica- 
tion than was to be found two hundred years ago ; and 
I beg leaTe to conclude, with Inrlting all your poetical 
correspondents, and all your versifying correspondents, 
(for this work does not require a poet,) to send in their 
sereral quotas. It Is not IntenAsd to turn your miscel- 
lany into ardlgkras magaxine, but your desire to promote 
good taste and good writing, will, it Is hoped, ensure a 
phux to any thing of this kind which deeerres it. Nor 
is there any reason to apprehend that your pages will be 
quite overrun with matter of this kind. If you adhere 
with unbending steadiness to the rule^ that nothing shall 
be admitted, but what Is more emooih, plain, and agreea- 
ble to the original than ang herettrfbrt, ytry little space will 
probably contain the whole. 

I shall point out a few fhulty reftes, on which im- 
provers may try tlieir hand :-» 

Ps. i. a. '• He shall be like a tree that grows 
Near planted by a tiotTf 
Which in his season yields his fruit, 
Aad his leaf fadeth never/* 

Pa. IL 6 '* Yet, notwithstanding I have him 
To be my King appointed^ 
And over Zion, my holy hill, 
I have him King anointed T 

Ps. ill.. 7, 8. '< Arise, O Lord, save m^ ray God, 
For thou my foes hast stroke. 
All on the cheek-bone ; and the teeth 
Of wicked men hast brolu. 

" Salvation doth appertain 

tJntp the Lord alone. 
Thy blessing, Lord, for etermere 

Thy people Is upon." 

Ps. vi. 1. "In thy great indignation^ kc, 

8. ** But now depart Irom me, all ye 

That work iniquity i 
For why? The Lord hafh hearil nty voice. 
When I did mourn and cry.** - 

9. *< Unto ny ncpp&cxiAtm^ fre. 

10. <* That emmlea are to u^** Ac 

P».vii,2, " Lest that the enemy my soul 
Should like a Don Uw^ 



In pieces renting It, whUe there 
Is no deliverer.** 

P^ vil. 9. ^*< but *Btabli8h sted/asify.** 

16. ^-^ on his own pale shail come." 

Ps« viii. 2. ** From infants and from sucklinp msatli, 
Thou diddest strength ordain* 
For thy foes cause, that so thou mlghtit 
Th' avenging foe restrain." 

(The whole of the above verse is extremely unmusicaL 
{The next has a most faulty rhyme. 

'. Ps. viii. 3. " When I look up unto the hcav'ns 
Which thine own fingers/rosi'd. 
Unto the moon, and to the stars, 
Which were by thee ordtmCd, 

• The two first lines of verse 6th are also very unhanso* 
;nlou8 :— > 

" Of thy handiworks thou mad'st him, Lora, 
All under 's feet did'st hiy,** Ike. 

The whole of this Psalm is so exquisitely beaQtlful iit 
•the original, that it deserves the highest degne of poliaii 
; which can be given It in a metrical version. But, let the 
;originaI simplicity be held sacred, and all modem embel- 
lishments and tawdry ornaments rigorously banished. 

Besides correcting the present version, there is still ao- 
:other field open — which is, to give us a few of the most de- 
votional of the Psalms, in long metre, still adhering t« 
-the rule which has guided the authors of the preaeat 
jversion, that they shall be literally the Psalms of David 
^n metre. I have no manner of objection if anf sub 
ican produce better psalms or hymns than these, but I 
Ifeel so much satisfied with them, that I wish, in Uie first 
place, to have them pure and entire ; and when any are 
produced which are better, it will then be time enougii 
to consider them. 



LITERARY AND SCIENTIFIC 8O0IBTIE9 OF 

EDINBURGH. 

WEAMEaiAN SOCVBtts 

Satwrdaif, 20lA Mafch^ 

Dr Grkvxlls, V. P. in the Chair. 

JPh?ftfn/,— Professor Jameson, Drs Scot, Hibbert, tt«ry 
Witham, Walker Arnott, Patrick NoU, James WiiaoD, 
ke, ftc, £squires. 

Mr Jamxs WiLsow read a paper •« On the Origin of wr 
.I>omeetic Poultry ;" with a view to illustrate which, swd- 
.mena of the wild poultry of India, ftom the College Ma- 
seum, were exhibited by the Essayist He remarked, tkat 
of the many benefits which Providence has enabled man to 
draw from the numerous tribes of the feathered nee, tbcre 
.is none which surpasses in extent and utility the domesti- 
cation of those most familiarly known of all birds, called, 
par excellence, the Cock and Hen, So ancient has befn 
(the subservience of this species to the hnmsn race, that ih> 
iauthentic traditionary traces now Nmain of its original in- 
trodoction to any ot the more ancient kingdoms of tlie 
earth : and ita existence tukdesr the protection of msn appealer 
indeed, coeval with the most antique records. It seeins, 
like the faithful and accommodating dog, to have joined iu 
fortunes to the earliest families of our race, and to havefiH- 
lowed man in all his migrations, until it lost, under tbe 
joint InAuenoe of climate and culture, almost all ntea- 
Uance to the atock from which it aprung. The obffo^tf 
which hangs over the origin of our domestic poultry, baa 
occasioned more inconclusive speculation than almoetanf 
other question in natural history. It hss been iofemed 
from the epithet •* Persian bird,'^ appUed by Aristopbanes 
to the cock, that it came originally from Persia; but no tra- 
veller since the revival of letters has been able to diacoTtf 
any species of wild poultry In that country. In all piV' 
babiiity the expression of Aristophanes infers no Toaen^ 
that the Greeka obtained irom the Persians an alnsdf 



domesticated breed. It appeared firom the learned di9e«»* 
tf OD read bv Dr Scot, at the last meeting of the Societir* 
fhat domeatic poolta^ are not specifically alloded to in ">« 
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Old Totament. It ii, bowercr, well known that the edck 
had been introdaoed Into Gneoe u earlj m the time of 
Tbemiatocln. Now, the Old Tertameot hietorr doei not 
csoaclade till about twenty yean after the death of that 
sutesman; from which we may infer, that the ailenoe of the 
later aacred hiatoriana nfarotng poultry muat hare had 
soma otbor canae than ignorance of their odatence $ for, if 
the Greeka had receiTM them prior to that period from 
Persia, or from the more aoath-eaatem eonntnee of Aafa^ 
they could acareely have remained nnimowntotheinterme* 
diate regiona inhabited by the Jewa. With the exception of 
North and South America, and the great Anetnlaaian Con- 
tinent of New Hidhmd, there ia aoaroely any oonaiderable 
portion of the earth'a aoriace, colonised by the human 
race, where poultry have not been known and cberiahed 
from a Tory remote period. In moatnationa, too^ weflnd 
them Talued for their pugnaciooa propenaitici^ in which 
manldnd haire found a moat anomalous aooroe of amnae- 
ment. The different raoea of our poultry are eo rsnarkable 
for their diaagreement with reapectto aize, colour, and pro- 
portiona, that the reflecting naturaliat with difficultr con- 
vincea himaelf of their deacent firom one common atodc It 
is true that all the varietiea produce with each other a fertile 
progeny, but while we rememlier thBfirtiUhjfbrUi b etw ree u 
Che tierret and pde-cat, and that between thedcvand the wolf, 
we may be allowed to doubt the aufflclency of thla generally 
receiTed criterion of identity of apedaai The fint pUmaibie 
attempt to attribute the origin or our domeatle poultry to a 
wiM apeciea, was made by SonneiBt, who dlaooirered the 
Gallu* Sanneraiii, or Jungle Cock, a native of the Ghauta, 
in India. Later diaooTerMs, howerer, have considerably in- 
TBlidated the claima of tbia bird to be Tlewed aa the original 
stock whence we haTe derlTed our lireed of domestic poultry. 
Mr Wilaon obsenred that the naturaiyorm and ttructure ot 
any portion of the animal organhwtlon, were much lesa 
eaaily altered or cflisoed than the more anperftolal and tran- 
sitory bbaracter of colour. The natural inlerenoe i% that 
if the Jungle cock be the parent of our domeatlo breedsy audi 
breeds would at least ocossionally exhibit those marked and 
peculiar characters of form and atmctore by which the fta- 
thera of the anppoaed original are diatlngnlahed. On the 
contrary, howereT) among the numeroua varieties of our 
domeatic poultry, not one haa been found, the plumage of 
which is cliaracMriaed by the liomy lamina or expanaiona 
of the qniO, which form ao marked a feature in the plu- 
mage of the Jun|^ oocIe. It is chiefly upon tUa diffifirence 
of atructure of the eenrical feathers, and of aome other parte 
of the plumage, that the neeessitv of sediing elsewhere the 
pftreot stock of our common poultry has been rested. Mr 
Wilson mentioned, however, another fact, which we do not 
remember to have seen previously inaialed nMn, and which 
leads irresistibly to the same conclusion. The nativea fA 
the district where the Jungle cock abounds, rear a breed of 
poultry differing aa much from the supposed original as our 
own, and which never intermingles with the forest brood* 
Similar oljectlona apply with still greater force to theforfu 
tailed cock (g.fiirgatus) of Java; and to the Macartney 
cock (^. Macofknei) of Sumatra. Mr Wilaon next directed 
the attention of the Society to the better-founded dalma of 
aome of the species of wild poultry- inhabiting the great 
Asiatic islands. According to M. Temmlnck, the species 
to which our domestic races are most nearly allied, are,— 
the Jaffo cock of Sumatra (g, giganteus), a wild species of 
l^reat sTze^ and tlie Bankira ca<» of Java, another primitive 
species which occurs in the forest of the hwt named island. 
There are several eircumstatices which render the claims 6t 
these two birds much s t ro n ger than those of the Jungle 
cock. Istly, Their females bear a stronc resemUanoe to 
oar domestic hens. Sdly, The common village cock, In its 
most ordinary condition, is Intermediate in respect to size 
between thew two species. 8dly, Tb« nature of the plu^ 
mage, which In its form, oonaistenoe, and distributioOy is 
absolutely thettnne as in the common cock, strangtiiensthe 
aappoaltion. 4thly, It is In these species alone, that we find 
the females as well as the males provided with a fleshy crest 
and small wattle8,«-characters which llkewiee distinguish 
both sexes of our common poultry, although they are for 
the most part but slightly developed in the female. The 
Jago cock sometimes grows to so great a slz^ that while 
sitanding on the floor of a room, according to Marsden, its 
bill attained the level of a dining table oi ordinary height. 
The Bankira cock ia o( dimenaions much more nearly ap- 
proaching to several of our domestic varieties, with which 
It also agrees in aome other characteristics. It ia in the 
form and direction of the tall, which, In thfar wild spedeib 
It alntoel horixontali tiutllt dlftn mmftma our poaltry. 



Thla diaerapancT mar eaeiiy be accounted for from the 6\U 
ferent hablta of the Urda. Mr Wilaon argued, ftom thtf 
analogy of the anatomy of birda, that our domestic poultrv^ 
if abandoned in the wooda to their own resources, would 
acquire^ along with greater strength of wing, a dq>re8sion 
of tail calculated to promote a swift progresa through the 
atmoaphere* In corroboration of thb opinion, homentioned 
a eaae which had come under hto own nottee, of an Indivi- 
dual eoek, which, having dwelt for the greater part of the 
aummer in the woods upon his own resourossy beoame eo shr 
and wary, that he could neither be caught nor redaimeoy 
but generally rose with a harsh cry at the distance of 90 or 
40 yards, wiUi his tail extended horixofntaUy, and vras at 
last shot, like any other vrild game, as a leritimate ol^eet 
for ^e exareiae of aportaaaan-Uke akUU Mr Wilaon con- 
cluded by etating, that he conceived the remarks he had aub- 
mitted to the Society aufBdent to eatabllah two pointa:— > 
First, that the Jungio cock la not the parent of our domes- 
tic poultry, from alfthe known varieties of which it difllBri 
materially, both In the form and atructure of ita plumage ; 
and aeoond, that, aa fiir as it is possible to judges in the pro- 
•aent elate of our knowledge, this honour belongs to two 
species inhabiting the AsUtic islands, which pitasess, in n 
mater or less degree, all the characters of our domestic 
kind^ and ars not eontradistinffuished by anv marked pe- 
culiarity of stracture. The olgection to our domestic pmil- 
trr lieing derived ftvm a multiplied eouroe^ which naturally 
arises from the dleinclinatkm, evinced by most animals, to 
breed except with their own kind, is greatly weakened by 
the acknowledged fiidllty with which the dlflSerent species 
of gallinaceous birds continue to form hybrid or crossed 
breeds. 

Dr Soot read a paper ^ On the question, whether the 
Hyena of naturalisu be mentioned or alluded to in the Sa- 
cred Writings.*' No remarks w«e made upon this paper, 
and the Soefety a^oumed. 

80CXCTT OY AimaiTAaits* 

Monday, 22d March. 

Sir HxMRY Jaadikx In the Chair* 

PreteiUf'^Vndtmav Bmnton | Drs Hibbert and Carson ; 
Jamm Skene^ Donald Gregory, James Maidment, David 
Laing, Gabriel Snnnne^ &» ««•, Eequires* 

Tnxax was read ** A brief account of an andent pfeee of 
furniture in the choir of the Parish Church, Terr^les, in 
the Stewartry of Klriccudbricht ;" accompanied witb a rela- 
tive drawing, communicated by R. L. Mllligan, Esq., M. D. 

The assistant Secretary (Donald Gregory, Esq.) next 
read his " Enquiry into the causes which led to the pro- 
eeription (in 160S) of the Clan Gregor,*** 

The Clan Gr^r is one of the very few families In the 
Highlands suppcMed to be of pure Celtic orl^n. An early, 
if not the original, seat of the head of the tamily, was the 
valley of Glennrcby, in the district of Lorn. There is pre- 
served. In Rymer's Po^eni. a mandate Issued in 12^ by 
John Balid, ordaining the Lord of Lorn to summon two 
individuals of the name of MacGn^gor to appear on a certain 
day in the royal presence^ for the purpose of rendering ho- 
mage ; from which the natural inrerence la, that these per- 
sons were free barons. Among the prisoners taken by Ed- 
ward I. at the battle of Dunbar in 1296, mention Is made 
of John of Glennrcby. It appears that his lands and po^ 
sessions were afterwards restored to him on condition of his 
going to serve Edward in his wars in France. He is de- 
signated one of the Magnates Scotie, a proof that his pos- 
sessions holden of the crown must have been very conri- 
derable. It is also extremely probable, from the great num- 
bers of the clan found in later times in the western districts 
of Perthshire^ and particulariy in Glendoebart, Glen Lyon, 
and Rannoch, that previous to the reign of Kobert, some 
of them hdd lands there under the crown as free barony 

o We ragisc that It boaly la our powsr to piesmt the reader with a 
brief tumraary of tUaiatsreKiBg and aMvaxacBtsd paper t frshopet 
bowaver, to be aMa to rstam tome enqubry respeetiDg the true origttt 
and chaneter of that tony which brought about the proscription at 
the Clan Oragor, whan the next Dumber of Mr Pltcairn't Crimloal 
Trtab appears. We have been Avoured with a view of the proof 
•haetiof Mr Oisgorytiaeeoant of lbs trials of the M'Oisfoni aad we 
are of optalod that thedocumaiits there enllastsd fully bear out Mr 
Gwaon ia the opinloas he has eapretied. We take the oppor- 
tunity of thb note, to axprcas our opnl id, that Mr Oregorv** notice 
of the Clan Oregor Is the beit, and lodaed the only authende history 
of a HlgUand Clan that wa have seen. Hehasaotbasafdsdasfaigla 
aisartkNit la wbieh be is ne4 bona oat by documaatary and gonmai 
eontamnnary evidcnesii Svsn our msagra abitnttt wiU ssrve to show 
th« faapoctttC eootf iifioo to>blGh hit mtwtfgatloBf hare led btaa. I 
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Malcolm de Glendochait and Patrick de Glendochart a|^ 
pear in the Ragman Roll In 1298 ; and both nameaare com- 
mon HI the Clan Grq^or. 

The MacGregors were, from their local aituatlon, it may 
be alio from consanguinity, the followers of the Lord of 
Lorn, and shared in the fate of his fiimily upon the acces- 
sion of Bruce, to whom he was bitterly opposed. Glen- 
dochart and Forttngal were bestowed upon connexions and 
followers of the new monarch. The Lord of Glennrchy 
had died in France, and the estate, being the property of an 
heiress and a minor, could not be forfeited* Her wardship 
and marriage, however, were bestowed upon Campbell of 
Lochawe, the king's brother-in-hiw, who bestowed her 
upon his son John, afterwards Earl of Athole. Upon hb 
decease, without children, in ISSS, the estate seems to hare 
reverted to the MacGregors ; for there is undoubted evi- 
dence of the death of " John MucGngov of Glenurchv" 
in 1890. In 1448, we find the estate In possession or a 

Jounger son of the first Lord Campbell, from whom the 
ouse of Breadalbane are descended. According to the re- 
cords of that house, he received it lirom his father. This 
was the last freehold possession of any consequence held by 
the name of MacGregor. 

About the middle of the fifteenth ooiturv, therefore, the 
Clan Gregor was in a situation totally dimirent from that 
of anv other clan in the Higlilands— it had not one acre of 
land held free of the crown. But it had not yet become 
distinguished over the neighbouring families for a predatory 
disposition. The crown still posMSsed extensive lands in 
Perthshire, on which the chieradnsof the tribe were seated, 
nominally, as crown tenanta, but, in reality, from the un- 
settled state of the countrv, as absolute proprietors. During 
the reigns of James IL, III., and IV., however, numerous 
grants of these crown lands were made to powerful liarons 
m that part of the country. Manv of these, having been 
granted during minorities, were afterwards revoked; and 
the uncertainty hence arising in the new titles, encouraged 
the MacGregors, the actual occupants of the lands, to de- 
spise and resist the authority of charters, by which over- 
lords were imposed upon them, in many instances firom 
families with which tnev had long been at mortal feud. 
The struggle was unequal ; and in proportion as the Clan 
Gregor iMcame, from kindly tenants of the crown, subjects 
of oppression and suspicion to their wealthier and more 
powerful neighboun, they grew remarkable for their op- 
position to all law and order. Mr Gregory completely 
established this position, hj entering into a detailed narra- 
tive of the management of the crown lands in Pertlishire, 
(and particularly in llannoch, the head seat of the Clan 
Gregor,) from the year 1473 till the end of the 16th cen- 
tury. 

Those who have once hurst the bonds of law, are ex- 
posed to mater temptations than those who lire within 
them ; and thus it happened with the Clan Gregor. There 
is strong ground for believing, that in many cases, and par- 
ticularly after the death of the Regent Murray, they acted 
in their predatory excursions merely as the tools of some of 
their more powerful neighbours. The peculiar circum- 
stances in wliich they had so long been placed, in regard to 
their ancient possessions, must have disposed them to enter 
with alacrity into any plans of violence and rapine, by 
which thev might have a chance of bettering their condi- 
tion. Their forays, too, were the more felt and complained 
of, that the wealthy district around Perth, as the nearest 
to their haunts, was that which generally suffered from 
their inroads. The bad reputation acquired by this unfor- 
tunate clan, is testified by the numerous government com- 
missions issued at different times against them, breathing 
the most vindictive and relentless spirit, and consequently 
only fitted to make bad worse. 

k Amid all this adversity, there was one branch of the fa- 
mily of MacGregor which continued for some time to en- 
joy a state of compai'ative proaperitv. Soon after the ap- 
parent extinction of the house of Glenurchy, a branch of 
the Clan Gregor may be traced, holding the small property 
of Glenstray, which lies contiguous to Glenurchy, as vaa- 
sals of the Earl of AivylL It was connected by marriage 
with most of the principal fiimiliea of the name of Camp- 
bell, and as long. as It continued to hold of the Earl, it ap- 
pesrs to have flourished. During the reign of Queen Mary, 
however, Argyll conveyed the superiority of Glenstray to 
Campbdi of Glenurchy, and from that time its possessors 
shared the fate of the rest of the clan. The great olject of 
the Glenurchy fiunilv was to get rid of the MacGngors as 
vassals affcplliir. f his oMwt they attempted to aooomp> 

F>Mij by rcmiiog Grcgvr mcGrcgor pf Qleottiny «i Mr 



'to his fiither ; and, alter the execution of Grqror in IdBI, 
by withholding the investiture from his son AUasler, wbo 
was legally qc«ted from Glenstray in 1590, under the pre- 
text that he was merdy a tenant of the lands sniiut the 
will, of his superior, «r Duncan CampbdL In 1587, i 
very voluminous art of Parliament was pasMd, rviatij 
called the General Bond, which denounced severe pcniitia, 
not only against the broken dans, but also apunit sll their 
favourers and rese tte rs. Early in IMS, Ardiibald Earl of 
Argyll received a commission of similar import, agaiiut 
** all and sundry perwns of the wicked Clsn Gregor." 
About this time, the landlords of the Chm Gregor, forced 
by the severe enactments of the General Bond, which 
made them answerable finr the mlsdemeanoan of their 
tenanta, began to take measures for a unlvensl cjcctioa 
of the chm from their poasesslons ; and, as fiw as the forms 
of law could go, numerous ejectments took phnse. It may 
safely be affirmed, in consequence of these rigorous mei' 
sures, that, in July, 1596, not a single fiirm was occu- 
pied by a MacGregor, unless by force, and in defiaoeeof 
the landlord. At that time, the Laird of MacGregor made 
his appearance before the King in council, hecame bouod 
for the good behaviour of his dan, and promised to remaia 
in attendance on his Migeety, as a hostage for their ohr- 
dicnoe. He appears, however, soon to have tired of hh 
thraldom, and to have made his escape to the Highlands. 

After this event, various RttempU were made hjr the 
Council to reduce the Chm Gregor without undue spreritr; 
but all its good intentions were frustrated by the iotcnxed 
policy of Argyll. He stirred them up to acta of violeoff 
against those proprietors who had the misfortone to brat 
feud with him ; and afterwards took advantage of these 
very acts of insubordination to get himself appointed kii 
Majesty's Lieutenant and Justice, with most ample pom 
in the whole bounds Inhabited bv the CUm Gregor. The 
hist important outrage committed by this sept, previoas to 
its proscription, and the immediate cause of that act of » 
verity, was the invasion of the Lennox in 160S, dorin; 
which the celebrated conflict of Gienfrune took place ^ 
twecn them and the Colauhouna. The deohtfation of tbr 
Laird of MacGregor, produced as evidence a^ost him at his 
trial, charges Argyll with having been the instigator of tbii 
irruption ; and the simplicity and unconsdous oathos of the 
document are strong warrants of its veradty. Its asertiora 
are, moreover, corroborated by many adminides of eridmct 
adduced on the trUds of the MacGregors. The magDitadc 
of this foray was sufficient to strike a panic into the lovenv 
ment, which vented itsdf in the odebrated act of Coaoni 
prohibiting any person, under pain of death, from besring the 
name of Gn^r or MacGregor. The chief bimaelf w» 
shortly afterwards apprehended through the machinatioos 
of Argyll, and executed at Edinburgh. At thia ^o^^ 
Clan Uregor was to all human appearance estinguiab^ 
Mr Gregory conduded by renaarking, that he had *' eodea- 
voured to show that the causes of the proscription of the 
Clan Gregor wero dosdy connected with the "y^.^ 
which the ancient Crown Lands were managed; and that 
the system took mon eflect upon this dan from their ha- 
ving lost moot of thdr freehold poasessions so early as the 
rdgn of Robert Bruce. 



ANDcasoK's vyivxasirr, olasgow. 
Ok the evening of Monday, the 22d March, the firat of 
the meetings purposed to be hdd on the plan of thooe tD» 
have proved so delightful at the Royal Institution, MH^' 
marle-street, took phice in the Univerdty I^<><"°^^?]S 
street. It was numeroudy and briUiantly "ttended.— i^ 
John Campbell, who righUy thinks that a love of scioice 
can add lustre to even Uie name of Argyll, Mr Sflutn J* 
Jordan-hill, Professor Dr Hooker, Prof«e»r My*?*'./! 
May, beddes Mr Anderson, Preddent of the l^^^ 
Mr DougUs, the Secretary, and dl the lesmed hody « 
Professora, bdng present. After tot and coifoe in the aj- 
paratus room, tM Museum was thrown open. It » ^ "^ 
some apartment, but the collection will speedily oa^!^^' 
It is particularly rich in mineral and geologicd >i^^^ 
Among the latter, a splendid suite of primitive »n^^fV 
rocks, arranged by the hand of Werner, and pr«n^ .J 
Mr Edington, was much admired. At idtfbt ocl«HrK, '" 
the Great Ilall of the University, Dr Ure delivered an^ 
mirable, though, from its nature, desultory lecture, on 
review of the most recent and striking diaooTerics in coe- 

mical science, of which he is himself so <lirt'">S'^Th .hit 
ornament. Among thei^ we were chiefly fltrucl^wit^i*^ 

of a QeniMQ dmuati Wasussi wh<h vy paosios ^' 
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a state of comlHisttoDyUiiitedlwith animal efaarooal, throtirii 
chlorine, has obtain^ a tubstanc^ which he terms chloride 
of alumina, and thus distinctly proved that even day is 
not an ezoeption to the tmth of Sir H. 'Davv's beautiful 
and ingenious theory of the metallic basis of all the earths, 
^tfaat of day being as hard as oovundum,— which is the 
adamant of poetry, aiid the substance uied in the East for 
polishing the diamond itself. 

Another new substanoe was also shown, whieh has been 
reocntly added to our catidogue. It is termed Glucimux, 
snd is Brand in the emerald. This and the preceding eaa- 
minatioo, the learned Doctor remarlKed, threw some light 
on the nature of meteoric stones, which he conceived to be 
floating bodies, containing the earths In a metallic state, 
which fused on coming into contact with our atmosphere. 
The moot interesting portion of the discourse was, how- 
ever, that which detailed Dr Ure*s present investigations 
on tests for detecting the presence of opium. In prosecu- 
ting theoe, be hasdarly established, that In our saliva there 
Is a hurve portion of snlpho-cyanic acid, akin to prusslc 
acid, and the most deadly poison ! Thus we every moment 
swallow a portion of it ! In a state of Ptyalism, however, 
the mercurial action seems to banish it. The tincture of 
iron colours the saliva, where it is present, a bright red, 
and from this drcumstance some light may be thrown upon 
the carious question as to the colouring matter of the blood. 
In the eontie of the Doctor's experiments, be has demon- 
strated, that in some of the Lonclon porter of the most fa- 
mous brewers, a serious ouantity of opium is discoverable. 

A well-ezccuted beau of Berzeiius, in sdenium, was 
handed round as a spedmen of that rare metaL Mr Smith 
of Jordan-hUl, Mr Douglas, Professor Mylne, Dr Hannah, 
and the President, each ddivered tbdr remarks. The ve- 
nenble lather of the College of Glasgow was received wltli 
enthusiasm, as was also the mention by Mr Andenon, that 
to the unwearied zeal and influence of Mr Smith we were 
Indebted for tlie oiganization of a series of meetings so de- 
lightful as these promise to be. 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 
THE SONO OF CONCILIATION. 

ar JAIUCS SBXEUAN KNOWLXS. 

Air, '* One Bumper at Parting.'* 

CoMK, no more of your party-work ! Brothers 

With brothers should ever agree ; 
The freedom that's granted to others 

Should never be grudged to the Free. 
WeU may creeds be the sooiFer*s derision ! 

They strengthen his Infidd cause, 
When' they teach men but strife and division. 

Who are one in their Countries and Laws. 

cHoaus. 
Then, boys, doff the Lily for ever ! 

The Shamrock, Leek, Thbtle, and Roee, 
Are our national emblems, — ^then never-— 

O ! never wear any but those. 

Why rail against Wellington — Pxel — 

And the rest who have alter*d their plan ? 
When men feel their errors— *men feel 

That to change Is the act of a man. 
What's a party at most to a nation ? 

To a faction ought millions to bow ? 
Was it fit, for your yearly procession. 

That the blood of a people should flow ? 
Then, boys, &G. 

What to me is the creed of my neighbour ? 

To the Virgin and Saints let him pray ; 
For the same Constitution we labour. 

Let the laws be the same we obey. 
O ! spurn not his altar ! forbear ! 

*Ti» an act Nature — God— will condemn ; 
Your forefathers worshlpp*d him there, 

Then respect it, and spare it for them ! 
Then, boys, %k. 



My creed's not the Catholic's — Purer 

Or not, he should still have his due ; 
I have found him a friend — ne*er a surer ! 

Dedre it, hell prove so to you ! 
My life on his loyalty ! Try him ! 

When his faith was the faith of your £ms,-« 
In the charge did he let you rush by him ? 

Or shrink from your side In the close ? 
Then, boys, &c. 

Come — a bumper ! Fill up ! — ^to the brim ! 

Though already weVe drunk him to-day— • 
Here's the Kino — Four-tlmes-four, boys, for him f 

Come ! a hearty — a Rojral — Huxza I 
To the DuxB — and the CoMMONia next, 

Long together and strong may they draw, 
While they stick to the national text — 

One Kino ! with One PaovLi^-One Law ! 
Then, boys, &c.* 
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Oh ! could we away where the cliff and the cave 
Might yield us a shelter, and grant us a grave ! 
The gayest, the proudest, would find on my brow 
No shade of the envy which darkens it now. 
Thy bosom my pillow, thy heart all my own, — 
The desert my kingdom, tfie mountain my throne ; 
Oh ! there^ — ^where no sail ever darken'd the sea, — 
How blest, — without one hope, save heaven and thee ! 

There morn would not wake me to gaze upon woe. 
When round me came wreathing thy soft arm of snow ; 
There night would not bid me my sorrows recall, — 
But to kiss the fond tear which rewarded them all. 
Oh ! pleasure's fleet light, and the shadow of care, 
Would mingle no twilight for happiness there ; 
Together our calm years of bliss would increase,-— 
Together the pulse of our bosoms would cease ! 

£. O. B. 



LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 



Ma MAcrAaLANS, who is slKodjr favoormbly known to the 
INiblie liy bit work on Turkey, is sbont to pubUah a tsle, entitled 
The Anntniani, the icene o^ wUdk b Isid on tlM Botphonis. 

The flnt vdume of a Trestise oa Opties, contsining the theory of 
unpolsriMd light, bjr |he Rev. Humphry Lloyd, is anuouoced. 

ATrsnaeript ftom a iuyious Msnuseript, dijooversd under the 
foundatioot of the snde^t Manor-house at Abbot's Leigh, Somene^ 
to be called the Royal Qodc* or Oracle of Dreamt, it in the press. 

Mr Thomat Aird, the author of ** Religloui CharaeteritOoB," it 
preparing for pubiioatloo a poem, to be entitled The Captive of Fci. 
From what we Imow of Mr Aird*i abilltict, we are indincd to augur 
highly of the toceets of this wokIu Mr BladLWOod It to be the 
publiiher. 

We undeistaad that Mr John Parker Lawion hat made consider* 
aUe progrcit with hit Life of Bithop Horkley, which will be ready 
for preat in the eoniae of a few mootht. 

llie Storiet flrom the Hlttory of Ireland, whioh we noticed tome 
time ago, aieaaid to have been compiled by Lady Franoet Levcion 
Gower, for the ute of her own loat. 

There It at pratent in the oourte of publication at Parte, a beautl« 
ful edition of Buflbn*t workt. In 18mo, with platat, the price of 
wliich it about tlzpeoee haU^ny per volume. 

Among other interesting worlis which Itave very recently ittued 
from the prcit. we may enumerate: Itt, The second volume of 
CallUe's Traveb to the long-tought Timbuctoo.— 3d, Temple's Tra« 
vete in that attractive portion of South America, Peru.-^d, Lloyd's 
Northern SporU, dcierlptive of the field dirertlont in the north of 
Eurnpe.^4th, Captain Moonom's Letters fkom Nora SootIa, eon- 
talning a eurioos and vivid picture of the actual state oT that colony. 
—And, 5th, Mr Dobell't Account of the pxeient State of Siberia and 
China, of which latter oountry new detailt were much wanted. In 
a few dayi we are to have a trantlatlon of M. Bourrienne's Memolis 

• This aonghat bean snangsd with mapbontei snd scconifadU 
msntt, and will be puniihcd immedUteiy. 
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ofNapoteoD, whioh fmn mtOutA togimt » iwi rtnn ia tin Frwidi 
aplUls and spoetlfitlvaik ftomtlM p«ioCtli»HQ«.MnNa> 
tOD, under Um •ingiUar title of " The Undying Ooiu** 

The Early Christleni, or the A«pect and SpWt of PrtraWf»Chrl». 
tianity. IBmo, is prppering tor piiblleatioo. 

We undentand that many of the Soofi in ttM Ifmiail Alhun have 

beenyii^MdiedMparately. AmoBff tbt iwt, QvMb Maryfe Song. 

EwcvcLOPJBDf A BnCTAVirioA— Tbfl flm Part of the ner^itSon 
(the seventh) of this ra^uable work U now ready. It k vary el^ipntly 
printed t and. both from its cheapness and the established Talneof 
its contents. Is well entitled to the most extensive dreahition. 

RuoiMSNTB or Conancx RxAOivo^-This is a ii«w sehoql-book. 
upon a simple and ingenious plan, by Mr Alesandar Adam« teacher 
In EdinboTgh. 

! JAMSa SMKniBAW KirowLBa.«-Our readenwUI p«aalva by the 
advertisement, that Mx Knowlct is to deltvar this day his first 
Lecture on Dramatic Literature. We eoofcss ourselves anxious that 
a man of genius, and a stranger among us, should meet with that en> 
oouragemenC which Edinburgh knows so well how to bestow upon 
genius wllm properly employed. 

N WW Muaie— Mrs Orme, of whose mnsleal talents we have alreaxly 
had occasion to speak very favoonAily, has Jost ynbished another 
song, entitled, " Mary Jamiesoo.** the words ftom the Edinburgh 
lAterary JoumaL The melody le axeeedtngiy simple and expre*. 
slve, and the accompaniment rich and full.— We have also received 
this week three songs by Mn Alexander Kerr, all of which we like 
much, and particularly the canaooet enUtled, •' This is the Hour.''' 
We are glad to know that both these ladles are now resident in 
Edinburgh, and are Ukely to lend their best eflbrts to the support of 
musical taste among us. Mn Kerr is preparing for publication, 
a volume of melodies, of which both the musle and words will be her 
own. 

Mr Yiirinwics'a CoNcmT^Mr Yaaiewiai Is to giva his annual 
Concert on Tuesday next, and is to have the assistance of his own 
talented daughters, the Misses Paton, and Mr Boyle, who will, upon 
this ooeasiou. make his first appearance in Edinburgh. We have 
heard Mr Boyle sing In private, and can answer for the sweetness 
and fiexlbliity of his voice, and also for the chasteness of his style, 
—what we fear is, that it may want power for a large assembly. We 
have no doubt that the Concert will be weU attended. 

CRiivcnAT raoM Lomdom.— Mm Charlei;Kemble gave a mnsleal 
Moiree last Sunday. The conoluding merMou was an air sung by Miss 
Fanny Kemble, In a manner whloh elidted the most unbounded ap-. 
plause of all present. Her style for depth and purity of expression 
WM pronounced unrivalled, and the quality of her voice was com- 
pared to that of Mallbran. We hope Miss Fanny Kemble did not 
swallow all this. Mr Washington Irving was of the party.— A grand 
Nations] Cemetery has been projected in London, on the plan of 
Prr* la ChaUe, In the neighbourhood of Patla. It is to be establish, 
ed by a Jolnt>stock company, and numerous drawings and plans have 
been already given In. The whole arrangemenis are under the di- 
rection of the inojeetor, Mr Goodwin, the arehltect of several wdl- 
known public boildings.<~The new Library at the British Muiram, 
which Is one of the roost magnificent rooms to Europe, is 300 feet 
long, 4S wide, and St high. It contains about 110,000 volumes. In 
mahoginy cases, and is open gratis to the publle three days in the 
week.— Some persons having oigun to dbjeet to the Indeeomm of 
the dancing at the Opera4iouse, Laporte, the manager, has written 
a letter to the Tbnet, in which he maintains that nothing could be 
''< more orderly, moral, and decent than the danoes***— On the whole, 
thare ii little that is very naw going on in toodon at prtsenb 

THE SOCIETY OF FESlfCn AyTIQUAlUKS. 

To the Editor of the Edinburgh Literary JoumaL 

8tn,— The handsome manner to which yon have allowed the pro- 
ceedings of the Antiquarian Society of this dty to be entered in your 
valuable columns, calls for the thanks of every tedlvidual eompo. 
sing It I and thinking that any thing connected with the Society of 
French Antiquarians at Paris may not be unacceptable I beg to 
state the following circumstance attending the reading of a paper In 
that Society. Every paper, ellher tnm abroad, or any pert of 
France, is referred to a committee, on the report of whom, it Is 
either aUowed to be feed or not In thb manner, none but interesting 
papers are read before the Society. This custom, a wholesome one, is 
necessary, fhmi the multiplicity of matters laid on their table ( and I 
fkedy confess, that It Is with some degree of pride I mention toyou that 
the paper read by me In our Sodety here last Monday seTnnlght, was 
sent a yeer ago, in French, to the SoeiiU det AnHjuaira de France, 
approved of by their committee, and read before them. I may also 
mention* in reference to the French Antiquarian Society, that no 
person is admltrfd upon the simple reoommendatloo of memben. 
The candidate must first give piooA of hia abilities and aptitode 
to the labours with wMdi the attention of the Society is occupied, 
and if thought a fit literary dianeter, he la admittBd. Some mem- 
. hm h«f« wilttM nuiBy mmf% biCnt thty In4 Ihli honour. I 



learned these faeli while at Paris above three yean ago, vboBib*. 
eame the instrument of an offlHatUm, whldi now exists betvcsa Uu 
French and this highly rttpeetable Society.— I an, ate. 
9, Neboo Strail. G. Suacmci. 

P. 9. InftinnaUonaottnaetadwIthotiiarFienehLlteiBrySocistiei 
■t Pieria, win at times be tvensnitted to ytm, provided the praeot 
may Boi be thought nulataeiitinf. 

TKaafK^Gasf^pw— Keau hat appeared agate at DniryLiae.in 
hisoldCiVOurttepartof JUdtonf XZf., andtiwaadienosBiadeapbr 
the warmth of their reoeptioB tor their Ibraier 01 trsstmsBt of hin. 
If the Loadoneni wew todaprive thenselvesof Keen, we thouUlikc 
toksow whom they eouM find to aupply hit plaosf— Oa Thondsj 
laet. Mils KemUa played PortU, tor her own benefit, to her tUMt 
Shyhckt Thehousawas,ofooune,abumper.-^DniryLioeTlMstiv 
is no longer in the hands of Mr Prioei but is to rsmain usdsr the 
ceoeral direotton of a committee tin toe end of the lessoo, who it 
will be let to tha highest bidder. Lapofto and ChariesWiifhtiK 
named at candidates} but we donbt whether either Is fitted for the 
situation. Walladc Is still ataga.manager<-It is stated that Uri Su). 
dons went lately to see Miss KamUe play tir» BaxHejf, and that Uu 
was the first time she had ever scan '* The Garoestei* perfonned.^ 
Brabam hasretomed to town, and is to appear at Drury Laaetboiti). 
—Mathews hu been performing at Manchester with gmt lueota.- 
Byrcm's " Werner** has been brought out by Maeready si Dvbto. 
and has been favourably received.— Yandcohoff hu been {dsjiagi: 
Glasgow.— Mrs Henry Slddons has appeared since our Isst in " Tbe 
Rivals," "Wives ss Uiey were,and Maids as tiiey are." and "The Wtj 
to Keep Him.** The house, upon eadi occasion, has been AIM to 
oveMowlng. To-night she perfoims • • All In the Wrong,' sod uto 
her final leave of us on Monday, on whldi evening she will deim i 
Farewell Addreu, written expressly/or her by Sir Walter Scott U- 
ton is to be here in a fow days, and is to be succeeded by T. P. Cfiob. 
Then will come the benefits i and to June we are to have Mis Fm^ 
Kemble. Miss Jarman's engagement terminates on the third U 
April We think the Manager ou^t to have engaged her ftr tkt 
whole season, because, without her, we have no prima tfosM. We 
shall not, however, complato, as we have no doubt he will not allot 
her to go away without securing her return at no very distsat prriol 
Miss Jarnian Is to take a benefit on the 3d, we believe, and cotMiiT 
the exertions she has made, and the talent she has displayed, entitk 
her to expect that it will be erowdedly attended. We undenuad , 
that the authoress of "Aloyse,** to conaequcnee of Mn Siddoo*^ 
re-appearancQ, and Miai Jarman's sp ee d y departora, hss thought i | 
best that the production of her new piece! should be delsyed till tk 
commencement of next season. Our readers wfll be glad to Icsn ihit 
Mr Murray has obtained, upon liberal terms, the pstcnt of tbs 
Theatre.Royal, and that Mrs Slddons having retired from sU that 
In the concern* he Is now the sole patentee. We ere informed thi: 
it is Mr Murray's intention to proceed to London immediately oe 
the dose of the present season, to make §» extensive and spirited ir- 
rangeroents as possible for his next winter campaign; sad tam 
other things, to engage the fint Laodon snsne usiiileii to snist u 
supplying him withaa entlrt new atocfc of 
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Sat. 
Mow. 



T%e moats, 4 RaHfW. 

Wivii oi they Were awd Maidt oi tkiy Are, aid Tk 
DevttaBMxtr, 
Tone. Guy Manntring, 4 The Sergeani'a W\Jt* 
Wnn. The Way to Keep Him, 4^ Aoriaa. 
Tnuaa. nobnoy,^theBandittti^fto»enwaU, 
Fai. Th( Point of Honour, the Seapo- Qoat, 4 The Noyadet. 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

SnrmmAL toteresting artides still stand over to types. 

The oommunteation ftom Oainsborough in deftnee of Tite md 
Bruly*s verslen of the Psalma. is Ingeniooe and sensible t bntai it 
does not refer to the main point in diaenesion, wUeh litbeprorrietf 
of making any alterations on the Scottish verskm, we are sfFsid «e 
shalljnot beaUe to make room for it* 

" Spring houn to P^re la Chaise," which we hava resd vlth pto- 
sure, shall have a ptece at our earliest convenience." ■** Stephen Ken - 
ble and the son of Neptune,'* shall also be tMCrted.— We beliere 
there Is no truth whatever in the report alluded to by *' Hsrnmi- 
cus r*—tiie lady he mentions hai battt in bad haaldw hot hM no is- 

mediate ptos p ad of returning. 

" An Autumnal Midnight Viston " ia our ntst-We ibaB endea- 
vour to find room for the verses on " The Torwood Osk.*'-Th« 
eAislon of «'^W. P. L.*' will not salt as. 
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[No. Ttf IfaMh n> ItSO'] 

ADVERTISEMENTS, 

Contueted with Literature, Soienee, and the Arte. 

DRAMATIC LITERATURE, 
]\IR SHERIDAN KNOWLES begs to Intimate 

to the Public of Edinbuxirtu that he it this d«y to oommenee 
m the Waterloo Rooms, at the Waterloo Hotel, a Coune orLeetiues 
on Dtminatic literature, of which the f ollo%riiig is a syllabus ; 

LECTURE L 
«THa DmAVA— Has its origio in the fasMinAtlve and Inllatlve Ih- 
culties of man— Its earliest tneesfoond in a rude and simple state of 
Society— Oriffin of the aaeicBt Chorus— Orisiii of the Action or Plot 
—first Stage of the Drama— Thespis^Transition to the second Stage 
—Extracts from' the Chorus of the Baceh»— Character Of the Chorus 
in the second Stage— iEschylus the ftmoder of this Stige— of Uie 
Theatre — Inventor of the Masqne— of the Cothurnus, or Buskin — 
The Infancy of the Diaraatie Ait dlstinguiihed \9t an extraordinary 
display of genius in Che Instances of jfBschylus, Sophocles, Euripides 
—Poetry not the testof exeelleneein Dramatic Composition— Hmner 
—Rules of Aristotle and his followen founded upon the Imperfection 
of the Art— Unities of time and place riolated by the andent drama- 
tists— Strikinf Tiolation of the unity of time in the Agamemnon of 
i£Kfayltts— That Tragedy is a vindication of the Shakspearlan Drama 
— lt:xtent to which the latter would hare suffered by adhering to tlye 
Unities llhutimfced by the Tragedy of " Macbeth," ^. &&— Slavish 
deferenee to authority not confined to the Drama— Cant with refer* 
eace to the Ancient Models— Its pernicious influence upon Education 
—Grots nef tect of the living tongue— Egrqjious error of attempting 
to reenlate the Drama without reference to its end— Illusion or the 
Novd— of the pictorial Narrative— of the Drama— The Coriolasus of 
the late John Philip Kemble— The Chorus of the Ancients an ab- 
surdity— Extracts ftom .fischylus— Shakspeare— Mlltrm— Lord Byron 
— CIytemneBtim*ft description of the signal ^Ires that announce the 
FsU of Troy. 

LECTURE IT. 

Recapitulation of the principal positions advanced In the fint Leo* 
tare— The (Edipus Tyrannus of Sophocles superior In dramatic oon- 
ception to the CEdipus Cokmeua of the same Author— Poetry and the 
Drama two dUtinct <|neBtlon»— " Manfred'* and *« Bertram"— Lord 
Byran pussesseri of some of the highest requisites of a drattoadst— 
^Causes of his fidlure— His Sardanapaiu^— Maturto's genius essen- 
tially diamatic- His Bertram— True grounds upon whldi that tra* 
gedy ie ob|eetioaab1e— Its moral defended— The dramatist should ex* 
cite the suspense of his audience— Admirable management of Shak- 
speare in this respeet, with reference to the 4th and Ath acts of 
*« Macbeth"— Similarity between the plan of Shakspeare In this In- 
stance, and that of Sophodes In the (Edipus Tyrannus— Plot of tha 
latter Tragedy— Its noUe opentaur'->Defective management of the 
seeood sce ne - Want of Individuality in the character of Tyreslss 
Mismanaeement of the scene between GSdlpus and Jocaifa ■ Gross 
iropTotaamlity in oMducting the action with respect to (Edipus— 
With respect to Joeasta— Subsequent scenes chargeable with similar 
defect — Catastrophe— What ouitht to have been the poliey of Sopbo* 
ries— Decided superiority of Shakspeare as an Artist. llhistnitBd by 
an analysis of the main Pk>t in the three last acts of «< Macbeth'*— 
Incident and Sltuatioa— Ignoianoe or dlslngenoouancss of the mo- 
dem bypcrcrltic- 

LECTURE IIL 
Eutipidei, as an Artist, infinitely superior to Sophocles— His re* 
semblance to Shakspeare— Masterly delmeatlon'of character, illustia- 
ted in the Phcralelan Virgins— Pathetic address of Jocast^-Hls su- 
perior manner of treating the characters of Electrn and Orestes— His 
iphifEenia hi AuUs— lu snt^aet not by any means so rich as that of 
the oedlptu Tyrannus, but Car more powerAilly handled— The Plot 
—Masterly opening— Fine trait of nature in the character of Mene- 
laus — Skill in introducing Iphigenia— In managing the meeting be* 
tween her and her father— In ^Usooverlng to Clytemnestra the de- 
signs of Asamemnoo— In conducting the scene be t w»»e n Agrunem- 
noo, Clytemnestra, and Iphigenia— Eloquent expostulation of Cly- 
temncatn— Pathetic appeal of Iphigenia— Conduct of Iphigenia vln- 
dicated'^Tbe Catastrophe* 

LECTURE IV. 
The Stage capable of being made a vehicle for highly Instmetlve 
and mtional amusement— The great School of Elocution strikingly 
exemptifled In the instance of Demosthenes— Too great Impoitanoe 
attached to the action of the Drama— Analysis of the qoanel of 
Brutus and Casslus— Defective action ot Hamlet— Mr Kean^s reading 
of the scene with Ophelia— Dramatic exedlenee consists in the sub- 
Bervieoey of Poetry to the delineation of character and passion, and 
in the subserviency of these to the inddents and situations of a Play 
—Character of Hamlet— Danger of the dramatist's alkiwing the con- 
sideration of his characters uHm superseded by the ambitkm of show- 
ing otr himsdf— Anecdote of a- dramatist— Cant of a certain class of 
modem critlcs^Poetieal Language— Moaosyllabks Poetry— Plgure 
—Burial of Sir John Moore— Battle of Hohenlinden— Bvuce's Ad- 
dreaa to his army— The Field of WaterkM. 

iConlad* oJLecturea V. ami VL infutwre Adverii»emenl$») 

Ticket* transferable for the Coutm, admittiog a Lady and Gentle- 
man, £1, IGs— Single Ticket, £1.— Double licket. for a single Lec- 
ture, 5e. 6d.— Single Ticket, 3s. 6d. To be had at Messrs Con- 
st aalb % Co. 19, Waterloo Placet Mr MiLx.Bm PrinceTs Street i 
and at the Waterloo Hotel— And at Mr Kkowlbi'i. Sword's Lod- 
gloip, 8S, North Hanover Stnet- 

DooTS open at One o*dock, the Lecture to commnce pndMly «t 
Two. 

The SECOND LECTURE win be deUvered on Monday the S9th. 
Subsequent Lectures^ Wednesday, 51st,— Saturday. April 5d,— Hon- 
day, 5th, and WelMtday, 7tli-««ll the ContM It eompleted* 
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R JONES rMMCtfulhf aoquafaito the Public, 

that the snooeeshe has met wHh in the Removal of STAM- 
KRINO. and la thiCiira or Amdfcnatioa of other oases of D*> 
tetive Dtteranoe. has given him eonfidenee to oflbr Ms servkses |q 
hose who are afflicted with sndi Impediments of Speech. 

** J thaii not faUt wihen opporfimJwe eecnr, te wteniion thU cure, 
tnd to ttate, at tke same time, the gmiUe and rational method you 
tdonted to <2fM tt.**-<Btnflt ftoot a Letiar to Mr J. 
19, ^foaen sueeu 
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MRS ALEX, KERR'S SONGS AND 
CANZONETS. 



THIS IS THE HOUR," as sun? with distin- 

^ guHhad applmaa at \Sm ThNtra-Royal, Bdinborofa, by MIm 
Panny Ayton, compoaed and dedicated to Lady M. Shaw Stewart, 1^ 
iMita AiiBz. Kbbb. 

j *« We have here an elegant little pleoe* deddedly lupeilor to the 
brdinary run of songs." — BiornUkg Pott. 
* " We have great pleasure in l^lag before our readen the lblk»w- 



Ing taeantiAal itanaas."— firffnkirgA Bvemh^ Poet. 

. •' ■ This Is the Hoot' enables us to present to the notice of our 

teaders another Amateur Composer, and a valuable addltloo to the 



liumber Mrs Kerr wHl nudte^ should she persevere} for she 
rboth talent and Judgmen^ The Canaooet now b ef ore us is sinply 
^elegant and espresriveu*'— HeraMMieim for January, 1830. 
t ** A very agrieeaUe melody, well accompanied ; it flows smoothly, 
:and thewotde are, both aa vektas to MBse and ioeaati oocreeily aet** 
— ZMdL for February. 

Also, by the same Lady, nublished this day, 

« THEY COME AND THEY SING," dedic». 

, ted to the Countess of Damley. 

"WHY SITS THAT ANGUISH on thy BROW?" 

a Caaaooet, dedleated to the Lady Eliaabeth Bilgh. 

FOR THE GUITAR :— 

" A Boat GIm,** written and composed by Mrs Alex. Kerr, ar- 

rangad by O. H. Darwort.— ** Farewell to dear England^ Sweet 

Shore,** dedicated to Lady Davy.i«.M Oh ! how ean I fosvet him ?'* 

— «< Blithe with pleasurc'—Oh I than oobm to Me."—'* I'U lov» 

Thee evermovek** 

Sold by AbBXANnsB RoBBRTaoH, Muslcseller to his Majesty, 47, 
'Prince's Street, Ediiiborffht and by Ooi7loi.vo and D*Ai,uAina i 
CRAPPBLt I and Messrs Lxb and Lbb, London. 

Seeond Sdltioo, prieo ft. 

LAST SONG 

OF 

MARY, QUEEN OP SCOTS. 

WITH PIANO ACCOMPANIMENTS, 
By Mr LINLBY. 

*' Attention Is more particularly due to the fkrewell Song of Queen 
Mary, a composition highly interesting, not only in ahlstorical and 
national point of view, but even in a mere musical sense. Its beauti- 
ful and aflbcthw simplicity eannoi fldl to be appredated.*'— Niw 
Monthly Magdane, Dee. 18S9. 

Perhapc no Song has been published for many years past which 
has equally fixed the attootkm of tfie musical reviews as this. It Is 
now for the first time pubUshed separate y, as are also the following, 

BT TRX BAUX AUTHOR : 

*'0h ! would I WW* a boy again,** Is. 6d.— •' Huisa for the Hlgh< 
land laiL^** Ss.— " Mai7*s Dream,** Is. 6d.— " Cowdenknows,** <wUt) 



a second strain by Mr LInley,) la. fiiL-*" My love will oome again,* 
Ss.- "My boy. Tammy,'* la. Od^«'MeRy Eofland,**— and seven 
others. • 

Some of these arrangements weie made ap<«ssly Ibr Miss E. Pa- 
Tow, and have scateely In one hwCtneaavtrfSiUid to bt eoihuslMl- 
eally 



EDINBURGH MUSICAL ALBUM. 

xzw KDinoir. 

With Engraving of Mlai E. Patoit. 

Edltadby Mr LINLBY. 15s. 

" We must say, that Mr LInley has improved most rapidly and 
apparently sinee he laat appealed u aa author.'*— Stfla^rgil Wt^ 
rarff JourmaL 

'< We arc happy to be able to ipaak of this elegant work In tenna 
of commendation."— S/weto/or. 

*< The selection is commendable, the hannonle arraafemeot ap- 
pears to us satisfactory, and the grtfiUer pert of the original pleees 
are creditable to their authors.**— Nm Monihiu Magawtne. 

•* We feel a kind of pride that this splendid work has baen tanmcM 
out in this city.'*— OAftfrvrr« fte. Ac, 

The PORTRAIT Mpanitoly, 5a. Prooft, 78. 6d. 

i. UmnAJK, and IL Pubdiv, Edinbufgh) Oouldiito tad 
D*ALMAiirB, London. 

DAY AND MARtIN*S BLACKING. 
nPHIS inestimable Composition, with half the 

usual labour, produces a most Mlllant Jet Blaek, fttUy equal 
to the highest Japan Vami^, aflbrdspeenllar nourishment to Che 
leather— will not soil the finest linen— b nerfisody ftee from any 
unpleasant smell a n d will retain Ita vhtuei in any ellmate. 

ISokTWholasalent the Maauftetoiy, iTT, High Holbam, sod RitaU 
thiwighettt the Ktofdiai»te tkMmp B^^ tad Tla Bum, MGd. 
ls.aadli.6d.each. 
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SETTLERS IN THE WOODS. 

By JOHN O ALT, Esq. 
Author of " The Annals of the Parish," " The Aynhire 

Legatees,** ^c. 
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TVavdt m various ParU of Peru ; induding a Year's 
Rsmdasos in Poiosi, By Edmood Temple. In two 
-roll. London. Henry CoUnim and Richard Bentley. 
8to. Pp. 431 and 50i. 

Oira revievra of new worka are. In generalt eplendid, — 
Impartial, oomprehensire, epirited, minute, and complete. 
They are calculated not only to ebow the true merits of 
the author, but to put in the clearest point of view the 
abilities of the critic. We are aware, at the same time, 
tliat there is a set of dull rogues who do not thinlc this 
Uxi adrantai^e so rery essential to a good review. These 
people say, — " We do not wish to Itave your own specu- 
lations on the suliifect in question ; we wish to lenow nu 
thcr what the author says about it ;^-ffive us fewer ori- 
ginal remarks, and more extracts. " We pity the blind- 
ness, hot we respect the prejudices, of such persons. 
Knowing, as we do, that there is no author now living 
who can write upon every subject so well as we can, we 
mast natorally feel for the ignorance of those who have 
the misfortune to think differently. But as we are the 
most ainittble ereatares' In exSstcnee, and take a supretne 
delight In humooring and pleasing all our readers, we shall 
this week review a l>ook or two according to tbe plan 
tbey suggest, and the melancholy absence of our own 
briUiant observations may awake them, perhaps, to a due 
appreciation of the value of what tbey have lost. 

Mr £4mond Temple is a young Irishman, who .went 
out to South America in the year 1825, as secretary to 
tiM then ncwly-estaUished joint-stock company, entitling 
itself " The Potosi, La Paz, and Peruvian Mining As- 
sociation.** He and the other commissioners had hardly 
reached Potosi when the bubble burst, and the affairs of 
tbe company fell into irretrievable ruin. Mr Temple, 
however, was two years and a half out of England, and 
having kept a Jonrnal of every thing he saw and did, he 
has now published a liook written in that good-natured 
lively style, which implies that the destruction of the 
splendid prospects of *' The Potosi, La Paz, and Peru- 
vian Mining Company,** produced a very triflius; effect 
on his spirits. Mr Temple Is not a profound nor a scien- 
tific man, but he seems to 1m an acute sensible fellow, 
with a dash of the bold and eccentric spirit of green 
Erin in his constitution. We shall take such extracts 
from his two volumes, as may appear to us likely .to ex- 
cite mnttt attention when read seiNurately. Some of them 
are amusing, and others instructive. Having landed at 
Buenos Ayrcs, he travelled acruss tbe Pampas to Cor- 
dova, and thence by Tucoman and Salta to Potosi. On 
all tills mote he found that every body kept open house 
for travellers, but not exactly after the manner that ojfUik 
hoose is kept in this country. *- 

KSxriNo orxx house in rxau. 

" Ppopriatorsof hooaeain England, judging from their own 
cases, may imagine that keeping open bouse for travellers is 
attended with verv great trouble and expense. According 
to the customs of England, It certainly would beso ; but in 
South America it is neiUiar troubkaome nor expansive. 



Here is no calling for chambermaids to prepare a room, so 
disturbing the housekeeper from her tea to air a pair of 
sheets, no demand upon the butler for a bottle of wine, nor 
upon the cook for any extra exercise of his art, nor upon 
eoaehmen or grooms to take care of carriages and horses. 
The traveller alights at tbe door of the house, which he en- 
ters, and accosts those he mav chance to see, saying, * God 
keep ve, gentiemen ! * to whloh a similar reply Is given. The 
traveller then says, * With your permission, sentires, I shall 
stop here for the night. *•«* With tbe greatest pleasure,* is 
the reply. Here ends, nine times out of ten, the whole of 
the trouDle or interference between tbe parties. The tra- 
veller points to a spot either inside or outside tbe bouse, ac- 
cording to the stale of the weather, where he wishes hb 
muchmcaho (servant) to spread his saddle.Gloths ; these be- 
in^ three or four fold, are sufficiently hu'ge to iie upon, and, 
with bis saddle under his head, and poncho or cloak ova* 
him, complete tbe bed. 

" Some few, who like their luxuries, carry asmall mattreaiy 
and sometimes even a portable bedstead, but nothing of the 
kind is given or expected, either at a public or prit-ate house, 
— for the very best reason, because they have nothing of the 
kind to give. The traveller also carries with him his al- 
forjas—ti species of haversack — with provisions ; but if he 
happens to arrive at the family meal- time, he is invited to 
partake, which invitation is usually declined, because it ia 
usualfy complimentary and nothing more." 

Upon the subject of South American and Spanish 
phraseology, we have the following entertaining passage : 

PECULIARITIKS OF SPANISH AND SOUTH AMXRICAK 

ruaASEOLOGT. 

" In South America^ asin Spain, ceremoniotts cnroplimenti 
are too frequently indulged in'; 'offers and promlsea of every 
thing, without meaning or Intending any thing, are of dully 
occurrence. But this general rule has, of course, its excep. 
tions ; for it would bestrange to any that therearenot as truly 
generous friends in South America and in Spidn as in any 
other part of the world, yet even the very best are addicted 
to empty complimeriti, altogether unknown among Englisli- 
men. Should you, for Instance, chance to admire a valu- 
able necklace, a watch, a ring, or a handsome horse, the 
owner, although unacquainted with you, immediately makes 

an obeisance, and says, *■ Esta a la dispostcion de V.* * It Is 

at your service ;' but never expects you to accept the prof- 
fered gift. It must, no doubt, have occurred to others as 
well as to myself, in both Spain and South Ameiicu, when 
speaking in praise of a lady, be she wife or daughter, In the 
presence of the husband or father, to have received from the 
latter the same generous offer— « Senor, estd a la disposicion 

06 V • 

** The compliments of Spanish society have been practised 
in ancient and modem times, and may be very adroitly ren- 
dered subservient to self-interest, sometimes to the confusion 
of one party, and to the benefit of another, as the following 
instances will show. The learned Countess d'Aunoy, in 
her travels through Spain, a hundred and fifty years ago, 
> witete to a ftiend at Paris lu these terms :— * 1 was sitting 
at table, when one of my women brought me my watch to 
wind it np, as it was my custom at noon ; it was a striking 
watrh of Torapion*s make, and cost me fifty louis d'or. 
My banker, who was by me, expressed a desire to see it. 
L gave it him with the customary oivUlty. This was 
enough : my blade rises and makes me a profound reve-' 
ranee, telling me that he did not deserve so oonsiderabk a 
present, but that such a lady as I could make no other, and 
he would eogage his fidth that he would never part with' 
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mT watch as long an he lived. He ktased it at the end of 
this pleasant compliment, and thrust it into the pocket of 
his smalUdothea. You will take me to be a very great sot 
for saying nothing to all this ; and I do not wonder at It. 
But 1 confess I was so surprised at this pi*oceeding, thnt 
the watch was out of sight before I could resolve on what 
I was to do ; in (ine, I let him go with it, and endeavoured 
to do myself honour from a thing which gave me great mor- 
tification ; but it will be my fault if I am trapped again.* 
Thus far the Countess d* A unoy — the following adventure 
is my own. In the Peninsular vrar, I became aoquainted 
with a Spanish colonel, whoM regiment was in the same 
brigade as that to which I belonged, and whenever I chanced 
to praise his horses, or admire anv thing beloni;ing to him, 
he alwavs said, with a * profound reverence,* that it was at 
my MervW. Knowing this to be empty compliment on his 
part, I thought the least I could do, for civility's sake, wns 
to ooake a similar reply on similar occasions. One day, he 
oliservvd. In the corner of my room, a new sabre, which I 
bad just nsceived from England, and taking it up, be ex- 
presi«d his admiration in terms that induct me, with in- 
finite politeness, to assure him it was at his service. This 
was enough ; my blade rises, (as the Countess observes,) 
makes me a profound reverence, and in an instant both 
blades disappeared ; but < it will be my fault if I am trap- 
ped again.*'* 

Mr Temple is rather happy in telling a lively anecdote, 
a good namlier of which are sprinkled through his book. 
Take the sutjoined specimen : 

AM ADTXIfTORX OK HORSKBACK. 

'* Before I leave Lagunillas, I shall mention a ctrcnm- 
■tance that rather surprised us all. When we were setting 
out from the fiunn-house to a distant lake to shoot, the son 
of the farmer happened to be at the door on a good stout 
horse, whose broaa back induced me to ask the rider for a 
•eat behind him to the lake ; which was readily granted, 
with the ohoervation that the horse was muv soberbio (very 
proud.) However, my weight not being exorbitant, and 
naving no intention of offending the animaVs pride, I hand- 
ed up my gun, and then mounted behind the saddle, with a 
degree of agility too, that rather pleased me, because my 
companions were looking on, and, as I thought, with some 
share of envy, as the sun was very powerful, and the lake 
at some distance. We moved on six yards awkwardly 
enough, the horse, by the motion of bis tail, and unsettled 
gait, exhibiting strong symptoms of displeasure. ' He is 
quiet, I hope,' said 1, in a tone not very expressive of con- 
fidence. * Es mtty soberbio^* said my friend. Up and down 
went the hone. • Gently, gentlv,' said I. ^ No puedo^—- 
I cannott' said my friend. Higher and lower went the 
horse. * Stop ! stop !' said I. < No puedo,' said my friend.— 
' I shall be off,' said I. * Senor por Dies ! for heaven's sake, 
don't squeeze me so tight round the waist !' said my 
friend. ' I shall be off, 1 shall certainly be off !' said I, in 
a tone louder than was requisite for hearing. * Don't squeeze 
me so tight, senor mio P said my friend. ' Hold on f hold 
on !' cried my companions. * Es muv soberHo,* vud my 
friend. < Yes, very proud indeed !' said I, and at the same 
instant, a violent plunge and kick aiding my exertions, 
I sprang out of my snit with twice the agility, though not 
with half the pleasure, with which I sprang into it. 

** Scenes of this kind, it is well known, afford much more 
entertainment to the spectators than to the performers ; I 
aball, therefore, say nothing upon that part of the subject, 
but come to the point which has been my only object in 
mentioning this circumstance namely, the age of the horse. 
< Prav,* said General Parussien, * how old is that proud-spi- 
rited beast of yours?'—* I have always understood,' replied 
the young man, ' that he is the age of my father.*—-* And 
more than that,' said one of the bystanders. * M]r father is 
past forty,* said the young man, who had himself be«ai ri- 
ding the animal for seventeen years. We were all astonish- 
ed, for the hoi-se was, in appearance, to use an appropriate 
phrase^ < as fresh as a four-year-old.' Hot stables, neavy 
clothing, excessive fieeding, and violent physicking, are the 
causes no doubt why we so seldom hear of their age in Eng- 
land, where a horse' at little more than nine or ten years old 
la considovd as having * done his work,' and, generally speak- 
ing, is no longer in esteem." 

On the important subject of the inducements which 
Pern holds out to emigrants, we must not omit to make 
the following extract from much more that our author 
urgn la the lame itraiu : 



ZXrXMBK OF UVIHO IN RXO. 

'< It is notorious, that numbers of families and individo- 

als have leflt England and Ireland to establish tbenudvet 

on diflVn^eni parts of the Continent of Europe, where they 

live in comparative affluence, upon means which, in tbeir 

own country, with difficulty afforded them a decent nib- 

sistence. I have taken considerable pains to enquire into 

the prices of every thing oonoeming the establishment of i 

family in either ot^ the fine provinces of Cordova, Tucamaii, 

or Salta, and having in view the object of giving informal 

tion at some future day to persons at home, whose circam- 

stances might induce them to leave their native land, and 

to adopt another, in the hope of finding an easier cnjoymnt 

of life, I applied only to the most respectable authoritt«s, 

who, I feit convinced, would not mislead me on thetul)}crt 

** It is not considerni genteel to talk of one's own ricbcfl, 

and, therefore, I shall not state the amount of mine in 

pounds, nhiirmga,and pence, younger brothers of the wcslthi- 

est families have seldom to boast of their credit at C«iutts\ 

but this I say, that the means which in England will not 

even keep a man's head above water, are sufficient toenaUc 

him to live In affluent Independence in either of thepro- 

vinoes of Cordova, Tucuman,or Salta; where, if so ditpoird, 

I could, without difficulty, become legal ponesiorofaliiri^ 

and valuable estate; — large, because its extent would be 

from four to five or six leagues ; vahtaMe, because the land 

is capable of producing every thing that may be desired from 

it, and because, with the estate would be obtained, at Ua^ 

fif^y bead of homed cattle, as many horses, and of sheep and 

goats, any number you would wish to have ; in some cbmi, 

too, an annual rent of from two to three hundred dolUn, 

paid by a tenantry, who become, in fact, the vasnls of the 

landlord. Such an estate may be purchased here, and iti 

price would not exceed £2U0O sterling ; how it might be im- 

pn>ved, under proper management^ it is easy to imafiofc 

With respect to amusement, game of all sorts in abaodance 

in the land, fishing in the rivers, lion and tiger bunting in 

the mountains, would afford pastime to the sportaman; 

whilst those more industriously inclined would find ampii 

?[ratitication in agricultural pursuits, and no little pleasure 
n cultivating a garden. In a climate where the ngour of 
winter is unknown, and where flowers succeed flowen 
every month in the year. 

" A Ubnirv, a great deficit in this country, (altboi^b, 
thanks to Mr Ackermann's judicious publicationa, bouki 
are now beginning to be circulated,) would no doubt be 
amongst other comforts that would accompany European 
settlers, who would soon find here as wide a field for ape* 
culation, with as cheering a prospect of success, and err* 
tainly without any such risk of health, as either In the E«t 
or West Indies, during their brightest tbrtune-makin^ 
da\'s. All circumstances fairly conaidered, the prospecta, 
in 'chosen spoto of South America, are as inviting to Indus' 
try, with small means, as in an^ other part of the worid. 
** How many masters of families are there in Great Bn- 
tain, well born, too, existing in embarrassment and trant, 
with capitals of five and six thousand pounds? I in^"^'?° 
these sums merdy because either of them is sufficient, in W 
province of Cordova, Tucuman, or Salta, to purchsae is*^ 
comfort, and independence; in a word, amply sufficient M 
bestow upon its possessor every luxury that a fertile aoilaod 
fine climate can afford. All these advantages, I amsMrtfr, 
do not enaure to every body the enjoyment of life ; Mo/ de« 
pends upon moral principles, into which 1 pretend not w 
enter. I have beard something about ' quot hominrs, <» 
sententia; which is Latin, and the English of it I take to 
be this,^* There are many persons who would find every 
happiness In South America, and many who would dm 
none at all !' I am addressing myself only to the fonntf* 
and to them I continue my observations. 

" • With a capital of 26.000 dollars- which, according w 
the present rate of exchange, is not five thousand l'"""~jr 
you may not only double it in a few years,' said so loWii- 
gent curate to me, in conversation upon this subject, »<|** 
m the meantime, you may rival in living his Emlnenw* 
Cardinal Archbishop of Toledo.' AU tie enqoiries l«w« 
upon this subject tended to confirm the cturate^i ''^^^ 
tion, and mightily roused in my miod a desire to rival d» 
Eminence the Cardinal Archbishop, whose splendidly jr««^«- 
led hand I had the honour to kiss, and whose comfortaiw 
benediction I had the happiiieaa of leceiviiig, at Us coon ifl 
Madrid, some tew years ago." 

We conclude our extracts with our author's iMono^ « 
hit fin t entnace Into Poioai : 
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mx APPBOACM TO ffOVOtl, AND ntSt TtSWOV THSTOWIT. 

** TIm road, m I advBiMed, althoiu[h la no mpect Im- 
proved in itMii^ indioittd the appriMidi to a town of oonol- 
demtioD. It WM no loncer an unrreqiiMitod solitude, as I 
had been aeousloaied to nnd it. Pcaauitrf , with droTca of 
anei^ and floelBt of beautiful llainaa, were to be teen paaslnc 
to and fro; aome stroUing iaxilirto the dty, laden with 
fruitiy Yegetablea, Indian oom, flour, ctiarooal, firewood, 
md other neosMviee $ eome returning from the market at 
m briak pooa^ aAardisposlng of their burdena, and haatening 
many leagues into the fruitful Taileya of the oonntry to re- 
new them. Indiana, male and female, with poultry, milk, 
egga, and anndry eommodlUcs for oonmmiitioo, enlivened 
the way> and apprized the hungrv trareller that, although 
aurrounded by Dleak, uncultivated, and uncultivable moun- 
tains, he was still in the land of the living. 

*< Suddenly appealed before me in the distance a high 
moantain of a rvddish-brown colour, in the shape of a per- 
fect oone, and altogether distinct in Its appearance from any 
thing of the Und I had ever seen. There was no mistaking 
it : it waa that mountain which was made known to the 
world by the merest accident, by an Indian, who, in pur- 
auit of a llama up the steep, to save himself from fidling, 
caught hoid of a shrub, which, being torn from the wll, ex- 
posed a mass of solid silver at the roots; it was that moun- 
tain, incapable of producing even a blade of grass, which 
vet had attractions sufficient to cause a city to be built at 
its base, at one time containing a hundred thousand inha- 
bitants; It was that mountain where hidden treasures have 
withstood the laborious plunder of S50 years, and still re- 
main unexhausted. Having said thus much of the new 
and striking otject before me, I need scarcely add, that It 
waa the oelebn&ed mountain of Potoel. 

** Onward I rode, cheered by seeing the beacon which 
Indicated the termination of mj Journey ; not so my Jaded 
mule ; it received no stimulus from that which to me acted 
as an exhilarating draught. Forty miles upon a road (my * 
mule assured me it was full forty-five) Is a wearisome dl»- 
tanoe before breakfast Ibr either man or beast, and mlnc^ 
every mile I now advanced, gave indubitable evidence of 
exhausted strength, yet the means of refreshment was far 
diatmnt from us both. Patience and perseverance were our 
only solace ; and with these two efficacious virtues, I be- 
lieve in my heart honestiv adhered to by both of us, we 
mutually assisted each other— I by alighting to walk up 
hills and steeps, the mule, when I remount^, by Jogging 
on, if the heath happened to be free from rocks and stones; 
for the approach, even to the Imperial City^ is nothing more 
than a rugged path tracked out by the footsteps of men and 
animals. 

** From the top of every eminence that I ascended for 
the last two hours of my Journey, I felt a longing expecta- 
tion of obtaining a view of the town ; because, to behold, 
even at a distance, the abode of rest, at the conclusion of a 
loiij^ voyage or Journey, Is a consolation which every tra- 
veller ansdously seeks and enjoys with sensations of real 
pleasure; but this consolation is denied in approaching 
Potooi ; neither house, nor dome, nor steepU^ is to oe seen at 
a distance. 

** The last curve round the base of the stiver mountain, 
whose pointed top was now for above my head in a cloud- 
leas deep-biue sky, bronght me at once upon the town, 
which, with its ruined suburbs, covered a vast extent be- 
neath me, and iu ten minutes more I was at the posthouse 
in the centre of It" 

We can recommend this work as conveying a distinct 
and lively account of the present state of a great portion 
of South America. 



A Set of Ten Songs and Two Duets, The Words and 
Music by two Sisters. London : J. Power. Edin- 
burgh: Robertson & Co. 1830. 

Mas NoETOK and Mrs Blackwood are the two sisters to 
whom the public are indebted for this interesting volume. 
The music is, upon the whole, exceedingly sweet, simple, 
ami ladylike, its general character being that of graceful 
plaiiitiveness. I1ie song entitled " Chacta's Lament for 
Atala,** la, however, particularly bold and energetic; — the 
mcNiulatiou throughout is good, and the symphonies and 
accompanimento powerfully written. The words are not 
unworthy of the music The tvro following songs are.by 
Mn Norton: 



BUT THOU I 

** Delia ! some few short yeaH ago, 

You fountein heard thee breathe a vow; 
Still sparkling in the sunny glow. 
With murmuring sound and constant flow. 
That fount plays on— but Thou ! 

•* Delia I a rinalet bright and fair, 

That wantoird o*er thy snowy broWi 
In hours of bliss was given ; there 
Time has not changed a single hair ; 
'Tis still the same^but Tbou ! 



«« Delia ! the heart that fondly loved. 

Loves thee despite thy foliy now ; 
Though thou hast seen Ito pang unmoved^ 
In sadness trie<^— in sorrow proved— 
'Tis faithful yet— but Thou!** 

TBI MOTHCa's LAHKNT. 

" Where shall I wander, and whither shall 1 go. 
Since o'er my pretty sailor bov the cruel waters flow ? 
Whom shall I seek for, to be like my dear child, 
To speak with that sweet voice that choked among the waters 
wild ? 

" rU wander through the streamlet, TU wander o*er the 

land, 
rU wander till I reach again the glittering ocean strand ; 
ril call to mv dear sailor boy acitiss the dreary sea, 
*Twa8 there 1 parted from him— will he come again to me ? 

** I'll listen to the murmuring waves that break along the 

shor^ 
And think it Is his bounding step who can return no more : 
I'll watch the doud's dark shadow that steals upon the sea. 
And dream It is his graceful form that steals across to me. 

« I'll watch the splendid light that breaks so softly o'er hte 

grave— 
His eyes were blue and sunny bright who sleeps beneath the 

wav^— 
1*11 fancy 'tis his glance that comes so smiling o'er the sea ; 
His glance^ bis voice, his step, alus ! will he return to me ?" 

Not Inferior to these are the following verses by Mrs 
Blackwood : 

POa TBC SAKS OP THOS« WHO AaX COKC 

" Friend of my youth ! we meet again,— 

Both changed in outward guise ; 
But the love we bore each other then 

Still lives in oui' tearful eves ! 
Those who were wont our nearte to fill. 

Have left us on earth alone ! 
But we'll love each other the better still. 

For the sake of those who are gone ! 
Old Friend ! 

For the sake of those who are gone ! 

*< We*Il sit in the shade of these old oak-tree^ 

And speak of the tried and true; 
Nor hide our tears, which no one sees, 

But the friend who is weeping too ! 
And if our wrath be idly stirr*d 

Bv a heedless look or tone, 
We'll forget the look, and forgive the wordy 

For the sake of those who are gone I 
Old Friend ! 

For the sake of those who are gone ! 

" Friend of my youth ! we part once mor^ 

And our paths are distent fai* ! 
But we'll meet, when the long day's toil is o'er. 

In the land where those loved ones are ! 
And oh ! while yet we linger here^ 

Each journeying on alone. 
Let my name be dear to thy distent ear, 

For the sake of those who are gone ! 
Old Friend ! 

For the sake of those who ai'e gone !** 

We know of no more elegant occupation for the female 
mind than Is afforded by the combination of music and 
poetry. 
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The Dominie's legacy. By the Author of " The Secta- 
rian.** In three voU. London. William Kidd. 1830. 

Ma FicKKK, the author of tliis boolc, is not fortunate 
in the names of his worlcs. lie is a man, however, of 
considerable genius, and his writings " have that within 
which passeth show." The *' Dominie^s Legacy'* is a 
collection of Tales, mostly of Scottish Life, eonteining a 
pleasing i|iixtnre of iiathos and humour, though the for- 
mer predominates. We particularly recommend the sto- 
ries entitled, " Mary Ogilvie," *• George Wishart," and 
" The Rash Marriage.'* They are distinguished by ae- 
yeral touches not unworthy 4f Washington Irying him- 
self. We shall give a specimen both of Mr Ficken's graye 
and gay atyle, — ^the grave first : 

MAar OGILVIE*8 INIXaTIIW WITH HZE FORHBR LOTKE ON 

HKR MA aai AGE-DAY. 

<' I Stood gazing on her as she confusedly told this story, 
Rtlll holding her hands, and replied, with more of panion 
than wisdom, that she needed not be thus particuiar in 
giving me an account of herself, and that the time was 
when she would not have thought of malting excuses for 
meeting me in this wood. Slie loolced at me with surprise 
when 1 had uttered this speech, as well she might ; and, 
withdrawing her hands, she began to say, * Ay, and / have 
seen the day, Mr George, when— ^* and her heart seemed 
to fill at her own thoughts. 

" * When what, Mary ?* I said, as she paused. * Spoak ! 
I love to liear you speak as you used long ago.* 

<< * When,* she answered, * I would not have needed to 
make excuses for meeting you in any place; and when, if it 
had been told me, that ye would hae been absent from the 
. houms o* Lillybrae for years an* years, and that ye came 
back without ever asking to see me, or speak to me, na ye 
used to do,— if it were naemair,* she added, mournfully, 
< but to gar me greet bv talking to me of our happiness 
when we were bairns,—! wadna hae believed them. And if 
ye really like to hear me speak as I did langsyne,* she went 
on, her voice trembling as she spoke, * what for did ye not 
come to Lillybrae and speak to me, George?' 

" This last sentence was spolcen in a tone so affecting, 
and with a look up into my face of such ap|>ealing expres- 
sion, that it smote me to the soul with agonizing convic- 
tion of injustice, and even cruelty, to her, and took from 
me the power of giving utterance to the excuse which I 
meditated ; I hesitated, and stammered. < Mary Ogiivie,* 
I at length said, * I cannot now tell you all the rea- 
sons ; but believe me, my h«art was not in them, Mary. 
I denityl myself much, much in not seeing you, at least to 
talk of former happier days \ but 1 learned that you were 
alKiut to be marrie<l to a young man of whom your iather 
approved; and I knew not but that you might have for- 
gotten me and our early love. And you know, Mary,* I 
continued, taking both* her hands again, and looking into 
her eyes, ' we have other things to do in life than idling 
about these bonny woods, picking primroses and reading 
love tales ; for the scenes of early youth are but like a dream, 
and pass quickly away, and the teelings may be very ditfer- 
ent in after years. But my heart assuredly was not in 
fault, Mary; 1 Iwve not forgotten those days, nor this pretty 
bank, nor your lovely blue eyes and gold'en locks, nor the 
d<«y when we wandered to the Craigs of Glenvie, nor*^— 
You are in tears, Mary ; I did not mean to pain you.* 

"*Oh, George!* said slie, while the tears fell' fast from 
her swimmin^r eyes, * how can you speak so to me now, and 
not a word until my very wedding-day ! A nd yet I know you 
do not mean to pain me ; I know your warm heart ; but 
you'll be designed for some grand lady, and I never should 
have thought about the like of you.' 

" As I was abuut to reply, she took her hand from mine, 
and, holding it up liefore my mouth, exclaimed, < Now, 
dinna speak nae mair to me, Gporge! dinna talk to me of 
bygone days ; I canna bear it the day, for I'm but a weak 
woman, and I am gaun to be married to a youth of my ain 
station ; and yet Now, dinna speak !' 

"< One word more. Mar}',* I said, completely overpower- 
ed, ' and then forget'— 

" * I canna foi^et ! No, I winna forget !' she exdaimed, 
with a look of despair. « Farewell, George !' and she tried 
to get away. 

" * Will you leave me that wav, Mary?' I said, almost 
calmly : * It is our bst meeting, as remembered lovers,— the 
▼wy last in this wood.' I drew her to me, the fiell into my 



arms, our tears mingled^ ahe broke fhirn me after a ssb or 
two, staggered with agitation as ahe glided off nmnd the 
foot of the green mound, leaving ma like one in the midit 
of a dream. I stood stock-still for sa me moment^ in the 
bewilderment o\' diuddering agitation ; then, thrswiDf my- 
self on the soft turf, to recover my fieelings, I pondcnd oa 
the shortness of those scenes that live longest in oor remcn- 
branee, and on the fewness ^ those Illumined pages of tbe 
book of life^ which are more predons to tbe hesrt, and 
dearer to the imagination, than all the rest of tbe dull woA 
blotted volume."— VoL II. p. 41-6. 

In a more lively Tein Is the following amming iketch 
of some 

WXSV-COUKTRT mADICALS AT DRILL. 

'* I was conducted out of town with my head foil of po- 
pular armies, souad^rons of pikemen, marching and ooontor- 
marching ; and extended lines of a warlike people coTeriuf 
great part of the country. But when I came to the spot, 1 
could see nothing but a straggling crowd, of Ism tliaa i 
hundred permns, most of whom stood talking in group*; 
and instead of Ai'ms or military appointments, they mostly 
wore aprons before them, and had short tobacco pipn in 
their mouths. One group I heard disputing upon vhat 
were to be their degree of military ntnk, viz. whirJj of 
them should be ensign, and which anould be captain ; and 
another was occupied in a strong argument (for tlinv 
were some of them old soldiers) regarding what was the 
speediest mode of cutting to pieces a regiment of dragoou^ 

** A party of about forty were In another part of tbe field, 
formed into a line of Indian file ; and were marching aod 
halting, and fiu:ing about, very much like children fixifwi 
at Moldien ; for, as most of them were to be comminioocd 
officers, some were talking, some laughing, and now and 
then some stood still, while one or two ran to a hole io tbe 
hedge, to listen, as they said, * if the horsemen were co- 
ming.* I pereeived that except a few determined meo, it w« 
generally the youngest and most regardless>lookio|^ that 
were most forward to be soldiers ; and as their diaciplint 
allowed perfect liberty and equality, 1 joined (the better to 
make my oliservatioUM) this sample of * physical force ;' bat 
looking along their irregular mixtui*e of boys and men, I 
could not help despUing myself for my folly in being tbuod 
amon£ them. 

** * You'll be a pretty sort o' a captain, Jock,' said one to 
his neighbour, * gaun there marchiu' wi' your ban's in yosr 
pouches!' 

" * Deevil sic anither sodger I ever saw !* said an old na^ 
litiaman, touching his comrade on the left. Whose faults he 
could see in the dark—-' Ye set down your feett vomo, wbfo 
ye march, just as ye were treading the treddie* ; an' yoar 
vera head gangs md nodding, as if ye were follovrios the 
shuttle.' 

" < Od, man,* said tbe refractory recruit, answering agaio* 
' ye're deevelitch strick for a malicious man ! D^ J* ^P^ 
me to be as good at the marching already as a fugleman or 
a fife-nu^jor? and to stick in my back and out my breaat, 
just like Jock Walker, wi' his bass drum on his wame; be- 
sides, haven't I held up my chin in the ahr to please youtul 
my vera een are standin' in my head ?' . ^ Im 

*• * Canna ye turn out your taes, man ?* reiterated the 
zealous militiaman ; * 1 declare ye hae no more notion o 
marchiu' than Tibbie Urabb's hens !* 

" * 111 teli you what, Jamie Corbie,' said one, spcskiDf 
to the man behind him, * if ye dinna keep your l*°f ^^^ 
vourseli, and hand your brogues aif my heels, 111 akk be* 
nind me like a cuddy, that's what I will !' . 

** But what most diverted me was the happy union ot 
the hardships of war with the luxuries of home, in a )^ 
triotir weaver near me^ who, having considerately Hgbtedbu 
short pipe at that of some other* brfore he comnoenocd ^''''|| 
was circumspectly going through his exercise with it lu oa . 
cheek. The word of command was given to face to tbe 
left ; but the man next to him happening to forget to wbico 
of his sides this military term applied, turned to tbe nsAr ; 
in doing which, his nose came in contact with his oomnidei 
pipe, and broke it oiFat his mouth, and the two valiant sut- 
diers stood facing each other. . 

" ' Deevil's in yon I ye hae broken my plpep' »^ "* 
one, spitting out the stump of his pipe, v t^A 

" * Ilang ye, ye hae broken my nose^* sald.tbe other, ted- 
ing his face witn his hand. 

«* < Blast your bletherlu' tongues!' Mid the militisBUD; 
' what gal's ye mak in the ranks ?* . ^ 

«* The straggling gvoapa behind trtfe MW bcgbuuitf <• 
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Ibna into Um betide onr corps; uid wme of them bad ac- 
tuaUy pike^hciide stuck on the ends of sticks ; but a sudden 
aburm took place, and ih€f all began to cock their ears. 
Something was heard,— and, after a few minutes* listening, 
one beard distinctly the clatter of hones* feet, and another 
the trumpets of the dreaded horiemen. 

** * The caralry !«— the cavalry !' was exclaimed with ter- 
vor from one to the other ; and, although some talked of re- 
aiatance, wsaA some of marching off in regular order, in five 
■sinntea we were all dispersed, and our great army bad 
acainpered away in different directions. 

'* I happeneil to go on allttle fiirther on the nearest road, 
and soon found the cause of this panic I fell in on my 
way with a man and an ass, coming from a neighbouring 
Ikir ; the shoes of the poor animal happening to be loose, 
made a dattering on the stones, very terrific to the asMm- 
bled radical army, and so as gnatly to resemble at adistanoe 
the noise of a troop of horse. 

" As for the alarming and warlike sounds, I saw at once 
how they were to be accounted for ; this donkey*man hap- 
pened to be accompanied from the &ir by an honest fiddler, 
irho, in order to beguile the tedious Journey, was innocently 
trenUng his neighbour and the ass to a spring on his instru- 
ment ; and which, in the distance^ bv the dexterity of the 
mnsidan, must grmtly have lesemhwd the warlilce sound 
•fa trumpet! 

•« * To your tents, O Israel !* cried the radicals in the field 
at this appalling sound«-and every man fled.** 

We look upon Mr Picken as. an author of rising repu- 
tation, and will be glad to meet with him again ere long. 



OwtfUcy .* a Tale. By the author of '< Caleb Willhimfl.'* 
In three volumes. London. Henry Coibum and 
Riehard Bentley. 1830. 

ly reading this work, we feel as if we were listening 
to a Tolce from another age. Since the time when " Ca- 
leb Williams** and << St Leon** riveted us with their har- 
rowing eloquence, what a variety of schools of novel-wri- 
ters have, for their day, engrossed the attention of the 
public ! And now, when his peculiar style has been al- 
most forgotten, the green octogenarian again addresses us 
unchanged In principle or sentiment, where all has changed 
around him. The author of Caleb Williams has no eye 
for the beauties of external nature. He has no percep- 
tion of those traiU which stamp individual character. The 
beings who figure In his pages are compounded out of the 
abstract elements of thought and feeling, not borrowed 
from the real world. Yet there is an intensity in God- 
win's language, and a profundity in his passion, that in- 
▼ests them with an interest beyond that which attaches 
to the creations of any other novelist. The charm of his 
style consists, not in imagination, for he has none, nor in 
do^e reasoning, nor clear insight into character, but In a 
certain fervour which carries us along with him, and 
bears down all before It. ** Cloudesley** is a tale worthy 
of Godwin. 



PixyocK*s Caticbisiis.— .T^.Geo^ranAy of ths Briiuh 
JSmpire. England, Scodand, and Irdand* In three 
Parts. London. Whittaker, Treacher, and Co. 1830. 

Thk above little works are a onntinnation of that use- 
ful and praiseworthy series of publications, which go 
under the general title of *' Plnnock*s Catechisms.'* The 
style in which the present volumes are got up, is a de- 
cided Improvement on their predecessors. As we are in- 
ciined to think that these ** Geographies** will be found 
extremely useful in schools and elsewhere, vre shall take 
the tronble to copy the heads of the different chapters 
•Irona one of them, which will give a tolerable idea of the 
whole. " Situation — Extent and Boundaries — Divi. 
aion»— SoHace of the Country — Mountains — Rivers — 
Lakes — Minerds-^Shores — afanatemnd Vegetable Pro- 
dtactions — Cities aad Towns — Manufactures and Trade 
— Institutions and.PabUc Works-^lslands." Each P&rt 
contains a small hat neat and correct map, an engraved 
vignette, and nuaiereua woodcuts of the most remarkable 
places of each country. 



The Panorama of the Thames, from London to Richmond^ 
exhibiting every olgect on both banks of the river, with a 
concise description of the most remarkable places, and a 
general view of London, London. Samuel Leigh. 
1830. 

This is a beautiful and interesting work of art. The 
panoramic view, which is neatly folded up in an elegant 
coTer, extends to we do not know how many yards in 
length, and is about a foot liroad. The scenery on both 
sides is represented as it would appear to the spectator 
passing up the centre of the river. Every object is dis- 
tinctly seen, and the minuteness of detail is most com- 
plete. The view of London, which accompanies the Pa^ 
norama, was sketched from an elevated situation in the 
Adelphi, and has been ably etched and aqna^tiuted. It 
commands, we believe, a larger portion of the metropolis, 
and more interesting objects, than can be seen from any other 
spot. The distance from London to Richmond is fifteen 
miles, and the stranger who takes the excursion need 
only to have this view of the banks of the Thames along 
with him in order to be made as familiar with every ob- 
ject, as if he had passed up and down every day of his 
life. We have seen no work of the kind more carefully ex- 
ecuted, or more satisfactory. 



The Devits Walk, By Professor Porsnn. With Illus^ 
trations. By R. Cruikshank. London. Marsh and 
MUler. 1830. 24mo. Pp. 33. 

This b a clever and well-known jeu desprit, cleverly 
illustrated by a few smart caricatures. The full-length 
portrait of the devil suggested by the lines, — 

** And backwards and forwards he switches his tail, 
As a gentleman switches his cane,** 

is excellent. 



MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



TMfi ABBEY QABDEN; 
oa, 

THB 00NFB8SION OF EDWARD WALDEN. 

Thete destlis sre nich scqualnted things with roe« 
Tlist yet my besrt dinolvci net 

FLBTCBsa— TAc Makt*a Tragedy, 

I HAVX a dark tale to tell — the history of my own un- 
fortunate and perverted mind ; which I would trace on- 
wards from ito commencing changes to that terrible scene 
which dosed the drama of life for me, and filled, to over- 
flowing, the envenomed cup of my sufferings and my sin« 
And it must be told now, if it is ever to be unfolded ; for 
the aberrations by which my intellect is daily more and 
more fearfully shaken, warn me to expect that dismal 
blindness of the spirit, compared with which the death of 
the body is enviable. 

From my earliest boyhood, I was deeply and silently 
thoughtful — enthusiastic, imaginative, reflective ; I show- 
ed no outward sign of my internal restlessness ; the sub- 
dued and calm tone of my manners deceived even those who 
might have known me better ; and I was early considered 
as possess e d of a cold heart and a sluggish fancy — as a 
solitary book-worm, a being who held no fellow-feeling 
with ordinary life, and nourished no aspirations after its 
enjoyments. They guessed not that my perceptions, act- 
ing with difficulty on an inanimate frame and inexpresi- 
sive features, were yet vivid, even to painfulness, while 
present, and stored up in a feithful memory as the sub- 
jects of long and intense reflection. And it was in reflec- 
tion chiefly that, from early youth, I enjoyed life. Slow 
my Ideas of present objects were not ; but they were the 
images of shadows, compared with the pictures which 
my imagination afterwards formed trom them. I have 
mixed among happy groups, and been aaked, with won- 
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der, why I ihowed «o little interest in the general glad- 
new ; while they knew not that I retired from it only 
to call it up before my fancy with added splendour, and 
to live succeeding hours and days in musings tinged with 
the spirit of those few hours of rejoicing ; they knew 
not that such moments were fresh in my soul with ten- 
fold radiance, after they had Tanished from more thought- 
leas spirits, without leaving a vestige or an effect. 

But, as with the good of my life, so was it with the 
evil. My moments of happiness were indescribably 
heightened by my turn of mind ; but my hours of misery 
were so likewise. The young are Incapable of struggling 
with the unhappiness of life, and wisely is it ordered that 
they should feel it but little ; and when in manhood, the 
conviction of human sorrow springs up along with reflec- 
tion in the mind, the soul has acquired strength for resist- 
ance, and, in the ardour of the mighty conflict, half for- 
gets the misery against which it strives. To me was 
given the knowledge of manhood with the weakness and 
incapacity of the boy. I need not say that the gift was 
Iktal. Mental disquietudes, or outward sufferings and in- 
juries, which, to others of my age, would have appeared 
the merest trifles, or been forgotten as quickly as they 
■rose, formed to my mind subjects of meditation, I will 
not say how long ; and of necessity continued, while thus 
ruminated upon, to Increase in apparent magnitude and 
aggravation. 

And my intercourse with my youthful companions was 
exposed to one cause of mischief, which gave the finishing 
stroke to the tottering fabric of my peace. The body was 
in league with the spirit — an enfeebled body with a dis- 
tempered mind. And it is superfluous to tell with what 
painful frequency I felt my bodily inferiority in the bola* 
terous sports and constant contentions of Iwyhood. Un- 
popular from my retired habits, despised for my miserable 
and puny frame, and insulted and triumphed over on ac- 
count of both, I was too proud to stoop beneath oppression. 
I resisted it to the last, with a bitter oonsriousneas that 
resistance was wholly In vain. The effect produced on 
me by years so marked was melancholy indeed. They 
did not break my spirit; they could not! — ^but they 
douded it with a sad mixture of stubbornness and dejec- 
tion. I would not be misunderstood ; I was no misan- 
thrope. I early saw the difference between the eharacters 
of others and my own ; and that those ii\)uries and slights 
which appeared to me so heavy, were received by them 
with the same indiffSerence with which they inflicted them. 
From the heart I pardoned their thoughtlessoess, while 
I felt that It rendered me moat unhappy ; and, bad the 
OTil stopped here, the progress of advancing years might 
have worn away those dark traoes from my heart But 
this was not to be* 

I have said I was no misanthrope ; it la the truth. I 
felt dislike to no human being ; to none— -save one ; and 
him I found that I could not but hate. He had erosoed, 
he had baflled me, he had insulted me from the earliest 
period, when I was sensible to love or hatred ; — and be 
had his reward. Heaven is my witness, that, even yet, 
I strove long and anxiously not to hate him. I brooded, 
it is true, over my injuries, for it was not In my nature 
not to do so ; but while my blood Iwiled to think on them. 
It was my ardent wish to persuade myself that he him- 
self never viewed tbem under the aspect which they pre- 
sented to me ; that they partook of the levity which per- 
vaded his whole character ; and were nothing more than 
the wantonness of youthful excitation, eager to exercise 
power, and unscrupulous as to the objects on which it 
felL And I could assuredly have so warded off the 
gloomy emotions which infested me, if I had been exposed 
to my enemy only at intervals ; if I had enjoyed but mi^ 
ments of repose ft«m his persecutions, to which I could 
have looked forward for comfort, and which might have 
been employed in endeavours to subdue my heart. But 
this I had not long. Colville was my oousln ; and w^ 
were ami boya when we were plaeed, both orphan^ onder 



the same roof,— >made eole eompanUms In the retirRBcat 
of a country manalon-hoaser--and turned loess on eseh 
other, with no bar but the observation of a kind, weak 
uncle, and the censure of a simple book-exhausted tutor, 
between my hatred and his scorn. The coniequcnc«i 
were naturaL My cousin was capricious and tyrannical ; 
and I, his Junior In age, and his inferior in \ioA\\y 
strength, was the victim of his humours in those bson 
when we were left to ourselves ; while In the fkraily, kit 
frank and showy address gave him an easy advantage OTtt 
my melancholy and reserve. Those sentiments of mine, 
which had till now been, at worst, but transient fits of 
aversion, matured into a stem and settled hatred. An4 
his feelings towards me changed too : he continued to iakt 
a malicious pleasura In insolently tormenting that senti. 
tive spirit whose motions his dull heart at once undirttood 
not and despised ; but he quickly perceived my toatliing 
for him, and began to add a deeper feeling to his contempt ; 
till, by degrees, he entertained an enmity as cordial, though 
not so bitter, as mine. It could not last ; I was rspidly 
forgetting every aim and every distress in the one over. 
powering paasion of bate, — ^the one diabolical pursuit of r» 
venge ; he was the poison-tree of my life, whieb blasts 
my every hope and affection ; — would it have been won- 
derful if I bad tried to tear the fatal plant up by the very 
roots ? I beheld the precipice over which I hong, and, 
with moody resolution, I forced myself from its btink 
In my sixteenth jreor, I abandoned my home, and cart 
myself into the vast arena of the world, helpless fricniU 
l e ss almost hopelesa. 

And yet, for the first time, I waa not altogetber an- 
happy. A weight waa taken from my breast ; I wai 
thrown among new associates who saw not all my we«lu 
nesses, and therefore more readily pardoned those wliicli 
were visible ; and even Colville I for a time forgot, ex. 
cept to hope that his blighting influence might never 
more shed desolation on my path. And fortune grsdually 
favoured me in a worldly view ; a line of life was opened 
to me to which I could never have dreamed of RNpirinf . 
My life for some years was indeed wild, eccentric, and 
adventurous, but I rose in rank and estimation ; sod, al 
length, proudly felt myself not useless nor alone. My 
body improved along with my mind ; and when, seTeo 
years after my flight, I returned to my country, with 
nerves strung by war and travel, and a countenance em- 
browned by the winterless heats of the East, few could 
have traced in the robust man of three-and-twenty, the 
weakly shrinking boy who had been so shunned and so 
despised. I had now acquired a character of decision and 
hardihood, while my habits of rumination and lonelinen 
had been mellowed down into a calm and gentle tliought- 
fulness, which I found was considered both excusable and 
pleasing. On this part of my story I must be brief. I 
met and loved one, of whom I will not speak. Alas ! I 
dare not ! and I had reason to hope for her favour, when 
a rival appeared and was quickly successful. It wss Col- 
ville : and to this day I believe that he presented him- 
self solely with the malignant design of thwarting and 
tritunphing over aie. There succeeded a period fearful 
to my recollection, — a chaos of fierce rogrets and gloomy 
apathy. I was again thrown back from that placidity 
whieh I had through so much labour attained, into a 
aUte of mind black and Joyless aa that from whieh I had 
formerly extricated myself. After a few more yean of 
wandering, aimless and uncheered, my mind again b»- 
came more quiet ; and, homo-sick, I turned my "tcps 
once more to the cold island regions of the north, now in- 
deed a melancholy man, but atUl with much of the good 
of my oharaetcr uuextinguiahed, and, as I too fondly 
hoped, oven purified and strengthened. I knew not how 
in«trievaUy my moral system had been shattered, tilllM 
injury was shown by that fatal event, whidi formed the 
eatastixipho of my struggle against guilt and destiny, and 
t« the ndlal of which 1 now summon up all my reatfin- 
ing vigour of resoltttion. 
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On m^hhif tba qiwrter of the eountry when Uy the 
place of my nativity, I pressed on with eager longing to 
rkit the habitation of my youth. I knew that my oousin 
had looeeeded to the inheritance which might have been 
mine ; hut I had been informed, that he liad, with hit 
wife, now delicate and consumptive, left the island for 
wme time in search of the more genkU influence of oon- 
tinental climates. I understood that my youthful liome, 
the Abbey, dear to me in despite of all the sufferings 
which it had witnessed, was solitary and deserted : — 
minooa and decaying it had erer Iwen, and ftuling like the 
eettlng star of the fortunes of our race ; and with sor- 
mwfal pleasure I anticipated the prospect of speBding a 
few hours among its silvan retirements. 

It was a gloriotta summer's evening when I reached it, 
and as I passed westward up the straight avenue, the 
hrond plan^-lnss threw down rich massei of shadow, 
■ow vdling, and now contrasting with the bright hues 
of the green carpet lieneath them, and of the low, moes- 
grown broken walls with which they were on each side 
shot in. My heart beat as I approached the mean hoary 
range of boildlags which excluded the view of the man- 
sion-house, where the avenue separated into two wallu, 
passing eo each eide of the traa-skirted lawn, and meet- 
ing at tlie ends of the house. I passed round the comer 
•f tiM buildings, and soarcdy knew for some moments 
whether the picture l»efore my miod wae produced by ac* 
inai Tiaioo, or was held up to Imagination by Love and 
Memory, the eldest and most powerful of her slaves! 
The two flanking areadas of migestie patiiarehal trees re- 
tired and darkened before me, enclosing in their grasp, 
like some ssqnestered forest-gladek the large half nato- 
lal green wheat sofk and billoek-brofcen turf was illu- 
minated by the countless tints of the departing day* And 
wandering on along that gorgeous surface, the eye rested 
on a dark shadow falling forward on its further extremity. 
I Ueeeed that shadow even with tears as it met my view ; 
for It was the sliadow of my fatber^s bouse,— of those old 
walla whleh In fiyreign solitudes I had seen with deeed 
and brimful eyes, — ^those beloved walls whose memory 
shall be the last to leave the lading tablet of my soul ! I 
looked up, and the house was there, unchanged as if I 
had but left it yeiterday, doeing the prospect to the west 
before me, with its three antique gables side by side facing 
the lawn, and standing up sombre and distinct in the 
rod and spirit-like streaming of the sky. There was 
much too that I did not behold, and which rose swiftly 
into my fancy as I musingly advanced up the centre of 
the lawn. Behind the house, and stretching to the right, 
lay tbnee spots which bad been my favourite haunts when 
thoughtfttlness or hardship drove ms into solitude ; — ^the 
scattered and devious wood with its beautiful mounds and 
rocks clothed with the rustling fern and the busby tangles 
of the blaeberry ; — and the deserted and romantic quar- 
fiea, where I had so often roamed to pluck the graceful 
fox-glove from their granite diifs, or to plunge into the 
black tarns which lay numerous among tho profound re- 
cesses. To the left of the mansion was the garden* and 
towards it I turned. 

I entered, and bad one wing of the house dose on the 
right ; and before me the cumbrous but delightful fea- 
tures of the place, those antique arrangements which find 
perfection In ruin and decay; the grassy walks, the 
mossy teats, the artificial arbours, and the old clumps of 
verdant box and holly ; while the surrounding walls were 
richly mantled with the gloomy foliage of the ivy, or the 
more cheerful flowers and tendrils of the Jessamine and 
woodbine. 

I was standing behind some tall leafy shrubs, when I 
suddenly heard voices from the building, and looking from 
between the branches, I saw, through the two open win- 
dows of our old parlour, evident signs of Inhabitants, or 
of preparations for thdr reception. I had scarcely time 
for condderation, when footsteps fai the house struck my 
r, and immediatdy afterwards a voice, which it tihoolL 



every nerve in my body to bear. I oould not mistake 
it — it was my cousin's ; and it was replied to by another, 
whose sweet low accenta I knew likewise only too well. 
In the few sentences which passed between Colville and 
hie wife, I learned enough to sting me into irrepresdble 
indignation. She complained of neglect, of deemion, of 
cruel treatment ; she spoke patiently of her own life as 
waning to ita dose ; and she begged, with mild solemnity, 
that her few remaining hours might be spent in peace. 
And it wae with boiling blood tlut I heand him answer 
her with a bitter sarcasm, which proved that his naturally 
uafeding temper had been hardened by time Into inhu- 
man insensibility; and when, in the course of toesing 
ov%r the artides in the room, I could see him throw a 
couple of swords on a table, I could hardly refrain from 
bursting forth and calling him to a deadly account for hia 
wrongs to me and to her. 

He came out ; and my breathing ceased while I gaxed 
on him. Even / was shocked at the change I behdd--« 
dissipation, deiwuchery, sensual ^id brutal, had done ita 
work ; fer him I was incapable of pity ; but liad my own 
wrongs been all, I rould now have sternly despised him* 
His unhappy wife followed him, and urged some request 
— I know not what it waa— I heard not a word, for my 
head swam with agony, and I could hardly bear to look 
upon that face and figure, and think on the history of 
approaching dissolution which they so surely told. Ferbly 
she followed him, and as she stopped to lean for support 
on the sun-dial before the door, i could besr the hollow 
panting of her breast, and see the tears falling silently 
down her thin and death-like cheeks. She raised hersslf 
with effort, and approached her husband, who stood 
within arm's-length of my covert. She dung to him ; 
for she tottered, and must have fallen without support ; 
and the wretch shook her from her hold ! He did more 
— he struck her ! By my remorse, he did ! — savagely 
and violently struck her, and the unfortunate fell on the 
ground beside him, senseless as a three-days* corpse. He 
bent down alarmed over her, and In the same instant I 
had sprung out and was gaxing on her too. One look 
only was necessary ; the glimmering taper of her life 
even a gentler hand might have extinguished. She was 
dead ; he had murdered her, as he had ruined me. We 
raised our heads at the same moment, our eyes met, and 
he started as he recognised me. He cowered before my 
look, with a mixture of compunction and sudden fear, 
and I triumphed at the sight even in that crisis of un- 
utterable horror ; It was the first time, and I felt that I 
liad vindicated my place. For one moment I did not 
hate him. His confusion was short, and he was the first 
to speak, in the voice and words which I had, years bo- 
fore, gnashed my teeth to hear, careless, contemptuous, 
and taunting : — " To what circumstance, Mr \VaIden, 
do I owe your presence?** — ** To that Providence,*' I ro- 
plied, " which avenges guilt;" and I said the words as 
firmly as he spoke himsdf. I had not hated him for 
twenty years, to give vent to my passion now by cursing 
like a drunken boy. " I come to demand vengeance for 
acts long since past ; and for that,** I pointed to the bcHly 
at his feet, for I could not name her death nor her. He 
was unmoved by the taunt, and addressed me again,—. 
** Ever the same, my meet cool and Inveterate of hateia ; 
you are true to yourself, my amiable cousin, and to your 
early fame. Another man now would have been at the 
sword's point with me by this time ; but you,'* (he bent 
forward and spoke into my ear,) *' you stand quietly by, 
and talk of outrage and revenge ; as If It pleased your 
malice to view your vengeance and your enemy before 
you grappled with them.** My veins swelled with a 
fever like madness, for my conscience told me thai my 
enemy spoke the truth. I looked in his fooe, and met 
there the identical sneer with which, nineteen years 
before, he had brutally spat on me, and insultingly 
grasped my hands, and mocked my Impotent endeavours 
to reyenge the affront. The erll feelings of mp youth 
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bunt back upon me in one appaUing sweep, and my bet- 
ter angel was not near to save. I looked round, and saw 
tbe swords lying in tbe open room. I daabed in, snAteh- 
ed them up, and, throwing one of them to Colville, mo- 
tioned him to defend himself. He retreated a step or 
two, and called anxiously to me, '* Hold, Walden ! what 
means this? Madman that you are, stand back!*' — 
" Coward !** I shouted ; and I could not have uttered an- 
other syllable though it had been to purchase the salra^ 
tion of my soul. His eyes flashed fire, and we closed to- 
gether in the resolute conflict of deadly and unquenchable 
hate. A few passes were enough to show that he was 
the better swordsman ; and the conviction braced my 
nerves to something like desperation. One furious thrust 
had almost reached him, and in parrying it his sword 
broke across. Frantic with rage, I heeded not his quick 
and terrified cry for forbearance. In the next moment 
he lay, mortally wounded, at my feet ; and, leaning on 
my bloody weapon, I watched with a steady eye the con- 
vulsive workings of his face, and smiled as I marked the 
last agonizing shudder which contracted his body as the 
spirit left it. What passed during the remainder of 
that terrible night, I remember but indistinctly ; the re- 
collection comes only in my most horrible moments, and 
I dare not invite them. 

With that night my concern with life terminated. 
My existence since has been a breathing agony. To some 
men my act might be as nothing ; to me the memory of 
it has been an iron hand that crushes my very heart. 
There is blood upon my bead, — blood which deserved to 
be spilt, but, oh ! not by my hand ! It cries up against 
me from the earth, and I hear it always. I have no 
rest ; for there has not passed a single night since that 
dreadful one, in which I have not, in my perturbed sleep, 
acted over again that unnatural scene. The two who 
died that evening in my presence have a heavier slumber 
•—would that it were mine ! my punishment is greater 
than I can bear. 

The Abbey has been converted, fitly, into a macUhouMe; 
and it may be that my life will end there, where it 
began. Av Abtist. 



AN AUTUMNAL MIDNIGHT VISION. 
By J. W, Ord. 

Glory beyond all glory ever seen 

By waking sense* or by the dresmlnff aoiil. 

WoRoswoaTH's Excursion. 

TaxuE is an hour of holy peace which on tbe soul doth 

dwell, 
Like dew upon the breeze-stirrM rose, like oil on the ocean 

swelL 
There is an hour when the loudest blast doth sink into a 

sigh, 
And the mountain streams sing a softer song as they 

dream in gladness by ; 
When the green leaves sink upon their boughs and fondle 

the breeze no more. 
And the hymns of the many birds are hushed and their 

- strains of love are o'er ; 
When the proud and stately wild-deer from the heathy 

height goes down, . 
And in bis home of calmness dwells in sovereign pride 

alone; 
When the golden moon, so loved by all, walks forth in 

■ joy and miith. 
And pours o'er hill, and dale, and rock, and heath, and 

gloomy moor. 
And garden gay, and woods of green, and hall, and lady's 

bower, : 
And peasant's hut, the flood of love and light which is 

her dower. 
Oh, ye of the poet's glancing eye ! oh, ye of the poet*s 

fire! 
Go out to the woods on an auiumn night with your 

passion-breathing lyre. 



And if high thoughts and feelings deep dwell not witbia 

your soul. 
The seraph lip, the sunbeam pen, the eye that iceth all, 
The fairy charms of vision's realms, your meed ye maj not 

caU. 

One autumn night, the stars, tbe moon, tba fiv-eztendinf 

sky. 
Brought o'er my brain and mind a tranoe of Uisifal 

ecstasy ; 
And dreams like shadowy noonday douda that flit beibre 

the sun. 
Came, spell-ltke, o'er my wandering thoughts— >my vision 

had begun ! 
And now methought that I did dwell in the ludls of tlM 

vii^in moon. 
And traversed o'er its emerald paths unlettered and alone. 
The light which there was shed around was tbe dazzling 

light of star. 
But it was not the cold, cold gleam they give to thccartk 

from the heavens afar. 
Each one had the mild and gentle flush of the son when 

he sinks to rest. 
Of the golden sun when he cools bis brow on the ooean'i 

soothing breast. 
And methought a thousand lands were held within her 

green embrace, 
Bright beauteous lands af fruit and flower extending o'er 

her face. 
The skies were oover'd by no dond, no vapours cboM 

the air. 
But one (kr light, and one far smile, extended everywhere; 
The happy flowers, and laughing fields^ were nere 

chill'd by dew. 
And the trees required no gentle spring their foliage to 

renew ; 
The birds sang aweedy night and day, and fed not oo 

their kind. 
And the lordly lion and tiger fierce wen timid aa the 

hind; 
Love dwelt supreme o'er every thing, unchallenged, mo* 

narch sole. 
War, Hate, Pride, Rage, bow'd down their heads— Love 

held and govem'd alL 

The beings who inhabited this realm of peace and lote 
Were as the saintly forms of dreams, sent down from 

heaven above, 
They crouch'd not under Wealth and Power— Strength 

ruled not over Right, 
Pride trampled not on timid Fear, nor Wrath on Toung 

Deliglit. 
Oh, that the embodied forms which shone, in vinwc 

dazzled eye. 
Might come unto our weeping earth. In all their niiijn|y> 
The men of lofty brow and thought, the maidens fci»^ 

and fair, 
The feelings warm, the Tirtue proud, that dwelt n- 

premely there ! 

There were no halls and castles high, and mansions rich 

and gay. 
All dwelt and slept in heaven's bright gaze, in hesreni 

eternal day. . 

What sought they more than couch of moss, or beds of 

flowerets bright, . 

For o'er their sky was never cast the mourning garb of 

night; . , 

They needed not the taper's gleam, for the glow of star* 

came down. 
Ever and ever to light their path, like tlie proudest son 

of June; . 

For theirs was one unvarying clime of brightness snd o 

heat, 



L 



WBBKLY REGISTBR OF CRITICISM AND BBLLB8 LETTRES. 



205 



And ne'ar apoa the fruitful aoU had winter set hie feet. 
Or breathed the breath of tempeet o*er its gardena soft and 



And now metbooght I gaxed down on the dim far earth 

beneath* 
That earth whose proudeet gifts are but the (Musing of a 

breath; 
I thought upon the deadl j mass of pride» and hate, and 



And envf pa]% and malice cold» that lies in Warkneis 

there; 
A ehadowy mist dwelt over all, like the mist in a maid- 
en's eye. 
When her lover's away to a foreign land, or in lone cap- 

tiTity ; 
Lihe tha mist which breathee from the Tiolet's breast in 

the depth of a summer day. 
Or the shadowy cloud which veils the sun, on an evening 

calm of May, 
When all the Minting earth is fiU'd with iu dim and melt- 
ing ray. 
I look*d wliere oft on the summer mom I had gaxed on 

the gold grsen eea. 
And watch*d bright wave chaae after wave in wild and 

playful glee ; 
Where oft like stars I had beheld the ships glide calmly on, 
Mocking the surge that lash'd their sides, with song, and 

sigh, and moan ; 
But the sea was gone as an infant's tear, and its voice 

waa hush*d and still. 
And each strong river now was dry, and each melodioos 

riU. 
I look*d unto the mountains, whose proud heights I oft 

had trode« 
And gasing down on the valleys far, had wept unto my 

God; 
Bol the mountains with their golden heath that kiss'd 

the sunny douds. 
And breathed soft scent to the sunbeams, were all hid in 

. pieroeless shrouds. 
I look*d to the woods, where at evening fall, I had often 

walk*d alone. 
And Iieten*d to all the birds might say, and watch*d the 

sun go down ; 
But the woods were like a little stain on the snow-drop's 

virgin bell. 
And the bright, bright birds had fled away from the trees 

they loved so well. 
And I look'd for the village calm in which my boyhood*s 

days were past. 
Those days whose pleasures, hopes, and fears, have flitted 

by so last; 
But the village with its churoh and bells was no where 

to be seen. 
And its stately abbey, too, was gone, as if it ne'er had been. 

My dream doth hold a moral, but my words are weak 

and vain, 
Oh, that I could but lift my voice in a purer, loftier strain ! 
It tells of the glories of the sky, of the bliss and gladness 

there, 
Of the love they fed in passion's calm, of the hopes un- 

dimm'd by fear ; 
Of the lofty thoughts and feelings warm, and innocence 

divine, 
Whidi like the lights of a gemmy cave in each fair bosom 

shine; 
It tdU that our earth is a biacken'd ball, suspended in 

the air. 
That we and all we boast are dark corruption everywhere ; 
That our beauty is as nothing, and our genius but a 

thought ; 
And that all our wealth, and power, and strength, and 

boastings, are as nought ; 



That our land with aU its towers and spires, and valleys 

rich and gay. 
And dtiee proud, are but as dew. In the sun's all-search* 

Ing ray. 
Which brightly shines for a little ipaoe, and then dies 

all away ! 
And it tdls us that beyond the hill% and beyond their 

heathy shrouds. 
And beyond the line of the mountain-sea, and beyond 

the mantling douds. 
And beyond the stars,— 4n mijesty, and glory, dwells our 

God, 
Who holds the earth in his monarch hand, and sways it 

by his nod. 



FINE ARTS. 

VODRTH BXHfBITIOW OF AVCrBNT PAINTIN08 
AT THIS ROYAU INSTITUTION. 

(Condttding Nodes.) 

Other matters have somewhat interfered with the re- 
gularity of our notices of the Ancient Exhibition ; but we 
return to the subject once more, though at a period wheil 
its first gloiis of novelty is over. 

Having in former articles wound up the story of the 
mighty masters of Italy, we now turn to a less dazzling 
clime. We have already intimated our belief that the 
Dutch school of painting was merely an integral portion 
of the German, the earliest and finest specimens of which 
were produced by the artists resident at Cologne. At 
the time painting principaUy flourished in the Ne- 
therlands, religious enthusiasm, if it was encouraged at 
all, had taken a direction totally different from the ima- 
ginative, and occasionally fantastic, bent of Italy. The 
struggles of the Infant commonwealth had stamped upon 
men's minds a sedate practical character. There waa 
neither in their tempers, nor In the forms of nature and 
art which surrounded them, any such source of high 
poetical feeling as gave birth to the works of Rafadle. 
The subjects which the artist loved to represent were 
those which were most germane to his fancy — ^the rich 
tints of fruits and flowers — the tranquil landscape— the 
sturdy expression of character in domestic life. In a 
painting of a Madonna, or of some mythological subject, by 
an Italian artist, a dugle happy touch gives interest, by 
recalling the whole story to our remembrance ; — a Dutch 
interior, on the other hand, can interest us only by the 
mastery of art displayed in its representation, but can 
derive no additional charm from any feelings awakened 
by its commonplace subject. Perhaps the triumph of 
mere art is, on this very account, more decided in the 
works of the Dutch schooL ' 

To convince ourselves how much has been accomplish- 
ed in this way, we need only consult the walls of the 
Exhibition, through which we now walk, prattling with 
the reader. Take Nos. 2, " Temptation of St Anthony;'* 
12, ** Visit to the Nurse;" 21, *< An old man and wc* 
mun;^ 31, *' An Interior, by De Ho<^;" 41, " A See- 
piece, by Backhuysen ;" 55, ** Three Men Drinking ;** 
64p, " A Winter Scene, by Berghen;" 70, " A Land- 
scape," attributed to Ilobliema, (more probably by Dek- 
kcr ;) 77, " A Landscape, with portraits of Teniers, his 
Wife, and Child ;" 88, " A Landscape," (attributed to Hob- 
bema;) 103, *' Interior of a Stable, by Wonvermans;" 
127, " A Stag-hunt, by the Same ;" and last, and best, 
25, " A Cattle Piece, by Cuyp"— the gem of the Exhi- 
bition. In not one of these is there any thing poetical, 
or (with the exception, perhaps, of the Stag-hunt) even 
exciting ; yet, what a charm in the beauiy and harmony 
of tbeir colours I It Is like music to the eye. And there 
is a soul in them, vital, though not elevated. Teniers's 
Temptation of the Holy Anthony is a nightmare seen 
by daylight. 

There Is, however, a school of Dutch artists, in which 



200 



THE EDINBURGH LITERARY JOURNAL ; OR, 



■omethlngr of the tpirlt of the old mast«n of Italy ravWod 
fur a brief space. Its founders were IjOuis Canracci, 
flud his two nephews, Ang^ostin and Hannibal ;^*tbo 
uncle was born in 1555, and died in 1029. They 
hare been called Eclectics in art, from their principle of 
imitating^ whatever they found f^ood in the wmrka of their 
predecessors, yet with such modifications, as made it har- 
monise with their own peculiar style* Hannilial is, un- 
deniably, the greatest genius of the three ; the most 
learned artist, the most powerful drawer, and possessed 
of the greatest mastery of the pencil. There is a beauti- 
ful little piece by him in the Exhibition — Mercury and 
Argus (S3. ) Two Saints ( 18 and 20) are possibly from 
the pencil of Louis. — Guido Reni, the most distinguished 
scholar of the Cameoi, threw into his earlier works strong 
masses of shade, intermingled with striking lights, after 
the manner of Louis Canracci. At a later period, he as- 
sumed, by the advice of Hannibal, a clearer tone of oolour- 
ing, as more congenial to the cheerfulness which charac- 
terises his talent — Domenichlnoezcelsintbe management 
of profoundly studied compositions, and has succeeded in 
appropriating, by severe labour, much both of the grand- 
eur and beauty of the antique. — Alimno was a mere 
copyist of the forms of the Carracci, but without enter- 
ing into their spirit.^ Guerdno, we know from his own 
confession, took the first suggestion of his strong shadows 
and piquant lights from the works of Louis Carracci. It 
is evident that he had but little feeling of the ideal. His 
Mercury and Argus, (6,) when brought into comparison 
with the same subject by Hannibal Carracci, (32,) will 
show pretty accurately the relation in which he stands to 
that master. His *' Abraham on Mount Moriah** would 
be a fine picture, but for the expression of the Isaac's face, 
in which (If we may be allowed to parody the technical 
language of artists) the face of the sheep behind him seems 
to b^ repeated. 

The great merit of all these artists consists in their ha- 
ying struggled, with more or less success, to free art from 
the monotonous mannerism which had palsied it, to bring 
it nearer to truth and nature, and to extend Its limits by 
the introduction of new and original forms and arrange- 
ments. It seems, however, the fiite of all reformers, to be 
succeeded by a class of half-learned men, who distort their 
principles and render them hideous by half apprehending 
them. Caravaggio and his scholar Spagnoletto stand In 
this relation to the Carracci. Through a misapprehension 
of the true meaning of the word ^ natural,'* they not only 
renounced all mannerism, but all particular choice of 
form. Their Madonnas are mere common women, their 
Christs mere commonplace boys. Nay, they have carried 
it so far as to excite an occasional suspicion that they have 
sought, instead of avoiding, vulgar and disagreeable sub- 
jects. They are the Gaits of painting. With aU their 
faults* however, their works give evidence of much talent 
and experience ; and their strong contrasts of light and 
shade are well calculated to allure the many. Spagno- 
]etto*s Philosopher (115) is a fair specimen of his style. — 
Francis Mola may be regarded as holding an intermediate 
place between these two schools. 

During the earliest and brightest harvest of art in 
Italy, landscape does not seem to have been cultivated as 
a separate branch. Beautiful specimens of landscape are 
to be found in the works of the earlier masters, but, in 
general, employed only as a subsidiary ornament of some 
large composition. It is among the Tramontane artists 
that we must seek the origin of landscape painting. Va- 
sari, when speaking of a landscape by Titian, mentions 
it as done after the manner of the *' Tedeschi,** who used 
to paint such subjects ; and the first who devoted them- 
selves in Italy exclusively to landscape painting were na- 
tives of Antwerp. The Italians communicated to it 
somewhat of the ideal character of their country's higher 
school of painting. Caspar Dughet, who was a brother- 
in-law of Niobolas Pouasin, and who afterwards assumed 
his name^ is deservedly looked upon as the greatest mas- 



ter In this department, as well for the simple gnadeo 
of his ideas, as for the marked character which be sue. 
ceeds in impressing upon all his subjects. The imall 
landscape (95) attributed to this artist, although placed 
in a bad situation, and tolerably dirty, will richly repsy 
a narrow examination. Great though be be, bowcrer, 
he does not win upon our love like Claude— the rich and 
lovely — the sharer of Nature's sweetest secrets. Tb« 
landscape, No. H, has suffered much, but Is still every 
inch a Claude. No. 53, on the contrary, tboogh it at. 
tracts at first by its gaudy <$olouring, doss not itand a 
nearer and long-continued scrutiny. Nos. 33 sod 121 
are by Salvator Rosa, and to these two pictures (psrtico- 
lariy the latter) we are inclined to give the pslm abo?e 
all the landscapes in the rooms. They tell us of the haste 
of Rosa*s execution, for the manner In which hie coloon 
are worked in show It, but the composition of bis picttmi 
speaks of long hours of study In the profound recesses of 
his own mind. 

Of Rubens, Vandyke, and Rembrandt, who bdonp to 
the Netherlands, but whose works are fall of Italiaa 
genius, we much regret that our limits at present do not 
permit us to speak as we could wish. There is a fine St 
Simeon, (137,) and some exquisite sketches, by Rnheos ; 
a noble Belisarins by Vandyke ; and by Rembrandt, 
" The Tribute Money," a work, whose rich mellow tones 
make every thing near it look feeble, exeept our fsvonriti 
Cuyp. Nor must we foi^get to mention, that an " Alle> 
goriail subject," by Jordaens, is the most gorgeous piece of 
colouring we have seen for many a day. 

It is with no small pride that we torn from thest 
daasical schools to look upon the works of our own islsad 
masters which enrich this Exhibition. The portnitsof 
the Duchess of BuccleU'^h and Lady Mary Montssne,bf 
Sir Joshua Reynolds, are, prejudice apart, the finat pic- 
tures in the room. The little landscape by Wilson (59) 
will stand a competition with any of its oompsBiom* 
And " The King," by the lamented Lawrence, notwitb. 
standing all its faults of colouring, Is worthy of the ssb* 
ject The face Is superbly modelled, and we les dewi 
through the clear transparent eye into the very ssoL 



THK PSALMS OP DAVID, 
To the Editor of the Edinburgh Literary J^umd 



If good sense, Mr Editor, is the foundation of , 
writing, in verse as well as in prose, there is no man to 
whom I should more cheerfully consign the importsot 
task of revising our Psalmody, than to your anonyvovi 
correspondent in the last Number of the Literary Jo^' 
naL His Paper gives a simple and most correct view of 
the subject ; it is, in my opinion, worth all the palaver of 
all the enthusiasts put together. I mean no disrespect 
to Mr Tenoant, liowever, of whom it may be justly s*"^ 
that he is even more celebrated for his genius tliao bii 
learning. Though no poet, I have ventured to trr vny 
hand, in eompiianee with the wishes of your aoonymM^ 
correspondent ; and, in doing so, I hope to set an exs^plc 
which men, infinitely my superiors, may not thinlc no- 
worthy of imitation* Here are a few of bis exercitth ^ 
new readings of certain parts of the Psalms : — 

Ps. 1. 3. '' He shall be like a goodly tree 
That grows the streams beside, 
>Vhich in his season yields his fruit, 
And his leaves liresh* abide." 

I cannot think of parting with the neater pronous 
tcAacA* 

Ps. iL 6. " Yet, I have him anointed kingi 
£v*n him, my chosen one ; 
On Zion, my own holy hill. 
There have I set his throne.** 

• All leaves are notgreen. 
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IV ilk 7» a *< Ariie, O Lord, iaT« iim» m j God ! 
On cbeelt-bono thou did«t unito 
Mine eo'miet «U ; thoa bnk'gt the teetk 
Of the uDfodly*! spite* 

** SftlvKtion io the Lord heloHgi, 

SalvBtion greet ie hie ; 
Thy bleeeing, Lord, for erermore 

Upon thy people ie.** 

Ps. Ti. L *' In thy great anger, O my God» 
Do thon rebuke me not»" &c 

a '** Depart from me all ye that do 
In ainful works r^oloe ; 
For. lo ! the I^ord hath t«im*d hla ear 
Unto my weeping Toioe.** 

Pis. tL 9. ** Unto my supplication's Toiee,** 9ms. 

10, " That «n*mies are to me,** &c. 

Fk Tit. 9. ^ i«st that my eoul's fell enemy 
Should like a lion rave. 
In pieces fiercely rending it, 
While there la none to save.** 

re. Til. 9. *' But *stablish sure for aye,** ftc. 

16. On his own head shall oome,** &o. 

Better eertalnly the repetition than the Tulgar word 
paie. 

Ps* viiL 2. " From mouth of babes and sucklings thou 
Didst powerful strength ordain, 
Tbat so the avenger thou might'st still. 
And enemy restrain. 

8. ** When I consider weU thy heaTens» 
The works of thine own hand. 
And look unto the moon and stars 
That were by thee ordain*d.'* 
Or, 

" When I consider well thy heavens, 

Thy fingers* works that be. 
And look unto the moon and stars, 
Which were ordain*d by thee,** &«. 

6. ** O'er all thy works thou mad'st him lord, 
And *neath his ftet did*st lay,** &c 

I haTS only room to say, that my earnest endeavour 
has been to be " smooth, plain, and agreeable to the text,** 
though, I fear, not " more so than any heretofore,** I 
have shown my good-will to the work, and more worthy 
labourers, I have no doubt, will be forthcoming in due 
season — I am, &c. R, W. 

Dwbar, ^\st March, 1830. 



THE DRAMA. 



Tbe event of the week in the Dramatic world of Edin- 
burgh, has been the retirement of Mrs Henry Slddons 
from the stage, or, as the bills express It, from *' the 
Edinburgh Stage,** the meaning of which eqmooq[U9 is, 
that Mrs Slddons conceived It possible she might at some 
futare period be Induoed to accept of a short engagement 
in London, or elsewhere, and wished to leave the door 
open for her doing so. Let nobody contradict this state- 
ment "on authority," or in any other way ; for we know it to 
have been the fact, though it is poasible Mrs Slddons may 
have since changed her mind. The house, upon Monday 
evening, was filled to bursting, and the heart of every 
individual seemed aa full as the house. But, having in- 
dulged in some very pretty pathoe conoeming Mrs Sid- 
dona a fortnight ago, we do not intend to draw any far- 
ther draoghta at p r e sen t upon our readers' good-nature. 
She made her final exit with great applause, as was fit- 
ting, and is going to spend some titte In Paris. In a sub- 
sequent pnga will be found the Farewell Address, which 
was writtao for her by Sir Walter Soott. It is fully as 
poor aa awali oomposUiona uMully are; cantiiniwg little 



more than some commonplace observations concerning tht 
word ^ lareweU**--a moat threadbare theme, and a par« 
tieular request that the public would behave as kindly af 
poasible towards Mr Murray. This request is expressed 
in the highly poetical oouplet-*- 

<* When I am far, my patrans, oh ! be kind 
To the dear reUtive I leave behind." 
Then follow some llm>s in which she praises the '* dear 
relative" in a style which appears to us in very bad taste. 
Had Sir Walter Scott thought more maturely on the eub- 
ject, we do not believe he would have deemed it consistent 
with the dignity of the occasion, to make Mrs Slddons 
foist In by a side-wind a puff collateral to the present 
manager. All the world Ie aware, that she will natural- 
ly continue to be anxious for the success of her brother, 
whether he boasted 
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A Scottish origin — a Scottish name,** 

or not ; but why make a parade of this feeling, and there- 
by distract tbe attention from the main subject ? The 
audience was assembled to hear her farewell, not to be 
ci^oled into applauding Mr Murray, who must of course 
stand or fall by his own deserts. Observe, we do not 
mean to blame Mrs Siddons ; we are finding fiiult with 
what was written for her. But were we a great actor 
or actress, and about to make our last public appearance, 
we should not accept of a poefico/ address from a conclave 
of all the best poets living. There is always something 
artificial, studied, cold, and repulsive, in a set of regular 
heroic lines. If we felt that our heart was truly touched 
—our feelings deeply agitated, how could we reconcile it 
to our conscience to study beforehand a copy of verses, 
written ybr us by another, and, when the moment came, 
march up to the stage-lampa, and pronounce them with 
becoming emphasis and discretion. Good heaven ! if we 
saw a great multitude assembled to take leave of us, and 
knew that the slightest indication of a reciprocity of feel- 
ing upon our part would melt them all to tears, could we 
play the frigid dedaimer, and take our departure amidst 
the heartless see-saw of an empty rhyme ? No !~^ few 
plain words of unadorned prose, the simple, manly, and 
sincere expression of the emotions actually passing within 
us, were worth an Iliad of hexameters. A poetical ad- 
dress M well enough upon certain occasions ; but is alto- 
gether out of place when a favourite performer bids a final 
and solemn adieu to public life. 

Auber's opera of " Masaoiello, or the Dumb Girl of 
Portici," has been produced this week. The music of 
this piece is, in many respecte, very beautiful ; and, con- 
sidering the defective state of Mr Murray*s operatic force 
at present, more justice has been done to.lt than we ex- 
pected. The Overture is spirited and good ; the finest 

passages are those in which the barcarole, the Market 
chorus, and Masaniello's march, are introduced. The or- 
chestra is not efiective enough to do it full justice, but, 
on the wholes it is respectably executed. The general 
character of Auber*s music, though he is himself a French- 
man, is essentially Italian. He has been accused of iml- 
tating Rosaini too dosely, but we confess we cannot dis- 
cover any undue resemblance in the opera of " Masaniel- 
lo." In consequence of Montague Stanley, who played 
Don Alphonso, not being able to sing, a solo, duet, and a 
very spirited quartett and chorus, have been left out, but 
we are thankful that this has been done rather than the 
alternative adopted of entrusting the part to Larkins, who 
would have murdered it altogether. Wilson plays Ma- 
sanieBo, and the performance, as a whole, has raised him 
highly in our opinion. As an aotor, he is still a little 
awkward and stitT, but not more so than hia want of ex- 
perience would naturally lead one to expect. As a singer, 
he unquestionably poesesses powers of a high order. No- 
thing can exceed the distinctness of his articulation, and 
the clear sweetness of his voice. We think also he ia im- 
proving in onergy, eopeolally where an instrumental ac- 
oQ»pwii«tat spun him on, and bean him out. Wa with 
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naob he would infuM a little additional energy into the mo- 
tions of his legs and arms. There is, in partienlar, a want 
«if decision in the manner in which he moves his arms; — ^let 
him give them a freer swing, and a bolder scope. His 
action at present is wliat a Frenchman would call trap 
coupL The songs in which he principally distinguished 
himself were the barcarole *' Take heed," and the beau- 
tiful melody, " My sister dear." In the mad scene, too, 
where he sings snatches of different airs, he was very 
successful. We hesitate not to say, that we have now 
greater hopes of Mr Wilson than we had before. 

Probably the finest musicof thisopera is arranged for the 
choruses, and Mr Murray has more tlian surprised us by 
the very excellent band of chorus-singers he has contrived to 
muster. Certain follcs have been raving of late about the 
opei'atic force at ihe Caledonian Theatre, which is middling 
enough after all, or if it is first-rate, then at the Theatre 
Royal it is inore than first-rate, for we defy the Caledonian 
people, with all their strength, to sing either the Iwrcarole 
or the Market chorus, as it is sung at the other liouse. Be it 
remarked, however, that it is not upon this point that we 
rest the infinite superiority of the one establishment over 
the other. — Miss Phillips, as Donna Elvira, sings as well 
as she can, which is pretty well ; and Miss Tunstall, 
with her high clear pipe, is both of great use in the cho- 
ruses, and introduces a pretty Tyrolese air, *' Green hill» 
of Tyrol," which does not belong to the opera at alL The 
Market -chorus is the most striking composition of the 
whole. It catches the ear at once, like the Hunter^s Cho- 
rus in the " Freischutz," and bids fair to become almost 
as popular. — Having said so much of the music of Mas- 
aniello, which we consider fully as good as any that has 
been written since the death of Weber, it is but justice to 
add, that the Manager has taken care to give full effect to 
the melo-dramatic department. The new scenery and 
dresses are excellent, and the eruption of Vesuvius, with 
which the piece concludes, is managed with much splen- 
dour. Miss Jarman plays Masaniello*s sister, " The 
dumb girl," and of course does the part every Justice. 
The piece altogether is entitled to great praise. 

It is a curious fact, that the same gentleman whom we 
rebuked lately for his too great partiality to the Caledo- 
nian Theatre, and who spoke of the " rich and chaste 
humour" of the performers there, has recently found out 
that they are almost all Cockneys, and thus expresseth 
himself concerning them : — " Truth to say, it Is only the 
exceptions who do not sport Donnar and Mariar, with 
most of the other flowers of the Cockney vocabulary." 
Our excellent friend is evidently coming round to the 
true faith, and we are glad we did not give him the shake 
we meditated. 

We saw an absurd paragraph in one of the newspapers 
this week, stating ** that Mr Murray had received a hand- 
some offer from Charles Kemble to perform at Covent 
Garden, ahoM cireuautancea oblige him to leave Edin' 
burgh." We hate small bits of humbug like this. Mr 
Murray has no more intention of leaving Edinburgh 
than the Register Office has. He is now tlie sole lessee 
of the Theatre Royal, and by it be will stand or fall. 

^Vt Cerbemf . 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 

THE SEW PRILOSOPHV. 

J9y William Kewnedfj, Author of ru/td Foiictes." 

" ViaTUK is pleasure," said a Grecian sage, 

" And the most virtuous, the happiest fkr ;" 
A nobler sentiment upon the page 

Of Revelation sparkles like a star. 
Men have done much his pure intent to nmr, 

Whom many follow, and but few obey ; 
But truth will laugh, however fools may Jar,—* 

Tired Reason shall at length spurn Falsehood's sway, 
£zialUng Ufca the sun, when storms have ToU*d away. 



** Who seeks the general weal, secures his own**— ^ 

^uch the arch-precept of the latest school 
Of Ethical discovery--alone 

Varying In sound from the Athenian*8 rule. 
The gentle creed of Nazareth is full 

Of a like spirit — fairer and more free — 
Then cease to cry Eureka ! haste and cool 

Thy crazed disciples' neophytic glee. 
Utilitarian Palest — ^word-wedding Jeremy ! 

Who doubts the maxim of the Benthamites? 

*Tis co-existent with the human soul, 
And of its shrine one of the sacred lights— 

Though oft-times clouded by the gross control 
Of the dust's opaque demon — be, the sole 

Keeper of the multitudinous cells. 
Wherein earth's antlcks, miserably droll. 

Make mouths at Heaven to smirking Folly's bel]% 
Shaming the voicdess brute that in the desert dwdla. 

In morals 'tis an axiom — ^here — even here- 
upon this slippery ** bank and Khoal of time," 

With hell -fire in abeyance — noon -day clear, — 
The worst like not to be the sport of crime, 

Drench'd with their own foul vintage — every dime 
To sins peculiar adds their punishment — 

The unity of Justice is sublime — 

I should have said of Mercy — ^for 'tis meant 
To urge them back to peace, whose steps are woward boi 

And dismal were this globe "were it not so ! 

'Tis bad enough ; but it is Paradise, 
Compared to what it would be, were there no 

Terrestrial scourge for the salt biood of Vlc»— 
Lust, .flame-respiring, homicidal Ptide, 

And all our household devils running wild, 
Would roam, high-fed and rampant, far and wide^ 

Making that hideous, yet but half defiled, 
TVampling each shoot of good on arid life that smiled. 

Of sermonizing we have had enougli— 

If this besotted land will not awaken. 
It is not framed of penetrable stuff — 

Cobbett himself hath to the rostrum taken, 
Teaching Britannia how to save her bacon — 

Cool Owen lauds his parallelogram 
With pertinacity, by sneers unshaken— 

And would therein all sorts of people cram, 
Penning, in common fold, ass, lion, wolf, and lamb. 

But 111 will keep Its throne, till doomsday steal, 

Thief-like, upon the prowlers of the world ; 
They who to abstract equity appeal. 

Will find the general lip derisive, curl'd. 
In vain, Philanthropy ! thy flag's unfurl'd 

On distant Harmony's Millennian heights ; 
Dissension's blazing brands shall still be buri*d. 

And maugre all that honest Bcntham writes, 
Laws will be Knavery's tools, and suitors hapless wifl^*^ 

Marshal, Old Truepenny ! a chosen band. 

And let them furnish practice to thy praacbinf'-' 
Actions, the shallowest brain can understand, 

Examples, the sure mode of moral teaching-' 
Proclaim a truce to threatening and beMeehing, 

In streets and highways plant each partisan, 
Purified from the itch for over-reaching, 

Sworn foes to every ceco-selfish plan, 
Warm and unflinching friends to the old house (^obb. 



And then — ** God speed the canse !" pray I for 
A worthier never link'd tme hearts together— 

The faint may fall before the harvest's done— 
The ftoatcat hardly hraw the wy^ward wctther. 
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But more than Mammon's gem, or Hononr't feather, 
SbaH the larriTors of the field repay, 

When Sorrow's ebildren round a glad hearth gather, 
To speak of those who chased their griefs away— 
Who flinty Custom crush'd that ground them in the day. 



A 80XO, 
Not eniMjf BacchanuBmu 



To Woman ! — a hamper } come pledge me^ my hoyi^ 

And pledge me with heart and with soul ; 
Give the pedant his learning, the statesman his toys^ 

Bat ours be the smile and the bowl ! 
Thoogh it needs not the glow of the generous cup 

To make woman's presence divine, 
Yet, where bumpers are drunk, be the highest filled up 

To the Goddess who hallows the wine ! 

We loTe the dark Juice of the ruby-hued grape, 

For the liright thooghts it wreaths round the brain. 
Like the stars which at twilight from bondage escape, 

And come forth in the blue sky again ; 
But the thought of nil thoughts is of her we loTe best. 

The fond one whose heart is our own, — 
A thought whose effulgence obscures ail the rest. 

As the sun wallcs through heaven alone ! 

Then to her, boys^ to her be the bumper now crown*d. 

With feelings which tongue cannot tell ;— . 
If the tone of her voice lie a magical sound. 

If the glance of her eye be a spell ; 
If the flush of her cheek be the fairest of sights, 

If her lip be the holiest shrine. 
Then, l>elieve me, the toast which her beauty invites, 

Turns to gold every drop of our wine ! 

If life be a good, 'tis to her that we owe it,— 

If genius a gift, 'tis that die is the theme, — 
If lore be a bliss, 'tis through her that we know it» — 

O ! without her this world were a wearisome dream ! 
Then, a bumper ! a bumper ! if ever you fill'd it, 

A bumper to her, both our hope and our pride ! 
A scheme for the future — if ever you buildlt — 

Fill a bumper to woman and make her your guide ! 

II. G. B. 



SOLITUDE— A SONNET. 



With silence for ray comrade, and the chance 

Of varying moods and scenes to ht my guide, 

Again let me ascend thy rugged side, 
Pktemal mountain ! and In joy advance 
Along thy ridges, where the wild-flowers dance 

To the wind's music, — where the vapours glide 

Slowly at noon-tide, or in stillness bide 
In thy deep clefts, as in a holy trance. 

Which the wide skies and landscape share with them ! 
Blessed reward, my upward toll shall crown ; 
And thoogh I wait till th' evening sun go down, 

Yet for no loss of time shall truth condemn ;— 
*Tis not in labour only and in strife 
That hearts iicquire their wisdom and their life. 

£. O. B. 



LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 



Ova readers will lasrn with plcssuie, thst Mrs HfOMnt Is preps- 
ring another volume for publicsUon. It will probably bo eslled Songs 
of the AflieeUoat, and will include mudi not origmally claned under 
that ilUe.in the Maguioei or other periodicals to which Mrs He* 
nans contribatei. 



Sir John SInclidr has a work In the preia likely to prove ezoeed* 
tagly Inteiciting. It is to eoorist of his Correspondence with all the 
most distinguished Penoosges of his Time, together with his own 
penonal ReroiniscenoiBs of them. In this work will be Included Let- 
ters from many of the erowned heads of Europe, tnm. the most die* 
tlnguUhed statesmen, both of this snd other oouotries» and fkom a 
great variety of literary eharaeteis of the highest eminence. 

Among a list of seventy-da new works announced by Messrs Cot- 
bora sod Bentley, we obierve the following :— Wedded Life in the 
U|iper Ranks.— The Oxonians, or a Glance at Society.— Persooal 
Meonolrs of Fryee L. Gordon, Esq.— The Heiress of Bruges i a Tale, 
by the author of <* Highways and Byways."— Trsvels in Kamtehat* 
ka, Siberia, and China, by Peter Dobell, Esq.— The 3d and 4th vo. 
lumes of Commentaries on the Life snd Reign of Charlei L, by I. 
D'lsrseU, Eiq.— New works by the authon of ** Brsmbletye House,'* 
** Sayings and Doings,* •< Taiss of the O'Han Family," and *« Flir* 
tatioo."— East and West, by one of the authors of •• Rejected Ad- 
drssMS."— Musical Memoirs, iVom 1784to 1BS9, by W. T. Parke.*— 
An Aeoount of the Subversion of the Constitution in Portugal by Doa 
Miguel, by Lord Porchester.— Notes on Haiti, by C. Mackensle, Eat^^ 
The Taileries, an Historical Romance.— The Life of Titum, by J. 
Northoote, Esq. R.A.— A General and Heraldic Dictionary of the 
CommaDen of England, qualified by landed property to become Ooun* 
ty Members of Parliammt, tmt undistineubhed by any hereditary 
title of honour.—- Stories ftom ths old Chronicles, by the late Barry 
SL Leger, Esq.— The Life of John Hampden, by Lord Nugent— A 
New Tale of the Sea, by the author of the •« Red Rover," Ac^Let- 
ters from Switserland and Italy, by John Carne, Esq —The Piivato 
Correspoodenoe of John Pinkerton, Esq., edited by Dawson Turner, 
Esq.- Basil Banlngton and his irieuds.— The King's Own, a Tale of 
the Sea.— The Life and Works of Henry Fuieli, by Jcrim Knowlcs» 
Esq.— Memoirs of Sir Jsroes Campbell of Ardkinglsss, written by 
himself;— The Spanish Novelists, by Thomas Rosooe, Esq.— Ths 
History of the Bible, by the Rev. G. R. Gieig.— St James's, a SatirU 
calPoem* 

Valence, the Dreamer, s Poem, by JiAn Phillips* M.A*, is aaaoua- 
ced. 

The Peneest s srieetioa of original poetry, by a Young Lady, is 
in the press. 

Captain Sherer is angaged with a Life of the great Oostsvus of 
Sweden* 

M. de Chstesttbrisnd has amiouneed s new work on the state of 
Franee^ whieh will appear shortly. 

Ma Yaniswics's CotrcaaT.— This oooeert took plaee In the 
Hopetoun Rooms, on Tuesday last. It laboured under the dtead- 
vantage of being a Morning Concert, which. In this city, is slways a 
dull aibir. It was well attended, but the audience were cold and 
listless. Why they should have been so, we do not exactly know, 
for much of the music was exeellenL Though Mr Yaniewics is not 
so brilliant a violmist as Murray, he is perhaps his superior in de- 
liesey of expression, and his two solos war* very admirable spe- 
droens of his abilities. Miss Yaniewics is a mistress of the 
piano-forte, and Mtas Psulina not inferior at the harpb The 
Mines Patons exerted themselves with their usual success t and Mr 
Boyle, who made his first appearance in Edinburgh, if he did not 
electrify, at ail events, proved himself a sweet and pleasing singer. 

Tm« Latb Huoh Williams. — We understand that this lament- 
ed artist left behind him a very valuable and eomplete collectioa of 
all the drawinp made by him when in Greece, and, that they may 
be made serviceable to the public, and the profession, it is the Inteu- 
tton of his executors, we bslieve, to offer them at a fkir price to the 
directors of the Roysl Institution in this city, who will probably 
willingly avail themselves of the opportunity to make so Interesting 
a purchase. 

Ma Knowlbs's Lacruass.— We have been astonished to find 
that theie lectures have not as yet been very crowdedly sttendcd, 
and can attribute it only to the more than usual number of gaieties 
which have this week distracted public attention. We certainly 
know of none who could give to the Important subject of drsmstio 
literature a higher degree of interest than that with which Mr 
Knowles invests it, whether we regard the fine genius which he 
brings to bear upon it from the stores of Ids own mind, or the ad- 
mirable manner in whieh he illustrates his renoarlu by his powers 
of elocuti<Mi, as exemplified in his reading* and recitations. Every 
lecture is full of varied attiactlons, but wo are inclined to believe 
that the three he has yet to deliver— to-day, on Monday, and Wed- 
nesday—will bo the most popular of all, because they rehite almost 
exclusively to the modern drama, and will k>e enriched by many 
anecdotes and illustralious, which, from the lips of the author of 
** Virglnius," come to us with tenfold force. We seriously advtie 
thoK who take sn interest in the dmma, not to deprive themselves 
of the present opportunity of hearing it discussed by a master of the 
art. We are willing to stake our own credit that they will not be 
disappointed. 

EuK:vTtoN.—^ From oar Glasgow Corrcf/wacfrfi/.)— While you are 
enjoying in Edinburgh the admiraVle disquisitions of Mr Knowles 
upon an art he so much excels ii>— the Drasiaiic— we are led to 
anticipate^ in this city, at lesst one plessant evening in the deve* 
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lopement of gome new principlet in aoo^her art, to the studf of 
which h« was the flztC to give an impulse among ui«— namely, Bio. 
cution. Mr Knowlei, since he gave up being an instructor here, in 
the Art of Reading, has been followed by many ambitious of being 
his successor. Of course, few could JusUy aqiire to be so t but, from 
the appearanoe of a Mr J. H. Aitken, a proteg4 of Dr Chalmers, 
who announces himself as about to lecture in this (own, after havii^ 
devoted seven years to the study, and reduced iu principles to Just 
that number of rules, we hope a fresh impulse may be given Co the 
study of so delightful an aeoomplishment. 

Chit Chat from LoxDoN.^It to said that Masm Colbnrn and 
Bentley are about to comnenoe a new work on the ^an of th« Fa- 
mily Library and ConsUble** MisceUany«>.A new Sunday news- 
pa|ier, called The Iniemgenee, has made its appeamnee, under the 
auspices, it U believed, of the Treasury.— The exhibition of pictures 
by the Society of British Artiste, opened a few days ago, and Is better 
than It has ever hitherto been.— The London Literary Union already 
extends to 800 members t but what Itt distmct purposes are, U not 
yet generaUy made public.— Mr Westmaeott has now concluded his 
•ourse of lectures on sculpture, all of which have been received 
with moch appUuse.— Mr Brougham Is said to be In a very preea- 
iloiis BUte of health.~The ensuing exhiliitlon of pictures at Sumer- 
■rt House is to be enriched by eight pictures by the late Sir Thomas 
Lawrence t and at the close of the present exhibition in the British 
Instttutloo, the gallery U to be filled with his most flnbhed produc> 
tlons, to be exhibited to the public— .\tr O'Connell has left London 
to attend hb duties in a cause (Blackwood v. Blackwood,) In which 
ha is retained with a fee of HOO guineas.— A new dioramic exhibiUon, 
containing views of Venice, of the Pass of Brianron, the Thame* 
Tunnel, and the interior of Durham Cathedral, has been recently 
op«iMd.-<-What occupies one>half of London ? a dun. What occu- 
pies more than one-half of Paris f «n rU. 

Thbatmical Goaarp.— At Drury Lane. Keen has been playing 
Hmmlet with great etiai* Two new ferccs have also ben produced 
successfully, the one caUed:** Popping the Question,*' and the other, 
" Perfection, or the Lady of Munster ;•» the latter Is by the popular 
song-writer, Thomas Haynes Bayly. At this theatre, likewise, a 
new singer of the name of Andeieon has made a fwourable Impres- 
sion oil the pubUa— The London critics differ as to the merits of 
Miss Kembie's Portia t but they seem graerally to agree that her 
father's SAylock was very bed. Miss Kemble, whatevei be her ta- 
lanu, has been the chief means of adding to the treasury of Covent 
Garden a sura exceeding L.25,000, in about seventy performances. 
Her own salary is only L.10 per night— As Drury Lane has no 
lessee at present, it has heen suggested that either Mathews or Mac- 
ready should enter upon the speculation next scason.~A new opera 
bin preparation at Drury Une, in which itbsaid that MisaStephens, 
Vestrb, Sinclair, Phillips, and the new singer Anderson. wUI all 
have parts.— 'A new Italian opera b reported to be in preparation at 
the King's Theatre, which has the novel attraction of being the en- 
tire work of an Englbh amateur.— A gentleman of the name of 
Goldsmid, a name well known in the commcrd%l world, is about to 
appear on the London stage as a comic actor ; hb abililics are high- 
ly spoken of.-«At a meeting of the friends of Mr Arnold, on Mon- 
day, a plan for rebuilding the English Opera house was submitted to 
them. It was found that, on the most moderate computation, it 
could not be rebuilt for less than 40.0002. i of which It was Intended 
to raise SO,0O0L by debentures of 9M)L each. Ten thousand pounds 
were subscribed in the room, and the whole sum, it b computed, 
will be subscribed in a fortnight. The English operatic company 
wiU open in the Adelphl. Before thb. however, Mr Mathews will 
give his annual enteruinmentp^ new one; and the Elephant will 
be marched off to the country.— It would seem, that the ieduhanie 
Sontag still adds to her other attractions ihat of being a spinster. 
Count Rossi, her alleged husband, has written to some of the French 
papers to deny the " soft impeachment'* of ever having held any 
lordship over her but that of love! She anlvod at Berlin a few 
days ago, and is now singing there.— Hummel, the planbt and com- 
poser, has arrived in Parb, where he b to give several concerts be- 
foie setting out for London.— Mbs Sralthson b g ilng to play panto- 
mime and melo-drama in Parb, for which her talents ate oertainly 
much more adapted than for the higher walks of either tragedy or 
comedy.— Macready has repeatttl, with Increased success, hb perw 
forraance of Werner in Dublin, where Miss Kemble b shortly to ap- 
pear.— T. P. Cooke bat Glasgow, and will come here immediately 
on the tarrainition of Uston's engagement, which ooromenoes on 
Monday— Miss Jannan takes for her benefit this evening the play of 
" Know your own Mind," and theoperaUe melo-drama of " Ma- 
■waiello." The house will be crowdedly attended.— The following 
b the Farewell Address, written for Mrs Henry Siddoos by Sir 
Walter Scott, and delivered by her on Monday last : 

The curtain drops— the mimic scene Is past- 
One word remains— the saddest and the last; 
A word which oft in careless mood we say. 
When parting friends have pass'd a social dayj 
As oft pronounced in agony of heart. 
When friends must sever, or when loveri paitj 



Sat. 

Mow. 

Tuts. 

Wan. 

Thurs. 

Far. 



Or o*ar the dying ooudi In whbpfls spoken, 
When the fraU thread of Ufa b aU but taio^aB-* 
When all that ear can Ibt,'or tongue can teH, 
Are the last mournful aooente, Fare-ye-weM f 
Such b the spell the Actress mutt divide 
Prom duties long her firman and Her piide : 
So brief the syllables that must bid adieu 
To public life— to Scotland and to you— 
To hopes— to doubts— to efbrta— and to fesn. 
And all the busincfs of my scen*c yean. 
Yet ere we part— and even now a tear 
Bedims ay eye to think our parting ncir— 
Fain would I speak, how deeply In my breast 
WIU the ramembnocoof your kindnem cast- 
Fain would I tall, but words are cold and weak: 
It b the heart, the heart alone can speak ! 
The wanderer may rc||oice to view, ouiie more, 
The smiliag aspect of her native shore s 
Yet oft. In nungled dreama of Joy and pain, 
She'll think she aees thie baauteous faud agatat 
And than, as now, will fond a4betion tiace 
The kindness that endear'd her dwellbg-pbce. 
Now then it must be said, though from my heart 
The mournful accento scarcely will depart; 
Lingering, as if they feaTd to break some spell^ 
It must be utier'd I— Friends, Mnd friends, fsievell I 
One suit remains ;— you will not scorn to hear 
The last my lips shall falter on your ear— 
When 1 am far, my Patrons, oh ! be kind 
To the dear relative I leave behind ! 
He is your own, and like yourselves may claim 
A Soottbh origin— a Scottish name. 
Hb ripen'd lalenta— let the truth be toU-> 
A Sister in a Brother's cause b bcdd— 
Shall eater for your eve of Icbttie still. 
With equal ardour and improving skill 
And though too oA the poor performers* lot 
Is but to bloom, to fade, and be forgot. 
Whene'er the mimic sceptre they resign, 
A gentler destiny I fbel la mine { 
For, as the Brother naovcs before your eyes, 
Some memory of the Sistar must arise t 
And in your hearte a kind remanbranee dwell. 
Of Her who once again sigha forth— Farewell ! 

WUKLT LUT or PcftrORMAKCBI. 

March 27— AprU 2. 
AU in the Wronf, 4- A Roland fw an Oliver, 
The Provofd Hueband, ^ the Youtfifwl Queen, 
The SoUier*e Daughter, 4 MaaankK^ 
The Bride qf Lammermoor, if tk>, 
Rob Roy, 4- Do, 
The So•p^ Goat, A Concert, 4- The Dap qfUr the f^ed^' 



XNIGMK 

Sur la belU PrisonnHre ttEdimbourg, 
Je commence k vieillir, et snb uA peu fl^triei 
Quant k la chair, aux os, Je n'en eus de ma vie. 
Cependam, tons les Jours, d'une foule d'amanti, 
Je re(ob de vifs, doux, et tendras compUmcnts. 
Eprise de la gloire, avide de conqu^tea, 
Je ne songeais qu'aux Jeux. qu'aux triorophcs, qu'aux (6ta, 
Lorsqu' une Apre rivale, envieuse de moi. 
Par de lAches detours me fit suUr sa loL. 
Quoique pmscrite, eselave, oisive et langubsante, 
Chacun me trouve enoora aimable, Intiressantei 
Et tel cit le pouvoir de mes chnrmes vainqueun. 
Que, fiomme Htiene qui subjugua tant de cceuis. 
Sans les nombreux Argus, dont Je suis entour^ 
Je serais en danger d'etre un Jour enlev^a 

G. S., Nelnn Sirttt 

TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 
Wk shall present our readers. In next Number, with some nowl- 
tiee, or, what the Cireus people would call ** a chaiue of peifonn- 
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We can auure " A Friend" that he will find us every thing be 
could wish ere lang.^We are albiid the eommuBkttkwii of " C 
M." though sensible, would be considered a little heavy.— Tbe Sob- 
net by " N. C." of Glasgow, shall have a pbce. 

"UnesfortheEyaofMriameaHflti," by Mr David Twesdir. 
In our next. 
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[No. 13, April 3, 1630.] 

ADVERTISEMENTS, 
ConnMied with LitertUur^, Scumce, and ike Arti. 

Just publiahedt jpriei 5>* biMridi^ 

TWO ESSAYS: 

I. ON THE ASSURANCE OF FAITH ; 

11. ON THE EXTENT OFTHE ATONE- 

MENT AND UNIVERSAL PARDON. 

By RALPH WARDLAW, D.D. 

" A desire to have Seriptim on our tide* it ooe thiag i and ad»* 
ecre dcrirv to be on the side of Sertpture, is anoUier.'*— Whatblv. 

Glasraw: Blacxm. Fui^labton* dk Ca, and WAJU>t.AW dc Ca; 
A. FuLLABTOff dcCo.. aod John Wardlaw* Edinburgh; W. F. 
Wakbhan* Dublin; HAJurtToir de AoAJia, London; and all other 
BooknellCTa. ^^„^^,^_^_____ 

SPLENDID EDITIONS. 

CUXAPNESS AKO PORT ABILITY. 

Joet published* 
And loU by Messrs CON8TABLR and Co.» 

AINSWORTHS LATIN DICTIONARY, 

In one vdlumc* Imperial 8to. price L. 1, lis. 6d. 

Stereotyped without abridgement from the original folio Edition of 

1752, with numerous additions, emendations* 

and improvements. 
By the Rev. B. W. BEATSON, Esq. M.A. 
Fellow of Pembroke College, Camlwidge, 
Revised and Corrected 
By WILLIAM ELLIS, Esq.. M.A.. of King's College, Aberdeen. 
■« Encouraged we trust by the deserved success of the edition of 
Johnson's Dtetionary, in one -large 8vo volume, we have here its 
Latin eoanterpnrt--^ publication on which we do not htrsitate to be* 
stow our most unqualified praise. Ainsworth's has always been, what 
it merited, a popular Thesaurus; and for ready reference to thestu* 
dent, none better could be constructed. There were, however, as 
there most be In all worka of the kind, many errors, either original, or 
sudi aa had crept In through careless reprinting ; and we are glad to 
see a multitude of these reetifled by the industry and Judgment of the 
pment editor. In other respects, also, greatand notorious improve- 
ments bBve been effected— retrenchment of what was obseiiete or 
tmnervssary, and amplifleation where the nature of the explanations 
required it. Altogrcher (and we have kx>ke<i carefully through many 
inblcate examples lo enable us to give this honest opinion), altogether 
we can Rio»t unreservedly recommend this volume m one of the best 
guides tt> early elassieal attsinments, and also one of the completest 
Latin Dietionaries that has ever courted public favour*"— Ll/crary 



JOHNSON'S DICTIONARY. 

Complete in one Volume, price L.X, 2s. in cloth. 
A DICTIONARYoftbeENGLISH LANGUAGE, 

In which the Words are deduced ftooK their originals, and illustra- 
ted in their dilBnrent Signlfleatloas by Examples firom Uie best 
Writers ; to which are prefixed, a History of the Language, and an 
English Grammar. 

By SAMUEL JOHNSON, LL.a 
Stereotyped verbatim from the Last Edition corrected by the Doctor. 
•« This Edition o' Jolinson's Dictionary, ' stereotyped verbatim 
from the last folio Edition, corrected by the Doctor,' Is eminently 
deserving of notice for its accuracy, the beauiy of its typogn^hy, 
and the character of its arrangements."— Lifrrariv Qaxette. 

•• As a si«cimen of Typographical Art, the Work before na is a 
splendid contribution to our Libraries. It unites elegance, durabi- 
lity, exqubite aocutacy, and convenience of form, in a manner alu>> 
cctber unprecedented."— Mon/A/v Rtview, 

HENRY'S BIBLE COMPLETE. 
In three handsome volumes, Imperi.!! 8vo, price £3, 15s. In doth, 

AN EXPOSITION 

OF 

THE OLD AND NEW TESTAMENT ; 

BY MATTHEW HENRY, V.D.M. 
To winch la prefixed, the MeMOiasof the Lire, Cbabactu, and 

Writings of the Author. 
By J. B. WILLIAMS, Esq. P.S.A. 

" It may almost seem presumptuous to venture upon anv recom- 
mendation of the greatest English commentator on the Holy Scrip* 
tiires : and having recently expressed a decided opinion as to the me> 
rits of Matthew Henry's Bible, it Is quite uimeoeasary to repeat for- 
eomroendations. This we will say, that every man ought to 
this great man's Commentary who can afford it With this 

riinff strongly fixed In our minds, we are truly glad to introduce 
to our readers nn edition of this extraordinary wmrk, which, in com- 
pactness and economy. Car surpasses every former attempt; and 
which demonstrates the ingenuity and taste of the enterprising print- 
er who has supplied a desideratum so worthy of the age. The pub- 
lie are greatly indebted to the man who thus places a valuable and 
expenal ve work within the reach of persons of ordinary means. 1'he 
Life prefixed to this edititm is the one lately furnished by Mr Wil- 
liams, a descendant of Matthew Henry's family, and arineere k>ver 
of alt nonconformist memorials. The printer and the pubUslier have 
otir warmest thanks." — ^£«an. ffejr. 

This Edition is also published in Parts, at Si. each, and may be 
taken perindicany, at the convenience of Purdiaftcrs} and for the 
further accommodation of the public, this Work may Im had in 
weekly Nnmbefs, at Is. each. Sold by all Booksellers in the United 

liOBdoBt Jmstb ooui Rpniiaoiri 4f|Poidtrf« 



MR GL£IG*S NEW WORK. 
In t vols, post Svow 

THE COUNTRY CURATE. 

By (he Author of " The Subaltern." 
CoKTBKTB.— llie Pastor— The. Poacher— The Schoolmistress 
The Shipwreck— The Fatalist— The Smugglers— The Suicide— The 
Miser The Roae of Bast Kent and the Puuh A^i^rentice. 

** Few persons can have forgotten the sensation which was produ- 
ced by the appearance of Crabbe's Village Tales. What Mr Crabbe 
did in poetry, the author of the Ceuntvy Curate haseflbcted in prose ; 
his materials, like those of Mr Crab(ie, being collected from real life 
in some of Its remarkable forms. The story of the Poacher, for 
example, contains ttie history of a siaitilar 'character, who lived not 
long ago in a village near Ashford. The Miser, again, died about 
ten years ago, aft^r having served a cure in Romney Marsh, upwards 
of a quarter of a century ; and the Parish Apprentice ran his course 
witliin the memory of the last generation ; his career is a very extra- 
ordinary, though a very honourable one. The same may be said of 
each of the remaining sketches, which describe a great variety of 
duracter."— Cemrl^. 

HxNRY Coi^uRMand Richaed BsirTLav» Loodont and sold by 
Bill and BBAoruTe, Na B, Bank Street, Edinburgh. 

This day was pttbllshcd, price t4<. 
in 3 vols, post 8vo, 

THE DOMINIE'S LEGACY. 

By the Author of tiie «« SBCTAiiiAif.'* 
Coosbtlng of a Series of Tales, illustrative of the Seeoary and 

Manners of Scotland. 
** Picken's Dominie's Li^acy, three volumn of stories chleflf 
Scottish, well deserves a pkoe In every library that prides itself on 
its own snug national comer, set apart for woithies Xxttu notth of 
the T weed."— Bfadnsood's Magatinefar AmiL 

" We should compare the fenings excited in these pages to gatf ng 
on a series of rustic landscapes, and simple home-scenes. Need we 
recommend them further to our readers }"-~Litfrary GazHU, 

London t Printed Ibr William Kido ; and CowaTABLB and Co., 
E<^burgh. 

DRAMATIC LITERATURE. 
]Vr R SHERIDAN KNOWLES wDl deliver his 

Fourth Lecture this day, hi the Hopetoun Rooms, Queen Street, 
at two o'dodt. 

LECTURE IV. 

The Stage capable ot being made a vehicle for highly Instructive 
and rational amusement— The great School of Ekxnition strikingly 
exemplified in the instance of Demosthenes— Too great importance 
atuched to the action of the Drama— Analysis of ihe quarrcL of 
Brutus and Caasius— Defective action of Hamlet— Mr Keen's reading 
of the scene with Ophelia— Dramatic excellence consisu In the sub- 
serviency of Poetry to the delineation of character and pataton, antf 
I in the subserviency of these to the incidenu and situations of a Flay 
—Character of Hamlet— Danger of the dramatist's allowing the con- 
sideration of his characters to be superseded by the ambition of show- 
lUR off himself— Anecdote of a dramatist— Cant of a certain class of 
modem critics— Poetical Language— Monosyllabic Poetry— Figure 
—Burial of Sir John Moore— Battle of Hohenlinden— Brace'i Ad- 
dress to his army— The Field of Waterk)0. 

LECTURE V. 

Fitness the best criterion of exceUence in dramatic composilion— 
Marc Antony's Oration— Errooeotts reeding of certain passages in -ft 
—Poetry fiiunded in nature— Mixed diaraeter of Shakspeaie's Drama 
—Romeo and Mereutio— Juliet and the Niarae^— The Grave-digger's 
scene. in " Hamlet" -The Drama not to be regulated byabstraot 
Prindplee— Prejudices of Critics and Managers— Anecdote of Mr 
Keen— Unity of Action— Defective Plot of •« The Merchant of Ve- 
nice"— Climax of Action— Defective Plot of *' Julius Cesar"— Im- 
portance of preserving the IndlvidtuUty of charactei s— Passion the 
grand ingredient of the Drama— Shalispeare the maner of Pas- 
sion—Familiar character of his diction, lllustnited in the speeches of 
Lady Macbeth, Juliet, and Shylockr->His fidelity lo nature in his 
most imaginative flights— Henry the Fourth's Soliloquy on Sleep. 

LECTURE VL 

I Analysis of the first act of *< Macbeth"— Happy union of the ro- 
' mantie with the historical- Importance of exciting and keeping up the 
expectation of the audlence^Propriety of immediately proposing the 
tubject— Powerful opening of " Macbeth"— Art with which Sbak- 
speare increases the interest which he excites for his hero— Maebeth's 
interview with the Witches— Oroas absurdity in the manner of repre- 
senting these characters— The Master apparent at every step or the 
Plot— lU still increasing interest— Striking insUnce of Shakspeare's 
fine discrimination in preserving the individuality of his charac- 
ters—His portrait of Lady Macbeth— Mrs Siddons's personation of 
that character— Lady Maebeth's invocation— Erroneous criticism of 
Sir Joshua Reynolds, with respect to the design of the sixth scene— 
Shakspeare's discrimination again, in the conduct of his Plot— Erro- 
neous manner of delivering Maebeth's Soliloquy, in the seventh 
scene— Dialogue between him and Lady Macbeth— Mr Macready's 
Macbeth— Conclusion. 

Single Ticket, 3a. rd.— Double Ticket. 5fl. 6d.-Tobe had of Messrs 
CoirsTABLB & Cow 19, Waterkm Place; Mr Millbr, PrincCs Streets 
at the Hopetoun Rooeos \ and at Blr KKowLKS'a, Swordls Lodgings, 
5S, North Hanover Street 

Doors open at One o'clock* the Lecture to oommcoce precisely at 
Two. 

The FIFTH LECTURE will be delivered on Monday the Sthm 
ndtte 8UCTU oa WediiadBy the 7th, In Uie Hopetoun Hoom*.^ 
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CRUIKSHANK AND LANDSEER. 



This day «M publlflM.iirioe Is. cidi, 

CRUIKSHANK'S DEVIL'S WALK, 

niiutrated with Seven Eagnvingf, llrom Drawiagi by Mr R. Cnilkiluuk. 

LANDSEER*S TAM O'SHANTER and SOUTER JOHNNY, 

Illustnted with Six £ogrmTiiigi« ftom Dnwingi Iqr Mr ThomM Landaeer. 

CRUIKSHANK'S MONSIEUR T0N80N, 

Illttitnted with Seven £iigraTingi» twm Diawiagi by Mr R. CnitJcdiaak. 
Marsb and Mi llbr, 157» Osibid Street { and Cowwtamim and Co. BdialND|^ 



S* Proof Impreniotts of ttie Plates nay be had Mpantdyi price Si. 6d. each 



Publfihed thif day» prioe 0i» 

PART FIRST 

OF A 

Kew» greatly improved, and cheap Kdttkm 

OF THE 

ENCYCLOPiBDIA BRITANNIC A. 

To be conu>letod in Twenty Volamet 4tOi 
Sdtted by Pfoftteor N APIBR. 

Printed for Adam Black. Edinbmgh s and to be had of all the 

Booksellers* 

PART II. will be pubUahed on the 30th April. 

PobUihed ihto day. 
) In one volume bvo, price 8a. 

THE TRUTHS OP RELIGION. 

By JAMES DOUGLAS, laq. of Cawt. 
Likewise, by tite sama Author, 

THOUGHTS on PRAYER at the PRESENT 

TIME. Price 6d. 

Printed for Adam Blacic« S7f North Bridge, Edinbttigh i and 
LoMOMAK and Co. London. 

This day is published. 
Price 6a. 

THE WESTMINSTER REVIEW. 

No. XXIV. 
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TO OUR READERS. 



Hbbs i> «■ plcuant a number of the LUerary Journal mm one 
could wbh to rMdoa«iAt>rU«Uy. We haVe Uk«ii ad? anlage AT a 
temponry dearth of nawirorkt of iiMMNt, to tupplf our friends 
with an aaortmeot of rolseeUaneous articlee on varioua w ^ e rti ^— 
some gnve, and lome say,— some iiutructlve, and some amusing» 
bat all |HTWff*^ of a degree of merit rarely met with in any other 
periodical now existing. If there be any one who turns away in mo> 
TiMe diis>fiifartlon ftom the pemsal of this sheet of royal oeUYo, 
we can only say of him* in the words of Shakspeaie, '< Let no sneh 
aoan be tmatad.'* • 



THE DILEMMA— A TA^E. 
-By H. G. B. 

My nativn vale, my natire vale. 

How many a cfaoquer'd Tear hath fled. 
How many a vision bif«ebt and firall 

My Youth's aspiring hopes have fed. 
Since ust thy bcnutles met mine eye, 

Upon as sweat an eve as this. 
And oaeh soft breeae that waader'd by» 

Whispered ot love, repose, and bliss ; 
I daem'd not then a ruder gale 
Would sweep me soon from Malhamdale. 

Alaric WATra. 



it 



Br St Afntlin ! I believe there la wmetbing In the 
sibnpe of a tear in tlwM dhrk ty of mine, nboot which 
tim women imvt ao nnmerdfuUjr,** eald ihe yonn^ Pllz- 
clamnce, aa, after an ahaeiMM of two yeara, he came once 
aoore in aight of bla natlTe village of Malhamdale. He 
stood upon the neighbouring heifbta, and watched the 
curKng amoke confting up from the cottage ehimne3n in 
the clear Une afcy of eTfloiilg, and be aaw the laat beama 
of the netting eon, playing upon the western walla of hia 
Cat1ier*e old baronial maneloa, and, a little farther off, he 
Qoatd di«ti«gniah Ihe treea and plenauro-grouoda of Sir 
Meredith Appleby*e le« ancient aeat. Then he thought 
of Julia Appleby, the baronet** only child, hie youthftd 
playmate, hie Ant frieod, and hia firat love ; and aa he 
thought of her, he alghed, I wonder why he aighed ! 
When they parted %mro yeara before, aanctioned and en* 
rouraged by their reapeetlve pareota, (for there waa no- 
thing the old people wiahed more tlian a union between 
the lamUiee,) they had aworn eternal fidelity, and plight- 
ed their bearte irrevocably to each other. Fitzdarence 
thought of all thie, and again be aighed. Different 
people are differently aflfiected by the aame thinga. After 
ao long an absence, many a man would. In the exuber- 
ance of hie Ae|lnge> have thrown himaelf down upon the 
firU bod of wfld-flowera he came to, and spouted long 
apeochea lo'binMelf out of all known playa. Our hero pre- 
ferred indulging In the following little aoliioqoy : — *' My 
fattier will be amasingly glad to nee me,** anid be to him- 
i«lf ; '* anil fo will m$ mother, and ao will my old friend 
the MaMUayian bollpr morgan ap-Moigan, and so will 
ihe pohitar-bHah Juao* and so wiH my |iony Troiiua ; — a 
fr«tty.%«iS^W*>'>^-^X* I sbonld cut now upon Troiloa, 
in thi« gay mlUtary garb of mine, with my sword rattling 
between liis legi^.and my white plumes ptrcamiog in the 
nir like a rainbow orer him ! And Sir Meredith Apple- 
by, too, with Me great gouty leg, will hobble throogh the 
Tooio in eostaqr as soon as i-pnaent oiyaelf before Itipt ; 



— and Julia — poor Julia, will blush, and .smile, and come 
flying Into my arm9 like a ahuttletxick. Ilelgho ! — I am 
a very miserable young officer. Tlie Hilly girl loves me ; 
her imagination is oil crammed with hearts and darts ; 
sbe will bore me to death with her sighs, and her tender 
glances, and her allusions to time paat, and her hopes of 
time to come, and all the artillery of a lovesick child's 
brain. What, in the name of the Ileiiides, am I to do 2 
I believe I had a sort of penchant for her once, when I 
was a mere boy in my nurse's leading-strings; I believe 
I did give her some slight hopes at one time or other ; 
but, now-~0 ! Rosalind ! dear— delightful** 

Here his feelings overpowered him, and pulling a mi- 
niature from his bosom, be covered It with kisses. 5iorry 
am I to be obliged to confess that it was aof the minia- 
ture of Julia. 

" But what Is to be done ?" be at length resumed. — 
" The poor girl will go mad ; she will hang beriself in her 
garters ; or drovm herself, lllce Ophelia, in a brook under 
a willow. And I shnU be her murderer ! I, wlio have 
never yet knocked on the head a\ing1e man In the field, 
of battle, will commence my warlike operations by break- 
ing the heart of a woman. By St Agatha ! it must not 
be ; I must be true to my engngement. Yes ! though I 
become myself a martyr, t n^ust obey tlie dictates of ho- 
nour. Forgive me, Rosalitid, hea>Tnllest object of my 
adoration ! I^t not thy Fitzclarence" 

itere his voice became again inarticulate ; and, as he 
winded down tlie hill, nothing was heard but the echoes 
of the multitudinous kisses he continued to iaviali on the 
little brilliantly-set portrait he held In his hands. 

Next morning, Sir Meredith Appleby was just in the 
midst of a very sumptuous breakfast, (for, notwithstand- 
ing his gout, the Baronet contrived to preserve his appe- 
tite,) and Ihe pretty Julia was presiding over the tea and 
coffee at the other end of the table, immediately opposite 
her papa, with the lai^e long-eared spaniel sitting beside 
her, and ever and anon looking* wistfully into her face, 
when a servant brought In, on a little silver tray, a letter 
for Sir Meredith. The old gentleman read it aloud ; It 
waa from the dder Fitxdarence : " My dear friend, 
Alfred arrived last night. He and I will dine with 
you to-day. Yours, Fltzclarenoe.** — Julia*s cheeks grew 
first as white as her brow, and then as red as her lips. 
As soon as breakfast was over, she retired to her own 
apartment, whither we must, for once, take the liberty 
of following her. 

She sat herself down before her mirror, and deliberate- 
ly took from her hair a very tasteful little knot of ficti- 
tious flowers, which she had fastened Jn it when she rose. 
One naturally expected that she was about to replace this 
ornament with something more splendid — a few Jewels, 
perhaps ; bnt she was not going to do any such thing. She 
rung the bell ; her oonfidentiid attendant, Alice, answer- 
ed the summons. " La ! Ma*am,** said she, " what is the 
matter ? You look as 111 as my aunt Bridget.** — " You 
have heard me talk of Alfred Fltzclarence, Alice, have 
you not?** mid the lady, languidly, and at the same time 
slightly blushing. " O ! yes, Ma*am, I think I have. He 
wad to be married io you befoi-e he went to the wars.'* — 
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<* He has returned, Alice/and be will break his heart if be 
finds I no longer love him. But he has been so long away ; 
and Hairy Dalian has baen to «onstaBt^ wi^ ve ; and 
his Utfbm and miBe are aa eoa^nial ; — Vm mre yon 
loiow, Alice, I am not fickle, bat how could I avoid 
it ? Harry Dalton is so handsome, and so amiable !**-- 
** To be sure, ma*am, you had the beat right to choose for 
yourself; and so Mr Fitzdarence must just break his 
heart if he pleases, or else fight a desperate duel with Mr 
Dalton, with Us awards and guns." — ** O ! Alioe, you 
frighten me to death. There shall be no duels fought forme. 
Though my bridal bed should be my grave, I shall be true 
to my word. The bare suspicion of my inconstancy would 
turn pMT Alfred mad. I know how Im doata upon me. 
I must go to the altar, Alice, like a lamb to the slaughter. 
Were I to refuse him, you may depend upon it be would 
put an end to his existence with five loaded pistols. Only 
think of that, Alice ; what could I say for myself, were his 
remains found in his bed some morning ?** History does 
not report what Alice said her mistress might, under such 
circumstances, say for herself ; but it is certain that they 
remained talking together till the third dinner-bell rang. 

The Fitzclarences were both true to their engagements, 
but notwithstanding every exertion on the part of the two 
old gentlemen, they could not exactly bring about that 
*' flow of aoul" which they had hoped to see animating 
the young people. At length, after the doth was remo* 
Ted, and a few bumpers of daret had warmed Sir Mere- 
dith's heart, be said boldly, — ** Julia, my love, as Alfred 
does not seem to be much of a wine-bibber, suppose you 
show him the improvements in the gardens and hot-hou- 
ses, whilst we sexagenarians remain where wo arc, to 
drink to the health of both, and talk over a few family 
matters." Alfred, thus called upon, oould not avoid ri- 
sing from his seat, and offering Julia his arm. She took 
it with a blush, and thipp walked off together in silence. 
'* How devotedly he loves me !*' thought Julia, with a 
sigh. " No, no, I cannot break his heart.*'—" Poor girl !" 
thought Alfred, bringing one^of the curls of his whiskers 
more kilUngly over his cheek ; ** her affections are irrevo- 
cably fixed upon me ; the slightest attention calls to her 
faoe all the roses of Sharon." 

They proceeded down a long grayel walk, bordered on 
both sides with firagrant and flowery shrubs ; but, except 
that the pebbles rubbed against each other as they passed 
over them, there was not a sound to be heard. Julia, 
however, was observed to hem twice, and we have been 
told that Fitzdarence coughed more than onoe. At length 
the lady stopped, and plucked a rose* Fitzdarence stop- 
ped also, and plucked a lily. Jolia smiled ; ao did Al- 
fred. Julia's smile was chased away by a sigh ; Alfired 
immedlatdy sighed also. Cheoklng himself, however, 
he saw the absolute necessity of oommendng a con- 
versaUon. ** Miss Appleby I" said he at last. ** Sir ?" 
.~'' It is two years, I think, since we parted."—" Yes ; 
two years on the fifteenth of thia month." Alfred 
was silent. " How she adores me !" thought he ; " she can 
tell to a moment how long it Is since we last met." 
—There was a pause.—" You have seen, no doubt, a 
great deal since you left Malhamdale ?" said Julia. 
"Ola very great deal," replied her lover. Miss Ap- 
pleby hemmed once more, and then drew in a vast 
mouthful of courage. " I underhand the ladies of £ng. 
land and Irdand are much more attractive than those 
of Wales.'*—" Generally speaking, I bdioTe they an.".-. 
** Sir!"—" That is— I mean, I beg your panlon— the 
truth is — I should have said — ^that — ^that — ^yoa hare dro|^ 
ped your rose." Fitzdarence stooped to pick it up ; but 
in so doing, the little miniature which he wore round 
bis neck escaped from under his waistcoat, and, thongh 
he did not observe it, it was hanging oonspicuous on his 
breast, like an order, when he presented the flower to Julia. 

" Good heavens ! Fitzdarenoe^ that is my cousin Ro- 
salind !" 

'* Your cottsia RoiaUnd I where ? h«ir?«-lhf minia- 



«ure ! It is all over with me ! The murder is oat ! Lord 
bless me ! Julia, how pale you have grown ; yet hesr me ! 
bo<» »f oreed. IaBa4i very wreteht but lehall WAuth. 
ful ; da net turft away, lave ; da not iv«ept luHa! lulia! 
what is the matter with you ? — By Jove ! she b m hyt. 
terics ; she will go distracted ! JuUa ! I will marry you. 
I swear to you by" 

" Do not swear by any thing at all," cried Julia, an- 
able any longer to conceal her rapture, " lest you be trans- 
ported for peijary. Tott are my awn-^my very best 
Alfred !" 

" Mad, quite mad,** thought Alfred- 

" I wear a miniature too," proceeded the lady; and 
ahe pulled from the loveliest bosom In the world tbelilce- 
nesa, set in brilliants, of a youth provokingly handsome, 
but not Fitzdarence. 

" Julia !" 

" Alfred !» 

" We have both been fklthleae !*' 

** And now we are both happy.** 

*' By St Agatha ! I am sure of it. Only I cannot help 
wondering at your taste, Julia ; that stripling baa actoAlIy 
no whiskers !" 

" Neither baa my eooain Roealind ; yet you fimnd her 
reslstleoi.** 

" Well, I bdieve you are right ; and, besides, de ^i- 
itbuB"^! beg yaar pardon, I was going to quote Latin.'* 



SPRING HOURS IN PKRB LA CHAISE. 

Jaded as I was in body and mind by the gaieties of a 
Parisian winter, the first vernal buds which studded the 
trees growing into my windows, on one of the most (n- 
quented divistons of the Boulevards, were welcomed as 
harbingers of a season that promised repose. My object 
in going abn>ad liad been to oee life ; and in the Parisian 
saloons humanity may be studied in all its varieties. Un- 
flinchingly did I follow the giddy roiind of fashionable 
entertainmenta. How atrange I tiiat he wIm oaoe wooed 
retirement, and thought himself devoted to solitude^ should 
take pleasure in a career ao new, ao maeh at varianee with 
quiet habita ! But my lifii was more one of obserratJAn 
than of actual oi^oyment* If I mingled in the dsn(T, 
or seated myaelf at the card^table, it waa less for the pin- 
sure these amusements yielded, than for the opportanlty 
they afforded of indulging my favourite propensity— the 
study of character, fio much had I beoome Immersed in 
thia dissipation, so interesting waa the mighty boolc Na- 
ture opened up to me^ that I no langer heeded avgfat nn- 
connected with my Immediate engagements. Books, hone, 
friends— all ware negleeted. My habits were thonHiffaly 
.changed. Time flew on — ^week hurried after week, month 
after month. The gleaming of " eome bright particnlir 
star," as I stepped into my cabriolet long past midni^t ; 
a glance at tha fair moon, as I waited till the dromj 
porter answered our imperious summons — was the onlf 
interoourss I hdd with that iordy finnament, on which 
I had erst bestowed fHiole nights of confemphition. 

But winter was now about to terminate, and the fint 
glimpss of rsTiving vegetation reprsaohfuliy carried me 
back to Scotland*-" her haacl and her hawthorn flade" 
— ^to that oountry life which long habit had rendered 
dearer than that which I liad reesntly led. Lllce the 
sight of land to the unaocnslomed voyager, the early figos 
of spring gave hope of respite from the new Isbour to 
which I bad condemned mysd% I began to long for a 
look at nature, and sighed to breathe a purer air than cui 
be inspired amid theee ** exhalations" of a large city, m 
fselingly aoathematiied by Cowley. With him I wai 
ready to axdalnH^ 

" Who that has reason and has smell. 
Would not amidst roses and jasmine dwell ?** 

It is traey that the rwe and jam^e irere nat yet to be 
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found amoDgf tbe eyp rc aa e a and yews of P^re la Chalie, 
yet it was there alone, in aU the Tieinity of Paris, that 
the approach of eariy spring eoald yet he diacoTcred. To 
this hnrying-groand, therefore, I resolred to pay a visit. 
A month or two later, and the Taried heights of Saint 
Cload, the enchanted lahyrlnths of VerHdUes, the purpled 
walks of Fontenay-aox-Roset, or the yet more lovely vale 
of Montmorency, where nature revds faney-free, might 
hare attracted my steps. But in the beginning of March, 
thf* only visitable spot is that one seemingly least suited 
to excite pleasurable emotions. For me, this crowded 
place of repose (which has been so often written about) 
ever has a fresh interest. Never have I entered it, with- 
out feelings of sadness ; never have I left it, without be- 
ing more reconciled to change, less heedful of worldly 
things. The sleep of death here seems so sweet— the 
living pass through this abode of the departed with such 
a reverential tread^hat one feels not hurt by the thought 
of its being, perhaps at no distant period, his last resting- 
place. Some complain that there is too much of show, 
too much of ornament — ^but the care taken by the living 
in tending the frail flowers planted round the graves, 
which I have often seen watered by burning tears, is 
surely more consoling to those who may soon require such 
fond service, than If the sepulchre were at once abandon- 
ed. May not the departed soul look complacently on the 
friend who guards the sod that covers the earthly taber- 
nacle it so lately tenanted ? Nor is it a mere show of 
grief that is here exhibited, for no one can have often 
visited P^re la Chaise, without witnessing sorrow the 
mo9t poignant : tears, bitter as ever flowed, sobs from the 
vf*ry heart, are the tribute frequently paid on tlie grave 
of some lamented friend. Oft in passing through this 
impressive scene, has my sympathy been excited, on find- 
ing a lonely mourner by the side of a newly-covered grave. 
Such Instances — I have met many of them — completely 
removed from my mind any objection I might at first 
have had to the seemingly ostentatious display here made 
of the regret felt by the living. Nothing can be more 
painful than the sight of a man in tears, yet I have in- 
voluntarily arrested my steps, on seeing the bereaved fli- 
ther shedding floods of tears on his son*s cold grave. That 
worst of agonies, tearless grief, has also struck my atten- 
tion ; and the very want of this " vain dew" but excited 
a stronger compassion. During my early visits, I fre- 
quently saw a female of elegant appearance, clad in the 
deepest mourning, leaning on a nameless tombstone. Day 
after day she took up her sorrowful watch. Grief was 
imprinted on every feature, yet not a sob was heard, not 
n tear seemed to roll along her parched cheek. I never 
jia^ied the spot, without thinking how appropriately the 
language of Ilermlone would haro sounded from her 
lipj ; 

'< I am not prona to weeping, as our sex 

Commonly are ; 

_^— — . but I have 

That honourable grief lodged here, which burns 

Wone than tears drown." 

That these exhibitions of genuine sorrow are not nu- 
mt'rous, I am willing to admit ; but the occurrence of a 
few such cases might suffice to remove the impression, 
which is too general in this country, that every thing in 
French burial-grounds is " got up" for show. That 
much of the frippery and mere neatness of Pere la Chaise 
U tiie work of Uie florist or of the stonemason, cannot be 
denied ; but to see there a single case of unfeigned sor- 
row, is enough to sanctify it in the eyes of a stranger. 
To my having beheld there such scenes, may be owing 
much of the melancholy pleasure I always felt in visiting 
hiii unusual place of resort On the present occasion, I 
ii\il on additional inducement, from having as a compa- 
nion one who had long wished to accompany me thither. 
Horn beneath an eastern sky, the varying climate of 
E urope, to wliich she wAs removed at a very early age,- 



had seriously Impaired her health. The ravages of dia* 
ease, however, extended not to her vigorous mind. Her 
spirits were frequently as light, her laugh as free, as if 
pain had never visited her gentle fiume. Aeoompllahady 
and, like Wordsworth's ** oonsplcuona flowerx** 

** Admired for beauty, for her swsetasM praised," 

she was thought to enjoy all that could make life pass 
happily. But even In those moments when strmngen 
believed her most to be envied, the canker-worm was at 
work within. This, too, she herself knew well, and the 
saddening eonvictlon would bring a cloud upon her brow 
even In the gayest hour. Often did she retire to weep 
while the circle she had delighted was yet loud In her 
praise, or envied that cheerfulness which could enllveii 
the most saturnine. She feared that her numbered days 
were soon to be exhausted. I had tried to remove this 
Impression, but all my efforts were vain. After htAng 
some time In Paris, she beeame more than ever persuaded 
that the struggle could not long be supported. Repeatedly 
did I reason on the subject, but she grew dally more 
flxed in her flrst belief, and, anxious to select a spot where 
her remains might be interred, often urged me to go with 
her to my fhvourite burying-ground. Fearful that so 
near a contemplation of the realities of death might bo 
too much for weak nerves, I used every argument to di^ 
suade her from making the attempt, but at last had pro- 
mised to accompany her thither as soon as the opening <ti 
a milder season should render exposure to the air less dan- 
gerous. 

The spring at Paris dawns most sweetly. Some of Om 
early days are perhaps the flnest, certainly the most de- 
lightful, of the whole year ; and on one of these did we 
drive to the melancholy scene we had long proposed to 
visit. The sky was partially douded, but only so much 
as to excite that not unpleasant anxiety which enhances 
our enjoyment of a fine day. The air was so light as 
scarce to weigh perceptibly on those just escaped from the 
severities of a froety winter ; and the feeling of awe ever 
experienced on entering a place connected with so many 
solemn thoughts, gradually subsided into a pleasant me- 
lancholy as we began to dimb the declivity on which 
stands the simple chapd. Our task was less difficult 
than I had usually found It at the close of winter. In- 
stead of being covered with heavy day, which frequently 
renders them impassable, the vrell-beaten footpaths were 
firm to our tread. We passed frvm tomb to tomb, pau- 
sing now by that of some warrior who had once iUlsd the 
ear of terror-struok Europe but here occupying as Httls 
space as the obscure citizen who passed through life with- 
out fame, and died without having done aught by which 
his name might be remembered ; now arresting our step 
beside the last home of one who had reached the ex- 
tremest stage of human existence, and a few paees farther 
contrasting his fate with that of some infant recorded to 
have parted with life before encountering those trials hu- 
manity must endure. At one time we lingered by the 
grave of the artist, who had made the worid forget the 
obscurity of his birth, by the commanding influence of 
genius ; at another we hurried by that of one who had 
di^aced his high rank by vices tb0 most base. Here we 
met with the last record of one who had died in the midst 
of numberless fHends; — others stood a monument to him 
who had expired a stranger aaaongst strangers, with 
scarce a voice to soothe him In his last hour. One stone 
was dedicated to the memory of two sisters, who died 
within a few weeks of each other. As if separation had 
been Insupportable; the yooagar had fallen a victim to 
the violence of that affection 



.« whieh hade them ha 



Tme to each other, as on the 

Two loving birds, whom a Wave may divide. 

But who float boek sdon to eaeh other's side.** 

Amid aU this havo^ amid aU these proofs of Death*« 
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undiiiUiigiiishli^ iwAy, the mind becomes firmer. We 
Iflsm to look oil the tyrant with len fear on finding be- 
fore us Immedlnte proof that all most submit to his de- 
crees. Eamiliarlty with what may at first terrify» weans 
us from an unAeflncd fear. Thus, so far from being 
frightened by a vish to which I had looked forward as 
too much for htr, asy comfianion gradually became more 
cheerful. She talked gttUy of the past, thought hopin^y 
of the future. The fears which once dwelt upon her 
mind disappeared — like the douds imperceptibly dispelled 
hy the sun from the landscape at our feet. The sluggard 
Seine shone more brightly to the beams, now glittering 
along its surfsce, and gilding at the same time the majes- 
tic dome of the Iiivalides. Throughout the yast wilder- 
ness of buildings stretching indistinctly in the distonce, 
tower after tower successively stood out more boldly to 
the eye, till, as we loitered on the chapel steps, the whole 
of that wide-spread city was displayed to our gaaee, with 
scarce a speck to conceal the heights beyond. A view 
more Imposing can scarcely be enjoyed. There lies the 
immense capital of one of the greatest nations of the 
world, lulled, as it were, to rest, — for little but a low con- 
fused hum reaches the ear. Yet, even from this point, 
some of Its darkest m well as brightest features are seen ; 
though tibe princdy TuUeries fills some of the landscape, 
it scarce attracts so much attention as that humble bridge, 
near which stands the last receptacle of misfortune, that 
gloomy charnel-house of guilt, the foul Morgue, which I 
could never pass without a shudder, thinking by what 
crimes it was filled. The assassin's steel, the gambler's 
despair, the wretchedness of his mined children, ever rose 
to view as I glanced at the loathsome structure. These 
associations were less endurable than all we had felt 
while moving through the silent tombs of the dead, and 
were only effaced when our eyes fell on an edifice devoted 
to nobler purposes, the Salpetri^re, where aged females 
are eonfortablj ahdtcred from the ills of poverty and 
years. The excited feelings were soothed by refiecting 
on this more grateful subject, and we resumed our sur- 
vey with renovated strength. The spirits of my oomp»- 
nion improved with the day. She talked cheerfully of 
all we had seen, and looked calmly to the time when she 
too might dwell in this house of death, which was now 
deemed so sweet and inviting, that the prospect of repo- 
sing within its precincts was no longer unwelcome. The 
opening buds that gemmed each grave carried her for- 
ward to t^ Innd 

** Where souls do conch on flowers ;** 

and a few leaves were gratefully plucked, to be cherished 
as memorials of this interesting visit. She had got over 
a secret unacknowledged fear of beholding the grave, and 
her mind became serene. We departed almost reluctantly 
from a spot which I had dreaded to approach in her com- 
pany. fVom that hour her health improved ; — suck was 
the happy effiect of contemplating that which at a dis- 
tance seemed so forbidding ! The cause of this Improve- 
nent is obvious. Imagination was no longer on the 
stretch, and another proof was thus afforded, that 

'^ To please the fancy, is no trifling good 
Where health is studied ; f<Hr, whatever mores 
The mind with calm delight, promotes the just 
And natural movements of the harmonious frame." 
UwayMfurtt Mvrch, ISdO. 



J0SBPRU8 AKD HIS 8TYLB OF WRITING. 

Bjf WiBiam Teimani, 

Jossraus, of all the Jews the most celebrated fur his 
genius and learning, was the son of Matthias, an honour- 
able cltlxen of Jerusalem, who was connected, by descent, 
both with the r«gal and priestly branches, and hence 
traaamKted to his sen a twofold honour, that was doubly 
. dear in the eyes of his fellow-citizens. His son soon dis- 



tinguished himself by his Inclination for learning ; uad, 
what was remarkable in a Jew, he confined not himidf 
to his own contracted sphere of Hebrew literature ; but, 
boldly bursting through the prejudices that fettered hw 
countrymen, he expatiated abroad into the more ample and 
diversified fields of Greek and Roman science. He made 
himself an eloquent master of the language of Athens, and 
became thereby enabled to defend, and do justice to, his 
country, and to celebrate^ in the universal and harmonious 
language of Homer and Herodotus, the institutions, man- 
ners, and achievements, of his sublime and extraorfiiuai7 
countrymen. He was not only an accomplished icbolar, 
but an ingenious and accomplished general ; be, for a Ion; 
time, checked and baffled, by his talenti, the victorious arms 
of Vespasian; and when, at last, necessity compeiUii 
him to philosophize on the advantages or the expediencr 
of submission, he had already secured the esteem and ad- 
miration of his noble opponents, who knew virtue too neil 
iu themselves not to value it in at once an accompHsliri 
and undaunted enemy. Like the Grecian Grneral Vo\y 
bins, to whom his character and circumstances bear con- 
siderable resemblance, he, after fighting bravely again>it 
the conquerors of the world, and sharing at last the hit 
of a captive, was at once admitted Into their friendship 
and most familiar confidence ; and, at last, with bis pes, 
commended that magnanimity and skill in arms which at 
once had extorted his admiration and compelled bis sah' 
mission. Happy had it been for his countrymen had they 
been influenced by his excellent counsels, as the Grccb 
were by those of the virtuous general of Megalopolis ! 

The works of Josephus are voluminous, and Iwar testi- 
mony to his diligent and persevering genius. His lai^geft, 
though not his best, work, is his Archeology, or Jewish 
Antiquities, in twenty books, wherein he deduces the biv 
tory of Judea from the creation to the age of Nero, and 
which is chiefly valuable from its filling up the chasm that 
separates Old and New Testament History. His Jewi»ti 
War, in seven books — his most eloquent work — details, 
along with some preliminary recapitulation, the terrible 
incidents of that singular war that commenced under Nero, 
and terminated in the extirpation of the Jews, and de* 
struction of their capital by Vespasian and Titus. 

It is only of the style of the Jewish historian that the 
writer of these remarks means here to speak, and not of 
the credibility of his statements as compared with the 
Bible, and as inducing or justifying against their author 
a charge of credulity or of incredulity. The style of Jo- 
sephus in his ArchsBology is somewhat irregular and dis- 
crepant. Ilis mind and his pen seem to vacillate between 
the redundancies of Grecian eloquence, which, being f*- 
shionable in his day, he rather affected, and tbe simplicitr 
of Hebrew narration, as presented to us, unadorned and 
unaffected, by the historians of the Old TesUinent, to 
which his mind, as it neoeasarlly resorted to them for in- 
formation,. had also a propensity to adhere, as a native^ in 
laudable Imitation. There is a perpetual conflict, ss it 
were, between the conoise simfdicity of Judea and tbe 
splendid exaggeration of Greece ; a heterogeneous mixture 
of the splendid with the simple In writing, as, in arrhi- 
tecture, the intermixture of Palestine plainness with Gre- 
cian magnificence in thetombaof the valley of Jehoshnphat. 
Accordingly, the naked narrative of Moses is in many 
places spoiled, as It passes through the hands of this his- 
torian, by unnecessary exuberance. The story of Joseph; 
so exquisitely impressive by its touching and forcible sim- 
plicity, where every word Is, as It were, a weapon ; the 
dedication of the temple by Solomon, one of tbe finest 
passages to be found in any writing, are vitiated and re* 
duced In their effect by the cnmbersome and spnrious elo- 
quence with which the sentiments are overloaded. It >« 
in the history of times less ancient, and of transartioits 
within the compass of his own experience, that his mind, 
making no reference to the simple annals of Judea, sod 
left free and unfettered to Its own scope of splendid ilhis- 
tration, manifests its peculiar power. In his Archvel^.^' 
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hb account of the diTlsions that rent, tormented, and dis- 
peopled the palaces of Herod ; of the death of King 
Agrippa ; in his Jewish war, his description, most mas- 
terly in its kind, of the siege of Jotapata ; of the attack 
in the streets of Gamala ; of the entrance of the Ida- 
means by night* during a storm, into Jerusalem ; of the 
naval battle on the sea of Genesareth ; of the captures of 
the fort of Masada ; of the bloody conflicts in and round 
about Jerusalem ; of the triumphal entry into Rome of 
VespRsian — are not surpassed either by Livy or any other 
Greek or Latin historian. He is undoubtedly the most 
sablime of all historians ; his genius being decidedly Jew- 
ish, and partaking largely of that ferrency and soaring 
superiority which characterise the writings of his extra- 
ordinary eoantrymen. Perhaps he is too sablime for his> 
tory : bis narrative flows along in epic pomp and dignity, 
broken sometimes Into bursts of tragic vehemence : it is 
like the long and richly-flowing river of gold and silver, 
to which he himself likeus the triumphal entry of Ves- 
pRsian. As his narrative part is thus splendid, the ar- 
gumentative portion, consisting of his orations, is, in a 
corre s ponding degree, eloquent; more discnrsory, per- 
haps, but not displaying less ratioeinative Invention than 
the speeches of LIvy. Indeed, of the Greek or Roman 
historians, Livy is the only one that may pretend to rival 
him In vivacity or splendour ; and, if the Roman histo- 
rian at ail exceeds him, it is In the compression, the con- 
densed force and invigorated mi^esty, of the language, ra- 
ther than in the brightness and magnificent flow of the 
images. Of modem historians, or of modern writers, 
there is only one ffreat living name that can aspire to an 
equality with him, or with the historian of Rome, In 
vivid expansion of Imagery, alUIUuminating splendour, 
and graphic energy of language. 

As connected with the Old and New Testaments, and 
aA throwing light on the incidents, characters, manners, 
and localities noted in Scripture record, the works of 
Josepbus cannot be too much valued by a Bible student. 
They are by fiu* the best commentary and expositor one 
can use In reading the Old and New Testaments. 

Dtvongrove, CtackmannanMhire, 
2^h Ftbruaty, 1830. 



THE APOLOGY. 

IV rnaxE rAXTs. 

^y Thomas Aird, Author of" ReHgious Character iMticx,** 

frc. 

8pcak of me as I sn I nothing exttouate. 
Nor set dowo avght in maUoefO/ArMf* 

Pakt I. 

OsK afternoon in May last, being on a pedestrian ex- 
rorsion through the south of Scotland, I was overtaken 
by a violent thunderstorm, which drove me fbr shelter to 
a small village inn. It was evening ere the tempest 
eeased, and judging It inexpedient to pursue my walk 
farther that nighl, I set myself to look for some amuse- 
ment to hdp me to beguile a tedious hour or two. After 
wntching from my window awhila the village children, 
some of whom busied themaelvia In damming up the little 
waterlcounes by the wmyaide, while others churned with 
their bare feel the puddles on the^road, I sauntered forth, 
and fonnd my way into a small garden behind the boose. 
The warm reeking rains had freshened and broadened 
every leaf; plant and tree stood surcharged with moist- 
ure, and seemed perceptibly to vegetate into more luxu- 
riant growth ; the lizard rustled through the green fresh 
grass, aiid the loathsome toad trailed his lasily stretching 
limbs from the fat loamy bed of rank weeds. By degrees, 
however, I became unobservant of outward things, and 
fell into a reverie of *' sweet and bitter fimeles," which 
kept me pacing, I know not precisely how long, the ooxing 
walks of that remote garden. I was startled and aroused 
b^ a glean of lightning, and, after listening a few seconds, 



I hnard the thunder growling in the skirts of night, and 
rolling its burden round on the dark htavy rooms of the 
west. Gross white mists were detached from- the low- 
hung clouds, and crept lazily up the channels of the 
streams. Tlien came the sound of rain from over the 
southern fell, rushing and sonorous. It was altogether 
such a night as makes the traveller spur on to reach his - 
inn^ while he fancies, in the low-hung shadows, relieved 
by the incessant twinkling in the air, those shapes that 
blast the unwholesome night by blue forest or cave, or 
wide moorish fen, and his heart quails beneath the brood- 
ing sense of mysterious danger, of things dim and unre- 
conciled, the helplessness of night, and the angry spirit 
of the storm. 

Admonished by the above signs of the coming sterai) I 
made for the door of my little hostelrie, and was on the 
point of entering, when the nenring voice of some one 
crying bitterly made me pause and turn. The person in 
distress I soon saw to be a little barelieaded and bare- 
footed boy, who came running along the twilight road, 
and who, as I questioned him of the cause of his cryiHgt 
gave me to understand that he had seen the fire in tha 
west, and was horribly frightened, as he had yet two milea 
to run to get to his home. He had been sent, he finrtber 
told me, to a town some miles off, to fetch a sui^geon for 
a gentlehian who had fallen from his horse, but had been 
unsuccessful In his quest, as the only practitioner of the 
place was not at home, nor would be at home that night* 
On bearing this, I initantly determined, as I had instru* 
ments in my pocket, to follow the boy, ai|d see the bruised 
gentleman, to whom I might be of some service. To sa- 
tisfy my hostess, lest I should not return to her house 
that night, was the work of the same minute ; and in- 
stantly I was oif ^th the boy, who, though the steep- 
down rain now began to smooth his dun and weather- 
bleached hair, and almost in the same moment to drop 
firom his long forelock, whilst the fire-haunted shadows 
darkled against his face, yet seemed so' glad at my aoeom- 
panying him, as to have forgot all his fears. Despite 
the horrors of the storm, we soon reached a small range 
of thatched cottages, near which, the boy tAld me, the ac- 
cident had happened ; and a horse tied at the door of one 
of them, led us at once to the proper place. On entering, 
I saw my patient, a gentleman apparently about thirty 
years of age, leaning back pale and exhanstcd upon a bed* 
and ministered to by a woman far advanced in life, whose 
appearance, notwithstanding the visible poverty of her 
present habitation, seemed to speak of better days that 
she had seen. I introduoed myself as a graduate in me* 
dicine, who, having heard of the accident, and their mes» 
senger's want of sueeeas in procuring the aid of a sur- 
geon, had volunteered hb senrioes if neoeaeary. The gen- 
tleman, on hearing this, sat up and tendered me his amit 
which I instantly bled. I then bound op his head, which 
I found bruised on one side almost to a ftactore, and cut 
by the stones of the fdad, upon which he had fallen. The 
storm had now subsided, and my patient, contrary to 
my advice and the eameet entrcnties of his hostess, ex- 
pressed his determination to ride home without delay, as 
his house was distKnt only three miles. After giving the 
little messenger, who lived in the next cottage, his duo 
guerdon, he turned to the kind old woman, who fluttered 
over his departure with an earnest blesdng, and an en- 
treaty to know of his welfare on the morrow, and said to 
her—" I will not offend you by speaking of remuneration, 
but God bless you for your kindness ; I will eee you often. 
Yet, meanwhile^ may I request to know to whose motherly 
care I have been so much indebted at this time 7** 

** 1 was proud of the name of Bonnington," was the old 
woman's answer, " when I was a wife, and the mother of 
my own Harry and Emily ; bat they are all gone from 
ma long ago." 

At this her wounded guest started as If he had been 
slmck to the heart with a barbed arrow, and, trembling 
like a leaf on a high tree, he tamed half round Imploringljr 
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to me ; theo, fixing faU gaze on the old womaa before him, 
he gasped forth, " Good God I what haa brought me into 
this hooae ! Do you know who I am, my kind hoeteas ?*' 

. ** I think not, air. But I am afraid you are yet very 
ODwelL" 

• ** No woDder--iio wonder, if you be indeed his mother 
-*-4hat boy Harry Bennington's. I>are you guess wlio is 
in your house thli moment ?" 

** Mysterious Providence !" said the woman, returning 
his gaze with equal intensity ; " who is this one before 



me 



9M 



" My name was Hastings once; do you know me n^w ?" 
fried my patient, sinking back on a chair, and covering 
his face with his left hand, whilst he extended the other. 
** There is the bloody right hand," he added, ** which made 
yon chUdless." 

There was here a deep pause. The unhappy man sat 
firith both his luuids upon his face. Before him stood the 
bereaved mother, perplexed in the extreme, yet evidently 
struggling to overcome her strong emotions^ 

'* If God has brought about this meeting, unhappy man. 
In me," she at length said, '* let us each be wisor and bet- 
ter by it. This cannot be without perfect repentance and 
fofgiveoess; and wt must mind our respective parts. 
What would yea latve me say to you else ?" 

" In truth, I do Hot know," was his answer. " I oould 
ieU you, indosd, why my faoe has long been pale ; but it 
more becomee me to go out of your presence without any 
parade of repentAuce. It was an awful deed, Chou poor 
mother I But yet the blow that has ruined us all was 
not meant for him." 

** So she told me, my child Emily, when she pled for 
you before this heart, and gave a mitigated name to your 
nifinee. We are two in a strange relation to each other ; 
hut if boUi may find the same mild Judge in Heaven at 
last, why ahonld we farther distress each other on earth ? 
Yours is the gnilt ef dreadful rashness, and mine is the 
•aore bereavement*" 

*' Will yvu give me a pledge of your jfiraglveness ?" asked 
he eagerly. 

*' Name it," said the wmnan, evidently surpriaed. 

" I have no mother," proceeded the unhappy gentleman ; 
*' and never knew a true mother*s care ; I have no rela- 
tives ; I am a desolate man ; and would have you beoome 
M mother even to me. And if I might be something like 
a son to yon. It would give me a taste of happiness ; and 
I owe the duty to you a thousand times. I have wealth 
enough, and I think I eould fiilfll some olleeo of kind at- 
tention. Now, if you Judge me aright, if you eare not 
«ver much for the opinion of the worid, if your heart can 
•hear the sad memorial which tny presence must ever be, 
•will you become a mother to me ? Will yon give me a 
■ehanoe for a little Joy, by allowing me to redress some- 
what the wrongs I have done you, In cutting off the na- 
tural stay of your age?" 

'* You are strangely generoas," said the old woman, after 
a pause ; ■* yet I believe not the less truly so. Your pro- 
posal, however, is so striking, that I confess myself afraid 
to take it." 

" I dare not urge you Ihrther at this tim%" said the 
gentleman ; '* but will you permit me to see yon again 
ere long, and renew my request ?*' 

** Godls best peace be with yoik,]biv !** said the old vroman, 
In a kind voice, yet not answering his question direolly. 

" Amen," sidd the gentleman, and added nothing far- 
-ther, beyond taking a simple leave of his hosteesi who fol- 
lowed ns to the door, and assisted me In hdplng him to 
his horse. 

** And now,** said he, turning to me with a kind smile, 
*' what must be done with you ? whither shall vre dis- 
miss you ?** 

*! I. believe I must see you safely home," was my reply; 
^'or, in other Words, I must tax your hospitality fora night. 
My name is Calvert, and, if you please, Doctor is a good tra* 

^Ihig addition." 



" My name is Bremner," said my companion, " and we 
are brothers, it seems, in the profession. But I trust you 
will never need my services as yon have kindly given me 
yours to-night. As for your proposal to accompeny me 
home, it is exactly what I wished, and I trust we aliall 
not port so soon." 

I made it my farther duty, as we proceeded, tolieep my 
hand upon his horse's bridle, lest any of the occahiooal 
flashes which were yet visible fiir off might provolbe tlie 
i^irited animal to any sudden plunge, which bis rider, in 
his present exhausted state, was less able to guard agsimst ; 
and in this way we went on till we reached Mountcoiu, 
the place of Bremner's residence. 

On the morrow, instead of taking leave of my new 
friend, I agreed to stay with him a month ; before tlie 
expiry of which term, I had the pleasure of seeing Mn 
Bennington's first scruples yield to his generous soiiciu- 
tions, and her rest set up for life at his house. It was i 
lofty and heart-touching sight to see him act towards ber 
in ail respects like a good son ; and his attention* were 
specially valuable, as her health was very feeble. 

On the evening previous to the proposed day of my de- 
parture from Mountcoin, Dr Bremner voluntarily oiieued 
up to me the following particulars of his lilie. 

(Part IL in our next.) 



STEPHEN KEMBLE AND THE SON OF NEPTUNE. 

AV ANXCD9TX. 

Kemble was perhape the best Sir John Falstaff wlikb 
the British sti^e ever saw. Hia fine countenance and bit 
commanding figure fitted him admirably for the part, tVtr 
Sir John was a ** proper man ;" while the natural jaotu- 
berance in front made him the very beau ideal of (be io' 
veterate sack^drinker. The following anecdote waii told 
me by a perecm who frequently heard Kemble tell it bim- 
sdf. 

Kemble was per&rming with a company in a seapttil 
town somewhere on the coaat of England, when a sbip, 
which had been long at sea, came into port, and sent ber 
crew on shore, with plenty of money, and full of fun au«i 
frolic, to enjoy themselves, aflcr their long cruise, accord- 
ing to their various tastes and pursuits. " One of this 
kidney" found his way to the box office of the Theatre, 
which at this time was open only three nights a- week, 
and, enquiring for the Manager, told him, with all tbe 
characteristic Uuntness of a British sailor, that he " want' 
ed a play !"— " Very well," replied the Manager, "cwne 
to-morrow evening, my good fellow, and you shall have 
two plays." This, however, did not at all accord witb 
Jack's fancy. He vras not disposed to wait tlU to-m<»Ton' 
evening ; he wanted his play performed that night After 
a good deal of winngling, and seeing that the sailor vw 
bent on having his own way, the Manager touched npou 
the expenses, telling him that it would require a coBtidcr* 
able sum of nsoney. ** Money !'* said Jack, with a look of 
the moot infinite oontemp^ '* Damme^* how much will 
it take 7"^<« About thirty pounds," answered Stephen. 
Jack said not a word, but, drawing hia purse from bi« 
bosom, counted down thirty guineas in the ealneat man- 
ner pooslble^ The baigain vras now of eourse fiiidycoD- 
cluded, but a question remained to be asksd. "^'^< 
pUiy'shonld you like performed, air ?" said the ofaseqoiess 
MaiMgcr, as he pocketed the gold pieees with evident «ar 
tisfiMtioo. << FUy i" said Jack, ehuckling «t the ides of 
being ** slr'd." << Let me ice« Ay, ay> give us Fabtatf, 
Sir John FabtaiE^ Yon have a Callow h«ie who dees that 
devUidi weU. Ay, ay, sir," said the tar, with incits- 
sing good humour, aa he itm ow his theatricftl remini*- 



• I have wrttlsn the eiPleaTea with whish the laitor ftfviaha bu 
diwcovLTwe in fuU^ as I dislike the glaring and aharoefioed modern 

manner of printing tlien thii§-."d me/' At tha same lane, [ 

legraC in oonnxm with aU who tlOak rightly oo the labjec.-. lAtf 
tbe general character of tho Briluh sailor should he fo iotervovcii 
wtth this Inveterate habit aad degtadfcig vkCb 
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cenccs, ** kt me hare tb« old boy with tlw roaod fore- 
castle, built like • Datch lugger, and lurehhig Uke a Spa- 
nidi galleoo In a beayy aea. Damme ! give me Sir John 
Paletair ! What a pfrime commodore the oM ftllo<vr would 
have made had his worship llTed in them timet. Shirer 
my timbers ! but I could have aalled the wh<de *Tanal 
world wHh him, and stood by him in wreck or flght, 
damme, to the last plank !" Having pronounced this eu- 
logium on the character of stout Sir John, the aAiir was 
closed, and all the arrangements made to Jack's complete 
s.%tisfhctlon. One dausci n particular was most pointedly 
urged, that not a single soul was to be In the house but 
himself ! " Remember," said Jack, ** not a lubber of them 
must he seen, either In the hold, the shrouds, or the tops, 
or, by the IKomede ! Ill have him keelhauled by the 
fiddlers !** So saying, the tar departed, mightily pleased 
with his bargain, with himself, and with the whole world. 
Night came ; a few of the orchestra people took their 
accustomed places ; the house was well lighted, and every 
thing in readiness, when, just at the hour. Jack burst into 
the lower gallery, and, running across the seats, much in 
the vray in which he would have run along the Jolly boat, 
he placed himself, with hat on one side, and arms akimbo, 
in the centre of the front bench. By way of overture, he 
caUed for *< Jack's DeHght" and the ** Sailor's Hornpipe ;** 
and these being played to his liking, he bawled out, ** Now, 
my lads, clew up your mainsail, and pipe all handsaboard !** 
The curtain immediately drew up, and the play of '* Henry 
Fourth, Part First," oomtnenced. Jack sat out the first 
scene with a good deal of patience ; but when his fa- 
vourite made bis appearance in the second tceoe, along 
with the Prince, 

" Three chceri our gaUant acMBan gave l** 

in a tone whtdi would have drowned a dozen Brahams. 
Sir John bowed low to tikis token of marked approbation, 
and the play proceeded, while Jack sat with bis whole 
soul in his eyes, enjoying the rare humour of the ** unimi- 
foted and Inimitable Falstair." He continued in evident 
delight as long as Sir John remained on the stage, but 
whenever he made his exit, the play was performed in 
dumb show, and.amld a torrent of reproaches from " the 
audience," who kept bawling at the top of his vplce to his 
Grwce of Northumberland and other distinguished cha- 
racters. — ** Avast there ! sheer oiF, ye lubbers ! Belay 
your jawing tackle, yon there with the carving knife ! 
Sheer off! sheer off! Bring Fslstaff in, and be damned 
to you V* Thus did Jack altenialcly applaud and condemn 
during the whole performance. When It Was finished, 
and the green " mainsail ** had been once more dropped 
** on dedc," he mse and was preparing to depart, when one 
of the players met him at the door of the gallery, and In- 
formed him that an was not over^ for that the " After- 
pleccT* was yet to be performed. " Is Falstalf to be in 
it ?**_*< No, sir.**~<<Oh! then, damn the aflerplece ! 
Good night, good rA'ght !" And so saying, he walked out, 
perfectly satUfled with his thirty guineas* worth. 

Stephen Kemble used to relate this anecdote with in^ 
iiulte glee and humour ; and it certainly affords an amu- 
sing trait illustrative of the character of a class of men 
whose equak in bravery and absurdity cannot be found on 
the face of the globe. 



HiaUbAND 8CfiN£ftT AND PB AS AKTRY. 

Sif ike Ediior of the lHverne»§ Owner. 

Who has not feU his heart expand and his fancy kin- 
dle at the firdt warm suns and cloudless sides which tell 
lu of the coming spring ? Rough and variable as the 
Keason has hitherto been, we have now a glimpse of ** bet- 
ter d^ys.*' Ti&e snpw his disappeared from all but the 
loftieit m^ttdtalns and deepest dsUs«-the sun is not only 
visible, but id /0IL A new spirit lia« gone forth^ as cer- 
tain of oifr vetovdizri 9iy i and when all the powers of 



! Nature have begun ** their work of gladness tocontrive,*^ 
who would sit still within doors, nor hasten, at the earliasi 
'caU, to participate in the general joy ? Not I — 

*' For I have loved the rural walk, through lanes 
Of graMy swarth, dose cropped by nibbling sbeep» 
And skirted thick with intertexture firm 
Of thorny boughs ; have loved the rural walk 
0*er hills, through valleys, and by rivers* brink, 
£*er since a truant boy I passed my bounds.*' 

Dear as are the inland scenes of merry England, which 
none knew better to paint than her beloved Cowper,— • 
with all her happy homes ** bosomed high in tufted trees," 
' — ^her rich, level meadows, endossd by well-kept hedges^ 
and bounded by brooks, cottages, and alder-trees — ^what 
are they in the power to soothe, to elevate, and purify th« 
I soul, compared with the silent majesty and sterner bcAuty 
of Loch Ness, now spread before me, with her vast ex- 
pause of deep and waveless water, her towering and va- 
riegated rocks, her numerous glens, opening op like nar- 
row gullies or ravines, yet filled with smoking huts, fall- 
^ ing streams, and waving trees— a wild, and beautiful, and 
populous solitude ? 

The scenery of the Highlands Is usually described ufUt 
the style and fashion of British painters, by pourtraying 
the most striking and prominent objects, without regard 
to those minor graces and embellishments which soften 
and adorn, if they do not individualize, the scene. By a few 
powerful and masterly touches, the leading traits are *' bodied 
forth,** a general resemblance is attained, and neither artist 
nor author seeks for more. One splendid exception, In- 
deed, is to be found In our literature — the poetry of Sir 
Walter Scott, which has familiarized thousands with every 
bush, and brake, and dell within the range of the Tro- 
sachs. But there the spell rests — it extends not farther 
north. Hence, though strangers, visiting our scenery, are 
prepared to gaze upon mountains, capt by mist or snoW| 
and*to luxuriate by the side of lakes and waterfalls, (evt 
anticipate wandering through wildernesses of native birch 
and oak, or of witnessing the myriads of Alpine plants and 
shrubs which here climb the loftiest steeps, and lend^an 
indescribable sweetness and beauty to the landscape. Stand- 
ing by these lonely rocks at sunrise, or in a calm summer 
'. evening, and contrasting their bare and rugged peaks with 
the profusion of green, glossy plants, flowering shrubs, and 
tangled brushwood, which clothe their sides and cluster 
round their bases, a fresh wild fragrance is breathed from 
diff and dell, a thousand times more delidous than the 
ridiest perfumes. This exuberance, though most predo- 
minant in the inland glens and passes, Is seldom far dis- 
tant. Even in the most dreary and desolate tracts, Na- 
ture, as it were, redeems herself, and nooks and slipSf 
watered by some solitary rill or spring, blossom forth, liko 
the " happy island ** amidst the Sands of Lybia, to human- 
ize the desert. In the midst of the gorgeous fertility of 
the south, these oases of the wild would bloom uudistin* 
guished, but here their soothing and vivifying power Is 
deeply fdt. They are (speaking fiindfully) like the 
dews and flowers of Milton's genius sprinkling the hoar 
austerity of his creed ; or like thtft exquisite touch of ten* 
dcmsss and beauty with which Shakspeare rdievcs the 
dense horrors brooding over Macbeth*s castle— 

<' This guest of summer, , 

The temple-haunting martlet, does approve, 
By his loved manrfonry, that fh« heaven's breast 
Smells wooingly here." 

One only drawback is fdt in trmvardi^ these mmm-i 
tain scenes. Go wlwn we will, ws meet with the low 
black huts of the peasants,—" murky dens," as Johnson 
calls them,— which never fwl to convey a dull and pain«. 
ful Ceding to the mind. How different from the snug, 
deauly, white- washed cottages of England ! Nor is this 
impresdoa illusory. The condition even of the crofter, or 
small farmeri Is inferior to that of the English pe«sant| 
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and he is destitute of the consolation, poor as it is, which 
the latter possesses, that his old age will be sheltered, or 
his offspring reared, by the humane institutions of his 
country. In winter, too, his exertions are paralyzed by 
the rigours of the climate, and during this stem blockade, 
confined day after day in a dark smoky hut, destitute of 
the means of employment, and often of the necessaries of 
life, his situation must be deplorable in the extreme. Very 
frequently, in surh cases, if money'can be begged or bor- 
rowed, or raised by joint contribution, smuggling is re- 
sorted to ; and though much has been done to suppress 
this illegal traffic, it still holds undisputed sway in the 
wilder straths and glens. The nature of the country offers 
such facilities for carrying it on, and all classes of the 
people, high and low, are so partial to the beverage, that 
one need not wonder at its continuance. In many pla<^s, 
the exciseman dare not venture his neck among the cliffs 
and dens where Donald is at work ; frequently, too, like 
the mole, he labours under ground, and in winter the 
heights and fords are impassable. The only chance of 
seizure which the revenue officer has, is to intercept the 
men and women as they sally forth from the '* bothy," 
to vend the spirits, — a mean catchpoll employment, yet 
one which the noblemen and gentlemen of Scotland, of a 
former day, thought not unsuited to the genius of Burns. 
With all his left and right-handed policy, Donald grows 
not rich — " with all his thrift he thrives not.** The 
elder cottars, and those burdened with large families, may 
be said to vegetate rather than live, and hundreds are at 
this moment, I am persuaded, suffering hardships and 
privations, at which, in the sister country. Captain Rock 
and his followers would rise en masse. Still they are 
strongly attached to their native hills : let them but re- 
main in their huts, and they ask no more. The feudal 
chain is broken, but the force of habit and early associa- 
tions bind the Highlander as firmly to his native strath 
as if it were impossible fur him to gain a subsistence else- 
where. Perhaps this is but another proof of the abject- 
ness of his condition ; so low has be sunk, that even the 
desire to rise, to enjoy, or to excel, Is dead or stagnant. It 
is only, however, in large crowded cities, that the poor 
are truly miserable. When men are congregated together 
in large masses, and every avenue to labour seems closed, 
then the wretched being whom want is staring in the 
face, feels the utter helplessness of his situation, and be- 
comes the prey of despair. Then it is that the iron en- 
ters his soul, and deeds are sometimes done at which hu- 
manity shudders. But the Highlander Is never so wholly 
destitute. On the hill-side, bleak though it be, he sees 
around him the means of future subsistence ^the ele- 
ments of humble comfort. Spring will again unlock the 
stores of the earth, and winter withdraw the last of his 
lingering forces. Then, when our bums and streams, 
instead of being choked with snow-wreaths, and silenced 
by frost, are again murmuring by bank and brae — ^when 
the larch and birch trees are full of leaf, and every 
" broomy knowe," moistened with genial showers, Is re- 
dolent of spring, the poor Highlander forgets hb load of 
suffering, and, hoping all will yet be weU, exults in the 
change which scatters joy among the rational and Irra- 
tional creation. 
Inverness, AprU 2d, 



GOBFORD-HOUSfi AND ITS PAINTINGS. 

Our readers probably are not aw»re that the Earl 
of Wemyss, with a spirit and liberality worthy of his 
rank, has intimated iQ the artists of Edinburgh, through 
Allan, that they are welcome to visit, and even to 
take copies from, his pictures. Had ha refased such a 
permission on application being made lor it, or had he 
even waited to be requested, we should have heard enough 
of innuendoes about wealthy men who shot up from the 
man of taste treasures they themselves eannot appreciate. 
As it is, scarcely any one knows «f the geawoof offer j 



and, what is wone, not one of the artists, •• far aa I can 
learn, has yet availed himself of it. 

The old houM of Gosford, where the noble proprietor n- 
sides, is a large irregular building, with all that air ef 
neatness conveyed by white-washing, aurnnuided by 
various small enclosures formed by tall clipped hedges, 
that give an appearance of anugness to the whole. In. 
mediately in front, on the opposite side of a lawn, of no 
great extent, stands the main body of the new house— a 
building of more architectural pretensions than bcnaty. 
It was built by the late Earl, but never completed ; and, 
as there is some defect about the materials, probably never 
will. The length of the house is too great in propor t ion 
to its depth ; the eastern facade is plain and heaTy ; the 
western more ornamented, and, but for the exeesBve 
elenderness of the pilasters and antae, well derigned. The 
old house, plain as can well be conceived, but massivs 
and solid, on the one han^ and this unsoceesafnl attempt 
at something fine on the other, are no unapt repKsenta- 
tions of our British noblemen in the earlier and later pe- 
riods of last century. The former proud and dignified, yet 
withal affecting a sturdy deportment, that distinguished 
the wealthy independent baron from the empty-pocketed, 
title-gilded creature, whose only element is a ooort. The 
Utter more highly educated, and attempting to superin- 
duce upon hhnself that Continental polish, of which God 
and Nature never meant an Englishman to be susceptible. 
The two houses stand there as monuments of a change in 
the tone and manners of society. 

The new house is, of course, not Inhabited ; and the 
three lai^ge public rooms, which constitute almost the 
whole body of the house, are occupied by the late Earl^s large 
collection of paintings. These rooma-^three in nnmbCT— 
are very large and beaniiftiUy pfoportleoed. Left, as they 
now are, it is difficult to say how they might look with 
the necessary additions of carpets^ ottomans, chandeliers, 
and all the other requisites of magnificent apartments. 
At present their bare floors and white ceilings have rather 
a desolate appearance ; and the gilding along the springs 
of the arches contrasts tawdrily with the whole. The 
pietures likewise suffer from each room having a large 
side window instead of a top light. 

It would be absurd, or worse, to pretend, oq the strength 
of one visit, to appreciate such a nuneivus oeilection of 
paintings. Some pictures there are which arrest us at 
once, and impress us more deeply the longer we examine 
them. Some there are which bUnd even the most prac- 
tised connoisseur at first to their inherent emptiness ; 
and others, at first rather repulsive, win upon «a insen- 
sibly, like a homely but amiable woman. Besides, some 
thirty of the best pictures have spent a wint«r In town, 
and have not been unpacked since their return. If, how- 
ever, the reader do not think an old man's prattle tedious, 
he may follow me thzpugh the different apartments. 1 
begin with the dining-room : 

The first painting that arrests the eye, which, en first 
entering a room where there are a number of works of 
art, wanders in uncertainty from one td another, ia a cru- 
cifixion by ImperialL On closer inspection, we find it a 
respectable, but by no means a masterly painting. It is 
only when we return to the door, that we discover it is the 
prominent manner in which the crucifix stands out from 
the dense body of darkness, that struck us. It is a kind 
of panoramic painting. The next ia a painting by Gen- 
tileschi, over the fire-place— Bathsheba in the bath. It 
is in the bold, unsubdued style of the Italian masters, 
where no one colour fades into another. The drawing is 
less powerful. There is a finicalness in most of the at- 
titudes. Even Bathsheba, although the trunk is finely 
drawn, and troly coloured, is not quite exempt from this*. 
The easiest figure is the negro standing behind her. 
There is in this room a picture of the triumph of Con- 
stantine, attributed to Julio Romano ; but, to Judge by 
the style and execution, it must be the work of some ear- 
Uer artist. Th«re U also a « itag-hunt," by Sbydcvvyit^ 



WEEKLY RBQISTiSR OF CRITICISM AND BELLES. LETTRES. 219 



% 



spectiDfr ihe Mithentieity of which we decline giving an 
opinion, until further exunination. Four portraitii, by 
S|»agnoletto, are characteriaed by an exaggerated contrast 
of light and diade, that would almoet lead u« at first riew 
to set them down for mere daubs. A closer inspection 
shows, however, transparent colouring and fine drawing, 
with oocaaionaUy (as, for example, in the portrait of the 
fitarry Galileo and his woes) grrat nobleness of expres- 
toon. A landscape, near the Bathsheba, is said to be by 
Salvator Rosa ; and, whether genuine or not, is valuable, 
for its mellow tone, and admirable disposition of light 
and shade. The lover of broad and rich humour will 

d a high treat in the Flemish Epicure of Jordacns. 

is face, broad and roimd, literally shines (under the in- 
fluence of music, rich dishes, amb noble wines) with the 
oU of gladness. 

The Saloon contains some pieces of sculpture, which 
do not afford much room for remark. There are two 
able paintings, of which I could neither learn nor guess 
the subjects, nor the master ; for they are evidentty from 
the same hand. Not the least interesting portion of the 
contents of this apartment, are some drawings by Sir Bo- 
bert Strange. 

We now come to the drawing-room. The Vertmnnna 
and Pomona of Rubens is a fine painting, bat reipiires 
one far gone in the love of the art, not to be startled wHb 
the homely, though characteristic, featurea of the pair, 
and the anachronism of their dress. Near this is " a 
composition** — fruit and game by Snyders, figures by Ro- 
bens — worthy of a longer perusal than I could afford it. 
There are two Murillos — one, the flight into Egypt — the 
other, St John, the good shepherd. Both have the artist's 
warm colouring and delicacy of tint. The figures in the 
former are exact copies of every-day life — there is no ele- 
vation about the expression. It would have been a gem, 
had it merely undertaken to represent ** peasants rest- 
ing ;" but there wants that dignity and grace which we 
require in the incarnate Deity and his motlier. The St 
John is more ideal, and betrays a finer feeling of the 
poetry of the art, tlian any other work of Murillo*s that 
we have seen. The " Elijah, fed by ravens," of Teniers, 
in chiefly valuable, on account of the beautiful clear land- 
scape which we see through the mouth of the rave In 
which the prophet is seated. There is also in this room 
a landscape by Claude Lorrain, of which I could speak 
•• from mom till dewy eve ;** but my limits will not ad- 
mit, and he must rest unnoticed, till I can devote a whole 
essay to himself. 

There now remain only two pnintin<^, of which I in- 
tend to say any thing ; and they are both portraits. There 
are, no doubt, paintings of this class, which have an in- 
dependent value of their own : but their chief interest 
arbies firom the completeness which they give to our ideas 
of distinguished characters. The pictures, at present 
alladcd to, are a portrait of Masanlello of Naples, and 
what IS said to be an original portrait of Shakspeare. 
The former is a full-length. Masanlello stands with a 
matchlock in his hand, and a silver sword by his side, in a 
dress of many and strongly-contrasted colours. His body 
is not bent-^only slightly inclined forward. There is " a 
listening ftnr in his regard ** — ^hls eyes hare the ferocity and 
keen watelifulness of the cat — ^his mouth wears a vacant 
animal smile. The brow Is lofty and commanding. The 
upper part of the face indicates capacions and powerful 
intellect — ^the lower, strong animal passions. His story 
forms the comment on It. He rescued his country like 
a hero : be fell into habits of excess ; and his followers 
bad to kill him, like a mad dog, lest he should do mis- 
chief. I would give a good deal to know, upon good 
authority, that the other really is an original portrait of 
Shakspeare. It is just such a face a^ I could fancy him 
U> have had. The brow is broad, high, and beautifully 
formed* The dear eyes beneath it swim in quiet delight. 
The mouth is rather large ; the vermilion lips lie apart, 
iz|dieatioy a ^oick ^roeption of all pleMurgble veaaaUons. 



The hair, moustadies, and beard, are of the softest ttaz- 
turc ; and their beautiful arrangement is evidently nn- 
toral and involuntary. The face is all thought and feel- 
ing—all repose, and full of enjoyment — ^yet indicating a 
capability of exertion far beyond ordinary mortals. 
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THE WRBCK OP A VORLD.—A DAY-DREAM. 

By H. G. B. 

Some aay that gleams of s remoter world 
Virit the wul in itoen-^luit desth Is slumber. 
And that its dispss the busy thooghts outnumber 
or those who wake and live. — I look on high ; 
Has some unknown omnlpotenoe unftirrd 
The veil of Ufe and dsatfaror do I lie 
In dfcsm. and docs the mightier world of sleep 
Spread far around and Inaoeei^bty 
Itsetareks? 

Shsllsy. 

Thz impression It left upon my mind will never be 
effsced, yet I cannot deacribe it. It was a vision of tear* 
fni, baa glsrtw soUimity. I know not whether it was 
a wahhi^ or a sheptng dream ; it came upon me for the 
moncot with aU the overwhelming force of reality. 
There are myalariai in the unfathomable soul, of man, 
over which, either In the calm of noon, or the solitude of 
wuR brood with awe, starting even from 
if wo cairled within us a spirit to whose 
omnlpotenoe wo wcse foned to bow, and over whose 
wUd and W{)|iMi'd> will w« in vida attempted to assert 
an InilneaBa. 

It wna Saaday, and I was up by myself among the 
mountains. Not a hnmaa habitation was in sight, not 
a hnman soaad was flontinf oa the hushed atmosphere. 
But, through the deep stillnon^ a low thrilling voice 
appeared to ftU aU spnoe* a vake thataeamed an inherent 
part of the crcntion* for ever ringing on the finer nerves 
of senset lilu the distant and dying hum of bees, or the 
far-off murmur of the sanmer ocean. The more you 
listened to oonvinee yoarself of the profound quiet of 
animated nature, tho mors yon were aware of a certain 
rushing nio is% the whirls perhaps, of a revolving world, 
or the audiUe btcathing of every living blade of grass, 
and humUe floweK» and majsrtio trte^ and primeval fo- 
rest. Or might it not be the invisible passing of ten 
thansand soula» eternally sMwing on and on in two unin- 
terrupted currents — the one towards tlie heaven they 
have gained, and tho other to lighten up for a while the 
pure shrina of infantile bosoms ? It matters not ; it b a 
sound to be fidt» not rsMOoed on. I threw myself down 
at random upon a spot unshadowed by a tree» green and 
bright, under the immediate eye of Heaven. I lay like 
a swinuaer afloat upon his back in the blue solitude of 
some lavoarite bay. The mighty skies seemed rolling 
on above me, with their got^geous cavalcades of cloud, 
tier after tier, in every great and fantastic shape that 
imagination coinsr-^palaces with domes of diamoud and 
gold, immoasurabk pyramids, thrones radiant with chry- 
stdite, leviathans of the deep, monsters of the air, glo- 
rious and oolossal forma of bards, and silver-haired pro- 
phets, and mooarchs on tlieir mijestio steeds careering 
acroes the sun. 

Suddenly a change came over the ftoe of the firma- 
ment. Its rainbow lights fiided away. Its blue fields 
seemed to wither in the poisoned air. Tliey grew pale, 
and yet paler ; a filmy veil appeared to have been cast 
before them ; and when I looked again, they had died 
away into a wan and sickly white. The whole firma- 
ment was in rapid and tumultuoiu motion. The winds . 
were still speechless ; the same dead repose pervaded na- 
ture ; but far, far above me, the stormy rack was wheel- 
ing round and round in Its inextricable confusion. The . 
brightness of the sun-lit empyrean had passed away for 
ever. Darker and darker; — every tiling waf quickly, 
lapsing into gloom. Along the whole horiaHm my eye • 
rested on the melancholy edge of a risinf^ c^1>py of 
blnck. It spread upwards widi a «low, ref^qhiv ominqu^' 
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motion ; — upwards, ttUi apw«rd% aerom the whole arcli 
of heaven. The light fled belbre It, hat it panned, and 
buried it up in lu eallen foldi. Not a ray, not a ringle 
ray wae left ; not one luminous partide floated through 
iufinite spaee. But a change had been wrought apon 
my sense of sight. I could now distinguish objects in 
the darkness, as well as I could do before in the light. 

I turned towards the earth, and looked round. I 
scarcely knew it to be the eame as that on which I had 
lived. I could see for miles, — for leagues, — away through 
the deep obscurity that overshadowed it ; but it was only 
one vast, unbroken, barren, lifeless waste. Its moun- 
tains, its woods, its streams, Its cities, its moving and 
bi-eathing things, were gone — gone like a cloud from the 
surface of a lake. Of all the human race, I only survi- 
ved. The desolation had been complete — ^too complete, 
too terrible for tears. I felt that a curse was upon me 
— ^the curse of lOtoelinese. And the lUeiioe— that dread- 
f ul silence — worse, a thousand times wone than the roar 
of earthquakes, stall oontUlued. There was nothing to 
break it. The air had h»t the attrihnte of motion ; the 
instinct of life had perished, and there was not even the 
stirring of a growing flower to relieve the ear, though 
but with the mockery of sound* 

Whither was I now to flee ? Was I doomed to a 
wretched immortality, wandering over a shipwrecked 
and deserted worid ?— All at onoe a disembodied shape 
passed by me. For the flret timeftar fell upon my soul. 
The curtain of immateriality was withdrawn, and I 
stood in the visible preaenoe of the mysterious dead, 
whose nature was different from mine, and in wliose 
feelings I had no sympathy. Perhapa they were the 
evil spirits of the foroMC world, who^ now that it had 
been changed into a diamel-hoose, were ooadsBEUwd still to 
flit along with it aa it roUed lie apeetral and r^eoted form 
through the mnoteet rcgiona of chaos. I was left in 
doubt, in ignorance, and I tnmMed. Shadow al^ sha- 
dow appeared in the distance, came npidiy through the 
dim air, and gilded by me. All were of gigantlo magni^ 
tude, and frequently a wild uanatond ezpreasioa wae on 
their unaubstantial oountenanoes. Tiwir nnmbers, toO) 
seemed perpetually tncftasing, and the speed at which 
they went wae becoming greater. U was a tremendooe, 
but magnificent pageant. Some were mounted upon vi* 
sionary steeds, black aa ebony ; others moved on in cha- 
riots and triumphal cars, like Roman generals at a trl> 
umph ; unreal diipe came ealling through the abyss above 
me, with all their white sails set, and apparently full In 
the Wind. Noiselessly they came, and noieeleeBly they 
again vilnished afar off. Tliey were followed by prodi- 
gious birds, larger a thousand times than the Soteth Ame- 
rican condor, who soared In solitary pomp away into the 
darkness. 

I wandered over the illimitable desert, and these 
shapes and sights of awe grew fhmUiar to me. Unex- 
pectedly, like flakes in a snow-etorm when its fury Is 
wellnigh spent, they became less f^requent and less con- 
fused. At length I saw no more. A faint red light, aa 
if diffused fttmi a few glimmering lamps that hung fhr 
up in the black concave, spread a dim sepulchrnl glare 
around me. I looked, and found that I was on a bound- 
less plain of ruins, stumbling over huge fragmente hid 
among the rank and withered grass. Heaped together in 
strange overthrow, 1 recognised the fallen towers of 
Athens, of Tyre, and of Balbee, the ermnbling fimes of 
Jerusalem and of Babylon, the eternal pyramMs, the 
sculptured obeUsks, the matUated sphlnxeB, and the jasper 
tombs of IHdmyra, of Memphis, and of Thebes. They 
were all cast (nm their once immovable bases, and like 
the statues and Images of a sacked city, they lay prostrate 
along the earth, disfigured, broken, dldionoured, and ne- 
l^lected. It was a worid*8 dinrchyard, and these were 
the monuments that were piled upon the grave of man. 
I could see them all In the dim lurid light* 
Suddenly a meteor broke forth, te aifsy !■ the eist, 



with a fierce and fiery glare. The solid earth heaved in 
convulsive throes. The pyramids were rent asunder, and 
the buried dead walked out. They were stIU dead, but 
their glaied eyes rolled horribly in mysterious meaninc:. 
Their cerements feU spontaneously from them, and their 
livid carcasses looked yet more hoorriUe in the gloomy and 
dismal light. Their features were thoee of every nation 
and tribe that the sun had ever shone upou'— the brown 
Arabian, the black African, the red Indian, and the white 
Frank. They formed themselves into a long, an inter- 
minable procession, and In the middle I could distinguish 
a bier covered with black. Upon It lay the body of one 
who had been alive for four thousand years — ^the wiaard 
Time. He had witnessed the world's birth, and he had 
ceased to exist on that very hour in which it hod been 
destroyed. They were carrying him to his tomb in eter- 
nity. They passed me^ hut I heard not the tread of their 
many feet ; their lips moved, hut the funeral chant came 
not to my ears. Perhaps it was the Imperfection of my 
senses which cabined the powers of my soul. The meteor 
in the east moved on aa if to meet them, flinging down at 
intervals a shower of dying stars. They Journeyed away 
beyond the limits of sight, and all around me became again 
dim and uncertain. I saw no more. It vras now even- 
Ing— -a thunder-storm was gathering on the naoantains, 
and I hastened homewards. 

Theee wild ihncies, they say, are often tiM prognostics 
of coming madness. If so— the decrees of destiay must 
be fulfiUed. 



"WHAT^ A' THE HURRY F** 

A ftEXIWISCXKCK Or THE ETTRtCK SETErHEXD. 

My excellent friend, now generally known as the £t- 
trick Shepherd, was, some fifteen or twenty jears ago, a 
member of the Forum, then a popular debating society. 
He had takea it into his head that be was an orator, and, 
in order to ^y% greater effect to his speech, had planted 
himself in a conspicuous and commanding situation in the 
gallery. The church (in Carrubber's Close) was crowded 
to excess. The President had proposed, and I had opened, 
the question ;— it was, as I well remember, upon the com- 
parative happiness of the Married and Single State. Hogg 
was then unmarried, and a stanch antagonist. I had 
espoused the side of matrimony, and found that the cause 
I advocated was not unpopular. Hogg rose in reply. 
For a space, his appearance, though somewhat doric and 
uncouth, was rather imposing, and he dwelt amongst 
** squalling weans and scolding Kates" with all the address 
of the Gudeman of Auchtermuchty. I began, in fact, to 
fear that the audience was disposed to go along with him, 
when, all at once, he paused, and, after some instants of 
breathless suspense, pulled from his pockets the contents 
of bis seemingly exten^ore address. A gentleman, who 
occupied a situation in the body of the church, having ob- 
served the pause, without seeing the occasion of It, and 
Imagining that the speaker had stopped as a miU pauses ^ 
from the want of an encouraging moving force — exclaimed, 
in a tone and manner ludicrously resembling those of ti»e 
orator — ''Go on, honest man 1" Hogg coolly snuffed tli« 
candle, which was attached to the a^ioining pillar, and, 
opening out his papers slowly and deliberately, said, with 
the utmost composure, " What's a* the hurry ?" 

When I see the whole world agog, and a-drivc, and 
a-pnsh, and a<struggle, in every direction into whitli per- 
verted genius has sent it a wool-gathering, I am «ver and 
anon disposed to exclaim, with my old friend Hoggg^-* 
** What's a' the hurry ?" 



LORD BTRON AND MR MOORB. 

Ik the last Number of the Westminster Review, there 
is an article, not very well written, on Moore's life of 
Byron. It contains, however, Che following passage, iu 
which there is a great deal of force, because it attacks Mr 
Moore on the most vulnerable part of his wotIl* We 
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heartily agree with the sentiments of the Westminster 
Reviewer in this particnhu* : 

** We and, in the letters of Lord Byron to Mr DaUa% Mr 
Hodgson, and Mr Glfford, replies to expostulations and ar- 
^uin«nts which these gentlemen had addressed to him on the 
suliject of his in/idelity. Now, jf any of these gentlemen, 
after hi* death, had lamented his infidelity in writing of 
him to the public, it would have 1>een consistent with their 
coiidttct towards him during his life. But in his letters to 
iNIr Moore, and in all Mr Moore's aooount of their inter- 
c-ourse, there is not a vestige ci anv expostulation or oneu. 
mcDt on the subject addre»ed to him by Mr Moore. He, 
therefore, comes forward now with a very ill grace^ saying 
that of Lord Byron, after his death, which there is no evi- 
dence to show, and not the least reason to believe, be ever 
said to him during his life. We think it quite of a piece 
with Mr Moore*s general system of acquiescence with the 
influential in all its forms, to conclude, that, having first 
courted the favour of Lord Byron by silence^ at least, on the 
one hand, he now courts that of the public bv talk on the 
other. ' The staple commodity of the present age in England, ' 
says Lord Byron himself, < is cant : cant moral, cant reli- 
gious, cant political ; but always cant' How much of this 
^uple commodity then may be in Mr Moore's lamenUtions, 
we shall leave our readers to judga Lord Byren'a letters 
to Mr Moore contain not a syllable of replication to any 
shadow of an expressed solicitude on the subject of his infi- 
delity. It was assuredly vary unkind in Mr Moore not even 
to offer his hand to extricate him from the * labvrinth in 
which he was bewiklered,'-^*the eclipse in which btwas 
liibouring;' more especially as, from the confidence with 
which Mr Moore ascribes trror to Lord Bynn, homoalbe 
himself in the iMssession of something rm oeariy approach- 
lug the infallibility of the Catholic church. A man cannot 
sty, unhesitatingly, that another is grossly wrong, unless in 
the confidence that he himsel f is perfectly right. We think 
it, therefore, a very unfriendly measure on his part to have 
withheld his* short and easy method' from his deistical friend, 
while he was yet living and able to profit by it ; and now 
to come forward shaking his head over him, and pelting his 
Infidel memory with a bailatorm of metaphors, by way of 
making a good orthodox presentment of himself in the eyes 
of the religious community. A nd we do not think that any 
direct'dealing man, be his religious opinions what they may, 
can admire the figure which Mr Moore makes on this occa- 
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LITERARY AND SCIENTIFIC fiOCIETIES OF 

EDINBURGH. 

wiAMBaiAK aocmr* 

Saturday f 3d ApriL 
Paofkssor Jamksok in the Chair. 

JPreseni,^jyn Hibbert^ GilHes, and Grevttle ; Henry 
Witham, Patrick Ndll, Esqrs. &e. Bk. 

A VEXY able and interestingaccount of the internal struc- 
ture of the Stuigeon was read by Dr Craigie ; in the course 
of which he expmed several errors that Dr Munro, tecufi- 
dusy and Sir Everard Home, have committed in theh* ana^ 
tomical details of this fish. In the absence of preparations 
and drawings, it would be a vain attempt to render Dr 
Craigie's paper intelligible to the public. 



waam 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



Assist my quill ! Assist my labouring muse, 
That, like the sovereign trout of Tallo's fiood. 
Struggles as dragged out by the rude horse hair,—.* 
Assist me aU, to hurl the vengeance due 
On Hogg*8 audacious and devoted head ! 

Was it a little thing to take the name 
Of one, his senior in the vale of life 
And lists of fame, and tie a fiery brand 
Unto his tail to set the world on flame. 
As Samson with the foxes ? To bring all 
The host of poetasters on my head. 
Who of them nothing knew ? And, worst of allj 
My best and warmest friend the Borderer, 
He of the nue-broWn hair and hoUow voice, 
Whom I esteem as brother. I have fish'd 
With this same Hogg in Tweed, even to its fountains. 
Core water, Froode^ and Tallo*s alnggish stream, 
Yet nothing knew of him more than I saw—. 
A rash and inoonaiderata plunging blockhead, 
Ahd a most awkward haodlar of bis lister. 

I've prick'd the salmon out by tens and dozen !i, 
While Hogg stood wvaitchiag his audacious pate, 
And cursing his bad luck.—- Alas ! how oft 
Misconduct so it tenn'd 1 But, at the last, 
I parted all and equal with poor Hogg, 
Because I liked tha lad. Nay, I have sat 
Till midnight, teaching his unwieldy fingers 
To touch the tuftsful chorda. Plague on the wight ! 
And this is my rawinl ! With doggerel rhymes 
To charge my guiltless name I Well, after all, 
I grieve for Hogg, and wish he had not done it. 
For I would rather be ten men's warm friend 
Than one man's enemy. I charged him with itg 
And, like an honest man» he did confess 
The perverse de^ He wanted some home-thrusts 
At certain poets, and he chose to place 
Old David of the Lin 'twixt them and him* 
I call upon the literary wovld 
To say if this was fair ? But having now 
Clear'd up (Ms matter, here I let him see 
How an old man can write with his own pen t 
This is my own, and itedj I subscribe it. 

David Twkedie, 

Linhouae, March 31. 



LINES FOR THE EYE OF MR JAMES HOGG, SOME- 
TIMES TERMED THE BTTRICK SHEPHERD. 

[Oua resden will recollect, that we some time ago published some 
highly poetical lines on the Bviog bards of Britain, which were 
so cootriTcd that they appeared to come Ikom the pen of Mr David 
Tweedie. We haTesusee ssosrtaiaed that they wwe the pradue- 
Uon of our friend the Ettrick Shepherd, and that Mc Twssdie has 
been in a sUte of high excitement and most jaat i n d ^ g n attoa ever 
ttnce he saw them. He has at last, however, forwarded to us a 
reply. In which he certainly gives the Shepherd a Roland tag kii 
Oliver, and all we wish is, that he had paid the pottage from the 
Crook Inn. But poets eootinnany fosget these minor details.^ 
Eo.] 
Ye powers of rctribntlon ! Dark avengers 

Of lonoce^ice and genius degraded. 



«£M OF MY SOUL. 
By Laureniu MacdoHald, 

GiM of my soul ! my thoughts are still with thee 

Where'er my steps may wander, — near or far, 
0*er the blue mountains, or the trackless sea; 

'Mid life's high reveU'y, 'mid this worid's war, 

Thou art the light — the solitary star 
That gleams in beauty spiritually bright. 

Shedding a ray divine 'mid things that mar 
The harmony of life, till to my sight 
Thou seem'st the soul of day, the spirit of the night ! 

Gem of my soul ! the ocean's pearl, though pure, 

Sinks faito dfansss eii thaii neck b^ snow ! 
And I've beheld that spotless brow obscure 

The brighttst Jairals that earth's mines can show ; 

And when thy soul, deep ha those eyes, would glow 
Witlp^ioiHqg Ihamfat with doquenoo— with love ! 

They more than aaatcli'd the flUrest things below. 
And even outshone ^n brightest things above. 
Mingling in one wild gkoioo the eagle and the dove ! 

Gem of my sonl { be ever what thoa'rt now« 
By genius pollsh'd, and by nature fair ; 

Were aught like thee accorded to my brow, 
'Twoold never ba i^aui the seat of carcb 
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But heaven and lore would rest for e¥er there ! 
Light would illume my pnth, and the lone hour 

Would neTcr more be mine, my life t'impair;-^ 
The darkest clime on earth would be a bower 
Of heavenly bliss, with thee its light — Its love — its flower ! 

Mst March, 1830. 



THE COMIKO OF SPRING, 
Not in the manner of Mrs Hemans. 

Sfhjng comes in with pinks and parties — 

Night is forced upon mid-day ; 
Every cake, and dish, and tart is 

White with sugar — green with bay. 
Cold and headach — cough and hoarseness. 

Sometimes coached, and sometimes drown'd, 
Wealth and beauty — wit and coarseiMsa— 

Oh ! the everlasting round ! 
Laughing, dancing, flirting, speaking 

Horrid nonsense all the night ; 
Lovely dark-eyed damsels squeaking 

Songs, — eoough the French to fright ; 
Servants breaking fine cut crystal, 

Fiddlers libelling dying caii, 
* Old maids, stiff as boards of Bristol, 

Puppies marching in with hats. 
Syllabubs and salutations — 

Negus, ices, smiles, and cakes — 
Love, and pride, and long fiirtationa — 

^illy girls and heartless rakes. 
Harpo, guitars, and huge pianos, 

Grander than their empty sound, 
Bl<;nt with songs of Julianas — 

Oh ! ^he everlastiiig round ! 
" Will you valtz with me» Miss Tiptoe?"^ 

'* May^ I have the pleasure of 
Drinking wine with you ?"— ." I'm up to 

AU your tricks, my lord, by Jove !".^ 
" May I trouble you, Miss Lily?"— 

*' Have some goose, sir?** — " If you please.** — 
" Pray, do take a litde jelly.*'— ' 

" Ices always make me sneeze.'*— 
" Were you at young Jew8on*s eoncert ?'* — 

" Let me read that motto, dear ;" — 
** Where's the creme rouge f* — " Here is Ofic sort ;" 

" Drink wine, Monsieur?"—" Tank you, sere 
'* When Miss Wrymouth sings, just watch her 

Shocking faces !" — " Oh ! tremendous !" 

*• I've lost my hat !" — " Bring up your coach, sir 

" How it rains !**—'* Good heaven defend us 
Thus the spring comes into fashion. 

Where the gay. and glad are found : 
Gods ! it puts me in a passion—. 

Oh ! the everlasting round ! 



»» 



I". 



80N0. 

To-mioht! to-night ! when tfaa raoon^a in tho sky. 

And the owl hoots from the tree, . . 

llie light, the light of thy clear Una aye 

Will gently shine on me ; 
Where the little fish leaps in the rwmliig atraaniy 

And the foolish fly dips his wing, 
Alone we'll stray by the secret way 

That leads to the elfin ring. 

The stars j the stars ! will twinkle riiove, 
And the flowers will twinkle below ; 

The birds !• the birds ! will be dreaming, lovr, 
And the night breeze will kiss thy brow ;— i 



We'll speak not much, but in joy I'll fold thee 

Close to my beating breast. 
And there is not an eye in the world shall behold Ibee, 

But the eye that loves thee best. 

The heart! the heart! O! deep Uias lies 

Unseen in its crystal cells ; 
The heart ! the heart ! in delicious sighs 

Its tales of pleasure tells ; 
And the chainless soul resolves into light, 

Like a cloud at the dawn of day. 
And love, with a smile that makes all things bright, 

Mocks at the cold world's sway. 

Then, to-night ! to night — when the moon shines bright. 

And the owl hoots from the tree. 
The hours, the hours, all wreathed with flowersi, 

Will fly over you and me ; 
WVll speak not mudi, — but the spirits of bliss 

That dance round die moon in mirth, 
When they see me steal from thy lips a kiss, 

Will wish they were still on the earth. 

H. G. B. 



THB OBNTLE 8TREABI! THE HAPI*Y STREAM! 

The gentle stream ! the happy atream ! that through the 

greenwood strays ! 
How many thoughts are link'd with it, of early golden 

days. 
When by its winding course I roam'd, and twined its siin* 

pie flowers, 
A joyous, thoughtless, merry heart, in childhood s rwij 

hours ! 

! what would I not gi ve once more upon its bank to br, 
A wanderer by its waters blue, as careless and as free ' 

The gentle stream ! the happy stream ! that through the 

gi'cenwood sings ! 
Time passes noiseless o*er its head| nor change nor ^iu- 

dow brings ; 
How many a tear has dimm'd my eye, how many a rloud 

has past 
Across my brow, ainco on its breast I fondly look'd my 

• last! 
How many rainbows youth calls forth, how many hopes 

Inurst, 

Like bells that float upon its tide, hare gUneed ainoe then 
and burst I 

The gentle stream ! the happy straam ! that tfafoitgh the 

greenwood shines ! 
When falls the sunlight through the trees in rich aud 

fairy lines ! 

1 see it dancing on ito way, I hear iu Yciea of song, 
I feel the summer breeze tliat plays its bordering fiowcfs 
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Alas ! 'tis but in memory now, its dcviona coarse I see. 

It shines, It wanders, and it sings, in vain ^in vain-^for 

me! 

The gentle stream ! the happy stream ! though sad and 

worn my heart, 
Methlnks, at sight of it, onoe more^ all sorrow would dc 

part; 

And calm and holy thoughts would shed their moonlight 

o*er my mind. 
And, wanderingby its course again, lost happiness I'd find 1 
Away, fond dream ! youth caimot oome in freshness bsck 

to me, 
I'll never roam, as onco I roam'd, as careless and as fn c ! 

GaaTaror^ 
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LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIB8. 



TuR author of The KuiailbMh hat In pr«pMration a new work, d»> 
BCTiptive of Fenian life and mannen, under the title of The Penien 
Adventurer. 

The author of Flirtation will fpeedlly publJih a tale of faahlfln- 
sble life, under the title of The Separation. 

A novel, entitled CHIited, by the author of Felhani, nuiy be ex- 
pected In a few days. 

Shortly will be published, Memoln of the lata Right Reverend J. 
T. James, D.D., Lord Bishop of CalcutU: gathered ftom his Let- 
ten and Memoranda, by E. James, lf.A., Frebendary of Win- 
chester* 

There is In the press. Illustrations of the Exodus— eonsistlng of 
■ix views, ftom drawings taken on the spot, during a Journey 
through Anliia Fetrssa, in the year 18f8, by W. H. Newnham, Esq., 
and engraved on stone by J. D. Harding. The scenes pourtrayed 
are those in which the prineipal events recorded in Exodus occurred* 

Proposals for publishing the Wydlfflte versions of the Old Testa- 
ment have been circulated, under the sanction of the Royal Society 
of Literature. The editors are the Rev. J. Forshall and Mr Bladden, 
both eminent scholars, and conneded with Uie British Museum. 

The authir of Rome in tfie Nineteenth Century, and of Conti- 
nental Adventures, is preparing a new work. 

Mr Ferrari, one of the ddcst musleal prollessors in London, an- 
nounces Memoirs of his Life, and Anecdotes of his Musical Contem- 
pt aries. Ferrari was the Inttmate friend of Paesiello and Haydn, 
the preceptor of the unfortunate Marie Antoinette, and of Madame 
CatalanL 

M laa FAiriTT Atton** CoxcnnT.->This eoneert, which took place 
last Monday evening, was thinly attended. Miia Ayton particularly 
distinguiahed herself in •« La Blondina," " Rise, gentle Moon." and 
a '* Scena lh>m Der Freisciiuti." She also sang very sweetly Mis 
Alexander Kerr's very pretty song, «* This is the hour.'* She prin. 
dpally excels, however, in Italian music. Miss Ayton was assisted by 
Messrs Homcaatle, Boyle, Murray, and Piatt. Mr Homcastle mu«t 
have had a cold* for his singing produced no effect whatever* Mr 
Boyle was encored in '* How blithely the pipe." Mr Murray played 
a fine solo on the violin, and Mr Piatt a very pleasant one on the 
flute. 

Mr Kwowlbs's LacTORKa.— Mr Knowlcs concluded his course of 
Lectures on Dramatic Literature on Wednesday. He was attended 
on that day by a highly respectable and numerous audience. We are 
glad to perceive that he ia to deliver one other lecture this evening. 
00 the interesting subject of Elocution— hitherto too mueh negiteted 
in this city— in the course of which he will introduce some favourite 
specimens of recitation. 

MaDrcK*aSi;sPKiff8io9 Railway.— The exhibition of Mr Dick's 
ingenious invention closes, we believe, this day, and the models are 
about to be taken to London. A good deal of attention has been ex- 
cited by this new species of railway. Cheapneu and rapidity of con- 
veyance from place to place are of the greatest importance, and any 
invention which has these ol^eete in view, is well entitled to the mi- 
nute investigation of scientific men. If Mr Dick's plans were once 
reduced to praetlce, tliere is no saying what advantages might nlti- 
roately accrue ftom them. Traders and manufacturers would then 
be able to send their goods from one extremity of the country to the 
otlier, in nearly.as little time as it now takes to transport them from 
one end of London to the other. The whole kingdom would thux 
be added to tlie tradesman's shop, and of ooune a great reduction 
would take place in the price of goods. The demand for them 
would coniequently increase t the revenue would benefit aooordin^y ; 
and the puMie burdens would be gradually redooed. This is a qilen- 
did p ro s pect, and it may be realised {^ Mr Dick's plans are ever put 
into practice. 

THosjAa Ca VPBELL A2f o Miaa CauM^Hi,— We have been a good 
deal amused with the folk>wing Uttle disckMure, which is made with 
the utmost nalveM in the New Sfimihfy Magattne for ApriL A re- 
cent musical publication, entitled, '< Hours Past, Present; and Fu- 
ture, the words by Mi» Crumpe. the music by T. Cooke," is thus 
reviewed >-*' A very diarming Uttle moreeau of composition, the 
words by the fair author of the novel <^ Desmond. While the music, 
we are persuaded, will be admired, the words ate already familiar to 
our readers, having been published with the name of Mr Campbell 
affixed to them. This may seem to demand explanation. We be- 
lieve the seciet to have been, that their fair author, dlfiident of her 
poetical powers, nabroitted the lines to Mr Campbell's judgment, who 
expressed himself highly pleased with them. Whether the lady had 
still her doubts as to the sincerity of the commendation, we know 
not ; but she so far probed It, that Mr Campbell, saying he should 
not object to publish them with his own name, lie thought so well of 
them, was instantly put to the test, and fulfilled the truth of his de- 
claratloii with becoming gallantry. This may account for the lines 
appearing at present under another, the real authordilp." We do not 
kr^w whether to admire most in thl« insUnce the good faith of Miss 
Crompc or of Mr CMnpbelU 



ROYAL iNaTfTimoN.— We observe that the Exhibition of Andent 
Pictures is to be dosed on Saturday the 17th, and a Modem Exhi- 
bition to be opened early in May, 

CuiivChat raoM Glaboov.— The " Banar" for the sale of La* 
dies* Work, in behalf of the Orphan Institution, was held last week, 
in a very handsome suit of apartments recently built, and called St 
George's Rooms. There was a prodigious turn-out of beauty and 
fashion on all the days, and £600 was realised for the charity. One 
family of young ladies akme contributed what brought a twentieth 
of the sum thus levied, chiefly on bachekirs. Many celebUairet were 
templed out of half-a-crown by the inking appearance of a sealed 
packet, labelled " Indispensable to a Geotleman." If they broke the 
seal in the room, another half-crown was the penalty of their imita- 
tion of Eve, and their reward, on undosing the mysterious pared, waa 
A Fr(f«— of gingerbread— value twopence. Some of the bit contri- 
butors used their pens, as well as their needles and pendls, 00 this oc- 
casion, with great eifirat. A catalogue, in verse, of the artldes exhi- 
bited for sale, was particularly piquant and elegant, as you will judge 
by tlie following speeiroen : 

*' Here are drawings and paintings, that jointly oonvey. 
What the Artist may Icoin, and the Moralist say- 
That Taste, Talents, and Time, in such service employ'd. 
Are most by ourselves, and by others, enjoy'd. 
And these butterflies— kwk at their beautiful hues .' 
Their haaels. and crimsons, and brightest of blues,— 
Yet, 'tis certain, that she, who imparted these dyes. 
Put theif brightness to shame, by her lips and her eyes. 
That her fairy productions were sent to this place. 
Only proves, that her heart is as good as her face. 
*' Here are Card-racks, assuming the form of the Lyr^ 
Which, with rapture, might even oold Dulness inspire. 
For a purpose more noble, no Lyre was e'er framed. 
In the days when the fiercest of pMsions it tamed— 
By the boy who first found it, a shell 00 the sliore. 
That chann'd into music theoeean's wild roar. 

*' Here are Sersern to defend blooming cheeks ttom the bbaa^ 
Which the hearth of their home in Its comfort displays. 
Will yon buy them P-^nd thus by their presenee be told. 
Of the Orphans who ask to be sercen'd fkom the cold." 
— T. P. Cooke has created a sensation amounting to enthusiasm here, 
and drawn excellent houses. His benefit was quite a bumper, and 
deservedly so, for his WUtttim, In Black-Eyed Susan, is unique, and 
'* albdt unused to the melting mood," it drew tears into my *< lee 
scuppers."— Miss Jarman ia expected with impatience, and we are 
well pleased to hear she will play in " Aloyse," which, although by a 
talented lady who hal many fHeodt In Glasgow, and is, we believe, a 
lownswoman of enr own, strange to say, has never yet been performed 
here. 

Chit-Chat vbom Lonooh^— The greet topic of conv#fwtloa at 
present is Thomas Caiopbdl*s Defence of Lady Byron, and Castlga- 
tion of Mr Mooire in the last Number of his Magaxioe. The preva- 
lent opinion sctais to be, that Mr Campbell has thrown away a great 
quantity of excellent indignation, and left the matter very much 
where he found it. One thing b evident, that Moore was Ignorant 
of the real or alleged eaose of »ep«ratf on, nod endeavoured to ae- 
couut for it In as favourable a manner ftir Lord Byron as poesible. 
That he should have done so, was natural enough, and no defence 
which Lady Byton Has yet made proves tfte btogmpher deservii^; of 
the opprobrkms epithets heaped 00 him by Mr Campbells— Ldtch 
Rltdiie has published a book, called *■ The Game of Ufe;" it is 
well written, bat heavy.— The Fvrelgn LUirurv QezetU, which has 
existed for three montlH, ha< stopped at Ulo 13th Number, fbr want 
of sttflldenieBooungemcnt. This is to tw regretted, for itwascon- 
ducted with much ability, and in an enlightened and candid spirit 
—A new weekly periodical, called Lr Reprueniant de» PeupUi, in 
French, haa made Its first appearance. Another Frenoh paper has 
been for some time estabUshed In LondoOi called Le Furtt de Lon- 
ifrrs.— The indeiktigable Mr Owen Is about to hold a public meeting 
in the City (tf London Tavern, for the purpose o^: giving an outline 
once more of his new system of morals.— The *' Panorama of the 
Maine and the adjacent country, from Mayenco to Frankfort," which 
has just been published. Is every usefbl addition to Mr Leigh's tra- 
veDing guide-books. It is a bird's-eye view, combining the map and 
panorama in one, and will be found a very acceptable companion to 
the English traveller.— A paper on the Siamese Youths has been read 
at the Royal Sodety, and the interest was much increased by the 
young men being pre s e n t— The Literary Union have decided, by a 
nuOorlty of 7, that cards shall not be admitted into thdr dub. 

TheatriaU Getrllp.— Covent Gardon closes for the season about the 
14th of June, when Fanny Kemble and her father will proceed upon 
a provindal tour.— Mrs Davenport is to terminate with the present 
season her professional Ufe ot thirty-five years' duration.— The new 
Easter piece at Drury-Lane is written Iqr Planch^, and is upon a 
Chinese subject At Covenl Garden Petke is the author, and his 
draa^a is founded on Cooper's aovd of ^e Pioneers.— An Eoglidi 
version of Rossini's " Cioderdla",is almost ready for repreaentatiun 
at Covent 0|«d«b"-Mtn Patonto play CliMfrrrtti.^Young haibeen 



82 



THE EDINBURGH LITBRARY JOURNAL ; OR, 



yBttiHtoing sC Ndvcistte. Dfiluinif who If now In LondoBf hif n- 
Aued til eogagemmu both at thettrei tmd MneertL^-^rhe Drary- 
Lane Theatrical Fund Dinner took plaoft a fewdnfttgo* The Duke 
vf Clamiee ptealded t «nd tlie fntnerlpUoa was liberaL—A new grtad 
opera has been performed at Anuteidam, the wordt and muifc both 
by M. Fodor.-^Dnerow his now taken htf leave of Lirerpoof, where 
he hat been fbr fotme tSnie.«Maeread7 haa brought ont in DubBn a 
new tragedy from the pen of the late hmrated If atnrln. It is en> 
titled. *< Osmyn the Renegade, or the Siege of Salerno t" and was 
some time ago in rehearsal at OoTent Garden, though etreumstanoes 
prevented its being produced there. It has been entirely snoeesiAil 
in Dublin. " The plot of the Tragedy/* says the DuNIn hHeraty 
Oazetie, '* is remarkable for that dqpth of conception whidi charac- 
terises every effusion of Its author ; and the language Is beautifully 
poetic, teeming with language as exalted as it is orighuil.**— Llston 
has been here for the last week, but has not been drawing very 
crowded hou8es.->Miss Jarman took her farewell benefit on Sa^ 
turday hist, though we do not see that It was for the mana* 
ger's interest to allow her to deport before the conclusion of the 
season. We trust she b to return to us, for we know of no act- 
ress whose versatility of talent more fits her to lead the bu^ncss 
of the Edinburgh stage. She has made hexielf a dedded favour- 
ite here, and. has left a bfamk which all the other foroslo members 
of the Company pat together cannot fill up.— We have lost Wil- 
son also, without knowing very well why. His engagement will 
surely be renewed.— We perceive (hat one of the newspapers still 
pertisU ih asserting, in opposition to what Sras stated by Old Cke- 
naars last Saturday, that Mr Murray has not yet obtained the lessee- 
ship of the Theatrc-Royal. We conceive this to bo a mere quil4>1e ; 
—the papers may not be actually signed and sealed, but every thing 
is understood and arranged, and it is stuff, therefore, to tell us (what 
we have no doubt is perfectly true) that Mr Uumy has had hand- 
tome often ftata a London Manager, as if to fHghten us into a be- 
lief, that unless we take care, or give him a very excellent bargain, 
we shall lose Mr Murray altogether,—* consummation not in the 
le^st to be dieaded^— Mr Bass has gona to Berwick with part of his 
company. It is said that he has angaged Yates and tha Elephant for 
the CaWdonlan Theatre.— Mias Jaiinan commaiieea a shot t engage* 
meut in Glasgow next week* 

WcECLT List or pERroRMAircxs. 

April a-9. 

Sat. Know if«ur Onon Mind, S^ MtuanMUt, 
Moiv. She Stoops to Conquer, S^ X,Y, & 
TuKB. Paul Pry, ^ Love, haw, and Physic, 
WxD. SweetheartM and Wives, if Dettfas a PotL 
Thurs. Pavl Pry, 4 Charles XIL 
Far. (Theatte aloied.) 

mmesaBBSKaaatsa 

TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

Wa have received several eommunleatlons on tha n^aat of the 
p»alms, which we shall forwaid to Mr Tennant, tan hlspeniaal and 
eonsidetatlon. 

The articles from West Houses are under aooaldentlon.^*' Aatol- 
pho" is clever, but a little too rambling.— We riiall read tha Tra- 
gedy which has been sent to us by " Clafaas,'* and giva him oar 
opinion of It. 

The verses by '* Amelia B.'* are clavar, but are too panonally 
complimentary to admit of publication.—*' Tha Falsa One/' by 
** Clerleus," of London, hardly aomas up to oar standard.^" The 
Seaman's Grave," and tha '* Sonnet to a Brother In Amarlaa,*' will 
not suit us. . ., ■ 

Tha expUnation of tha Enigma In our last, antltlad •' La Belle 
Prl5oani*ra en Bdimbourg," Is the Seottlsh Crown, prasarved In^tha 
Castlcb »Tha translation by '* J. D.** and the poatleal answer by 
'.< C. D." are both good. 

Eahatitm.— In a note appended to our last report of the Proceed- 
ings at the Society of Antiquaries, Mr Gregory's *< Acoonnt of tha 
Trials of the Macgregors," is spoken of instead of Mr Piioairk's, 
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[No. 74i April 10. 1630.] 

ADVERTISEMENTS, 

Connected with Literature, Scienee, and the Arte, 

CLOSE OF ANCIENT EXHIBITION. 

fTHR EXHIBITION of ANCIENT PICTURES 
-^ at the ROYAL INSTITUTION will ba Closad on Satttrday, 
tha 17(h current* 

Intendloff Exhibitors at the Modem Exhibition, to be Opened in 
May. will please take notice, that Saturday, tha Ist of BIay« is the 
last day on which any works can be xeodved for Exhibition. 

FRANCIS CAMERON^ 

Edinburgh, April 6, 1830. 



MR J. S. KNOWLES having been requested to 

'"* give an Evenftig LECTURE on^LOCUTION. lie hti U* 
honoof to annoance one foe Satatday Evening, the ICth Aprils to be 
ddlf ered in the above Rooms. 



PROGRAMME OF LECTURE, 

Importanoa of Oia Art of Ox»torT«-Ita Dependenee nun the Art 
of Elocution — Prejudices against the latter founded in i(;nonnrc>- 
Natural and Artlflcial La n piage— Curran/er HamUton Bcwm-W-- 
fective dellvet7 of our Orators traceable to the neglect or th'> l\\ m; 
Tbngue— Emotion the grand weapon of the OnXm—DnKnthfn:* t > 
the >IMni4a««— Extemporaneous CorDposltlo»-PUr« Ripli/ V. sh 
Robert ^a(pofe— Importance of laying, at an early period, the :>.jn- 
dation of a good ElocutioOp-Analyais of The BaiiU (ffUokenliHUn- 
The Chieftain, ^e. 

To oommance predsaiyat Eight o*Clock. 

Tickets of Adnrission. Three Shillings, to be had of MMin rc<r. 
•TABLa 6c Co. I Mr Miu.na, Prince's Street} Mr Asdss^<(. 
North Bridge, and Mcssn M'Lachjlan and Stswaxt, opputu 
the College. 

Stadents' Tickets, Two Shillings, to be had at the door of te 
Laeture-roosB. 



LECTURES ON GEOLOGY. 

(SUMMER COURSE.) 
MR WILLIAM AINSWORTH, Member of tl.e 

Royal CollM:e of Surgeons of Edinburgh, late assistant at 'It 
School of Mines, Parts, Are. will commence a three months' dmr.- 
of Lectures on OEOLOOV, in the Class-Room, No. 10, Surc(«>n • 
Square, on Tuesday. May llth. 1850. at Eleven o'clock, A. M., 
which will be eanttmiad every Tueaday and Thursday tiUtbe C<nr e 
is terminated^^Ticket, L.1, Is. 

These Lectures will comprise the Outlines of Physieal Geograrhy; 
the Mineralngical DeseripUon of Mountain Rocks ; and the Xst ril 
Hiaicnryof FOssU Organio Remains In their lelatiom to Iv^'.k 
Species, and to the Theories of tha Earth ; and wtU be iBiistntcd \n 
I>rawingsaDd Specimens* 

U, Gardener's Crescent, BdiDlrargh* 
April, 1830. ^^___ 

Just pnblishad, in ltnao» 7s. boards. 

tUE UCQVD KDITIOVy XNLABOBDy OF 

HISTORICAL SKETCHES 

OF TUB 

NATIVE IRISH AND THEIR DESCEM)AXTS; 

Illustrative of thair past and present state 
with reoard to Literature. Education, and Oral lostmetioB. 
By CHRISTOPHER ANDERSON. 
Printed for OLXvait & Boyo, Edinburgh; and Simpkix L Var* 
8RALL, London. 

Of whom may be had, by the same Author, 
The GENIUS and DESIGN of the DOMESTIC 
CONSTITUTION, with iU untransferable ObUgaUonssadpecvIo: 
Advantages. Post 8vo, 10s. Od. boards. 

THE COURT JOURNAL. 

This New Weekly Journal of Fashion being now fuUy establi^hni 
In public flivour, as a Publication possessing unriralled sad e\vlu- 
slve sources of information and Interot, and as no less sdaptc<I to 
the Study and the Breakfast TaUa^ than the Vnmng^fiMn »•' 
the Boudoir, it Is doemod unnaoaasary to do more tiian solicit stte&> 
tloo to tha following Listof or^nary Contents of each Numlier:-- 

I. From twelve to flfteon ooiunuis of entirdy Original Skettha 
of Manners and Society, chiefly fbm the Real Life of Uie p:cser.t 

li. Prom six to nlna ctdnmns of the COnt and Fadiieoable Vf^ 
of the Weak, derived chiefly firom aKotaafvaand authentic tooren. 

III. From four to she columns of Original Criticism on va 
Theatres, Public Exhibitions, the Fine Aru, Jtc. 

IV. From six to nine columns of Descriptive Reviews of su aic- 
fasting New Bodks. nearly In the order in which they spp«sr, ua 
ftequantly even before their publleation. , 

V. Three cohimns of Original Ramarks oa the PoUtiosI Evcsts of 
the Week. 

VL From six to nine columns of Miscellaneous, Domestic, so- 
Foreign News, including the Newi of all the European CourU. Ori- 
ginal Letters fyom Correspondents in the Chief Capitals, Ac. he- 

VI L University, and Army and Navy IntelUacnee-ProranUoM 
— Litacarv lateliigenco-^Births, Marriages, and Deaths, && j|^e. 

It will be seen from the above List, that, although the Covni 
JouBNAL puts forth claims to public favour which are strictly pe- 
culiar to itself. It does not forego those general claims which sre p-v 
sessed by other Weekly Newspapers. In short, its ol)!|ect (•rt»'« 
ito cooduetois might perhaps be Justified in adding it has fullr ^' 
tained) is, to keep pace with its oootomporaries In point of xaM^ 
interest and utility, and to dUtance them all in its own peculiar^ 
distinguishing features— namely, the authenticity, quafitTi sod Tj- 
riety of its Fashionable latettigence^ and its Sketches from !l>^ 
Lifa. 

Tha Cooar JovnttAh Is publlahed every Satntday Homing [' 
the Proprietor Mr Colbvbn, of New Burlington Street, qr >*• 
TH0MAa,at the OIBce, No. 19« Catherine Street, Strand, lanofXi, 

It is printed on Stamped Paper, so that Sobseriben irsr rc^^ 
and tnmsmft Itto their Atandsb pMtsma tne, throi^ihout all p^ 
the Kingdom ; and is r««ularly supplMI by tU NeirtrnvWif/ P"^ 
sellers, Clerks of the Roads« &c 
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IMPORTANT WORKS, 

HENHY COLBURNmd RICHAHD BENTLET, 

London; 

ndBRADrin 

EJintHintu 

ions 



Eilinbuntu ^ 

THE MAROnS of LONDONDERRY'S NAR- 

^ HATIVE odhcUMWMl In OBHMANV uid FRANCE. 



2. TRAVELS to TIMBUCTOCiindff 



Ca I L L Js. CoiDplatfi bi 



I11.S, s 



,wttti. 
iDUmUnE 



I o( a« Ai 



ne in I too. bvo, « 

n t>1il«, «1» aOL 

r OH of Dm moM iDUroUng npedltlou Into Ihc 

rnicrioi 01 Ania, ind one la lucfroiful u to had the idrRiniKT la 

ific loog-imiBhl TlmtimBDO. mult eidto gMU pulito mkoilIT iB 

trsTT qiuilci of the GIdIa"— UOnty CMutfc. 

3, LIFE aQ'l CORRESPONDENCE of SmTHO- 

UAS WL'NRO, But., K.C.U. lats Goiirnor 0< Uldru. wllb El- 
IrKUCranillllpTiTlltlPlpen. In t tdIlStd, Kith flDt FoRrnit- 

" An •doilnbln wwk, whkh oughiu, ttkn III >!)•» "l'™™,'^'''' 
nif^Tto be rouHl, iiapioilng toA rMI|hIiii| Hia.humin mind."— 

"random RECORDS. By GEORGE COL. 
1I\S Ihe Youoga. Didiatvil bt (ncioiu pnmlHloa to Hli Mi. 
}ntT. In two Toll, imnll Sto, vlUl poitnll. 

■• (tohnpt ftw inaiTlduili lu» antoiad to u ii|ul Bimt wiUi 
ttiii great public IiTouiiw.tlWMtB privilege of '"Ing**"!"^"'"'" 
1RT Srat locirtr. TbertcoB««loiiiiifhliUlli«"thBre(brBfriioiht 
vtin noordiuTT IntCTnt-" — Courier. 

5. PRIVATE MEMOIRS of tb« COURT of 
LOUISXVlll. BthLadt. InHoli.gio. 

•■Thiimtkliyiopmlbo isml inmgoH of IIm niott tatilgulol 
cupitil in Europe. Almott ncri penon of nolo i» rnooe, rfura tb* 
dovobll of NipolMa, <• bR« pourtnycd."— If vmlnr Jourtial. 

6. LANDER'SWANDERINGSln AFRICA. In 

K thoe Tolitma itbrd t> of the most t*- 
glunaluni ud ii niculuail to bt of mueh «r- 
ntc^hunm nUure, bolli la ■ moni ind bi ■nilu. 
nl paint of (lew. "—LUrrd'si Gairfb. 

TTTbe DIARY of RALPH THORE8BY. An- 

thor or " The Hiitory of Lecdi." Edited bj Of Rerenid Jo»ni 

' " eu'rioiu', * tctt curtoui publketW, end on* vhlcli nflbtdi ■ 

(irat deal of IntemtlDi lafomuUoD, ud ieubcArt lu pletuta of 

■timp of petflHt tnitb upon orerr linMninL"-'Llf(rary Oatille. 



■i ind enlvtalBlu natiu 



POPULAR NOVELS, Sx. 

PuWUhedby HENRY COLBURN md IlICHAnD BSNTLEY, 

And Sold bf BELL *ad BHADPUTS, No. «, Buk Street, 

fLOUDESLEY. A Novel. By W. Godwin, Esq. 

Author of •■CUebWllUinii." In 3 lolfcpqit 8™. 
'■ The new notrf of Cloudti** by Uili cetibrmted wijter. U idmit- 
tBHDl«wortl,»ofhlin™lu.. ^heiublKllioneoTthoMnrnKiw. 
nf ml life wtikta KiDeiinia ictuillr occur In lacietT. iDd luTpui 
|l*in*cntlonorilelion. There ii no writer whu knon ■) well how 
todnl with Lhne uMrCoilwini the drmuaiinil and cilHlrophe 
erf ihe pn«iil till am pwtupi without purallel in Ihelr ImpreWie 

''"a^i'DENHAM; or MEMOIRS of ■ MAN of the 
WotlLD. In 3 TOU. po« Bto. .... ^-.w..-.,^, 

■' SYdeohim ii a «ry cleier work, which mint MM* a fieat itiT 
in the ui>pet circlet ■'—LUmn-y GaseUr. 

3. The MANNERS of the DAY. A Novil. 3 

'"'ab aothenlie rword of tin Mmiri tf Ihc Day. mnleulartjr of 
the Uite of fcmile loctcty at the preient period, which " ""c " 
nercr Hecn a IhonnijIilT citaniined, and u attrartlrBlT dei4cl< 

iTlJAUNLEY. A NoTRt, By (he Author of 
t: we oinnot Inuglne a period 
It."— LWrniru OattUi. 
the SETTLEllS in the 



better lulied to Ihe pen of the I 
LAWRIE TODD 
WOODS. By " 
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run, ■ -- ijw/»T*«i'5e L»atcM, , r^.....7i,^-"ih 
■ ■Oh, th*t»iliejil«ulopogr»phlc«we«hkelB 

JS'lS'thi'n mXwSih|taAal£« ftialWpiiSdmVbihRpDrt 

"6!"caRWElC'«- CRIME Mid SORROW. 

( TALE of the REIGN of 

^\DVEN™"RE'sOFAN*l'lilSH GJ^NTLE- 

^SSk?^.h^?i"g™^i|2j^;^^^^^^ 

ilKheroSmwlf Ji B^toSeTpilDelpel actor, Hthe tiftjipiT;'*'" 



BOOKS 
W. R.M'PHUN, Ti 



Vol. L of thtHlOHLAKD MESSENGER la nan 
conpletri. Price Bi.ftL In boardiiarwllh IfaeSaiDHiii doae up 

..t_._ ._ ^.._ _ . ■—«_ jj perlodleal in the Imguaje 

land oniBtfTowa In paiiteu- 
Bt'mianUaDT."— EdlKtaifA l.lfrrdFv 



UNIVERSAL MECHANISM; uometXcnt with 
II CieaUon of all thlsgi i the uceaninea of Nature, and the dlis 
itetorReannandHerelaUoB. InThreePutb BrO.M.Btt-i. 

IIL 

NEW GAELIC DICTIONARY. 

Dedlcaied to Hit Oiaee Ao Duke of Ooitoair, 
A NEW DICTIONARY of the GAELIC TAX 
dai with UwU iiini 
larki. By the Rev. 

"WlwiihwrtTtoOieO^kDietlomiy. It li terjntailTprlnledi 
and lu a«uraci li nuched (tor bjr the reipectalde name* of lli EdU 
ton,— two lenllanieB whoee mbrfi are embued with cteoleal u will 
ai CeiUe LfteratuTe, and who mlKht icaionablT gWe cuirtncT to ( 
' at more pialenalon than the pnaanl,'-' — Siwtiifoi-. 
rhe nrMot pnUkaUea wUI ban all the adontign of an 
abrldfBnCDt ftoiB tha SoeleM'* laigs work, with «bii* pecuHM to 
ItKlTaa being 10 ■ eoMiilerable txteni oaieiH.i i."— EdlaJiar; <■ LI. 

■' tbeipednUBBairbeflKenwdlipliTi «italnt7 a gieat d«l of 
taite.— It will bilBf the able EdltoniU Iheptilie that caTrert Icikd- 
(riphen can expect. Hehnno taue Ibr eaccllence who doci not 
giMHbbnMlfDfaeoiiyortbewark In tiueatioD."— »«(>» Free 

Fart V. Priei One ShlUU«, U puUUhad tbii day. 



vnntn .nd pi 



Etymoia^cBl He- 



IV. 

THE ANATOIWy''o'f DRUNKENNESS, 
By ROBERT HACNI3H, 
Member of the Fieully of Phyitdau and Ss 
" The leti able and acsompUAed author i 
beftit* ui, (Mr Robert Uaoitah of Olaigow, 



OUiKow, 
'ih " Inl^. 




Vol. I. cantons Memoir* of the Lite* of the Worthier. 
Vol. II. rantaine their Lut Wordi and Dyltig Test!- 



ant and Intertetlng nitdoD 
The eilemal anpearmnce li 



fw ilie but edition of ihli b»i reniai^filewark (hat 



lilnrai 
ten the: 



lltM.;" 



MeritliM. , 
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Price Four ShUUnii In Doaidf, 
The PROTESTANT REFORMATION VIN. 
DICATED from (ha M Uwpr ea w l Wln yi and AfperHona of WIL- 
LIAM COBBtTrTiilWi "HletoIToflhePnneilantllefBrniatiwi 
In Britain and lielaaO.-' Bjllw Anlbor of ■' The Pmtatant." 

"ThoaewhawM toHoHcCnUMt mon than mtfihed, ihouM 
ponea theniMlm of Ode InrabuM* inUntMl. It ttnol larlBg 
laTmuehof HrHlhielnloaMtt. itat heboiMOf the moat in. 
llfhIeBK] Pratertata Id ChitMaadam.-^-AHWt'lM' Jfofinu. 

HnMbyHacUcKukntodSTilTUT, and JOHN 9inH«*uHii, 
■ Edialwrgh, 
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Jiitt published, 

Priot7i. 

Two TolumMf neatly bouDd in oloUi« 

THE HISTORY OF 

CHIVALRY AND THE CRUSADES. 

By the Rer. HENRY STKBBINO. M.A. M.R.S.L. 
Forming Vols. h. and LI. of 

CONSTABLES MISCELLANY. 



"*Tb the iMt, and oae or the belt, oTCheieclet ia Confteble** 
lliicdiany. Style deer, eentlnMOtB end optokNiB juitt deMriptiont 
pictiuroque, ead the atreem of wuradve ilronf and flowing. Mr 
' Slabbing ia a risinc writer.**— lUaeta*aecr« Magatbte* 

" It inoms a cultivated nuad, jadielotti.zeAeetk}n, modi care in 
the execution, and !•• attefaHier* one that merits a oordiairecom- 
mendatian."-— Leaden LUmmy Qineiie» 

" They are temperate and pMleeoiihieaI« ycC not without a kindly 
glow of iroailnetioa. end a efyle which It animated and grqihicai.** 
•^BdlHburgh IdUrarp JourniL 

" Mr Stebbing*f litue voiumet have strengthened our philosophy ( 
while they bare amused us { and the eheapnees of thefr form, the 
quaptlty of matter they eontalut and the way in which it is arranged, 
make us reeommend them most cordially to our lender^**— Mrv 
Monthiy Magazine* 

Cdinburgb: Published by CoNerABLB A Co. i and Hunar, 
CuANcx, £ Co., London* 



LES ANNALES DU MUSEE. 

A complete and beautiful Set of this rare and qMUd Worii, 
talning the moet exouisltely executed TaMeanx of all the Works of 
Art exhibited In Paris betareen the yean 180g and 1U3, both indu- 
sive. Twenty-nine Volumes, half bound, green in o e n i T ix uncat — lo 
be Disposed of by Messrs CoKsrABLS & Co.» Na \9, Watmloo Place. 

Published thb day. 
In One neat Oetaro Volume, price ISu 

THE HISTORY 

or Tn 

TROUBLES AMD MEMORABLE TRANSACTiOys 

IK 

SCOTLAND, 

Prom 10t4-lG45. 
By JOHN SPALDING, Commismry Cleric, Aberdeen. 

A XBW XDITION. 

The above is a faithful, and scrupulously exairt, rdalloa of the 
many erentfUl aflbirs which occurred during the troubled reign of 
Charles I. The author. Mr Spatding. wnt himself an eye-witnc» of 
mudi of what he records, and, having acoets to doeaini nfi of iao' 
timable value, as eluddating the tnnseetions which took pisee. hii 
narrative may be Justly consMered as one of the most inleiisiiiti, 
valuable, and authentic, ever entamitted to the public. 

Printfrl for Joan RatTis. Aberdeen; Adam Black, Edlnbuigh; 
and SiMPKia A MAaaaALL, London. 



THIS DAY IS OPENED, 

THE NEW LONDON GENUINE TEA WAREHOUSE, 

No. 9, WATERLOO PLACE, EDINBURGH. 



HALLAM & COMPANY 

(5. J. HoBam, late of the London Gtnmne Tea Company, No, 90, Waierho Phtee) 
TTAVE the honour of announciug to the Nobility, Gentry, and Public of Edinburgh, its vicioitf , and 

of Sootlmd hi seneral, that they have opened the above-menikmed Estabttshment fbr the Saleof TEAS, pure as imported, ai a nnaB 
advance on the East India Company*s sale prices. 

Much has been done of late to enlighten the Public -of Scotland upon the Important sul^eet of Tea and Coflbe, and volumes have bees 
written to show the advantages of obtaining these articles, now become necessaries of life, pure and In perfecdon. Tea and Coflbe, how- 
ever, are but Tee and CoOlBt still, and both may be obuined of very excellent quality, from most respectable dealers ; but in the Impmtaat 
consideration of price, there Is undoubtedly a diflbrenee in the terms of dIArent venders, well worth the attention of ex-cry cosHwmK. 

There are several peculiarities in the Tea Trade, which place it upon a very different footing firom most oihers. For every dcseriptian 
of manuCbctured goods, as well eM (br alaiost every other necessary of life, the markeu are numerous, and the venders innumerAble. But 
for the article of Tea, bi this oountcy at least, there is but cme market, vis. the In4ta House ; and in the wholoiale trade, ttricUy so oalled. 
but a single company of venders, via. the East India Company. The sales at the India House are quarteriy, and the principal dealers msU 
their arrangements aococdingly. 

There Is also another neeuliarity. which la, that no amount of eaplul can give to Its poaseuor the smallest advantage over Ms lesa power- 
All competitor: Inasmueh as tlio«|««ntUy of Toa sold at the India House at each sale, computed at upwafds of seven and a half mllUOTi 
of pounds weight. Is divided into classes aoeofdiag to their sevesal qualitie*, and then put up for sale by pubUe auction, in lots of from Us 
to nine chests, value, on an average, from L.ltO to UlfiO: and to such a nicety i< the value of each cbm ealeubMed. that the liiddlnfi for 
each lot scarcely vary more than one haUbenny per lb. Every lot must be paid fiir prevloua to roamval ftom the India Company's Ware- 
house ; eooscquently, the small buyer is« in thU rejpeet. also placed on equal temu wiih the most extewiue buyer. 

The only advanttt^e. therefore, as fkally shown by the foregoing suiement, which one leapee table dealer oao BO»as over anaAsr. 
mutt consist in his better Judgment-enabling him to select rrom samples (seen and tasted prcrjoua to each sale) the best Teas ofthsir 
respective kinds ; and the only advantage which can be given to the Publie by one such teepacLsUe dealer over another poseeniog an equal 
knowledge of hi» trade, must coosbt in nls being content with a smaller pro&L 

Having entered thus titx into an explanation of the peeullarities of the Tea tmde, it only remains for Hall am ft Co. to declare, that hi- 
ving been fbr many years in some of the arst EstahHshments la London, they cerUlnly ought to possen aU the advenUges that evn be de- 
rived fVom extensive experience i mid it is not to be inferxed from what Is above sUted. that they eommence burtaess under any diawlvan- 
tage arising ftomdefielent mm. Om the contrary, with the dtq^iillon, they poasess also the mcmis, of condoetiiw. in every Rspect s 
fint-rato EstabllshmeQt ; and wheOwr as Mgnda extent, variety. exceSence. or cheapne«« of stock, or suparkirity and elecance of premiw. 
thev will have cause to splidt. rather than to Ibar, omnparisan with any other house In the United Kingdom. 

FacU. however, an the best witaemas, aad the Proprietors oonfldently appeal to the price and quaHty of their Articlea. when they afllm. 
that riom and alter Saturday. April 10, Teas of every dewription (caeept BohM, and the biferior quaUties, which will never be admitted 
into their Warehouie) may be had iipott the most equitable terms, of 

HALLAM AND COMPANY, 
No. 9, WATERLOO PLACE, EDINBURGH. 



BLACK. 



PRESENT LIST OF PRICES :— 



Good Congou, 



Strong do. nsnenllf sold at fis. 
Ditto, black leaf ditto, mud 






4s. 8d. to la. lOd. 
&$» to 5s. 4d. 
much M>^<nm mindoil for 
strength and flavour* to ooosumera of huge 
buanlitica of Tea, . . . . 58. 8d. to 3s. lOd. 

Finest Congou. (Souchong flajouredj Cs., fis. 4d. to 6s. &L 
Finest flosrered Pekoe, (very line,) • is^ 



GREEK. 



Good Green. 
Bright I^eaf do. 
Hyson kind. 
Hyson, 
Pine da brU|ht, 



5«. 



7s. to 8a. 

9s. 

lOa. 



Souchong, Caper, and Padrae. Cowslip Hyaon, Gnapowder Hyson« 

the finest impoitea. 

ROASTED COFFEE. 



Jamaica. 
Finest do. 



K td. to Is. 4d. Fine Berbiee, 
Is. 6d. to Is. Sd. I Fbiest Mocha, 

For ReoAf Moneif Onltf, 



fa. 

ft. Cd. to 3s. 



DAY AND MARTIN'S BLACKING. 
THIS inestimable Composition, witii lialf tiie 

usual bdipur, produces a most briUbtnt Jet Black, fblly equal 
to the highest Japan Varnish, aflbnb peeuUar nourUhment to the 
kather^will not soil the Ancst lineo^s perlbetly ftce fjrom any 
*"J?^??^> smeB-and will retain ito vlrtiiesin any climate. 
.i.rS^v***'*^?^^ *¥ Mwuljsetory, »7. High tiolbotn, and Retail 
S^Y M^^iS''*'^' ****** PoCmmI Tin Boxes, v5m. 
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WJktr Cofyton. A Tak of 1068. ' fiy tke Author of 
*' BnunUetye Hoiua,** &c. &c. 3 vola. Iion4pD. 
Colboni and Bentley. 1630. - 

Horn ACE 8mitu, though a respectable, it only a Moond- 
rate novelUfe. He h one of those who have been called 
into ezialeooe by Sir Walter Scott. He aians at com- 
biuinf the united intereete of hittory and flcttou in his 
hooka. But bis head is ecarcely etrong enough for the 
higher walks of the forfloer, and hi« heart it hojrdly en* 
thusiastic enough for the more detigbtful creations of the 
Utt«r. His ** Bramhletye House,** and ** Tor Hill/* are 
both pretty good ; hoi we are not aware that they have 
made any lasting hnpresiion on the minds of the readiug 
public, or that any of the characters they contain are 
likely to live very vSridly In the memory of his readers 
af^er the vdumes are closed. The new work jnow before 
UM iiidkaies no inprovemeiit on the author's usual style, 
while the story, we think, is heavier, and not io well pat 
together ai in some of his preceding novels. One error 
into which the Imltaton of Sir Walter Scott have almost 
univcrmlly FaUtn is, that provided characters, historically 
interesting, can he introduced into their pages, they do 
not seem to' think it a matter of much oonsequonce whether 
these characters have any thing to do with the main plot 
of tholr novoi. Thus, Mr Smith, because his hero, Wal- 
ter ColytoR, lived in the year 1688i, evidently considers 
that he io CaUUling the moot important part of his tawk, 
provided he huddles together all the eminent names of 
thai period,^ — ^politieians, literati, beauties, lords, minis- 
ters, and kingi,r— 4nd coatriyes to give us hasty sketches 
and onsatlsfiictiary glimpeaa of their different characters 
and biddts. Now^ tUo is not our notion of what a his- 
torical novel shoidd be, nor is it according to the better 
species of model which Sir Walter Soott has, in one 
or two instanoes, afforded to his votaries. When cele- 
brated persons are introduced into a work of this kind, 
they ought to be intimately and necessarily connected 
with the advancement of the plot,^-so copapletely in- 
terwoven with it, that without their Aid it could not 
be bfttught to the point proposed. The unskilful writer, 
whilst be cannot but acknowledge the truth of this rule, 
is puzsled when he attempts to carry it into practice, and 
his book too often d^enerales into a piece of mere patch- 
work, which wants the connected interest of a work of 
pure fiction, and feebly atones for the desideratum by a 
suceeseion ai ill-digested notices of the leading personages 
of the tines. 

Another lault we have to find with '< Walter Coly- 
ton,'* is the dcficisney of incident. The two first vdmnes 
are, in ooaseguenoe, particularly heavy. Indeed, the story 
pofltcsaea but little Interest throughout, partly because it 
is too much dilute with extrane<His matter, and partly be- 
cause, with oidy one or two exceptions, none of the cha- 
racters are fully or completely filled up. They are mere 
outlinct — not nnkdMd drawings. Of two young men, 
and three young ladies, all of whom are brought a good 



deal into the foreground, it is impossible for us to say 
which is the hero and which the heroine ; and we do not 
think a novel should have two heroes and three heroines. 
We slwU not enter into an analysis of tlie tale ; bat we 
have, of course, Catholics and Protestants, from James II. 
and William Prince of Orange, down to the humblest of 
their respective retainers. We have James's corrupt m>- 
nister, Sunderland, and his tool, C^iptain Sesgrave, a 
swaggering, reekif*ss bully; 'one of the most spirited por- 
traits In the book. We have the witty and profligate 
Countess of Dorchester, — the old rough lioldier, Jaspt^r 
Colytoo, — his daughter, the sensitive and impassioned 
£dith, — her friend, the gentle and strong-minded Agatha 
Shelton, — and Stanley Forrester, tiie gallant and enthnsi^ 
astic lover of the latter lady. It is upon this same Stan- 
ley Forrester, who has ardently espoused the cause of the 
Prince of Orange, that in our opinion the Interest of thd 
story mainly depends. Both Kdith and her fri«nd 
Agatha full in love with him simultaneously. His af- 
fections, however, are irrevocably placed on Agatluu 
'This, Edith at length discovers, and upon her cntbusi* 
astic and sensitive temperament, the discovery proddoes 
the most distressing consequences. The description of 
the change it wrought upon her whole feclhigs and cha- 
racter, we think among the best written passages io the 
book, and we shall accordingly extract it : 

** From this day a marked alteration becnme evident lit 
Edith's character and deportment. That extreme senslbi* 
lity which had ooeasionMly subjected her to liyst«ricai at* 
tacks, and to the most painnil llts of nervous enitatlon, be- 
came gnduaHy deadened ; the fine tremulouh and «fx^ni^ite 
ddlcacy of her impressions was now but rarely manifested ; 
even ber intellectual perceptions appeared to be blunted, 
and she sank into a calm and torpid, but deep melancholy,' 
under the infinenoe of which she often sought some retireil 
spot, where slie would sit for hoars tosethcr, twitching the 
lorefingcr of her left hand, her eyes riveted to the ground, 
and her fiu»iltics eochained in such a profound abstraction 
as to render her totally ineensllrie to snrrounding objects. 
All her customary amusements and avocations were' now 
n^lected ; Agatha, Hetty, her friends and her Ihmlly, were 
now foigotteu ; she neitner read nor worked, nor recreated 
herself with mnaic , -- solitude seemed to be her onlv ei^y-^ 
ment. A languor, a lassitude, a listless and merbidapithyl 
continualiy oppressed her; and she resigned herself to ihn^ 
stupor of melancholy and dejrctton, which islnflnltely lintfr^ 
distrteslrtg than the passionate sorrow which finds relief in 
walling and tears. Edith's cyMt were dry, she uttered no 
complaint ; but it was evident that her heart was ever 
weeping, that she cried without a voices An habitual sense 
of propriety wouUl not allow her to neglect her personal 
appearanoe : she was always neatly attired ; but she now 
betrayed, for the first time^ an inconsistency that showed 
how unconscious die was of her own proceedings, some- 
times coming down to the iireakfsst-table in a full dress, or 
presenting herself to every visitant in a morning hood and 
scarf. When thess little oversights were pointed out to 
her, she would assume a hmgni<l smile, e x pr e ss wonder at 
ber own inadvertence,— retire to her chamber for the pur- 
pose of changing her garb, fiiH into a new reverie, and re* 
turn to the drawing-room fai the same state as bsAre. If 
surprised, in her solitary rambles, on the kmely seats upon 
which she loved to muse and talk to herself, she would rnn- 
jnre op the same faint smile, converse for a short time, but 



224 



THE EDINBURGH LITERARY JOURNAL ; OR, 



preMDtly rdapte into tilence and melancholy, and seek an 
opportunity of escaping from her companion. It was not 
easy, however, thus to surprise her ; for she hvsfm9 ^tch- 
fiil Hid oannlng in avoiding notice ; and even In perform- 
log the moat common and innocent actions, would aflect 
great mystery and oonceahoaent."— Vol. iil. p. 63-6. 



In this state of mind she determines to sacrifice hpr 
own wishes to those of her parento, and to accept as a 
husband one whom she had always hated, but whom 
they had destined for her. The author then presenU us 
with the following touching picture : 

«< A few days after this converaation, the unhappy ffirl 
wandered to a spot, a small distanoe.from the house, which, 
from its sedosion, and its possessing some superior attrac- 
tions in point of scenery, had latterly become her favourite 
haunt. A footpath, deviating from a long uninteresting 
lane that led towards the moon, conducted the village boys, 
in the nutting season— before the return of which penod, 
the last year*s track had generally become imperoeptlble— to 
a quiet sequestered dell, planted with sycamoi-es and young 
oaks, wove together, in parts, with'a thick bed of hazel- 
bushes. The banks on either side the descent were clothed 
with fern, broom, and other luxuriant vegetation, topped 
with baahm of hawthorn, brier, and maple, forming natu- 
ral arbours, beneath which the children would sometimes 
•eat themselves to banquet upon their nutty spoils. Throup[h 
this unfrequented glen ran a streamlet, clear and pellucid, 
althourii the water, from its having traversed the peat 
land of the moors, had acquired a dark brown hue. To- 
wards the centreXof the recess, the runnel, falling over a 
foeky ledge, not more than two yards In height, spread it- 
self into a shallow pond of some extent, fringed with water- 
lUies, and overhung with alders, and, gradually contracting it- 
self to its former narrow limits, was betrayed by its music, 
er the more vivid green of its rushy margin, until it worked 
its way out through an opening at the opposite extremity 
of the dell. On a mossy crag, beside this murmuring wa- 
terfiJl, Edith delighted to sit for hours together, indulging 
the monmAil reveries by which her mind was now haunted, 
and yet ooeastonally soothed by sweet as well as bitter ian- 
des, while, in the londinessof the place, she listened idly to 
the rustling of the boughs, as the wind stole nestling amid 
their leaves, or the sound of the waters that seemed to war^ 
hit responslvely to the breeze. 

<* On the morning in ouestion, she had gathered a rose 
before she left home, and, deliberately plucking off the leaves, 
■be oommitted them, one by one, to the stream, exclaiming, 
as they were torn away from her,^' Thus have the happy 
years of my life been rudely torn away from me,*^hey are 
gone, and I know not wmther,— they are whirled about 
and agitated, and then wafted away into invisible^ unro* 
eoverd>le darkness, leaving my heart, like this poor leafless 
atdk, bare and withered, and surrounded with nothing but 
thorns. I remember when the very odour of a spring 
morning oould develope futurity, conjuring up to my ima* 
gination, nay, almost to my senses, a pandise of flowers, and 
perfumes,* and sunny landscapes, fanned with gentle airs, 
animated with the melody of birds and all the cheerful 
sounds of busy life. It was as if the precocious breeze blew 
aside the veil of nature^ and showed the laughing features 
that were to remain hidden from others until the coming 
May. I was happy then, and my fancy soon quickened 
plssisant images into life. I am now missrable;— it is au- 
tumn, and methlnks, in the feding hues and falling leaves 
that announce the coming torpor of the winter, I see the 
prefiguration of my own approaching death. The smell of 
the grave is in my nostrils, and the brawling of this brook 
among the pebbles sounds in mine ears like the rattling of 
the graved tnat shall soon be thrown upon my coffin, before 
it is covered up for ever. Yes, earth is preparing to die, and 
It is time tliat I should do the same. Hark ! what sound 
Is that ? It is the noise of the merry squirrels, chasing one 
another from bough to bough, amid the hazels. And now 
I hear the whistle of the plover, and the tender note of the 
wood-pigeon, and the cai^ng of the rooks returning to their 
roost trees near the church, and the twittering of the smaller 
birds, as they behold the winter feast of rar».oo]oured ber- 
riesb that make the hedges gay in spite of their diminishing 
leaves. The waters, too, that quiver before me in the beam, 
■eem to tremble with delight ; each blade of grass that fluU 
ters in the sunshine, assumes a semblance of enjoyment ; 
and yonder gold -skirted douds float through the crystal 
Adds of ether with a liappy and a tranquil air. Why am 
I mocked with theie s^Unoft apd thowa of uncongenial glad- 



?.-.whyare all things happy except mysdf?' "—Vol UL 
p. 6S-7. 

Our readers will be somewhat surprised toisscn, that 
Stanley Forrester, bdng apprized of the death of Agstha, 
and receiving her last commands to unite himself nith 
her friend, marries Edith after all. But they wiU be 
atUl mor« surprised to learn, that after he has lived som« 
time with her very happily, and beheld her at length fall 
a victim to consumption, he unexpectedly finds out that 
Agatha ia not dead, and the novel oondodes with h» 
espousing her, — thus enabling the same gentleman to do 
justice to both ladies. 

On the whole, " Walter Colyton** is a respecUUe 
book of iU kind ; and In these days of mediocrity, we 
shall be glad that iU author continues to write. 



7^ HUiorical Evidsnee of the Apostolical InsHtulum of 
Episcopacy : A Sermony preached at Stirling, on Suu- 
day, ale 7th March, 1930, at the Consecration of the 
Bight Rev. James Walker, D.D„ to the office of a 
Bishop in the Scottish Episcopal Church. By the Rer. 
M. Rusael, LL.D. 

Wa do not think any nice point of Historical Enqoiry 
can fall into abler or safer hands than those of Dr Rnasel 
With much learning and research, he fixes on the ttroo; 
parts only of the position which he undertakes toestablUh, 
and does not encumber it with extraneous circumstances. 
The reader, too, comes away Impressed with the csndoar 
and fairness of his argument, because he nevei* pushes it too 
fer, and while he has all the Ingenuity of an advocate, m 
Judge can appear more unbiassed and impartial. Quali- 
ties of this kind are peculiarly necessary in those delicate 
enquiries which affect the purity of the constitution of 
churches, and in which the spirit of the ooutrovenialist 
is so mndi more commonly discernible than the charity of 
the Christian. It is necessary, perhaps, from time to tine. 
for every body of Christians to state the grounds of their 
distinction from others, especially when they sre not in 
unison with the established church of the coantry in 
which they are resident. Dissent has always sn u^ij 
aspect, and we therefore like to discover in each class of 
our fellow- Christians, snch sound reasons for their sefia- 
ration, as, though they may not be sufficient to prore to 
others that they are In the wrong, are yet snch as we 
can very easily conceive are quite convincing to them- 
selves that they are in the right. The difliculty is, to 
do this in a spirit of temper and moderation ; — ^that this 
is Dr Russei's aim in his defence of the principles on 
which the church to which he belongs dissents fttna our 
venerable establishment, is apparent from the following 
admirable passage of his discourse ; and we can sasure 
our readers, that he nudnUhis the same firm but dispas- 
sionate tone throughout : — ** t state these things, not to 
unchurch other societies, for with others we have ds im- 
mediate concern, but solely to explain the groundi upon 
which every Episcopal communion is establisbod, aim 
upon which every vrell- informed Episcopalian rests bli 
preference of that communion. I mention them the 
more readily, too, because they form the basis upon which 
our own church must stand, in tlie midst of others mnrh 
more powerful, and supported by a larger proportion of 
the people. Doctrines, or rather the mode of explaining 
doctrines, diflTer from time to time, and one st)le of 
pmching succeeds another In the favour of the multitude ; 
but the Apostolic institution from which the cler^ ^'' 
rive their authority to minister at the altar, and which 
confers the stamp of validity upon their ministrations, h 
the fixed and immovable rock upon which the church 
is built, and against which we must never allow citwr 
ignorance or caprice to prevail. Nor is there in thU 
spirit and determination on our part the slightest encou- 
ragement to illiberality towards others: On the con- 
trary, you will find that the most enlightened persons are 
always the moot llbcnl, in the true sense of the word; 
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and I will Tentare to add, that the pretended liberality 
of an ii^norant man, ia either indifVerenoe or folly. No 
one la more disposed to respect oonscientlouB firmness in 
others, than he who can give a good reason of the faith 
which he hiasaelf entertains ; and for this cause knowledge 
will always be foond accompanied by a truly tolerant 
Chrietlan spirit— hy compaasion where error is inveterate, 
and by forbearance where prejudice and obstinacy that 
the ears to conylction.** 

Our naders are not ignorant of the controTersy between 
the Kpiacopalian and Presbyterian Churches^ — ^it has» in 
former times, been maintained with great bittemesa, where 
seeolar interests were more mixed op with it ; but of late 
years concessions have been made by the sounder opponents 
on both sides, that hare greatly narrowed the debateable 
ground. It will not, for instance, be disputed by Pres- 
byterians, in the face of St Paul's Epistles, and of every 
thing that we know of the first establishment of the Church, 
that the apostles held a species of superintendenoe over all 
the TsriouB churches which they founded ; and there is 
every appearance that such men as Timothy and Titus 
succeeded them, with similar powers derived from them. 
This will carry us on to nearly about the dose of the first 
century. It is as little disputed, that in the second cen^ 
tory the Episcopal form of government, in which (we 
use the words of Br Hill) ** the name of Bishops wna ap- 
propriated to an order of men, who possessed exclusively 
the right of ordination and Jurisdiction, and who were 
the overseers of those whom they ordained,** was univer- 
sal over the whole Christian world. Here, then, comes the 
tug of war in this narrow slip of time, in which it has been 
attempted to be shown, that there was no superintendence 
resembling either the Apostolical or the Episcopal ; and that, 
therefore, there is no reason to suppose that the latter is 
the continuation of the former. Dr Campbell battles the 
point to obtain the rescue of some twenty or thirty years 
from this ecclesiastical domination, which Dr Ruasel, we 
must own, with much better success, is as determined not 
to grant him ; and from the intermediate authorities of 
Ignatius, Polycarp, and Clement, proves, as it appears to 
us very distinctly, that there was no interruption of the 
Episcopal succession. And this, according to his reason, 
iog, is by no means a matter of slight moment. '* The 
distinctive characteristic of Episcopal government,** says 
he, '* is the exclusive power intrusted to the bishops of or- 
daining ministers for the service of God's Church. From 
the day that St Paul authorized and commanded his two 
ipiritnal sons, Timothy and Titus, to ordain presbyters in 
every city, to exhort and to rebuke, this privilege. It is 
believed, hath appertained to the first order of clergymen, 
as the successors of the apostles. Even St Jerome, who 
has been viewed as the advocate of parity in the ministers 
of the Gospel, acknowledges that the bishops possessed a 
power which bdonged not to the order of presbyters, 
namely, the power of ordination." — " This,** he afterwards 
adds, " Is the ground upon which Episcopal churches d!f. 
fer from those who have extinguished the first order of 
clergy. It is not the form of worship, nor the dress, 
nor the mosio, nor even the keeping of those fasts and fes- 
tivals which commemorate the past events of our holy re- 
ligion, that constitute the real difference between Episco- 
palians and other Christiana ; for in many parte of the Con- 
tinent the Presbyterians use a Liturgy as we do ; and there, 
as well as in England, they observe the principal festivals 
and faste of the Church as regularly as do the Episcopa- 
lians among whom they live. These pointe then, impor- 
tant as they are, do not form the leading and distinguishing 
characteristic of Episcopacy, as separated from the other 
f.>rms of ecclesiastical polity. The essential difference, I 
say once more, respecte the power of conferring orders, — 
a power which we believe to have been originally vested 
in the bishops, and during 1500 years to have been ex- 
ercised by them exclusively, — so exclusively, at least, as to 
iinply that no ordination was held valid at which a 
bf sbop did not pfteide aod oiftdate.** 



We think, then, that Dr Russel has fairly made out a 
ease which must entitle his communion to the sympathy 
and respect of the nation, from the majority of which it 
has the misfortune to differ In its conception of church 
government ; and it is not to be considered as a chimera 
of no consequence, to maintetn with firmness that model 
of polity which carries us up to the times of the Apostles, 
and which has been universally acted upon throughout 
the Christian church, except in the case of a few of the 
reformed churches. Attached, as we are, to the Presby^ 
terian establishment of our land, we confess that we aro 
pleased to see a specimen of Episcopacy amongst us, which 
comes as near the primitive model as can well be ima- 
gined, in which the Bishops are raised above their pres- 
byters by no invidious wealth or dignities, but stand to 
them much more in the relation of fathers to sons, than as 
lords to vassals. Nor are we at all indisposed to admit 
that it was the ** evil days** into which the church fell« 
more than any sound or enlightened principle, which oc- 
casioned the fearful rent in that coat which was at first 
" without seam, woven from the top throughout.** But 
the rent has been made, and we see no reason why a li- 
beral Presbyterian should give himself much trouble to 
make out that he is wronged by Swift, in his humorous 
representotion of the effecte which followed from an undue 
eagerness to tear off the tawdry omamente with which 
the simplicity of the original texture was defaced. Dr 
Campbell might fiilrly give up his thirty or forty years, 
and admit Dr Russel all that he asks. What would fol- 
low ? — That a convulsion has token place, which It might 
have been more seemly to have had otherwise managed. 
Bat, out of this chaos, a beautiful and well-ordered sys- 
tem has arisen, which is wound round the hearte of an 
attached people, — which a gracious Providence has pro- 
tected and fostered, — and which. If, in ite origin, it has 
seemed to make " the kingdom of Heaven suffer violence, 
and to take it by force,** has yet, we trust, been not un- 
successful in the invasion, but, by means of an efficient 
and zealous Priesthood, has long brought, and Is now 
bringing, " many sons and daughters to righteousness." 
Fur it ought to be considered in all this matter, that 
though there is something extremely venerable and sbi 
cred in the continued order of church government fronv 
the first times to the present, yet there it no actual com* 
maud against the infringement of it ; and the deviation ia 
this point is by no means to be considered as similar to 
giving up the sacraments, or any positively dlyine inst^. 
tution.-— It mayi perhapsiamussour readers to be told„that 
we recollect, some years ago, a worthy lady of the £pis» 
copal persuasion, on whose brain the alMolute necessity of 
Episcopacy had so wrought, that she at last fell into a> 
species of Quixotism, which consisted in forming plans for 
ite estoblishment in this coantry. She was a truly cha- 
ritebly disposed woman withal, and oould not think of 
shufiling off the present establishment, which oontaiaed 
so many good people, and whose clergy were such exeeU. 
lent and distinguished men. So she had contrived a splsn* 
did comprehension-scheme, in which she was very impar« 
tinl in her distributions, and very generous, too> in her pro« 
vision for the new establishment* We believe Mr Alison 
was appointed, by her. Bishop of Edinburgh, with a sa*- 
lary of ^2000 per annum, — Dr Inglis was made Bishop 
somewhere else. We do not think Dr A. Thomson waa 
raised to the Episcopate, his dislike to the order being so 
notorious ; . yet the good lady would not leave him out, 
so she made him a Dean. The worst thing in the busi- 
ness was, that she was a little variable in her selections. 
After she had fixed upon Mr Alison or Dr Walker for 
the important see of Edinburgh, one day, she would issue 
a neweoii^^ iteiire the next, removing them, and putting 
Dr Inglis or Dr Lee in their room. 

We have no expectation of seeing any thing like this ' 
beautiful scheme ever brought to bear ; nor, indeed. Is 
there any great need for it. '^ Yet,'* says St Paul, <' show I 
you a more excellent wayt** I^ U to be found In the affeo* 
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tionate r«ipect which the clergy sod laity of different de- 
nomiaatioasmay entertain for each other, and the deep feel- 
ing that they are all, according to their peculiar views and 
apprehensions, carrying on the same glorious plan of Divine 
Providence, for the present happiness and the future sal- 
vation of the world. We helieve that these mutual sen- 
timents are very cordially entertained by the Established 
Church of this country, and its Episcopalian dissenters ; 
«nd they will not be the less so, when they each come to aj^ 
predate fully the grounds on which they differ from each 
other, and can give and take in their turn. Much was 
done, we believe, to produce this feeling of respect and 
kindness throughout the two bodies, bythe unassuming and 
Catholic temper and demeanour of the late Bishop Sand- 
ford, and we are fully prepared to subscribe to tbe few 
words of euloginm on the present bishop, with which 
Dr Ruasel doses his discourse : — ** As a member of the 
diocese over which the new bishop is to preside, I may 
be permitted to express, in the name of my clerical 
brethren, the satisfaction with which this event is con- 
templated, and the unbounded confidence which they re- 
pose in his wisdom, his principles, impartiality, and, 
above all, in t|ie knowledge which he possesses of Ills own 
duty and of theirs, and In his ardent devotedness to that 
causey which they are equally disposed and equally bound 
to maintain. In the step which it was their duty and 
their privilege to take In deeting their diocesan, there was 
not only unanimity, there was also affection, combined 
with an earnest desire to mix their Individual regard for 
his person with their professional respect for hit office. 
In this case, too, tbe choice of the dergy has been amply 
and universally approved by the suffivges of the laity ; 
by those whose spiritual welfare depends upon the due 
and rightful ministry of an Apostolic Church.** 



The AthenauM ; onOriffUudLiieratyMiaceOamf. Edit- 
ed by Students in the Univerdty of Glasgow. Glas- 
gow. Robertson and Atkinson. 1890. ISmo. Pp. 
242. 

Air honourable and praiseworthy ambition has led to 
the prodoctlon of this little volume. It contains a va- 
riety of contributions, both In prose and verse, calculated 
to reflect credit upon the youthful writers. The prose, 
however, Is deddedly superior to the verse. Indeed, we are 
rather disappointed in the latter, for, with the exception 
of one or two pieces by Mr Atkinson, who is not, and 
never was, a student at the University of Glasgow, but 
who» nevOTtheless, is one of the Editors of the Athensnm, 
we cannot And any thing in the shape of verse that much 
ddigkteth us. We obewve that a rival publication, of a 
similar kind — The College Album — ^Is aimoaneed ; — If it 
contains nothing better in this department, we shall be 
foroed to confess that the gods have not made the present 
students at the Univerdty of Glasgow poetical. * But some 
of the prose artides redeem the poetry. We have, In par- 
ticular, read with pleasnvs '* Persian Sketches,** the paper 
on the " Character of Aristotle as a Critic,*' *< A L^end 
of the Covenant,** ** The Punished Raid,** an excellent 
atory, " Tbe Carnival of Venice,** a deveriy-told tale, 
and *' The Student, or a Night In my Landlady*s.*' It 
la ftmn thia last sketch, whioh we think one of the best 
in the book| that we shall make an extract : 

A XIOHT IX XT LAXDLADT*8. 

" The evening oamc^ and m the bells were ringing the 
hour of six, I found myadf seated by a Uaxing lire in Mrs 
M*Auple*s, I>d>ble*s Land. I was scarody seated, when 
mv hmdkdy entered. ' Ye*ll be a cdletgener, nae dout ?' 
said Mrs M'Anptet To this I answered in the affirma- 
tive. ' I was JaEsoMng sae,* shereplied; < and whaurcum 
ye frae ?* she continued. < From Klrkmichael,* I answer- 
ed. *A'thewayfra«Kirkmichad!'shecxddmed: 'Losh 
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mt, but ye*re a young traveller, and a far tmvdler; an* 
wbat*s yer name, pn ye please, na?* I answered, 
* Grahame.'— ' Weel,* said my landlady, ' it*s aboDnynsme, 
wed respeckit, and far kent, and no for ony ill ; are ye 0117 
friend to the Grahames of I.«ddiesdeugh ?'^< I fcsr,' nid 
I, * I must be oonlent to have my origin fram a miaoer 
source.'—* Whaurfore meaner?* add die; 'isnathewee 
spring as fresh, and mair sae^ than the brawn torrent that 
comes roaring frae the hills?* 

** ' A debt o* you,* continuM mv landlady, * brinn huk 
to my mind things no to be minoed, without bdtn grief 
and (oy. I mind wed the day when I first csm frae the 
Netnerton to the auld brigo* Ubiscow, whaur I was fed 
as baims-maidto the Rev. Mr M'Whirter o* Gskpindie; I 
was then a gllpen lasde o* seventeen, and mony a sammcr 
and winter *s come and gane since tliat, and yet, ImJi me, 
it seems nae mdr than a dream in the darknen of the nkbt ! 
I was then voung. I'm now auld and grey, sod, mair 
than a* this, rm a lanely widow.* A tear at this moment 
started into her once bright, but now time-dimowd ere. 
I was led to enouire here several things touching the hu* 
tory of my landlady, and, among otlher things, the term of 
her widowhood. * It's noo sax years and mair,* she ir- 
plied, • dnce David M* Aupie was laid in the Hie Kirlt. 
yaird. Five-and-twenty years David M'Aopie wm a 
med-deder in the Briggiute^ as honest a manase^*erwall«l 
on the causey o* Glasgow, and weel respeckit An' I was 10 
honest woman tae, else I bad ne'er been made hit msrrow. 
It's an altered world now! — ^but things are noat oorain dis. 
poain,* an* it'a maybe just as weeL*— ' How long is it,' I n- 
nlied, * since you removed here?*— < It*s five years rome 
Whitsunday,* she answord. < During this period I're 
had odleegeners, writera, and offishers, and though I say it 
mysdl, nane e*er gacd aff frae Dobbie*s Lawn wi* an ill word 
o* Widow M<Aupie. The h»t lodger I had inthiswnc 
room waa an auld Hldand offisher, that had been lane i 
fechter in tbe wars with the bluidy French. He wsa a dis- 
creet man, but unco glen to late houra^ drinkin*, and galn- 
vishin*, which was no for me^ so we ported. Lste hsun. 
Mr Grahame, Is neither gude for body nor soul, and a^ cs- 
ample is better than precept, as the Rererend Mr M^Whir- 
ter uaed to aay, I'se tell ye an anecdote respecting sne wha 
was a colleegener like yoursdl. He was a wee Isddie frae 
the Meams, no muckle past fourteen. Wed, dr, that wre 
laddie^ unleaa when the bdl rang for the dam, would saralT 
gang out ownr the door-step, aometimea firae mornin' w 
nicht he would dt drivin^awa* at the Ubie amaog kii pa- 
pers and hooka, till he grew a complete heremile, and wis 
namony months till he beoame as white's a gfaaist I diniu 
wundei* that It waa sae. For lang I add naetliing ; tlD at last 
I thought it my duty, and told him It wadna laat hng, that if 
he didna exercise himsdl mair, he would soon mak' birosell 
a oorp; it waa even aae aa I Jadouaed it would be. Uf ^ 
gan to dedine awa* till an awtomy ; the bine veins beam 
mair and mair veeaible in his hauns ; and his dark een be- 
gan to glimmer far awa* ben In their sockets. Aa tbe s^ 
sion waa wed gane, I got him adviaed to gang hame. It 
waa with great difficulty ; for, by gaun hame aae tone, be 
loat a chance o' a prize, at the thocht o* which be gntmf 
and aair. Twa king months pa«sed awa*, and during a' m 
time, I heard naething frae the Meama about tbe wee laddir. 
It atruck me he waa waur, and though a landy womant 1 
reodved to gang out and aee. Rising ctfly ae momm$ m 
June, lang before mid-day I waa on the Meama Muir. 
There couldna be a finer day. The aun waa shinin* with- 
out a doud ; the blrda were ainging In the hedges ; tbe alo^ 
waa diiming aboon the heather; the laverMk waa in (be 
lifl; while the bnmbee waa humming in tbe sonabioe. 
Awa' ower the mulr while daunerin* on at my leitur^, 1 
fongathered wi* a decent-looking man on the road. ' now 
far am I, gin ye pleaae, dr,* I add, «frae Braehead.- 
« Tonner itV add he, 'on the face of the knows; theiv] 
many a aair heart at Brachead thia day.' My fi«n toi^ 
me at aince what waa the cause; but, as if Ignoranti i« 
ony thing wrang?' I enqnind. ' Ane o' thdr callanw. 
wha waa a great acholar and a colleegener,* be aaid, * waa 
hiat Monday, and thia la his burial day.'^' Wse'a me ! wae< 
mel'sddl; 'it's the wee laddie.' And though he waa net- 
ther kith nor kin to me, I waa a adr-heattcd woman: ttf- 
ther I didna gang, but turned my atepa bameward ; aao 
after I had reached hame, and for many a day after, I eouldna 
get that wee laddie out o* my mind.^-* Such,* aaid 1, » 
the fate of thonaands— bom in obscurity,— cradM m afl- 
verdty,-.and hUd lu an early grave.— So pcrlah tbe^w- 
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Mrs M*Aapicy mnd withdrew, leaviDg me to iny own me- 
ditations ;— «nd Buch was mj lint night in my landlady's.** 

We should have had no objections to have seen some- 
what more of a classical air about this Tolume. With 
the exception of a spirited translation from King Lear, 
into Greek Terse, there is nothing aiiout it that breathes 
particalarly of atma maier. The two Latin mottos on 
the title-page are commonplace and poor, and the last 
sentence of the Preface exhibits a positive blunder in the 
use of a Latin word. The sentence is ; — ** We now take 
our leave of the public, assuring /Aem, that should thof 
smile on our efforts to gain their approbation, we shall 
not be backward to renew our toils in another session, — 
Vale P* It should have been Valete, young gentlemen. 



The Listener, By Caroline Fry. 2 vols. London. 

J. Nisbet. 1830. 

Tub fair authoress of these volumes deserves to be bet- 
ter known to our readers tiuin, we have reason to believe, 
she is at present. £ducation and religion are the Bub> 
jects which liave chiefly employed her pen ; and although 
her views do not always coincide with our own, we have 
no hesitation in saying, that upon both subjects she has 
written pleasingly and instructively* We have no wish 
to place the name of Caroline Fry on the list of our most 
distinguished female writers, but neither must we con- 
found her with the mediocre spirits of her own sex or of 
ours, (if we may speak of spirits being of any sex,) whose 
literary spawn seldom merits the attention of the critici 
otherwise than as a nuisance. In all the writings of our 
authoress, there is much shrewdness of observation, cor- 
rectness of taste, and soundness of principle. This is no 
mean praise ; and we hope that it will have the effect of 
directing the attention of such of our readers as can re- 
lish a good book, though its author be no Phosnix, to the 
unpretending volumes before us. The " Listener** is of a 
docidedly religious cast, but it is written with consider- 
able livdiness and spirit. It is in Numbers, and, if we 
mistake not^ was published as a periodical ; and a plea- 
sing little periodical it must have made. We know not 
a work less exceptionable, as a present for young ladies, 
than the " Listener." With much instruction, they may 
derive from it no small portion of amusement. Some of 
the slight sketches of character are happy ; and there are 
one or two prettily told tales. Of course, a book of this 
jLind, consisting of a great number of short essays upon a 
variety of subjects, admits of no analysis, but we shall 
give our readers, what they will probably like much bet- 
ter, a short extract. It is the concluding part of a story 
told on licr death-bed by a wretched woman, who had 
tempted her husband to engage in what was called, be- 
fore Mr William Iluskisson so judiciously appropriated 
the term to his own favourite system, the free trade — in 
other words, smuggling. The husband and his son had 
^one out one night on a perilous enterprise : 

" They went, and surely something in my heart misgave 
me of what was coming ; for I felt I could not go to bed 
that night. It vrm already dark when they went away, 
nnd many a time I opened the easement to look out upon 
the night. The wind howl^ frightfully; I heard the 
-waves thundering upon the rocks, as if they would have 
rent the firm earth in pieces ; and so dark was it, that when 
jn my restlessness I went out to try it, I could not fiod my 
way across the road. Not a star was there in all the hea- 
vens, nor a bit of moon to light them on their perilous wav, 
— *twas ever such nights as these they chose to do their 
tioldcBt deeds. Hour after hour I listened, though I knew 
not for whaty for they were miles away. I shuddered at 
ehe sUenee. I started even at the noise I made myself, as 
from time to time I threw on a log to keep the fire bum- 
iug, that they might warm and dry them when they came. 
'1 saw my neglected Bible on theshelf^ and remembered the 
lime when it would have consoled me^ — but not now ; I 
remembered when, in times of fear and danger to those I 
lov^, 1 should have betaken myself to prayer,^but not now. 
J oool^bat nt md watdi tht di«l-pfaiie^ Md longi wd (oog 



for the hours of darimess to be gone. And when they wera 
gone, and the davlight opened, 1 liked It no better. I 
looked out upon toe damp cold landacape, and thought it 
was like my desolated bosom : the very light was hatful 
to me ; for surdy the truth was In my heart, thourh yet I 
knew it not. Ine morning grew apace ; the people in the 
surrounding cottages came forth to their honest laboun. I 
saw one and another making ready the bmaklhst for her 
husband,- and civing a parting word to her boys^—buC 
where were mine? Nine o^dock strudt, ten, eleven*; and 
still they came not. This was no unoommom things but 
there was a presentiment of evil in my bosom. The dock 
was just upon the point of twelve, when I heard a noise of 
voices. I went out, and saw a crowd about Dame WiU 
lums's door. I knew her husband. had been out with the 
party, and guessed the rest. < Where is Jem?' I said to 
the nrst who would hear me^ ' He will ba^iare prcsenUyy* 
said the man. In a sullen lone. I had no mors to ask^ 
every body was talking, and every body was eager to tell 
the worst they could make of the fearful story. All mur- 
dered, all drowned, all prisoners. And soon there was not 
even need to listen, for my eyes beheld the worst,— the dead 
body of my husband borne upon the shoulders of ruffianly- 
looking men, whose downcast looks bespoke that even they 
fidt pity for his late. And where was my boy ? Him ibie 
cold waters held, and would not vive me so much as his 
lifeless body. The smugglers had been attacked In endea- 
vouring to remove their ctfgo ; thev resisted ; some vrers 
slain on the spot, and the rest were orowned in attempting 
to escape. Who wUl tell out the story ? Who will tdl tho 
wife^— the mother's agony, when she received of her.hus- 
band no more than the disflffured oarpee^— of her son, not 
even so much as that ! Tdl who may, I cannot ! But 
you see me what I am,— I have told you vHiat I was. 
Want, and disease, and remorse, and agony, have hroiisht 
me to the grave. What is beyond, you may know ; I do 
not. I believed onoe» but now I dare not believe."— Vol. i. 
p. 170^2. 

Perhaps the most spirited and interesting essay In the 
whole book is No. 18, *' The Two Invitations ;" but we 
cannot afford to make any more extracts. We hope that 
enough has been said to give our readers a good opinion 
of the anthoreas and her work. 



Memoirs of the lUv. WUUam WiUon, A.M. Mtmster of 
the Gospel at Perth, one ofthefow brethren — thefbun^ 
ders of the Secession Church, ffc. Widi a brief Sketch 
of the State of Edigion ni Sctftland for Jiffy years tm- 
mediately po^erior to the Bevohttion ; including a eir^ 
cumstantial Account of the Origin of the Secession, By 
the Rev. Andrew Ferrier. Glasgow. Kobertson and 
Atkinson. 1890. 8vo. Pp. 388. 

That the Seeeaalon Church of Soothmd la a numcroas. 
Important, and truly reqwetable body of Chriatiaiis, the 
sternest stickler for the unbrokMi Integrity of our vene- 
rable establishment will not deny. Beyond the pale of 
their own oommunion, however, we suspect that* for the 
last thirty or forty yeers> the precise origin and manner 
of Its separation from itoelder sister has been lost sight of* 
as the kindlier feelings of Christian oommnnlon gradually 
superseded the fiery zeal which, before the middle of the 
last century, andy Indeed, throughout the greater part of 
ity arranged those fond of potemical diacuoalon in two 
oppoeite ranks. While we are, In one sense, not sorry 
that this oblivion has wrapped up, from, the ur ea e nt ge- 
neration, all that was intemperate In the history of the 
discumions of those days, we yet ara well pleased to tee a 
volume like the present appear, holding, as we do, the 
opinion, that it Is a sacred duty to conserve the memory of 
those pious men who have stood forward In good faith, 
and whh a Christian epirit, In the attitude of reformera 
of those abuses which, without unceasing vigiUmoe, would 
soon corrupt the praetioe of what may* for a time» have 
been the purest of religious Institutions. If charity bo 
one of its elements, we cannot but look with a degree 
of veucBKClon upon the abstract character of an eccle- 
siastical reformer. From what we gather of the sub- 
ject 9^ thU Afenioir, frvm hU blographery una firam bU 
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•wn diary — deciphered from shorthand with a spirit of 
mnsubdned devotion to a sacred task — ^William Wilson, 
one of the four brethren, as the fathers of the Secession 
Church are endearingly called by their followers, was 
worthy of being so viewed, and his memory preserved in 
honourable remembrance. The affectionate and able 
chrotuder of his life — son to one of the most learned and 
acoomplished theologians and men of letters of the time^ 
Dr Ferrier of Paisley — besides participating in these sen- 
timents, had the honourable claim of lineal descent from 
Mr Wilson, to entitle him to undertake a task which he 
has judiciously performed ; and he has thus given a per- 
aonal and domestic interest to a volume which has intrin- 
akally a general and intense one to a large section of the 
Christian public. The Memoir is divided, in the old 
•tyle, into periods, and proceeds in a lucid manner, only 
broken by copious and interesting extracts from the cor- 
respondence, &C. of its theme. We presume the volume 
iriU command a wide circulation. 



irke P&rt/biio of the Martyr-StwdaU. London. Long- 
man. Lees, Orme, and Co. 1890. 12mob Pp. 191. 

Wk presume this is the production of a Tery young 
^nan. It indicates the possession of a poetical tempera- 
Boent, and it Is not nnlikdy that, with a little more ex- 
perience and study, the author may produce poetry of a 
superior kind. Some of the minor pieces are pretty, and 
there is a good deal of vigour In several passages of the 
longer poem. 



MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



THE APOLOGY. 

IK TBBXX PARffSb 

By Thomas Aird, Author of* JUhgunu aMraeUrtMUcSf** 

4pesk of me as I am t nothing exteniute* 
Ilor ist down aught fai msHee.^QIMte. 

Past IL 

Or my parentage I can say nothing : a mystery over- 
hangs my childhood, which I have sought in vain to dear 
up, and which I now believe must for ever remain dark 
to me. There is nothing more common than to hear it 
remarked, " How short seems our bypast life V* but to 
me, sir, this moment the days of my boyhood appear so 
ihr remote thiat they seem to bdong to aome other earlier 
world. Sudi are my farthest recollections of a sunny 
world of yore, and of my being led out into the pleasant 
iidds by some kind playmate, of whom I remember only 
ikit little feet that went before me. Would I could for- 
get these early passages altogether, or knew them more 
distinctly I Sometimes my spirit is so earnest, and, as I 
think, so near foiling into the proper train of pursuing 
them, that in my anxiety — I may call it my agony — the 
perspiration stands upon my brow. I see the dim some- 
thing before me, yet never can overtake or ""TTnitk it«- 

" You might as well 
Hunt half a day for a forgotten dream.** 

The irst point In my childhood which I dearly remem- 
ber, is, that I was utting alone plucking the blossoms from 
a tine bush of budding broom, when a crow alighted near 
my feet, and carried off a large worm. Then came a 
-woman, whoae face I cannot recall, with a little red shoe 
in her hand, which she put upon one of my feet; and 
then she took me up. Probably it had fidlen off by the 
way, and I had been set down on the grass till she went 
back to seek it. 

The next point, and that to whidi I can follow back 
my continuous recollections, is my being in a room with 
ta elderly lady, who took- giwe palm to aame m» lo 



giving me little books of pictures, and sxplainlng them 
to me. The appearance of this patroness of my csriy 
youth I have from that day clearly remembered: smt it 
seems to have been impressed upon me in rather a whioi. 
sical way. On the lady's chedc was a small qiot stmkcA 
with those wavy threads of red, to which immodente 
sorrow, or indulgence^ or natural decay, often attfouates 
the tints of a florid beauty. A leaf had fallen from one 
of my little books, and I remember to have asked a acsr- 
let thread from her cheek to sew it again into its proper 
place. 

I omit farther record of my boyhood as ceeaaMo snd 
uninteresting, and advance to deeper and more perilous 
details. 

One evening, in the eighteenth summer of my afe, I 
was crossing on horseback a river about twenty mil« 
from home, when the aninud on which I rode wss mas- 
tered by the force of the current, which was heayiiy 
flooded from previous rains; and horse and rider wer« 
rolled down in the strong stream. 

From the first rush and thunder of waters in nj 
soul, a dim blank was over me till I awoke to a eonfa«ed 
sense of what had befallen me^ and of my now beio; 
kindly ministered to. To this succeeded a hcsry sl<^ 
which must bare lasted during the night, forwiicn I 
next distinctly awoke, the light of the son throu|li i 
green curtain fell with a fine base upon my face «i I 
lay upon an unknovm bed, and the song of iwallowi 
from the eaves was as if it were the matin hour. " It is 
certainly morning,** said I to myself, as I kystiU, trj-tng 
to remember how I had come thither. I was interrapt- 
ed in my calculation, by the entrance of a good-Iookinjr 
man, apparently a farmer, who, after satisfying himself 
that I was fairly awake, began to congratulate roe oomy 
escape from drowning in the river, and then told me, in 
answer to my enquiry, that I had been saved by a roaog 
niece of his own, who hsTing seen the failure of my bone, 
watched me as I was rolled down the river, till, on being 
borne near the bank where she was, she rushed in and 
drew me out at the peril of her own life. " I am Mny 
to say,** he added, ** that your horse perished ; but ihU n 
comparattvdy nothing since yourself are safe. I mi^^ 
now go for our sweet young sui^geon, for, do you know, 
yon have got an ugly gash on your bead against soar 
rock in the water, and it is needful now to have it dress- 
ed.** My host retired for a few minutes, and then re- 
turned, followed by a fair young creature, with salve and 
bandages for my head, whom, moreover, he introduced to 
me as bis niece, Emily Bennington, who bad sared mx 
life. After I had fervently thanked my young preserrer, 
I submitted to her farther kindness, and she bound op 
my head with the most tender care. I was then \tii 
alone, under the recommendation of my kind host, tliat I 
should try, if possible, to sleep again, as I felt a mcnt 
violent throbbing in my head, and accordingly I lay back 
upon my bed, trying to compose mysdf anew to slum- 
ber. What was it that invested my lovely preser^tr 
with such an interest to me as I lay for hours, sleeping 
none, but thinking only of her ? Love— eudden love, it 
could not be, for my heart and soul were inalieoaU|r de- 
voted to another. Nor yet could the strongest grstitade 
exhaust the mysterious regard which brought thatyseos 
woman, Emily Bonnington, so near my heart Had I 
seen that face of hers before ? I could not say that I h^; 
yet it haimted me leas in reference to late things, than to 
a doud of early reminiscences which came over me, as 1 
lay without passion, without control, my spirit becalmed 
on a still sea of remembranoe. About noon I arose, and 
joined my hoot In a short walk through his fields. Int^ 
afternoon I had an opportunity of questioning £n"v 
Bonnington a little farther as to my preserration ; and 
the graceful modesty with which she recounted the par- 
ticulars, bettered the sweet impressions which her beauty 
was entitle to make on 9Ytry heart, whether yoong <^ 
old, and lift m« t« winder bow, in her kvaaUc ^kot « 
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rustic aerrieey she liad ftHniiied/ or'could ytmtrr% her 
frimple but true eleganc«. In aceordiuicQ with my boitVi 
kind entreaties, I ngireed to stay with him tUl the mor- 
row, rest^T^ then to take a seat homeward In the mail, 
which passed by near his house at an eariy hoar. 

This night, after I had slept, as I thought, ftnr wvwal 
boors, I awoke from eonftised dreams with an oror-l^ 
bonred spirit. My ears had not yet got ^ta rid of yes- 
terday's watery Tisitation, and I ftit my liead heary and 
bennmlied, whilst my stomaeh was oppmsed with dis- 
agreeable naosea. To reliere myself a little, I arose and 
went to the window, which I opened to taste the purs 
breath of the night. The moon was shining clearly down 
from the lenith, and no dond stained her bine noon. The 
iitars were aloof and fainting from her glorious presence. 
My attention was, however, soon drawn tnm tiio liean- 
dfnl wilderness of heayen by a low whlapering beneath 
me, and looking down, I saw Emily Bonnington come 
roond in front of the house with a young man. 

** Feat* not, Emily,** I heard him say, ** my heart and 
lore could alliord to blaiuNi you before the whole worid." 

" Enough for me,** was her low sweet reply, ** that I 
have staked my all on your good opinion,— honour my 
pledge." 

The youth now bade her passionately adieu, which she 
returned eTidently with the most confiding affection ; and 
after she had watched him for some time as he hasted 
away through the green dewy parks, she turned with some 
low murmuring exclamation, and retired behind the house. 
Had I not known that young man, an Intenriew like 
this, which I had undesignedly witnessed, so common 
betwixt iorers, might not hare glren me a thought be- 
yond the moment ; but I had at once recognised the youth, 
and what I knew of him made me anxious and unhappy 
in calculating the probable consequences of such a lore 
to my young and beautiful preserrer. He was a young 
gentleman of the name of Julius Wardrop, the only son 
of an'old squirc'who had an estate a few miles from 
Monntooln, and another In that part of the country where 
Emily Bonnington resided with her uncle, the quick re- 
collection of which circumstance made me better assunsd 
that I had truly recognised young Wardrop. I knew 
him to be bold, artful, and unprincipled ; and eren had 
it been otherwise, my knowledge of the disparity of their 
fortnnes was entitled to Justify my Texation to hare found 
him the lorer of Emily, and my fears for my beantlftil 
little p p escr f cr, who had assuredly in return giren him 
her heart 

In the morning, when T saw her aliMie for a few mi- 
nntce before my departure to join the mall, I was almost 
on the point of being so friendly, or so impertinent, as to 
warn her against him ; but I dreaded so much the latter 
imputation, that I forbore. I did indeed glTs one rague 
and general caution. When about to go, I took a ring 
from my finger, and pressed her to keep It as a slight me- 
mento that I wished to be gratefuL 

^ I will keep it,** said she, taking the gem with grace- 
ful modesty, " and be proud when Hook at It to remem- 
ber that HeaTen mads me the instrument of sarlng the 
life of a worthy young gentleman." 

" And may it be the ring of an dder brother," said I, 
wining to Insinuate a general caution against Wsrdrop's 
possible rillainy ; ** and may the memory which it reodls 
of thine own noble heroism* fortify thy soul to challenge 
and defeat the betrayer, should any one, presuming on 
his wealth or his wiles, CTcr tempt thy excellent ho- 
nour I" 

To this appeal, which liring and present apprehension 
made me utter with much solemnity, young Emily an- 
swered only with a keen and half-blushing look, and I 
bade ber adieu. 

Aft<*r finUhing my medical studies at the Unlrerslty 
of Edinburgh, the liberality of my patroness, Mrs Has- 
tings, who had been left with a handsome jointure by an 
Old aati^uary, allowed me to Tisit the medical ichoQlv of 



Dublin and London, where I spent a year in the farther 
advancement of my professional knowledge. On my way 
home from the latter city, the mail left me at an inn about 
ten miles from Mountcoin, where I resoWed to stay all 
night, purposing to walk home early on the morrow. Af- 
ter I had rested awhile from the diiay firtigne of traToU 
ling, I walked out on a balcony from one of the windows 
of the inn, to enjoy the beantifni sununsr erening, whieh 
had been lk«shened by a thick shower. The ^ttsring 
blades of the green wheaten uplands owned the dropping 
fatness of heaven ; and as the fluttering breexe awoke, m 
dewy firagrance was shaken from the budded spray of 
some sweetly-breathed birches that twinkled beforo me. 
Away towards the watery east, the rainbow waa fUUng 
with yellow glory down on the green faeea of the woods. 
The little boy crept from the dropping ahdtcr of thn 
hedge, and renewed his rattle to frighten the birds frean 
the yellow plots of seeded turnips up in the sunny erofts } 
while back, to cheer his bondage, came the ▼illage child* 
ren, banheaded, rejoicing beneath the skirts of the smn« 
mer-shower, winking to the dewy sheen, and oi^stretehF- 
ing their arms to the lovely rainbow. Such was tha 
glad scene beforo me, which within a brief quarter of an 
hour was, though still hir as beforo In Iterif, to grofO 
dark and unheeded from a change which came orcr my 
heart — for such indeed is the rdatlre constitution of this 
world's beauty. As I stood beforo the window, I sawn 
carriage advancing along the highway with great ropidity* 
the harness glittering in the sun, and the glimmering 
wheels nising a mist which was left behind in a long 
trail. Onward the carriage came, and baring been drown 
up beforo the door of the Inn, my antagonist Wardrop 
stepped from it, and turning, handed out a young lady, 
in whom, to my infinite surprise and horror, I rec o gni s ed 
my own belored Catherine Slnton. I say horror, fSr tho 
air of necessary gallantry with which Wardrop did his de^ 
voir, — the confiding tenderness with which the ladyleaned 
on his arm, and that peculiar softened and mellowed halo 
of beauty, of which the saffron robe Is the emblem, and 
which, riiadowing the warm and blushing brow, weighing 
the eyelid, and heightening the blooming honenn of thn 
cheek, levres us never to mistake a young brlde^ carried 
to my heart, as with a stroke of lightning, that the lady 
was lost to me for ever, and was beoeme the wife of an- 
other. No sooner wero Wardrop and his young— (well, It 
must be so) — his young wife fairly Into the Inn, than X 
hurried down stairo to take my departure^ not having 
magnanimity enough to stay an hour near so fearfnUy- 
interesting a party. A single quesUon to the coaehman 
as I passed through the court-yard, brought down opon 
mo an answer eonfirmatory of my suspicions^ and with- 
out another moment's delay, I took my homeward road 
adown the river side, my crowding thoughts unable to 
arrange themselves, and my whole heart swallowed up In 
the overwhelming conviction that I had Indeed loot aH 
dalffl to my Catherine. She was the daughter of a gen^ 
tieman In this neighbonrliood, and I had lored her for 
many yean with a growing passion, which, however, I 
never revealed to her ; but this I had determined to do 
without further delay, and my departuro firom London waa 
hastened even for this very purpose, as I could endnromy 
abeenoe from her no longer. So then I was too late ! So 
then Catherine was lost to me for ever? With the burden 
of these bitter thoughts upon me, I wan de r e d homewards^ 
I know not how. I was not, however, so selfish in my 
own loss as altogether to forget Miss Bonnington, and my 
heart boiled with double indSgnation against Wardrop, as 
I could not but think that he must have deceived and for- 
saken poor Emily. Wero we to refine and ehquiro cu- 
riously for motives, the emphasis which I laid on this 
part of his misconduct, might perhaps argue that my 
heart, on account of its own private feelings, was eager 
to find a just cause of anger against him. 

The very next day, by chance I met Emily's uncle, as he 
WM on Ms way to a dietaot fair, and, on my enquiring fot 
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my fair presorver, he gave me to imderttaod thai she had 
now left him ; and this he did with such a sorrowful reluo< 
taoce, that I dreaded the worst. He seemed angry, when 
I attempted to follow up my enquiries a little farther, 
though I did it as incidentally as possible ; but when I 
apologized, by stating the deep interest which I took In 
my beautiful preserrer, whom, in her joy or her sorrow, 
I could not but be bound now and then to see, I saw the 
tear start in his eye, and, after a pause, he said : — " She 
may be in sorrow, poor child, for aught we know, though 
God forbid ! The truth is, sir, she left us some three 
months ago, and we know not how to find her. We have 
had two letters from her, however, in both of which she 
aaya she is well, asks pardon for her strange departure, 
begs our forbearance for a little longer, and promises soon 
to return to us without dishonour. Would to Heaven 
that day were come, my little Emily !" I was on the 
point of mentioning my suspicions, from what I guessed 
of her love for Wardrop, but I refrained, because I might 
he wrong, and because, in the event of my suspicions being 
just, I thought it better not to give occasion to precipitate 
matters, by directing the interference of her fiery kins- 
man* I resolved to see her myself, if possible, without 
delay, anxious to redeem her gently from any error. I 
think tliere was no priggish impertinence in this wish of 
mine to interfere. I would but warn Miss Bonnington 
of Wardrop's marriage, and leave it to her good sense to 
do or avoid the rest. Having learned that he had gone 
back with hb bride to Edinburgh, I followed, determined 
to make him tell me where Miss Bonnington was, (for 
I doubted not that under his auspices she had left her 
uncle's friendly roof,) and, moreover, to let him know 
that I would do my utmost to save that maiden from his 
ikrtber villainy. The accumulated grief and indignation 
of my spirit threw me into a violent fever a few hours 
after my arrival in Edinburgh, and it was nearly a month 
ere I was again able to walk out. The very first evening 
after quitting my chamber, I saw, by chance, in the dim 
twilight, Emily Bonnington walking alone in an obscure 
street, forlorn and wo-begone, pole of countenance, slow 
and irregular in her step. She did not seem to recognise 
me as I passed by ; and why did I pass by without ad- 
dressing her ? Oh, God ! I wanted to see if she had not 
become one of those miserable women who give their 
beauty and their]embraoes for hire. She walked forward, 
however, without oflTering, or meeting with, interruption, 
and I followed, till, as she was alwut to be admitted into 
a house in a mean part of the city, I touched her on the 
shoulder from behind, announced my name, and asked if 
I miglU talk with her for a few minutes. 

'* Certainly, sir, in virtue of former acquaintanceship^" 
replied she, with proud alacrity. 

We were accordingly ushered, by a woman of decent 
appearance, into a small room, when Miss Bonnington, 
turning to me with a somewhat peremptory look, as if, 
without delay, to know my business, I felt myself obliged 
to state at once for what reason I had sought her. She 
was angry and proud, and haughtily rejected my plea 
that I saw her unfortunate. 

*' If so," she said, ** my misfortunes are my own, and 
of my own free choice. I must be rid of your ring," she 
continued, ** for I see that, in virtue of my having accepted 
it, you think yourself warranted in very unnecessary in- 
terference." Suiting the action to the words, she drew 
it forth, with peremptory haste, from a small box into 
which it had been carefully put, and was about to throw 
it into the fire, when I interposed. " Pause—hear me 
for one moment, Miss Bonnington," I cried. '' I am 
newly redeemed from the gates of death, and my heart, 
when I saw you, could not be so callous, as not to prompt 
me to follow you, and ask whether you are unhappy. 
But I shall leave you this instant, if you will still pre- 
serve that little pledge." 

Her trembling pause, and the big blinding tears that, 
despite of her efforts to be firm, began to drop fast from 



her eyes, were a prrinde to tilie anbdoed and sofUocd 
heart, which thus burst into sad flow. " God koows, 
Mr Hastings, I have much need to keep it, slnee it is the 
only little pledge left of my own self-rsspcct. You mart 
leave m<^ sir ; I am dishonoured, God knows, cneogb. 
I cannot endqre your kind cares. But remember, sir, I 
am not dishonoured as you perhaps suppose. Hsrk! 

hark ! there comes Wardrop, my cruel O, no ! ns! 

—But he promised to he here to-night ; and what must 
be done with you ?" Ere I could turn from the moid, 
the door of our room was burst open, and I was suddenly 
assailed and struck down by a hlow from behind. I re- 
covered myself, yet reeling, but was again struck down. 
A second time I rose ; — a knife cane to my hand wilk 
fatal facility ; — ^through mists, and the blood which esme 
over my temples, I saw my own arm raised flashlDg sloft ; 
— I heard the greedy knife gashing the side of thst w». 
man's seducer. 

"If you are dishonoured, so mn you avenged !" I n- 
member to have cried, panting. I cleared the mist sod 
blood from my eyes. A loud yell was in ny csn. 
Emily had fainted, and fallen hudk on a chaur. The fsce 
of my prostrate antagonist had been towards the door;^ 
he was now turning round to look for Emily, and I wit 
horrified to see the bright blue eya of a stFinger ^irath 
quivering in death. 

*' Help me to my suter," I heard him say, with sn awful 
look to me of pathetic reproach. I was petrified ; I could 
not move. With an energy that made the purple dropa 
of life spirt and bubble from his side, he nused himself 
up, and, twisting himself twice round, was at the feet of 
Emily. He clasped them to his bosom, and kissed her 
ankles convulsively, with a fearful energy of love. Again 
he panted forth the name of his slater ; then turned upon 
me his eye. In which death waa mingled with a corse. 
I was brooking the last look which still glared, stiffeniqgt 
against me, when, in a moment reoolloeting myself, I 
sprung to his ear, crying aloud, that I ww not his sister's 
seducer. It was too late. There was no motkm of douhl 
or belief. The film of death had fallen for ever on hit 
eye. And judge me, Calvert, friend of mine, if the dosd 
of eclipse did not then fall on my heart, which no tine 
shall lift or blot away ! You may wonder, but I remem- 
ber all these particulars distinctiy, for I was calm in de- 
spair ; I see the whole thing by night and day like a dark 
phantasmagoria ; I have gone over the particulars, in my 
mind's eye, a thousand times, winning each one to its 
proper ^aoe, and arranging the whole like a dance, till 
the order is at length fixed Inalienably before me. I thuik 
my cries brought the mistress of the house intqthe room; 
and I think it was the voice of her reproachci thst iinrt 
induced me to flee* which I did more from horror at my 
deed, than fear from my responsibility. I deeoended s 
stair, and hurried along the crowded streets. Every eye 
seemed intent upon me ; and I heard the sound of men's 
feet, as If hurrying away to some judgment— onoie gre>t 
verdict against me. Ilie coaches seemed to be roUing 
along the night-streets with greater speed and a louder 
sound of wheels than usual ; and they were filled, me- 
thought, with men who were In haste cm my account. 
Lamps and torches, as I passed, fiashed brightly in my 
face, as if for the wicked purpose of detection ; and every 
motion of the crowded metropolis seemed instinct with 
earnestness in relation to my bloody offenoe* Without 
any formal choice of route, I made my etcapc from the 
city by a south road, merely because I ha4 h^pp^o^ ^ 
fall upon it most readily. Three or four miles away firom 
the last din of the town, I sat me down on a green bsnk, 
weary and bewildered, and there fell fast asleep. I most 
have slept for several hours, for when I sat down, I »^ 
the moon broad and red coming up above the boriioa, 
and when I awoke she was riding high and clear. I have 
often wondered how, in my weakness after late fever, I 
could stand such fatigue and exposure ; but such is ths 
f«ct, tiwty despite of (heie uot9WKr4 drowiMt«B<pe*} s 
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^inedy upon the whole, my bodily strength very fust. 
Whea I Mwoke^ as elated abovea I was pretty calm in 
spirit, and eould calculate the meaaing and farther direc- 
tion of my flight. I was indeed sorry that, in a weak 
and irritable mood, I had been induced to flee at all, which 
would be construed into an absconding from Justice, and 
would thus bear the fiuse of the worst guilt ; and I had 
some thoughts of returning bock to the city and surren- 
dering myself up to justice ; but again I thought it better 
to go liome and explain my unhappy predicament to Mrs 
IlastingSy and there quietly abide the pursuit of the law. 

On reaching Mountcoin, I learned that Mrs Hastings 
had tbe day before set out to see me on a third yisit since 
my feTcr began, and that, moreover, she meant to proceed 
onwards to Glasgow, there to stay for a few weeks. 
Scarcely had a day gone by when, as I had hourly anti- 
cipated, I was apprehended at Mountcoin for the murder 
of Mr Harry Bonnington, and oonyeyed to Jail in £din- 
bui^h. 

In the course of a few months, my trial came on. The 
main witness in the case was tbe landlady of the house 
in which I committed the rash deed. According to her 
deposition, the deceased (Harry Bonnington) came furi- 
ously into her house on the evening in question, and she 
•aw him knock me down violently, and the blood spring 
from my head. Slie saw nothing farther, having re- 
treated to her own apartment in great alarm. Emily 
Bonnington was named as a witness ; but, alas ! alas ! 
she had died — I presume of a broken heort^-«re this day 
of trial. • This was a thing to make my heart grow old 
in an hour ! And then there was the second awful ex- 
planation, made in the course of the trial, with &rther 
particulars of which I shall not trouble you — that I had 
slain that brother of hers, a brave and manly sailor-boy, 
at tbe very moment when, with a brother*s piercing love^ 
he bad found out his unhappy sister's retreat, to win her 
back from the spoiler ! Under circumstances, it would 
seem, of strong palliation, a verdict of Manslaughter 
merely vras found against me, and my sentence was three 
months* imprisonment. So soon as my confinement was 
over, I went to wait on Mrs Hastings, with a confusion 
of feelings, in reference to her, which I cannot well ex- 
press. About a week after my first lodgement in jail, I 
had written to her, explaining my unhappy situation, and 
praying her to come and see me ; in answer to which, I 
roceivod a letter from her, stating that she could not com- 
ply with my wish ; adding, moreover, that I was not her 
son, that my real name vras Bremner, that she had bought 
me, when I was a child, from my mother, a vagrant wo- 
man, who was unable to support me ; that she had done 
very much for me, but that I had testified my wild blood 
by my late horrible act, and that she was determined to 
countenance me no longer. With this letter of hers In 
my hand, 1 now made my way, without ceremony, to her 
presence, and thus bitterly began : — " So, madam, in ad- 
dition to your many excellent lessons, which have yet been 
insulficient to reclaim my savage nature, you must now 
teach me where to find this worshipful mother of mine.** 

*< My son ! my own son, still !'* cried she, weeping and 
embracing me. "It was these greedy interested relations 
of mine who made me write that cruel letter. Oh ! say 
you forgive me, Edward, for you have been indeed a kind 
son to me !'* 

In whatever may be the mere force of blood, there is 
at least equal power in long habits of reverence and affec- 
tion ; and now, in my turn, I embraced and forgave at 
once the weak, but kind, old kdy. « But yet,'* said I, 
with severe solemnity, '< there b something strange and 
awful In this relation of mine to an unknown mother, 
who may yet be alive, and whose name at least. If you 
cannot instruct me how to find her, I am determined 
henceforth to bear, to honour the being who gave me a 
body and a spirit. But, O ! there must be more^far 
more ! You have blessed me, lady, with good instruction, 
for which I tbaok jwu But yon must mw laatfiicl me 



how to find that true mother of my life ; and it must be 

my sacred duty to take care of her, for perhaps By 

Heaven ! you have done grievously wrong, lady 1 Per- 
haps Who knows what may be ber habits ? Now, 

speak quickly — where am I to seek her ?** 

There was a pause, as Mrs Hastings seemed alarmed 
at thiB earnestness of my manner and her own responsi- 
bility ; but when I repeated my question with somewhat 
of sternness, she replied, meekly, that she knew nothing 
of the woman ; that she had not seen her for fifteen years. 
She owned, moreover, with tears, that she had made it 
one condition of keeping me as her own son, that my 
wretched mother was not to see me more than once a-year, 
and that she was never to make known her relationship 
to me ; wherefore, as she had not come to see me during all 
these fifteen year.*, it might be inferred she was long ago 
dead. I had to assent to this conclusion. But when Mrs 
Hastings, weakly and with little tact, promised at this mo« 
ment to do any thing for me, and to leave me, when she 
died, all her substance, I declared it my purpose now to 
make my own way in the world, and never to keep her 
property from ber natural heirs. 

Accordingly, in a few weeks, I proceeded to sea, fntba 
capacity of a surgeon's mate, after taking an affectionate 
leave of my kind old patroness, and promising to open a 
punctual correspondence with her, and in all respects to 
be her son, save in so far as r^^ded my name, and the 
ultimate possession of her property. I was soon advan- 
ced In my new occupation, and at length, after many years 
of hard service, was appointed physician to a military hos- 
pital in the Isle of Wight, where I remained till about 
six months ago» when I was summoned to attend the 
death-bed of Mrs Hastings. According to my former 
resolution, I would accept none of her property in be- 
queathment, save this mansion, which she forced me to 
take as a pledge of my gratitude for the comforts which, 
in my boyhood, I had therein experienced. And here, 
having lately given up my professional duties, and retired 
on half- pay, I mean to spend the remainder of my life. 
I have lived here for three months now in almost perfect 
solitude. No one seeks my company, for it is generally 
reported, I believe, that I am fearfully distressed in mind 
for the murder (grant the term) which I committed in 
my youth. Nor is this altogether an idle report ; for 
though I have forgot, In a great measure, Catherine Sin- 
ton, and others whom I loved as the friends of my youth, 
that boy Harry Bonnington haunts my soul day and 
night. I have travelled in various lands, " seen many 
men and many cities," been in sea-fights many a one, yet, 
despite of all change of place, despite of every circumstance 
most likely to render a man callous, the guilty rashness 
of that early blow of mine troubles me stiil. 

(Part III. in oar next) 



EHEA nTEP0BIITA--i4« WfNOBD WORDS." 

B^ William TetmmU. * 

Wlng'd wotds, thst flew flma bsbUtaig Bsbel forth. 
As from their oenlce, round the nseiout earth ; 
Ai birds thst flit from lend to land suMlme. 
Their notes or plunnsiKe vary with Uislr dlmt# 
So brestlMrsatcd wont, as round tliey rsmn 
From dime to dime, sre doomed to suflkr diange { 
Yet. tlMN^h disflgursd, thejr sre itlU the same. 
And a smut voice yet muners whenes they osme. 

I CAKifoT bdp eoosidering tbe Hebrew plural termina- 
tions iM, IN, and unt, as the origin, not only of the plural 
symbols av and s of our northern languages, but also of 
those of tlM Greek and Latin, and all the other languages, 
aneieni aad madam, on both shores of the Mediterranean. 
For the tmlhk hmgoage had. Ilka the Greek, only two 
plural ianataiMflaii% i and xs, as norffAi, oomikoi, skb- 
KOKES, rapLiWon, asxs; and when we know that the 
Hebrews, Bakylaiilans, and Syrians, swppiessed the m In 

<■■■■! » 11 mut^-mm^i p^-i^.»»^»^-^»^^^— ^— — ^-^^-^1^— .— «i»p^-»^— ^^™~^^— "^^^"^^ 

« Seea|lanneiAitlcle.oCailaataciMt«ie.|a thcl4/« /««r. YoVi 
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a freqaently-oocorriDg eonstmetioii of their snbttantiTeSy 
M did the Latins always hefore a rowel, as their poetry 
still testifies, the permanent lots of the omissible m need 
not be a matter of marvel. Bat the identity of the He- 
brew plural UTH, with the Greek and Latin as, or s, is not 
so obvious; yet it is, with great probability, deducible 
from the many manifest matations of a similar kind that 
have taken place in other words. For we find, tliat in 
many, if not in all languages, the sound tr is commatable 
with 8, proceeding, as it does, from this cause, that that 
particular conformation of the enunciative organs which 
is necessary to pronounce th, most easily and naturally 
lapses into the utterance of s. An example of this exists 
in our own language, In the third person singular, pres. 
indie — as hath, has, loveth, loves. And if this hap- 
pens in the vocables of one language relative to itself, much 
more is it likely to happen in woris transmitted from one 
language to another, and exposed, in passing from land to 
land, to many dangerous accidents of cliange. Accord- 
ingly, we find the Hebrew athun, oh om, metamorphosed 
into the Latin asimus ; the Greek «ni0«v adulterated into 
the Latin amisum, akisx : so the Latin first person plural 
Mus is formed from the Greek /uiO*, Xi>w/Mfd« (in one of 
the dialects ktyof/ite) becoming LRoncus. So also the fu- 
sion of the particle df, the original sign of the genitive 
singular, into s, as TttAMf^ivy TtJimty yAvt^ ynt.* The al- 
ternation of these letters may also account for the diver- 
sity of the imperative of the second aorist, which appears 
to trepidate between the particle 0' and r, as yftAt^ rroOi, 
^f , dff . And some words in Greek are written indlfiPer- 
ently, as it would seem, with a 9 or #, as Ci/9«f , Cvrrff, 
whence abtssus ; nay, the Spartans seem to have pro- 
nounced the 9 of nearly all Attic words, where tliat 
letter occurs, as an r, as v«;ny«f , Arqy«, e^rer, for «'«(0iMf, 
Adqni, «{9«f . And, with regard to other languages, we may 
remark, that the Arabians and Persians have a letter of 
nearly the same written symbol, but pronounced by the 
former people as th, by the latter, who like softer sounds, 
as 8. Moreover, the Chaldeans changed the th of He- 
brew words very ft^uently into sh. From all these in- 
stances, tending to prove the oommutabiUty of these ap- 
parently different sounds, we think we have warrant 
enough to infer the original identity of these plural ter- 
minations. 



It is an amusing, and not unprofitable, exerdse to note, 
connected as it is with the origin and cognation of nations, 
the devastations committed on words by emigration. Some 
retain the first syllable ; some retain the last ; some the 
middle ; some, in vagabonding thousands of miles* retain 
their principal consonants ; some only one ; some are so 
completely recast, that they retain no similitude to their 
originals, but are only to be recognised as the same, or as 
cognates, through the intervention of some middle lan- 
guage, which is the ooonecting hood that betrays them. 
But, amid all the numerous metamorphoses — ^more won- 
derful than those of Ovid — effected on fiur-travelled words, 
the moot extraordinaryand inexplieaUe is^ that they should 
be pronounced and spelled backwards to their original for- 
mation. Of this there are so many examples, that amid 
the infinite multiplication of sounds in human speech, 
such a coincidence cannot be deemed fortoitoas : it must 
be founded, we know not how, in nature. The Latin 
word TXRAA, earM, is nearly the Hebrew word arjets 
backwards. The Hebrew words ab, am, signifying fa* 
Tuxa and MOTHxa, are either in their backward or straight- 
forward spelling the origin of nearly all the words in 
the European languagca denoting rASHxa and xoraxa. 
In Chaldee^ several words are just the Hebrew written 
baekwarda. The Latin Plvmrux, lead, is from the 
Greek ^cXuCl^ — torma frsin /u<{fB. mpm from f^tn 
uoMUM from (vXm-^ English * u>o)^-]rARi8 from (ir. 
Our English words, cow, ijikb, are from vacca and 

• OfthisebaDgiw«h«Tfmnitotviooriai»«9iFbeconiiiigUMi|. 



ftnXtf-^^nwt frmn xlww — oaix Amn riitgob— tub and 
POT are from the German Butt and Torr, with many 
others unnecessary to partlcularixe. It has been remark- 
ed, that young persons, beginning to spdl and read, fre- 
quently, and without being oonseioas of It, pronounce the 
words backwards ; bat it has never, so fivr as I know, 
been observed that children, or nnedueated p er s on a , do, in 
their ordinary speech, utter words In their backward 
spelling. 



To an observer of mental phenomena, it ie 
to traoe the words significative of mind, its openlioDs and 
affiBctions, to their primitives, and to note how, In dlfier- 
ent languages, these relationships c or res p o n d. The word 
signifying wind Is the root, I believe, in moody all km- 
guages, of words signifying snair or xnm. The San- 
skrit syllable aw, denoting hrtatk or wmd, H the root of 
the Greek aff/u«r, (and km* ifai/M«,) whcnee the Latin 
AKIXA and AMiMus. We have a very old Scottish word, 
ATMD, or KKD, denoting breath, whidi is evidently from 
the same origin. The Greek wnvfAM, a epinL, la from 
itni, to blow — 4(9C"> ^ *^ ^ connected with, or most 
prolmbly derived from, •i'UX.f, cold mr /—oar word snarr 
is from snad, to breathe or bhm ; — the Hebrew words 
denoting a spirit, are all of similar significatlony air or 
BREATH. Our word oHosT, or GHAisT, IS oi Saxon ori- 
gin, and the same with orsr, a hlaet of wimL Again, 
many of the words denoting acts or allbc&onsof themind, 
appear to have been originally agricnltonl terms^ ex- 
pressive of rural labour. The Hebrew word arxsh, 1)9 
(hinh or meditate, means properly to plough — the Latia 
Terb PUTARE, to thinh, signifies property to prvkr trpes 
— the Terb cxrrerb, to diacem or dietinffrntsh, denotes pro* 
periy to sirr cork — ^the Terb uigere, to read, seems to 
have its primary signification to gatbxr fruit, punrxis. 
or LEAVES, (whence lectus, a bed, as being originally sf 
leaves. ) llie Hebrew wtHnd amer, a woan or satdtc, 
denotes a bratu^ ; and the Latin word ssrmo appears ts 
be a derivative trom. skko, to aom or plauL The vtwd 
solicit, soLicrrous, denotes tdrnivo up thb soil ; tht 
word TRiBOLATioir is from tribvla, the dray whh whieb 
they threshed their com. But once more, the Lataa 
sAPiKifTiA, wiedom, is derived frvm sapio, to taste ; tbc 
Hebrew word toxe, good sewse, or niscRxnoir, Is de- 
rived from voic, to taste ; the word cusr seems to ban 
been used in Scotland In the sense of kmowiwo bt sxrt- 
RixNCE. When we say a maw op taste, we aaenn also a 
man of Intelleetual dlscrlminatiott and ooon sxwsb tt 
letters. 



The Sanskrit woH maw — iStte Hebrew woi^ Car, or 
KiR, or KiRTE, a city, and Bal, a p oeeession, or ^losansor, 
are to be found scattered nearly through the whole eartb. 
The last word, Bal, is used both as a prefix In the sense 
of a poseeteum, and as a suiBx in that ofpoaeeeeor ; — ^pr^ 
fixed to names of places, as Baal-Gab, Baal-rvrmow^ 
postfixod to many proper names, and particularly to sun- 
dry fiuttous persons In Tyre and Chrtfaage, as AsnausAX, 
Hawnibal, Itharal. The word Car, or Kia, or Kirtc, 
a town or city, Is used also both as a prefix and sofilx, in 
the same signification of city, as in the words Cab- 

lATRAIM, KiR-JATHJEARIM, CaR^BAGE, CaR-TBXIA, and 

other names of towns in the north of Africa and oonth of 
Spain ; — In a sufiSx state It Is to be found in Ticraxo- 
CERTE, the city of Tigranes, and other towns of like ter- 
mination near the Euphrates ;f and it it 



• I woBidbeglesvetosMS8t,wtthsll bss iW BiB glwmdtr. toPr^ 
ler tkiftfoot IB not ths ccpnon of tks Grask pio* 
aooB avTH, SBLP. It if certain that the Sanskrit actmb w (Gresk, 
nvr/Av) ilgBiflei bbxath* soul, spirit, sblp ; sad it it oertsia 
that the Oriental kbpbsb, ligniiying brbath or iprarr. appcan to 
be tned ta the Hehraw, bm it andoobtedly it ia the AnMc. hn sblv. 



I appeal* 

tf for SB 1 

Sir Wimm Joom laip fcl i that our worn sblp is •yaoaymoos v 
SOUL* but 1 do not know if it esn be ttaced to say mot hsvia» t 
import. It If the Gennan sblbst, and there, I believe, it oMn. 

f TWe wort Can, KiRrKinrBrfssmf as have little faaae ex 
tcasiveiwfsp oTpoweMtai from the loutbem ibocsieC the Ca^ian 
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able, that the§e psme H«br«w nonMyllRblai, Bal and Ca», 
arc to be found as prefixes to ao many names of our 
towns, and even of our farm-«teadingSy aa Carusle, Cak- 
sToapHiN, CAaHURLiE, Balcarbas, Balcomie. — As to 
the word man, H is oertainly one of the oldest and most 
venerable in the mouths of men. In the Hehrew» and 
it9 numerous dialects, it is not, I believe, to be found ; 
but it may be discovered lurking amid the Brahmanks, 
as that name, given them three thousand years ago, well 
testi fies : From these respectable gymnosophists, it wound 
its way to Europe through Carmakia, till it finally 
housed among the Marcomanki, Alkmavni, and Gxr- 
MAxi, leaving traces of its transition in Artaxkrxks 
CoDOMAssvs, the poet ALciiAir) and sundry other nota- 
ble persons. It now flourishes in most reputation in 
Germany and our own British Isles. 



The words suk, uoon, and stars, are of greal anti- 
quity, and deserve to be held in much reputation among 
us on that score ; yet, what is strange, the moon seems 
to be of more celebrity than the sun, and the aiars are of 
more reputable nobility and territorial possession tlian 
the other two. For the suk seems to have only had the 
rule in Germany and the North, where, by tlie by, he 
happens somewhat discreditably to be feminine ; whereas 
the MOON blazes not only as a masculine luminary in the 
North, (Dkr Momd,) but must have extended her name 
and infiuenoe both in Greece and Latium, as the words 
/uqy and Mensis (which are also both masculine) still tes- 
tify, though these two words are deflected a littlo, and 
denote not the moon, but her mowth, or time measured 
by her. The original root of the name lies in the Sans- 
krit, Mas, a month. As for the Stars, they seem to have 
extended themselves in a sort of galaxy all the way from 
Indus to Iceland ; for wo first perceive them twinkling 
in the Persic sitarak ; then they shine out mora in the 
Greek «m^, ^^^i*h An<i glimmer but a little in rsi^f*, 
^•Xtrru^tm, (many tiamd) ; again they appear in the Ls- 
tian ASTRUM, and at length sparkle out In the German 
Sterx, Gestirk, the Scottish starxs, the English vr ars, 
and at last die away in the farthest North, under the 
Icelandic stiorka. — Our domestic words, jiilx» cheese, 
and BUTTER, are likewise to be venerated for their anti- 
quity. The first word has been variously dislocated and 
mutilated in its passage down the stream of time to us. 
It first appears in Homer*s mfMkyt and ofiiAyw, which 
i4 moulded into the I«atin iivlqxo, mulctum. A dif- 
ferent form of it appears in ynKn, yaXmmTot^ of which 
the Latins by amputation have aoade their lac, lactis. 
Our xiLK is from the German mUch, and more restmbleo 
the supine of the Latin verb. 



There are words of contrary aignificatioos to be found 
in all languages, yet without any contradiction or ob- 
scurity occasioned by their use. In Arabic, there are a 
good many; in Latin, about eight or ten; in Greek, 
nearly as many ; in English, but a few, and those are, I 
think, mostly denominative verbs, or verba derived from 
nouns. In Latin, Englbh, and Hebrew, such denomi- 
native verbs are generally employed in the aanae oi giving, 
seldom that of depriving; yet, instances there are in Eng- 
lish and Hebrew, of their being used in bodk tmuoa ; and 
sometimes in one language the verb ia used in one signi- 
fication, and in a contrary signification inanothar, as the 
Latin verb popu[.or, which is only used in the sense of 
DispEOPLiyo, and in our English verb to roplb, which 
is only uaed in tho sense of stockhco wrtH vmoriM, In 
English, we have a lew such donombialiTa vwba of op- 
posite significations, as to head, to skiw, to dust. To 
HEAD a ifAK, is to deprive him of the head, but to head 
A riK, or a hob, is to give either of these oljleets heads. 

through Paletthie. to Moaat AUm, smI tbe Stmifesof Hsfcnki. Out 
the word Bimo, Brro, Bria, Brjoa had ftom tbe nme Stnlti, 
through $psin, Geraumy, aad Se|thi4t to ttif Dotthennhorcs oCthe 
Cstpisa. 



Of this oaeonuiiaQ elaas of verbs appears to me to be our 
misunderstood English verb to lxt, which in our lexi- 
cons is represented, according to its Iwo opposite meanr* 
ings, as two distinct and unconnected verbs, whereas it 
seems to be but one and the same verb, derived lirom the 
noun LET, an obstaeUy and signifying either to prxsekt 

AN OBSTACLE, Or TO REMOVE ONXt 



In a former article, I suggealed the probability that the 
Egyptian word olb, an uUmd, an numenee rising from 
ike sea, a mountainf was the origin of the name Al- 
biok, given to an island, by tbe earliest navigators. It 
may be, moreover, in all humility, suggested, that thia 
same vocable ia not only the Latin alb and alt, a title 
given to so many mountains, but also the Grecian 
oltmp, which seems, from its general use, to have been 
a general name ler tmg tmmenee or nraimtata. Cor we 
find it in Theasaly, in Cyprus, Lyda, and Myaia, 
wherever the Greek language was spoken. The inser* 
tion of the servile consonant m took place in other words 
transplanted into Greeks aa in the Hebrew and Egyptian 
MoPH becoming Memphis. As for Alb or Olb, we find 
the name given to rills, or hillt countries, from Al- 
bania, near the Caspian Sea, wlioee neighbourhood was 
colonized by the Egyptians (an additional reason for be- 
lieving it to be the Egyptian olb,) to the towns Album 
and Albinum, at the foot of the Alps. I think it is Strabo 
that mentions somewhere that, from the frequent occur- 
rence of the syllable alb in names of towns near the 
Alps, he suspects that those mountains themselves had 
been originally called by that name, and not by Alp, 
thereby identifying it with Alba long a, Albanus, Al. 
burnus, &C., which are all either mountains, or citist 
placed on mountains. It may be also noted here, that the 
other appellative Ida, given by tbe ancients to so many 
mountains, is but the Hebrew or FhoBuiclan Id, deno-'' 
ting a pittar, column, or monttment. The two eminences 
near Cadiz, the farthest limits of the west, called the 
Pillars or Hero«lbs» prove that these hills had origin- 
ally obtained the same Ph<enician designation* but that 
the Oriental appellative was tranalated so as to be under- 
stood by the Greeks and Romans ; as the Hebrew name 
Golgotha, that it might be intelligible to the Romans, 
was translated into Calvart, and as we translate it. 
Tax PLACE or a skull. 



The Latin kngnage appean to me to be Indebted ^ 
the Hebrew, aa it undoubtedly Is to the Sanskrit, Ihr 
more than the Greek Is Indebted to either. Probably 
the Gredu had many of their werds^ through the inter, 
mediate Jslanda, from Egypt, of whoae ancient language 
we mnlbrtnnateiy know eo little. The Latin substait* 
tive vefhe xssx and rut may be obviously traced to tbe 
Hebrew substantive rerbs HttP (ishe) and ^If] (heua.) 
The very similarity of sound, as well as signification, is 
sufficient to prove the identity of the first verb ishr, with 
xssx ; and as to the latter verby the change of the gentle 
aqifarate Into r, ia well known to have been practised 
both by the iEolians and Latins ; and in other Hebrew 
words transplanted Into the Latin language, the strong 
vowel or the aspirate is in like manner changed into an 
r or Vy as amul, a workman, becoming tamulus— » 
uxiTHE, U/s, becoming viTAr— uk^ to Aneto, or sot, beoo*» 
ming vxain. We may remark, that these Latin verbsi 
xssx and rui, thev^, owhig to their similar ngnlfica* 
ties, they are classed together in our Latin Grammars^ 
are quite distinct, and have no more family cognation 
than FXROy tuli, latum, or rxxio, pxrcussl In fsct^ 
pui belongs to no, not to sum ; in proof of which, the 
parte aupposed to be wanting to r lo^ and applied to U in 
our Grammars by tenses eompounded of the passive fmi*- 
tieiple vactvs, are all filled np by the tenses derived from 
rvi, and now classsii mder svm, who hes^ Nke a thlef^ 
purloined what WM not her own. F^ may be thus com* 
pleted ;-« > 
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Fio (or Fuo) rvu wvtvu, (not oaed) rvzEi 

or FORK. 

Ituiie, Prei. Fio or Foo (fw) 

Imp, FiBBAM. 

Perf. Fn. 

Pivp, FUEEAK. 
Fui. FlAMy rUAM. 

Subjs, Pres. Fiam, fuam. 

Imp, FlEEEMy rOEEX. 

Perf. FvERiM. 
Ph^» FvissEX. 

Put. FUEEO. 

Imp, Prea, Fi, or Fno (ti/«) 

Ii^fU* Pres. Fieri, or foeei fobee (not used.) 

Perf. FuissE. 

FuL FuTUEirs esse. 

ParHe. FuL Futueus, from the disused tapine ruruM. 

The Terh esse is, however, defective, snd seems to bEve 
only five tenses. It Is to be found in Senskrit, In some 
of its ports, of noErly the sBme form so in Latin. It Ep- 
pears to have been originally written thus :— 

Essuac, • • ESSE. 

Imdk. Pres. Essvm, by abbreviation, sun. 

ESIS, • • . ES. 

ESIT, • . . EST. 

EsUMUSy . • . suxus. 

EsiTIS, • . • ESTIS. 

ESUNT, . . . SUNT. 

Imp. EsAM, or eeam, by the change familiar to 
the old Latins, of e Into s, as in aea 

for ASA, AEBOE, AEBOS. 
Fut. E&O, (lf1»/M«M) BEO, EEIS, &G. 

Subjs. Pres. Esim, by abbreviation, siM. 

Imp. EssEK. 
Infin. Pres. Esse. 

Deifongrove, Clackmannanshire, 
1st April, 1830. 
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LITERARY AND SCIENTIFIC SOCIETIES OF 

BDINBUROif. 

socivrr or AirnQUAEiEs. 

Monday f IM April 

De Caesqv in the Chair. 

Presenit—Sir Patrick Walker, Rev. Dr Bhdr, Dr Hlb- 
bert; James Skene, T. Allan, P. Neill, James Maid- 
uoeut, Donald Gregory, Eaqrs. ke. kc 

The Assistant Secretair noticed a letter he had received 
from Captain Richards, R.N., a eorraponding member, 
mentioning that he was about to forw»rd, aoMmgst other 
donations, some Masonic Emblema of luidoubted antiquity, 
found in a Sarcophagus, at Thebes, in Egypt, along with 
a detail of the manner in which they were discovered. 

Dr Hibbert then proceeded to readacommnnlcation from 
M. D. Gnsville^* of Valognes, Dept. de la Mandie, Nor- 
mandy, a corresponding member, entitled, ** Researches as to 
some stations of the Pirates of the North, on the ooasta of 
France and Enchuid. ** The chief novelty In this Interest- 
ioE communication, was the idea supported, sucoessfiilly, we 
think, by the learned author, that many of the Tumuli, so 
common In Britain and In France, ann which are, for the 
most part, found near the Intienchmems of the NoMhmen 
on the coast, or of the fidda of battle more Inland, where 
tliese ruthless invndtrs encountered the natives of the ooan- 
b'y* are referable, not, as is generally supiMiBed, to the BrU 
tons, but to the pirates of the North. Dr Hibbert stated 
tiiat this view of the origin of the Tumuli was confirmed by 
tlie ornaments of Jet discovered in many of them, that sul^ 
■tance being a wdl-known production of the shores of the 
Baltic. 

No remarks were made by any of the other members on 
this Esmy, and the meeting then adjoamed« 

• Thtofsntlcniso is now imblUMag a ralaable ivork ua Amiqai- 
*iC!7-^ *' RecherdiM Mir lei Aadcns Chateaux du DepertsncBt de 
IsMmdie**-^ fditeh he tnwn, among ahm, the omaal NonnsB 
mMsnccoftheUlustrionsfaftflyofftuee. -a ^ h^ 



SUMMER THOUGHTS AND SCENES. 

Sy Alexander M*La^eau 

KiCHT pass'd me on the mountain — a lone maid. 
With cheek all sadness, and with brow all shade; — 
She had been weeping; the soft tears die shed 
Fell through the midnight hour 
Where, wrapt In mist, the little flower 
Hod pillow*d ito foir head. 
And all the brilltant stars that burn*d aboat 
Her high dark coronet, were dwindling out ; 
The moon, that gemmed her sadly-solemn breast. 
Sunk in the soft folds of her vest. 
While doud rolled down, like relvet soft, on cloud, 
Wrapping her glory in a misty shroud ; 
And, as her noiseless foototeps crosB*d die plain. 
Appeared fast hurrying onward in her train. 
Gloom, silent sleep, and dreams of joy and pain. 

She passes, and lo ! like a youthful queen 

Mom comes, and the light of her glowing smile 

Gladdens our land for many a mile ! 

A summer mom ! with rainbows bound. 

In a wreath of sunshine, her forehead round ! 

Her robes of gold are wide unfurFd, 

Her glory is gushing o*er all the world f 

Summer ! remember*st thou the day 

When far from our homes you pass'd away ? — 

We look*d to the woods, we looked to the hlOs, 

For thy golden glance so pure and lair ; 
We look'd in the face of the singing rills. 

But sadly they told us you were not there f 
We look*d to heaven, and then there came 
The pealing thunder and lightning flame. 
And quick and dark the ponderous shower 
Fell heavy upon the ruined bower. 
And rushing through the decaying grove. 
Unmade the blooming bed of love ; 
High rose the river swell on swell ; 
Down ftmn the tower the turrete fell ; 
The bird of the forest, helpless thing. 
Dared not trast Ita shattered wing, 
For the blast raved ruthless through ito nest. 
And tore the kind down trem. ito braat. 
While drooping fell ito songless bill. 
And ito gleeful voice was hush'd and tUll ; — 
But Summer ! dear Summer ! that day is past,— « 
Thou hast come again from thy home at last ! 

O, sweet 'mid the glory of noon to be 

A wandering one on the silent shore. 
When summer is sailing upon the sea. 

And the winds are adeep on ito emerald floor ! 
When the sun bounds up in the morning sky. 

And every gentle foUIng fold 
Of the curling wave, that rolls brightly by. 

Seems the flutterings on a flag of gold ! 
Then bounds the glowing breast to view 
Ocean's foes and varying hue, — 
The light, the dark, the blue, the green, — 
The silver path where the keel hath been, 
And the sea-waah'd tower in the distatice seen. 
O, thoughto ftvm heaven spring lightly round 
The soul at every sight and sound. 
When the Into on the land, and the song on the se% 
Are blending in glorious harmony ! 

Now, fruit, and flowers, and song, and mirth, 

And love, and peaoe, live on our earth ; 

The buds are springing, the rivers are singing* 

And echo Is ringing the notes around ; 
How glad and glorious the sighto before us, 

Whllf music flenta o'er iu in every sound i 
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O, deep the joy and fine the fedinif. 

The true heurt owns through its quick veins stetUng ; 

The start, the thrill, the pleasing flutter, 

llie deep emotion it cannot utter. 

The ripplcfl are rising upon the lake, 

By the wandering zephyrs upward blown, 
JLike the aapen fit we sometimes take. 

When beauty's breath Mends with our own. 
Here we may wheel in the merry dance. 
Twine the rose wreath — watch each glance 
Flashing like lightning from many an eye, 
Where love, and youth, and beauty lie ; 
Here we may feel the young blood start, 

And watch the bonm's silken lace 
Hcare, as If our partner's heart 

Was rising up from its resting plaee ; 
Here we may chant the tuneful lay, 
And echo will sing it fiir away, 
Till evening comes, with serious look. 
And darkens the fiice of the little brook ; 
Then we shall bid our kind adieus 
To all, save the lovely one we choose 
To walk with through the leafy grove. 
And whiqier of Joy, and song, and love. 
O ! sweet in such an hour to trace 
The working of thought on Beauty's face ! 
When o'er the brow and changing cheek 

Emotiim flits, O ! sweet, I ween. 
To know that every word you speak 

Can lighten or darken the lovely scene ! 
O ! svreet to look on the midnight sky. 

And watch each bright star's changing hue, 
Then turn to earth to meet an eye. 

With a pure soul beamiug as brightly through ! 
O ! sweet to part the locks that wreathe 

Darkly on a maid's white brow, 
And into a willing ear to breath 

The burning sigh — the fidthful vow ; 
To touch the lips so like the rose. 
That rich, and ruddy, and bursting blows ! 



How cold and stony the alject heart. 
Can live 'mid scenes like these unmoved, 

And boast, as a high and manly part, 
** Those trifling things I never loved !** 

The glorious draughts the soul receives. 

When the dews come rolling down the leaves,— 

The feeling that flies from the heel to the head, 

When o'er the soft couch of the flowers we tread,^- 

Hie shiver of bliss that shoots through the frame. 

Is a rapture his bosom can never claim. 

Hie music of the mighty deep. 

When o'er Its waves the wild winds sweeps 

The heaving of Its waters high, 

The glory of the midnight sky. 

The roaring of the thunder loud, 

The bursting at the fiery cloud. 

The high dark grandeur of the storms. 

The blending of their awful forms, — 

Are joys bis soul, withouten light. 

Can never know in Its starless night. 

Dark as the lump of mortal day. 

That wraps it round so dumsUy ! 

My glowing heart, be ye ever warm. 

For Summer's smile to cheer and charm ! 



A LSTTBR TO MY COUBIN. 

Thi Fancy Ball ? — of course, dear coz, 

I could not help being there, 
Tlioogh I mingled In all the gaieties, coz, 

With a heart that had many a care ; 
Bat I hid them beneath my mantle, coz. 

For I went m a Spanish Don, 



And I look'd as proud as a bridegroom, coz. 
When his marriage dress is on. 

And in sooth the sight was a pleasant sight 

For those who love such things. 
And who peep not under the rosy wreath 

Which mirth o'er her votaries flings ; 
'Tis better to catch the spirit, coz. 

Of the passing hour as It flies. 
Than walk by yourself to a corner, coz, 

And begin to philosophize. 

I did all I could to be pleased, dear coz. 

But I own that I search'd in vain 
For a face whose features might bring me back 

The light of thy face again ; 
Ob f beauty is often talk'd o^ coz, 

But very rarely seen, — 
Beauty that looks like a seraph, coz. 

And moves like a starry queen. 

And the men were worse than the women, ooz. 

They were all so pompous and dull ; 
And some look'd as awkward as if they had spent 

Their Uvea In the Isle of Mull ; 
And each seem'd painfully consdous, coz. 

That he wore a fancy dress. 
Which he knew had cost him twenty pounds 

As nearly as he could guess. 

The Scotch are too grave a people^ coz, 

To enjoy a Fancy Ball ; 
They lack the gladdening sun that shines 

On the Tuscan CarnivaL 
Their misty dimate aifects their blood. 

And acts like a witch's spell ; 
They cannot fling their reserve aside. 

And dug '* Vive la bagatdle /" 

Oh ! 'twas only a shadow dim and fidnt. 

Of what it might have been. 
Had a livelier spirit ruled o'er the hour. 

And danced through the glittering scene ; 
Even / could have felt the Influence, coz. 

Of soub more warm and free, — 
Souls whioh, like thine, covld havo left the earth. 

And gone up to the sky with me. 

Bui the sonls lay some In a necklace, coz, 

And some in the style of hair ; 
And some in the peok of a stomacher, 

And some — ^heaven best knows where ; — 
From a feather or two, ptop'd the souls of a few, 

FVom a turban that of others ; 
And some had never got Souls at all 

From their fathers or their mothers. 



Doubtless there were exceptions, ooz. 

If one could have found them out ; 
And 'tis always a thankless task at best 

To grumble, and sneer, and pout ; 
Amongst so many smiles, dear ooz. 

What had my sighs to do? 
Where every one was looking sweet, 

Why the deuce should I look blue? 

Then, live the Fancy Ball, dear coz. 

With Its terribly sour champaigns ; 
And if there be another next year, 

May we all be at it again ! 
And may none of the ladies who gUtter'd there 

Be angry at what I've said. 
For, rather than anger a fair lady, 

I'd let her chop oif my head. 

H. O. B« 
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TO VIVIAN. 

Beloved ! I am not sad to-night, 

"Biough fhmi my eyes you see 
The gentle tenn, like start, all bright. 

Now fUlIng fkst and free ; 
'Tib blin that calk them from my heart, 

Ar Memory brings to me 
The thought of all thy tenderness. 

And all my love for thee ! 

Beloved ! it is the holy eve, 

And/ In the hush divine, 
Deep, nameless feelings o*er me steal. 

To soften and refine ! 
Oh ! never 'midst the glare of day 

Such pure emotions rise, 
As when the sunset, far away, 

Is fading from the skies ! 

Beloved ! see these two silver streams. 

Their gentle waves unite, 
And see ! two fairy clouds that Join 

In one their amber light ; 
Ah ! even thus, our placid souls. 

In this sweet hour of even. 
Are mingling in one tide of bliss, 

As calm as yonder heaven ! 

Beloved ! it is a sacred trust 

That we were bom to hold ! 
Oh ! what to it is fame or power, 

Or all the wide world*s gold ? 
Our hearts ! our hearts ! withal! their hofMs, 

Their truth, their deep devotion, . . 
Each yielded to the other free. 

With every warm emotion ! 

Beloved ! it is no time to speak 

The thoughts that crowd the mind ; 
Oh ! let my tears flow on» they'll leave 

A heavenly quiet behind ! 
Behold, the moonbeams on the lake 

In mild sad beauty sleep ; 
Come, let us wander silent on. 

And heed not though I weep t 

GcETaifni. 



LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 



NsivPuiarcATioMB.— Amoag other novelties vhlsh hate bsw 
lidd upon our Uble this week, but whieh we do not eoiiiider It iie> 
ceusry to review at length, are, 1st. The fifth volume of Dr Lard- 
net's OMnet Cydopadla, containiog a Treatise on Mechaniet, pre- 
pared by Captain Henry Kater, Yieo-Ptcsident of the Royal Society, 
and Dr Lanlner himself ;— it is a beautifully printed and embellished 
book ; and we have no doubt will be found highly uteAtl and cor- 
rect. — ^Sd. The second edition cnlaiged, of Christopher Andeison's 
HMorieal Sketches iff the Native Irish, a work of a popular and prac- 
tioal character, calculated to do much good.— Sd. The ISth number of 
the Family Ubrarf/, being a new edition of Southe3r's admirable I4fe 
of Nelson, illustrated by a number of spirited wood-cats.~^th. The 1th 
number of Valpy*s Family Classieai lAbrary, eontaining Xcaophon's 
Cyropeedia, translated by the HoQ.Mauriee Ashly Cooper.— ^th. Avery 
distinct and finely*exeeuied Panorama qfthe Maime, and thea^eeni 
country Jirom Mayenee to Franltfort, published by Samuel Leigh of 
London, well known for the excellence and variety of his traTelUag 
maps.— 6th. Nuga Semitaritp, or Metrical SMehes, descriptive and 
moral, a little work in which the a»thof*B good intenHont are mudi 
more ooospicuous than his poetical abilltlcB.— 7th. Specimens of a new 
Vernon of Homer, containing the wliole of the first book of the 
Itiad, tlM Parting of Hector and Andromache, and the Description 
of the Shield of Achilles, very Sfrfritedly exeeuted in heroic vene, 
by that excellent transktor and talented scholar, William Sotheby. 
•-8th. A New Treatise dn the Uules, Principles, and Manner ef 
Playi94f Vcarti, the game of diaoee most In vogue at present bdlh in 
IxmdoB and Paris, but an ignorance of whldi is no great crime.— 0th. 
A View <tf the Origin, Olif€Ct*,and UliUt^ <if Frmrnteottry, t^the 



W. SubsliMe Mas»r qf 8i D^eid's Uidge, Kdimimrgk, a pnmphtet 
whsniB all the advantages aeeroing from the Masonie Mysteries src 

desrly pointed oat. 

We have reoeived, too lets for review this week. U r Davtd S>^e4 
ably-executed translation from the Chronicles of Gataro, entstkd, 
" The Fortunes of Fisnoesco Novello da Carrara Lord of Padua, an 
htetoiical tale of the fourteenth century." We shaU notice this work 
at length next week. 

The Olive Braneh, for 1831, wlM be pablished in October nerL 
It will he elsganUy bound In rich erimsoa silk, and embellished wiOi 

a highly.flnished portrait on steel of Robert PoUok. A.IL, author ol 

the «' Coune of Time.*' 

Sir Waiter Soott has undertaken an interesting new work for Mr 
Murray, being a History of the Rise, Progrsa, and Decline of Wit4*- 
craft md Demooology in Seetland. 

Botany.— Dr Hooker, who has hesa em|>loyei dming the last 
autumn and winter In priattaig hIsBdtiah Fleca. has^sA brought 
his Ubours to a close, andthe'wholeof thePhcniogsnoua, or FIo«ct- 
ing Plants and Feco^ will be published during the present month. 
These wUl be oomprlaed in one modentely-sised duodecimo volume; 
and as the work is especially intended for the use of stodenU in bo- 
tany, the greatest pains have been taken to render it as simple si 
possible. The whole b written in the Englldi language, and all ud- 
neceoary tedmiealities are avoided. The same general plan is pur- 
sued as in the author's Ftors Seotica, where, by omitting a k»d of 
needleas synonymy, and by cooftning the remarks to tuiA as are »• 
senlial for an undeislaa(iii« of the genera and speeks, or to a notice 
of the uses and. properties of the plant, a much gxester qoanticy of 
really valuable matter is included in a small space than has beoi ae> 
complished in any other Ftora. As a stiU farther improvement, a 
definition is ifinM ot all the classes and orders, and of the geocn. 
The names throughout are aooented,'4he natural order to which 
each genus bek»gi;is expressed,— and the generic character, in erery 
instance, stands at the head of the species-« piwtiee freqnentty lorf 
sight of in our Ftoras, but whk^ appears of great importance to the 
student, although it was not adopted in the Flora Sootica. The 
whole of the descriptive matter has been carefully revised, by a com- 
parison of authentic specimens ; several new plants have been added 
to the list, and Dr Hooker has been materially aided by many of the 
ablest British Botanists. In partieular, he has to acknowledge the 
services of Mr W. Wilson of Warrington, than whom no <me hm tta- 
died nature with greater enthusiasm and success t end of Mr Bauer, 
who has kindly undertaken to write entirely the genera Myok^tK, 
Rosa, and Rbbus^trlbes to whieh, it is well known, he has paid the 
most devoted aCtendon. In the Wiltows, too, he has given much 
valuable assistance. A short account of the more important of the 
natural orders will be appended to the end of the volume, and men- 
tion made of the most useful plsnta betonging to them ; and the wbote. 
It U conBdenUy expected, wiU form an indispensable manual to s!i 
who wish to render themselves acquainted with the wUd flowers of 
their native country. The price will be about l»s. A future part 
will comprise the Cryptogamic Flora, for which the author has col- 
leeted extensive materiab, and the prhitiagof whieh wiU be foith- 
with commenced, so that this may be equally considered the con- 
tinuatfon of the Bi«1lsh Fkn of Sir James E. Smith as of Dr 
Hooker's British Flora, ilnoe It will eontain aU that b necesury to 
Qie completion of either \ aad thus win be sccompUshed, what has 
hmg been esteemed a great desidentum, an entire Flora of the Bri- 
tbh Isles. 

Crit-Crat raoM Loitooir/— Mr Maeanley, known as a writer in 
the Edinburgh Review, has been lately brought into Parliament, 
and seems (^termiaed to make a noise if possible. Doubts, how- 
•ver, are entertained of hb ever rWog so high as hb ambition may 
prompt; but he b a young man, of decided talent and extensive 
information.— At Uie Anniversary Festival, a few days ago, of the 
Scottish Hospital, the Duke of Clarence presided, and the subscrip- 
tion in aid of the funds was very liberal.— Mr Haydon*s admired pic- 
tura of " Eucles. the Athentan, telling the news of the battle of Ma- 
rathon," has been disposed of by raffle.— Then was a report a short 
time ago that King's College was to be given up, but thb report has 
been contradicted on authority.— Mr Goodwin's scheme of a wt 
national cemetery on Primrose Hill, seems likely to meet with eo- 
eouragement— Prince Leopold has departed for the Continent, to 
make a round of P. P. C. visits to hb friends In Frsnee and Ger- 
many previous to his departura for Greece.— They are very busy 
with Teroperaace Societies in IreUnd ;— there wss a great meeting 
of what b styled the Hibernian Temperance Society in Dublin a few 
days ago.— It Is said that Murray prints 13.000 copies of each ro- 
lume of hb Family Library.— A Cotfaetioa has just been pubU»hed 
of Croly's poems, in three volumes t and also, a Selection* entitled 
the Beauties of Shelley.— Loekhart*s beautiful ballad from the Spa- 
nish, '• Arise, arise, Xerifa." has been dramatised for the private 
theatricab at Bridgewater House, In whieh Lord aad Lady Nqf- 
manby. Lady Frances Levcson Gower, and many other ladies and 
gentlemen, perform.— Newton, the artut. has recently oomplcsed 
three fine new works,— A Contemplative Abbot,— Shylock's Parting 
9harge to Jessies,— and the Qibaette, at Oklafii, tocasuitBgher gtovcs 
aooii the hand of Stcne. 
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Ambaican LiT«mATfr»ji nilltcfc» on* of tte moit popular of 
the Americaa poeto. Is abmit to publish anew volume— Transladoos 
of sercral French norels have lately been published In the United 
States^— A plan is In acltation at New York for estabUsUnf in that 
dty a Univenity, on the plan of the London University.— In our 
next Nmnber, we propose prasmtinc our readeia with spiecinMw of 
the poeCkal aUHtles of a number of the most eminent of ttie Ameri- 
can poets. 

CoxcsaTa.— Last aigbt, the Piofessiooal Society's fooith and last 
Concert took place, of course too late for our remarks this week. 
The benefit Concerts have now eommsnead, and we likely, we hope, 
to be well attended. Messrs Murray and Taylor, and Miss Inven- 
rity. have already announced their respective eveningSf and othais 
will speedily follow. 

TheatrleiU Gouip. Lalawdo and Malihnn havo now joined the 
Kiqg*s Theatre^ and La Blaehe is expeeted speedily.— Miss Stevens 
has re-appeared at Drury-Lane^ as Polfy in the " Beggar's Opera," 
Vettris playing Ltup, and the new singer, Anderson, CtpUin, Mae- 
hcatho-^UT WalladI is spoken of as the ftiturelaMeeof Drury-Lanei 
but Charles Wright is also anxious to have it— A great uproar took 
plaoe tha other evening at Drary-Lane, between the pros and mmm, 
for an oMore of Madame Vestris. The lady eame fotward to the 
lamps, and said, *< To be, or not to be ?** The Cockneys were so 
delighted, that all opporition Immediately gave way.— The building 
of the English Opera House Is to oommence immediately, on nearly 
thesamo site that It formerly ocenpied— Beariey is the architect.— 
poor Miss Cubitt, the bdy whose tippling infirmities Mr Hawes, the 
eonductor of the oratorios, had IMely the nnmanliness to expoee, has 
Bsada thfe matter worse, by writing a letter to the Times, in which 
die owns the soft hnpeaduncnt^— The 71rk«, by the way, thinks Mrs 
H. Siddons's Farewdl Address the best composition of the kind they 
(the Tim£$) have ever permed. This gives one but a poor opinion 
of the poetkal teste of the •' leading jonmaL**— Hla M^csty has de> 
clared his wilUngncss to become the Patron of the Avon Club, and 
the pieparatioos for the approaching Shakspearian Jubilee, which is 
to be held on the 23d, S4th, and S5th instant, are on a scale of unpre- 
cedented magniflcenee.~All the London Theatres have produced their 
Easter pieces, some of whidi are very splendid.— In Paris, M. Dumas, 
cmutoas of the reputation of Victor Hugo's '*Hemani," hasprodu» 
eed a rainantiednuna, Wustrative of the eareer of Christina, Quesn of 
Sweden. The most romantic part ofthe whole seenu to be, that its r»> 
presentation occupies six hours. It has, however, been fiivourably re- 
ceived.— Caradort, who is at present In Venice, hss met with a rival 
there in the shape of a MUe. Grisi. Terrible uproars take place at the 
Opera almost every evening in oonsequence. The boxes support 
Caradocl, and the pit, Grlsi, (probably because they are the most 
grtmay part of the population, j— Pasta is at Verona, where she has 
been receiving much honour.— Sontag is now in Beilin. On her way 
thither, she gave a concert at Gottingen, whiUi was attended by ISOO 
penona t and at Its oonelosion, the students at the Uairerrity took 
the horars flrom her carriage, and drew her in triumph to her hotel i 
so much for the Gottingen students !->Macready has terminated a 
very sueeesaful engagement In DubHn.— Vandenhoffhas been per- 
forming In Seymottr's company at Belfost»Mr Rydar has closed the 
Aberdeen Theatre for the season, whidi we regret to learn has not 
been a very nieeessfol one. Barton performed there on the last 
night of the season, which wu Tuesday^— Miss Jarman eom- 
menced an engagement In Glasgow on Thursday last,— she a p pe a red 
m the dkaraeters of hady Teazle^ and the Yatth^ ^^n^m.— Listen 
makes his test appearance in Kdlnburgh fliis evntng. We are in- 
formed that he medlutes retiring from the stage ere long. He has 
drawn food booses, and has exalted as nnMh amuaemant as ever. 
Some eritks have been saying that all bli power lies in Us fteet but 
this is nonsense. Liston's humour, though not of a very refined 
description, indicates a quick and acute mind. He is to perform 
four nights in Glasgow next week.— We are to hava T, P. Cooke on 
Monday. 

WnxLT List or Pxrformawcxs. 



Sat. 

Mow. 

Tuna. 

Wan. 

THuaai 

Fa I. 



AprU 10—16. 

Paul Pry, 8( The HappUei Day tfmy Lift. 

Tke Yomtkg Quaker, 4 The lautMoue Stranger, 

SweethearU and Wives, ^X,Y,Z, 

Paul Pry, Sf The IttuttrUfu* Stranger. 

Wka Wants a Guinsa f 4 '^v. Law, and Physic, 

Do., 4 OUrlss XH, 



^eek, provided we agree with Ma opinloM open eaamlftlng the sub. 
|eet— To nor foir Comspondent to Lerwick we do not know what 
to say, unless that her eommnnlcatkm has Interested us, and that, if 
sha^eanpolBtont how we can 8arvebcr,we shall be happy to hear ftom 
her s^gsln Wa shall be glad to rank " Jeremy DIddlei* among our 
oontribntort) bnt hie intndnctory letter touches too much upon 
our own personal merits to warrant publication, albdt we beg him 
to believe that the theme Is to us particularly agreeable.— We ihall 
endeavour to find room for a part of the paper entitled " Easter 
Sunday.*— The Letter by " Carbon," on the present sUte of the 
countiy. Is more suited for the eolunna of a political, than a literary 
)ottmaL— We agree with " J. A." in his estimate of the amusement 
to be reeeived at the Caledonian Theatitt— When we do not make use 
of the hints with whIdi " Proteus" is good enough to supply us tnm 
time to time, he may conclude Chat we have our own reasons.— The 
" Remaiks on Campbell's artlde against Moore's Life of Byron" are 
sensible: but the subject is now somewhat stale. We have not foigot- 
ten the author's psevtens consmunieation. 

Our foir correspondent, " Amelte B.,** writes so eloquently, that 
we do not know how to deny her suit We can assure her that, in 
our own personal character, we would wilUogly " disoblige a thou- 
sand for one week, to obligea lady for one day ;" but an editor and 
a man are tiro dilhrent persons. Her eommunication, however, has 
aflbrded us much pleasure.- We hope to make room for '* The 
Overwhelmed Isle," Stanxas by '* J.,'* and many other postponed 
communications in our next Siiippsaa, which, to gladden the hearts 
of our contributors, we announce for Saturday sa'eonight^— Tbo 
BaUad by " Pat Frisile," will hardly suit us. 
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THE NEW 
MONTHLY AND LONDON MAGAZINE, 

FOR APRIL. 1B3). 

CoirTairTa.—Remarks on Mr Moore's life of Lord Byron, and on 
the causes of Lsdy Byron's separation ttan his Lordship. By Tho- 
mas Campbell, Esq.— English Manners, or Satiric Sketehm; the 
Ball Room— The Fint Month of the Session— The Lounger, No. I. 
—Mr Dickson's Narrative: Mexican Banditti— Specimens of German 
Genius, No. I.— Sparrow-Shooting, or Goose Gre e n •Recollections 
of a Gottingen Student, No. V. — Correspondence of Oangsnelii and 
Carlini ~Thc Parisian Journal— Ode to the New Sovereign of Greece 
— Cloudesley, by the author of ** Caleb Williams" — Indecision t our 
First Day in Paris— A Grave Rehearsal i Undertakers— Political 
Events— Critical Notices of New Publications, the Drama, Fine 
Arts, Varieties, Domestic and Foreign. Blogriq|)hical Mamoirt of Per- 
sons lately deceased. Provincial Occurrences, &c. ^c. 

Hnwav CoLBuasrandRtcHAEo BnirrLaT, London ; and sold by 
BsLL and BnADWUtm, No. 6, Bank Street, Edinburgh. 



THE UNITED SERVICE JOURNAL, 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS* 

Turn iMgthof the powerfully- written artlde by Mr Alrd In to- 
day's Number obliges us to postpone several comro un ieatipne till 
next Saturday. 

Mr Tennant's interesting ooromnnkatlosi ahaD have a ptaKW as 
soon m poisibia.— The Mttele by «* Ald«i" will bt ISMitaA nnt 



AVO 

NAVAL AND MILITARY MAGAZINE, 

For AmiL, ItSO. 

COHTCKTS :— 

Penonal Narrative of Captain Olasspoole, of the Hononrable Com- 
pany's ship Marquis of Ely, relating the Captivity of that Ofltoer 
amongst the Ladrones of the Chinese Sea, anddescnfaingthe Uaunta 
and Habits of those Pirates— Song, by John Oowrinr. Esq.— The 
Rogniat Controversy, concluded— Lines, by Mrs Heihans— Two 
Months' Recollectftonsof the late War in Spain and Portugal, by a Pri- 
veto Soldier, concluded— Letters from Gibraltar, No. 1. by the au- 
thor of " The Military Sketch Bo6k"— Binffraphical Sketch of the 
late Msjor Taykir, of the Royal Artillery— The Story of Ja Far, Son 
of the Sultan of Wadai— Extracts from a Cruiser's Log— A Com- 
mander's Petition on the mesent Naval Uniform— Colloquies with 
Folard, No^ 9— Navarlnoin 18X5, ttaai the Unpublished Journal of 
a late Naval Offleer— Remarks on Military Punishments, by Sir Gil. 
bert Blane— The Marquis of Londonderry's Narrative of the late 
War in Germany and Franee—CoaaaapoNoaircB— Editor's Port, 
folio— Monthly Naval Register— Courts Martial, dec. 

The attention of the Poblie, and particularly that of the United 
Serviaes, is respectfoUy invited to this popular Journal, which em- 
braees sullies of sudi extenrive variety, and of suoh powerful in- 
tercat, as must rsnder it scarcely less aooeptoble to readers in general, 
than to the Members of those Professions for whose use it is more 
peculiariy Intended. Conducted by Officers in his Majesty's Service, 
who have faaured the eflbetive eoKiperation of gentlemen of high 
prafoasional and literary diaracter, it will be uniformly animated^ 
the same aidant spirit of patriotism and toyalty which achieved the 
triumphs of Trafolgw and Watsrfcio. 

HsnnT Coi.BUiui and RrcHAsn Bnim.nv, London t and aold by 
Bell gad BmA9Wvtu, Ko,fi, Beak Stnit» Edinburgh* 
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Now la eouiM of PoUiflBtkni, 
By HBNRY COLBURN and RICHARD BENTLBV, 

8, Ntw Burlkwtan Slratt, Loodoo. 

VALPVS FAMILY CLASSICAL LIBRARY; 

or. ENGLISH TRANSLATIONS of the moitvalMlitearwk 
wad Ulin OmAeu With Bicp^iliiotl SkaMm of «uh Author. 
IHustrative NotM, and EmbelUihments on Stad hy the flrat Artists. 
Price only U. 6d. per Tolume, neatly bound In doth, and c ontaini n g, 
on the ayenwp, 550 pam of letter-prsia. 

£dliedbyA.J.VALPr.1IJL 



PROSPECTUa 

doero TCuariui. that not to know what has Imcb tramaeted In 
fbrmertinMe, Is to oonthiue always a child. If no use be made of 
the labours ef past aces, the world must remain always In the tnluey 
of knowledffei and the learned Dr Ihtfrsaya. '* If you desire your 
son, thoiuh no great scholar, to read and reflect, it is ypur duty to 
piaee In his handt the best Translations of the beet Classical Au- 
thors.** • 

To those, therrfore, who are deslixNis of ohtaintag aknowledgeof 
the most esteemed authors of Ofeeee and Rome, but possiss not the 
neensor leisure for pursuing a lanular oouiae of study, the present 
undertaking roust nroye a valuable acquirition. for. so diveralflel 
are the objects to which genenil education Is at present directed, that 
Bttfllcient Ume cannot generally be allowed for laytng the ftmndallon 
of an adequate aequalntanoe with the most popular authors in the 
Ore^ and Latin languageei and even in those instances in whidithe 
obiect has been attained— where the taste has been formed, and tlie 
habit ot oecaidooal recunenoe to the Classics has been preserved— 
the fedHty ofrefttence to a 8eHe$ of emreei and Eteganl Tramdt- 
Ham muat aflml pleasure, and oosasinnal ass hfanar , even to the 
scholar* 

The Selection Is intended to contain those authors, whose works 
may, with propriety, be read by youth qfboth gexet ; and the whole 
will be presented in a cheap, ewgant, and unlfonn sise. 

The CKodlence. as oralori and historians, of Demosthenes, Cicero, 
Herodotus, and Xenopfum, wiU plaoe thcfn foremost in theooUec* 
tkm of Ptoie Authors t these will l« followed by Thucydides, Llvy, 
SaUuit. TadtiM, &c.— Homer, Virgil, and Horace^ will justly take 
precedence among ttte Poets. 

Four Numbers are already published, comnrlsing the Orations of 
Demosthenes, Salluat, and the Anabasis and Cyropcdla of X( 



phon i and the publication will be regularly continued on the flist day 
of every montn, so as to be ddlTcicd with the Magaaines and Re^ 
views. 
The TestimoBials hi favour of thia important undertaking and Ita 



being far too numerous to quote in an advertisement, the 
Publishers beg leave to ntu thepubUcfor them to the lending Joui^ 
Mis and Periodleals of the day. 

Orders (whidi. to prevent mistakes* should be partieuhuiy sped- 
lled as being fbr Valpv'I Feeii^ CtaiHeal Library) are rcodved by 
e»ery Bookseller throughout ibe Kingdom. Aanrts Ihr Se^Oamd^ 
Messrs Bsll and Baanr otb. 6, Bank Street, fidlnbuigh t for lr§- 
land, Mr John Cum mi mo, Dubttn. 

COFF££ ROASTED AND GROUND 
BY STEAM, 

AT JOHN RBIDS, 

89, SOUTH FREDERICK STREET. 

Of whom tlao may be had, 

• REMARKS ON COFFEE, 

' I , WITH DIRECTIONS FOR MAKINQ IT. 

" Without CcAe, Bonafkaite would nevnr tave been Gmperar of 
France, and, let it be recorded to bin honour, that the coBquaror of 
Eyrcm }\» left behind him a lUortpt for mtUing Cqj^^-^Etihf 
b^rgk JMiritry Jcmrml, 

«' We beg to reconmend this MCtle Wot to the attenlloa of the 
pubUc.*'— Jfrrcury. 

"The pubtteam ceitataOy indebted to Mr Bdd for petatfaig out 
the best methods in which CoAe ought to bo used."— Courauf. 

TO DYSPEPTICS, 
• THE STUDIOUS AND SEDENTARY. 

BUTLER'S COOLING APERIENT POW- 

DCR8,— produce an extiemety reAresblng Bflfcrvesebig Dfink, 
* ~ • ~ *" ■ ■"" 1 atthe 



preferable to Soda, SeidMia. or Magnesia Water, and 
time a MIM and Cooling Aperient, peculiarly adnpted to promote the 
healthy action of the Stomach and Bowels, and thereby prevent the 
reeunenceof COnsHpatlon and IndlgmtloB, with aU their train of 
cmwequenoes, as Depresslaa, riatulenee, Addlty or Heartburn, 
Hendach, Febrile' Symptoms, Eruptions on the Skto, he he i and 
by firequent use will obviate the naeesslty of having rseonne to Ca- 
lomel. Ensom Salfii, and other violent medMnes. whieh tend to de- 
bilitate the ftyitem. When Uken after too (tae an Indnlgenee in the 
luxuries of the utale. p«rtieulaily after too much wtaie, the usual dis- 
agreeable eflMts are altngeUier avoided. In warm climatm. they 
will be found extremely beoeflcial* as they prevent necumuUtion of 
Bile, and do not dsMttfiue. 

Prepered, and sold in ts. 9d. Bosee,«8ni 10B.ed. and SOs. Cases, 
by Bi'TLin, Chemist to his Maiesty, Ha, 7S» Prince's Street, Rdin- 
bnrehi and (auUienticaled by the P r e pa rer ' s name and address, in 
the Label afllxed to eeeh box and caae> may be obtained of BvTLsn 



lOn Wedneeday wiU be pu b li shed , 

In I vol. post 8vo, 

Neatly done up in extra doth boards, piiee 9s. 

THE FORTUNES 

OF 

FRANCESCO NOVELLO DA CARRARA, 

LORD OF PADUA, 

An HiHorfeal Tale of Uie FouiteMlh Cotory. 

From the ItaNn of Oatauo, 

By DAVID SYMB, Esquire, Advocatew 

Pitnlad fiir ConaTASLS and Co., Bdlnburehj and Huasr, CsAirce, 

aadOo., London. 

This dsry to pubHshed, 

A VIEW of the ORIGIN, OBJECTS, and UTI- 

*^ LITY, of PRBfS-MASONRV. By the W. SUBSTITUTE 
MASTER ofSt David's Lodge. Swo. One8hillli«. 

The ORDERS of ARCHITECTURE; Orna- 
mental Volutes, Huts, Pilaster Capitals. Pedestals, Gatee, Doon, 
Pien, Windows, Chimney-Pieces, StairccMS. Rooft. Plens aad 
Blevatlona, he. in Eighteen Plibes. 410. Three ShilltagSL 

Published by SriLi^isa. Brothers, 110, Hiah Street, Bdinbuigk: 
RicnAUo GairriN and Co., Gla^jow; and all Bookeeilen- 

Albbmarle Street, April, 1 8d0. 
FAMILY LIBRARY. 

TUe day to pirtdtohed. complete In i Vohime^ 5s., emheKshed witk 
nuaeraus Wood-cuts, ftam Designs by Ononan CniTmeiiAiiK. 
engraved by TuoMPaoN and WiLLiAJia, No. XIL <if the fAMiut 
Libuahy, betng 

THE LIFE OF NELSON. By ROBERT 

^ SOUTH EY, Esq.. LL.D., Poet Uureate, ^c Third Edi- 
tion, with Corrections and numerous Additions. 



a^ Co., i, OheapsMe. ComroT StPisul's; Londoni and of all the 
PriBdpnl Drnggiftt tad Pa phHlI rn t h m i j i um tlte Vniled Klqgdflin. 



Liii of the Volumes of ike Family Library pMisked tintt 
Um EsiablishmetU in April 1829. 

I. AND II. 

Cx)iitaiRinff The LIFE of NAPOLEON BUONA- 

PARTE. With Fifteen Engravings on Steel and Wood, by ri.vpav 
and THOMPeoir \ the Wood-cuts from Designs by Gboror Caric- 
au ANK. Third Bdltioo. Very neatly bound in canvan. t voU. 
10s. 

HI. 
The LIFE of ALEXANDER THE GREAT. 

{CkMleai Serin, No, I.) A New Edition. IvoL 5s. 

IV. 

The LIVES of the nmt EmineBt BRITISH 

PAINTERS, SCULPTORS, and ARCHITECTS. Vol. I., vtib 
Ten Engraviogi on Steel and Wood. 5t, A New Edition. 

v., VI., AND IX- 

THE HISTORY of the JEWS. Complete » 3 

vols., with original Maps and Wood-cats. 5s. cadi. A New Edttiun. 

VII. 
The NATURAL HISTORY of INSECTS. With 

verr numerous Wood-cots. VoL I. (to becompleted in S rob.) 6s. 
A New Edition. The Second U nearly ready. 

VIIL 
Tlie COURT and CAMP of BUONAPARTE. 

With Pottryts. Onevdl.,fts. ANowMMon. 

X. 

The LIVES of the most Eminent BRITISH 

PAINTERS. SCULPTORS, and ARCHITECTS. Vol. U. With 
Seven Engravings. 5s. A New Edition. 

XL 
The LIFE and VOYAGES of CHRISTOPHER 

COLUMBUS. By WASHINGTON IRVING. Abiidged by him 
Arom his larger Work. Complete in 1 vol,, illusuated with Plam sad 
Maps. 5s. 

_ Early in April wUl be published. 

THE FAMILY LIBR ARY,lKimaac Series, Xa 

L ooQtslning the WORKS of PHILIP UASSINGER. allostrsud 
with Bxidanatory Notes, and adapted to the use of FauUks ami 
Ywng Perfom, hy the earfision iff edt e»eeptkmablepa§taget, 

JoHM MunnAv, Albemarie Street* London. . 

Edinbuigh : Published Yor the Proprietor*', ^ery Saturday Monunf. 
by CONSTABLE h CO. 19. WATERLOO PLACE : 

Sold also by Rorcrtsoiv h ATKiweoN, Glasfpyw ; W. Cpaar, 
jun. h Co., Dublin; Hurst, Chancb. h Co., Lt^ndoo; end by 
all Newsmen, Postnuuters, and Clerks of the iload, throughout 
the United Kingdom. 

Prfcf 6tf. ; or Stamped and eentfree by poet, lOtf. 
Printid by BALLaitvTif n h Qo* FMUs Work, 
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7%e Doom of DevorgoUj a Mdodrtma Auchuidrane ; 

or, the Ayrthire Tragedy. By Sir Walter Scott, Bart. 
£dlaburffh. CadeU aud C<». 1830. 8to. Ppw 3^7. 

Sn W^i/tsft ScoR liM irriTed at that htgli tummit of 
reputation, tliat he may pablUh what be chooees, with- 
oat the chance— we may even eay without the poesibility 
— of adding to, or detracting from, his celebrity. He Is 
as high ao he can be In the literary world, and he is too 
•trong in his poeHlon, too nsolutely (guarded by a whole 
nation, to ran any rtsh of beinf driven from It. This 
being the case. Sir Walter perceives that he may lie npon 
his oars wlien he has a mind, and that, harlng so long 
Been accustomed to speak real pearis, nobody will find 
fiiiilt with the deception, should he now speak a few paste 
ones. In hfs old trunks and writing-desks, he has a 
good nianymanascripts,whleh he wrote either Tery hastily, 
or when he was a young man, and which matofer judgment 
taught him the wisdom of suppressing. He did suppress 
tiiem fbr agood while ; but knowing that he Is uowMero^e, 
and that he can get for them more than their weight in 
gold, he considers it prudent to bestow the* good- will of bis 
^d trunks and writing-desks upon his publishing friends. 
The very first page In the volume before us informs us 
that *' These dramatic pieces, or aiUatiikefirUofthem^^ 
(we do not very well understand this mode of expression) 
^ were hng iittce written, fbr the purpose of obliging the 
late Mr Terry, then manager of the Adelphi Theatre,'* 
hut tliat the '' Doom of Devorgoll,** in particular, had 
Ikults ** which renda«d it unfit for representation." Sir 
Walter forther mentions, that he is sorry be did not call 
the piece an esttravaganzaj rather than a mdo-drama. 
TMs Is candid enough, bat eertaialy such a statement is 
not exactly cakolated to coavlnca us of the propriety of 
giving to the wortd now, what the author himself has so 
long felt to be inferior. It Is true that the inferiorities 
of a great mind are dlen superior to the beet efforts of a 
little mind ; but surely the literary republic Is not )ret In so 
very deploraUe a condition as to be thankful to pick up the 
crumbs that fell from the breakfiut-table of the late Mr 
Terry of the Adelphi. ** I know thefee dramas are bad," 
says Sir Writer Seott, '*,but they were written long ago." 
Then, why'were A^jThot^ut inttf^the fire long ago r^ It 
ife difl^cuH to tell ; bat I can hare a large sum for them 
now, and so here they ore." Here they are with a reff- 
geanoe ; and a great deal duller than dther '* Halldon 



Hill" or " The House of Aspen.** 

In nthrr ear n es t, thoogh we are perftctly willing to 
allow that the name of Sir Walter Scott is a sunbeam 
vaUoh' cnih nfenvert ^kneas Into light, w« most not al- 
low it to dazzle aa as eotlraly ao to promt us from see- 
ing that he sometime^ sleeps, as Homer did. Here are 
two plays whifh w^^dA h»a» MmmA Aeat ttnta, dr set 
them down for.Hfo as vary good f«rt of aaadiaore writers, 
-^ fati^ whiA wa.oaiMUMr o^alvrieM to damning. But 
they wUl not affect Sir Walter's repatatloD a f^; nay, 



they may perhaps strengthen it for aogbt we kooir. 
We are willing to bet 91 trifie, that there are critioa whft 
will find out new and unthoagbt-of beauties in these dra- 
matic produetioas, because, having for years been accus- 
tomed to tie the great man's shoo-etring, they are hoip 
prepared to worship Its shadow. 

Both of these plays are in three acts ; the plot of both 
is ezceediVigly. bare and meagre ; and in both, the drt^ 
maiia peraana a^ for ^m being sketched with ^ poweiv 
ful and commanding peneiL Th^ ** Doom of Devorgoil,* 
is in particular wofully deficient in interest, and the oik 
taatropbe dumsily and abruptly hrboght about, while the 
attempt at humour In the characters of OuBcnaima^ 
OwhpitgUt and Cockledemoyj we cannot help thinking aa 
entire failure. The plot Is simply this; — Oswald of 
Devorgoil is a decayed Scottish baron, Uving in bis soli^ 
tary uid roinoos castle on the Borders ; he is married tt 
a good sort of woman caUsd £lflaBor,aiid haa a danghttf 
Flora, and a niece Katleea, both residing with him. Ijt^ 
nard, a handsome young ranger, and Gullerammer, ^ 
conceited divinity student, are admirers of Flora, who^ 
of course, 'prefors the ranger. His friend and foUowery 
Lancelot Blackthorn, Is the lover of Katleen. She and 
Blackthorn diaguise themselves as two mischievona spfariti^ 
and playoff some foolish pranks oa GoUsnaaaier, gnody 
to his discomfitttre. The last scene introduces us to aa 
old hall in tlie castle of DevorgoiL There is a prophecy^ 
that, on the fiftieth year from the decease of one of De» 
▼orgoil's ancestors, who had oommitt^ several murders^ 
his ghost win return, and the doom of tj^ fomily be fult 
filled. Aecprdingly, the time has now o^niMS* Theaplrit 
of Lord Erick enters, and, after terrifying all the fiunay, 
strilus the wall and dlsoorers the trsannre chamber. But 
a heavy portcullis falls before the door and bars out all 
approach. The door, however, must be opened within 
an hoar, die It is the decree of fote that the waters of tha 
lake, which are already rising, will overwhelm thecastle« 
This is a d^^mis vindke nodua, which, however. If not 
long of being solved, for the spirit of Lord £riok had ob- 
ligingly taken an opportunity of giving the Imf ot tha' 
treasure clamiber to Katleen, who miw hands it to Loo- 
nard, and«he unlocks the door. The waters immediaCely 
recede, and the treasure remains. The family of X^vor* 
goU is once more rich, and every body Is happy. 

'Now, this is a poor plot ; and but little additional In- 
terest is communicated to it by the persona with wliam H 
is interwovea. None of the characters are v^^'or fu^, 
drawn. 'At thfee females are positively*^KagrseaUe» 
for they are made to talk in a petuiaat amninbeconiing 
npnner, quite foreign to the gentliiiiem asaally belonging 
to their ses^ and oonsequently eAeetually cheeking our 
interest in them. Leonard has little to do; Blackthorn, 
who is meant to be witty, is, on the contrary, ** melan- 
choly," without being ** gentlemanlike ;" and GuUcram-* 
mer's absurdities foil to elicit from us a single smile. 
Durward, a palmer, is introdncsd, and pne expects him Uf 
turn ^t «un^|iody, but he is nobody after all but a simple 
palmer. The decayed, but still proud Baron Oswald of 
Devorgoil, la, on the whole, the most interesting persoa 
t In the piece, and the foUowlng poasage ftom the aoeae iff 
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which he U first brought upon the itage, appears to as 
about the most spirited in the drama : — 

V oewAX.D (whoitt Ma toift hoM aaaiated io take off kit 
doak and feathered ctq>.) 
Ay, take them off, and bring my peasant^ bonnet 
And peaant's plaid. Ill noble it no further. 
Let them erase my name from honour's lists, 
And drag my scutcheon at th^ horses' beds ; 
I have desenred it all, for I am poor, 
And poverty hath' nether right of birth. 
Nor rank, relation, claim, nor pririlege. 
To match a nefr-ooin*d ▼isoount, whose cood grandsire, 
The Vord be with him, was a carefhl skipper. 
And steer'd his paltry skiff *twixt Leith and Camp ye r e — 
Marry, sir, he could bay Geneva chesp. 
And knew the coast by moonlight. 

TLOaA. 

■Mean yon the Vlsoovnt Elkmdale, my father ? 
^Wfaat strife has been between you ? 

OSWALD. 

O, a trifle! 
Not worth a wise nun^ thinking twios about— 
Precedence is a toy— a superstition. 
About a table's end, joint stool, and trencher. 
Something waa once tbooght due to long descent. 
And something to Galwegla's oldest bavw^— 
But let that pass, a dream of the old time. 

XLKAKOa. 

It is indeed a dream. 

OSWALD {fuming upon Her rather qviekfy,) 
Ha! said ye? Let me hear these words more plain. 

XLEAMOa. 

Alas! they are but echoes of your own. 

Match'd with the real woes that hover o'er us, 

What are the idle visions of precedence, 

But, as you term them, dreams, and toy% and trifles^ 

Not worth a wise man's thinking twice upon ? 

OSWALD. 

At, 'twas for you I framed that consolation, 

The true phihieophy of clouted shoe 

And linsey-woolsey kirtle. I know, that minds 

Of nobler stamp receive no dearer motive 

Than what is link'd with honour— Ribands, tassels— 

Which are but shreds of silk and spangled tinsd^— 

The right of places which in itself is momentary— 

A woid, which is but aii^^-may in themselves, 

And to the nobler file, be steepVl so richly 

In that elixir, honour, that the lack 

Of things so very trivial In themselves 

Shall be misfortune. One shall sedc for them 

O'er the wild waves^ — one in the deadly breach 

And battle's headlong front,— 4me in the paths 

Of midnight stody— and in gaining these 

Emblems of honour, each wDl hold himself 

llepaid for all his labours, deeds, and dangers. 

What then should bethink, knowing them bis own, 

Who sees what warriors and what sages toil for, 

The formal and estabUsh'd marks of honour, 

Usorp'd from him bv upstart insolence? 

xLXAyoa (who hat Hetened to the last speech wiith 
some impatience,) 
This is but empty declamation, Oswald. 
The fragments left at yonder full spread banquet. 
Nay, even the poorest crust swept from the table. 
Ought to be fiu* more predous to a fiUher 
Whose family lacks food, than the vain boast. 
He sat at the board-head. 

OSWALD. 

Thoalt drive me frantic !— I will tell thee^ woman,— 

Te( why to thee? There is another ear 

Which thi?)|^e better suits, and he shall hear tt 

[Looks at his sword, which hehas widmchled, and ad- 
dresses the rest of the speech to it 
Yes, trusty friend, my nther knew thy worth. 
And often proved it— often told me of It — 
Though thou and I be now held lightly of. 
And want th^ gilded hatchments w the time^ 
I think we both may prove true metal still. 
'Tis thou Shalt tell this story, right this wrong :— 
Hest thou till time is fitting. 

[Hangs tip the sword. 

There are, of course, some pretty passages and happy 
thoughts scattered hers and there to r«Ueva the ganaina 



dulness ; and a good number of aongs are introdoeed, 
mostly of an inferior quality. The following, however, 
is good : — 

BONO. 

" When the tempest's at the hmdest, 

On its gale tlie eagle rides ; 
When the ocean rolls the proudest. 

Through the foam the sea-bird glides- 
All the rage of wind and sea 
Is subdued by oonstaaey. 

** Gnawing went and sickness jdnfai^ 

All the nis that men endure, 
Eadi their various pangs combining. 

Constancy can find a cnr^« 
Fain, and Fear, and Foverty, 
Are subdued by constancy. 

" Bar me from each wonted pleasure^ 
Make me abject, mean, and poor ; 

Heap on insults without measure!, 
Chain me to a dungeon floor— 

I'll be happy, rich, and fr«e« 

If endow o with constancy." 

*' Auchlndrane, or the Ayrshire Tragedy," Is founded 
upon aome occnrrenoes which took place in Aynhirt du- 
ring the reign of James VI., and for the detail of which 
Sir Walter seems to be indebted to the forthcomini: num- 
ber of Mr Pitcaim's publications fti^m the Scottish Cri- 
minal Records. We must say that the Flrefiiee to this 
drama, in which is given a prose account of the crima 
of Mure of Auchlndrane, appears to us much more into* 
resting than the attempt which has lieen nude to pet 
them into the shape of a play. The reason of this it, 
that the prose narrative gives us an account of the whoie 
series of wickednesses committed by the Aachiodruw 
family, whereas the play limits itself to one incideDt, 
which is by no means sufficient for a whole drvnt. 
John Mure of Auchlndrane, whom Sir Walter deDoati- 
nates « a Richard the Third In private life," began hit 
career by compassing and procuring the death of Sir 
Tliomas Kennedy, the nnde of his hereditary eoemy the 
Earl of Cassills. He escaped being prosecuted for this 
crime, for there was only one person knew of his bciof 
its Instigator, and that person, a lad of the nameof Dslr 
rymple, he contrived to send out of the country for sone 
years. Dalrymple, however, at length returoed, tsA 
Mure now considered it necessary to murder hiin, which 
he did on the sea-shore, with the aid of his son Pbili^ 
and a vassal of his own called James Bannatyne. To 
divert public attention from this murder, he renewed his 
feud with the Earl of CassUis, and made anasouilt npoo 
one of his followers. He also laid a scheme for the de- 
struction of his aooomplloe Bannatyne ; but puhlic sus- 
picion being now fairly roused, he and his son were ap- 
prehended and brought to triaL It was not withoot 
much difficulty that sufficient evidence was procured 
against them ; but It was at length obtakied, and they 
were both publicly executed. We are not sore that an/ 
body could make a very good drama out of this story ;j* 
certainly it has not been done by Sir Walter Soott He 
confines himself to the singls incident of Dslrymplev 
return and subsequent murder, which is not of itseli 
sufficient fully to arouse our interest and arnat oar at- 
tention. One of the best scenes is that in which FhiJip 
Mure describes to his father the mode of Dalrympk^ 
death. It is necessary to observe that the nams of Dv- 
rymple is changed in the drama into that of QoaUm 
Bhine, and the vassal Bannatyne is mstaasaKphseed Into 
Kiel MacLellan: 

A remote and rod^ part of the SeaJfeaeh, JEhlerAocv- 
iNDaAKx, meeting Pbiup* 

AVCHINDaANK. 

The devil's brought his legions to this bcaoh, 
That wont to be so lonely; morions^ lancei, 
Show in the momUig bwm M thiek M glomnras 
At sttiniiwr nidi^ght. 
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rHiLip. 
I*m rij^ht f^lad to Me them, 
Be th«7 whoever tbey may, so they are mortal ; 
For IVe oooteiided with a lifelees foe, 
And I have loot the battle. I would gire 
A tlumfland crowns to hear a mortal ateel 
Ring OD a mortal harness. 

AUCHIVDaANB. 

How now !^Art mad, or hast thou done the tarn— 
The torn we came for, and must lire or die by ? 

PHILIP. 

*Tb done^ if man can do it ; but I doubt 

If this unhappy wretch have Hearen*8 permission 

To die by mental hands. 

AUCHINDEAKK. 

Where Is he?— whereas MacLeUan ? 

PHILIP. 

In the deep- 
Both in the deep^ and what's immortal of tliem 
Gone to the judgment-seat, where we must meet them. 

AUCHIKOaANX. 

MacLdlan dead, and Quentin too?— So be it 
To all that menace ill to Auchindrane, 
Or have the power to injure him ! " Thy words 
Are fuU of comfort, but thine eve and loolc 
Have in this pallid floom a ghastlineis. 
Which oontnullcU the tidings of thy tongue. 

PUIUP. 

Hear me, old man^-There if a heaven above us, 
As you have heard old Knox and Wishart preach. 
Though little to your boot. The dreaded witness 
la stafo, and silent. But his misused body 
Comes right ashore, as if to cry for vengeance ; 
It rides the waters lilce a living thing, 
Erect, as if he trode the waves which bear him. 

ArcniKDaAMX. 
Thou speakcsl frenzy, when sense is moot requirsd. 

PHILIP. 

Hear me yet more !— I say I did the deed 

With all the coolness of a practised hunter 

When dealing with a stag. I struck him overboard, 

And with MacLdian's aid I held his head 

Under the waters, while the ranger tied 

The welffhts we had provided to his feet 

We east him loose when life and body parted. 

And bid him qieed for Indand. But even then, 

Aa in defiance of the words we spoke. 

The hodr rose upright behind our stem, 

One hair in ocean, and one half in air. 

And tided after as in chase of us. 

AUCHINDEANE. 

It was cochantment !— Did you strike at it? 

PUIUP. 

Once and again. But blows avai]*d no more 
Than on a wreath of smoke, where they may break 
The column for a moment, which unites 
And is entire yain. Thus the dead body 
Sunk down liefore my oar, but rose unharm*d. 
And dogg'd us closer still, as In defiance ! 

_. AUCHIVDaAKX. 

TwM HeU*s own work ! 



PHILIP. 

MacLellan then grew restive. 
And, desperate in his fear, blasphemed aloud, 
Currins us both as anthors of his ruin. 
Myself was wellntgh frantic while pursued 
Br this dread shape^ upon whose ghastly features 
Ths eiiangefhl moonbeam spread a grisly light ; 
And, baited thus, I took the nearest way 
To ensore his silence, and to quell his noise ; 
I used unr dagger, and I flung him overboard, 
And half expected his dead carcass also 
Would join the chase— but he sunk down at once. 

AUCHINDKANX. 

He had enough of mortal sin about him, 
To sink an aigoay. 

PHILIP. 

But now resolve you what defence to make^ 
If Qoentin's body shall be recognised ; 
For *tis ashore already ; and he bears 
Marks of my handiwork ; so does MacLellan. 

AUCHIKDRANX. 

The concourse thickens still— Awayi away! 

Wo mmt afoid the multitudes V^ niM ou^. 



The two Auchindianes are apprehended, and the 
drama ends abruptly and tmsatisfactorily. 

We have spoken of this volume freely, because we have 
pledged ourselves to give the public our honest opinions 
upon all occasions. We know there are many who cani 
not bear to hear a single word uttered against Sir Walter 
Scott, and do not scruple to accuse a man of unworthy 
motives should he dare to raise his voice for a moment 
against any of the perfections of their idol. Now, so 
fiir from ejecting to, we honour this enthusiasm ; but 
at the same time we cannot help seeing its fallacy. If 
we are to talk generally of the brightness of the sun, 
none shall use more glowing language than we ; but if it 
be asserted that there are no spots upon its disc, we should 
wish to separate ourselves from those who cannot, or 
who will not, see the difference between indiscriminate 
flattery and judicious admiration. Sir Walter is sure of 
his immortality ; but it will not depend on « The Doom 
of Devoigoil,*' or « The Ayrshire Tragedy." 

Ufi of Sir Waiiam WaUace ofEUenlie, By John D. 

Carriek. 2 yols. Constable's MisceUany, vols. LIII. 

and LIV. Edinburgh. 1890. 

Thk Life of Wallace, the gallant and uncompromising 
champion of our national independence, will always be 
read with interest by every true-hearted Scotchman. Un- 
fortunately, the details which have reached our day are 
neither so numerous nor so authentic as could be wished 
upon so Important a subject. With the exception of thoee 
more distinguished exploiu by which Edward the First's 
government In Scotland was first shaken, and finally 
overturned, and which, accordingly, occupy a prominent 
place in the legitimate history of the period, the personal 
career of ths Scottish hero is involved In considerable 
obecurity. Some of our ancient chroniclers, indeed, haTe 
recorded various strange adventures, in which Wallace is 
said to have been engaged, and national tradition has pre. 
served the memory of others ; but the evident exaggera- 
tion, or, as sometimes happens, the manifest absurdities 
of such legends, have destroyed their authority. Under 
these circumstances, judgment to discriminate, as well aa 
industrious research, are indispensable to a biographer. 
The latter qualification Mr Caorlck poasesses In aa emi- 
nent degree; he has also proved, in more instanoea than 
one, that he Is by no means deficient In the former, 
though his plan of a popular biography does not bind him 
down to the strict rules by which the historian is fet- 
tered. We do not mean to say that the biographer is at 
liberty to depart from truth in his statements, any moro 
than the general historian ; but the former may very 
properly attach importance to the traditions of the ooun- 
try, to strong probabilities, and to documents not strictly 
of historical authority, though their admission might af- 
fect the credit of the graver annalist. Our author, ac- 
cordingly, when other authority is deficient, has some- 
times adopted without scruple the statements of BUnd 
Harry's narrative ; and when the anecdotes recorded aro 
characteristic of the actors and the times, we think he ia 
fairly entitled to do so. No doubt, the Minstrel Is par- 
tial to his hero, and to his countrymen in general ; his 
facts aro, probably. In many instances greatly exaggera- 
ted, and bis colouring, if not that of a poet, b odea 
enough that of a zealous party-man ; yet, as he professee 
to adhero strictly to a narrative written by Wallace's 
chaplain and friend, John Blair, and this, too, at a time 
when it must have been easy to detect any imposition by 
collating the Scottish version with the Latin original, we 
think that they an not a little unreasonable who insist 
upon our throwing aside the work of Harry as altoge- 
ther an idle romance, whoee statements are of no value. 
We conceive our author has made a very judicious use of 
the much-abused Minstrel's delightful work, and that he 
has not claimed for it a higher authority than It is fairly 
entitled to. 

With regard to local tradition, aleo, we are of opioion 
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that it« evidence ought not to be nuthly ngected. But, 
while we bdieve that it seldom, perhafM never, is with, 
out a foundation in truth, we acknowledge that it is ex- 
tKmely apt to exaggerate, extenuate, alter, and misrepre- 
sent particular circumstances. Its evidence must, there- 
fore, be received with caution, and ito averments must 
generally be taken aim grano galis. This, however, is an 
objection that we may safely extend even to those vener- 
able chroniclers of both countries, from whose pages our 
historians have gleaned the only tolerably authentic re- 
cords of those times which we possess. What, for in- 
stance,shBll wesayof Hemingford,( quoted by ourauthor,) 
who, on the authority of eye-witnesses, gravely asserts 
that '*fift!f thousand ScoU vrere slain in the battle (of Fal- 
kirk), many drowned, ihree hundred thousand foot taken 
fiisoners^ besides a thousand horse /'* For our own part. 
In raading the histories which treat of this period, we 
have derived considerable benefit from the following me- 
thod, which we heartily recommend to our readers : If 
the historian be a Soot, we subtract five from every six 
men who are said to have fallen by Wallace's own hand 

we double the number of Soots said to have been en- 

gaged, and reduce the opponento by two-thirda — then, 
substituting the words skirmuh for hattU^ undpettyadvan^ 
tage tot great and decisive victory, we are satisfied that we 
have arrived pretty near the truth. If the historian is 
an Eaglishman, we, of course. Just invert the proportion. 
Mid arrive at nearly the same result. Even Mr Carrick's 
excellent work must, we suspect, be read with some little 
allowance for national bias. We are not aware, indeed, 
that this partiality exists to the extent of invalidating his 
general accuracy ; but where he mceta with conflicting 
statements, he very naturally leans to that which is moat 
favourable to the character of his hero. But this is the 
privilege of all biographers, and it is a privilege of which 
few have ni^ected to avail themselves. 

Our author has admitted into his work many of those 
statement*, which, since the days of Lord Hailes, have 
been generally abandoned by our historians. We enter- 
tain great respect for the name of Lord Hailes — his stric- 
tures on the apocryphal parts of our history are always 
ingenious, and often extremely just ; but we question 
whether he has not sometimes pushed his doubts too far. 
The fear of being charged with credulity or national pre- 
judice, seems to have driven him occasionally into the op- 
jKwite and less pardonable extreme. Mr Carrick is often 
successful in pointing out the fallacy of the learned annal- 
ist's reasoning, and the unreasonableness of bis historical 
scepticism. These animadversions are principally con- 
fined to the notes, which form a large, and certainly not 
the least valuable^ part of the work. There are also two 
large appendices, containing some interesting illustrations 
and biographical notices of the principal characters intro- 
duced in the body of the woric The most interesting 
and valuable feature of the Appendix to VoL II. con- 
sisto of an original letter, addressed by Sir William Wal- 
l|ice and Sir Andrew Murray, in the year 1297, to the 
citizens of Hamburg and Lubec, — a very important wri- 
ting, which has not hitherto appeared in the works of 
either English or Scottish historians, nor even been alluded 
to in any former account of Wallace. Altogether, our 
ftuthor appean to have given us as full and as authentic a 
Life of Sir William WalUce as can be collected from the 
acanty and uncertain authorities upon this obscure period 
of Scottish history, that have escaped the ravages of the 
First Edward, of Cromwell, and of that more extensive 
destroyer — Time. This being the case, we can the mora 
easily pardon Mr Carrick's minor faults of authorship, 
th« principal of which we conceive to be a somewhat 
heavy style, deficient frequently in elevation, and some- 
times, though rarely, even in correctness. But such 
&ults weigh little against the genuine merits of the work. 

The following extract from our author's description of 
Wallace's person and character will not, we d«ra say, be 
unacoeptaUe to our readen : 



« Thus fell this great and exemplary patriot, a martyr to 
the rights and Independence of his country, than whom, if 
we consider his extraordinary personal and mental endow- 
ments, joined to his inextinguishable and disintereated love 
of liberty, a greater hero is not to be found in the annala of 
any people. Bom to a slender inheritance* and nncoaneet- 
ed by birth with the opulent fiimiliesof his ooontr^, he d^ 
rived no advantage from those drcumstanres which often 
assisted other distinguished characten in attaining that place 
in the temple of fame to which their ambition waa directed. 
To his own senius he was indebted for a system of tactics 
eminently adculated for the contest he had in view ; and 
with his own arm he gave the first impulse to the cause of 
freedom, which afterwards, on the field of Bannockbnm, 
was crowned with such glorious and decisive su c c e s s under 
a kindred spirit— on whom the inspiring mantle of our pa- 
triot descended, as he winged his flight to the R^oos of 
immortality. 

** In person, Wallaoe was admirably fitted to graee that 
elevated station among mankind, for which his genius and 
talents so eminently qualified him. His visage was long, 
well-proportioned, and exquisitely beautiful ; his eyes were 
brifht and pierdng ; the hair of his head and beard anbom, 
and inclinea to curl : that on his brows and ^dashes was 
of a liffhter ahade ; his lips were round and fuH. Under 
the chin, on the left side, was a sear, the only one visible^ 
although many were to be found on his person ; his statora 
was lony and majestic^ rising the bead and shoulders above 
the tallest men in the country. Yet his form, though gi- 
gantic, poss e s se d the most perfoct symmetry ; and with a 
degree of strength almost incrediUe, there was combined 
such an agility of body and fleetness in runnings that no 
one, except when mounted on horsdback, oould outstrip, er 
escape from him, when he happened to punocb All-pow- 
erful as a swordsman, and unrivalled as an archer, his Mows 
were fatal, and his shafts unerring. As an eouestrian, he 
was a model of dexteritv and grace ; while the hardships he 
experienced in his youth made him view with indiffcRnee 
the severest privations incident to a military life. In com- 
mon intercourse, his accents were mild, and his nsannos 
grave and urbane. In the field, when addressing his sel- 
dien, his disoonrse was brief and animating, and the sound 
of his voice thrilled through th«r hearts lilw theqwrit-stir- 
ring notes of the clarion. Great and varied, however, sn 
were the accomplishments nature had lavished on his per- 
son, the graces with which she had enriched his mind 
threw a radiance over all the rest of her gifU- Untaught 
himself in the military art, he became the instractiKr of his 
countrymen, and his nnt efforts were worthy of the great- 
est captain of the age. 

« If we may judge from his regard to the sanctitT of an 
oath, hia ideas of morality ap^esr to have been much at va- 
riance with the corrupt practice of the age. Unoontami- 
nated by the pernicious example of the great men of the 
country, he rather chose to blear hunger and every other 
privation the unsheltered outlaw might be cxpoaed to^ than 
purehase the advantage so much prized by others, at the 
expense of taking an oath he had no intention of boldiag 
sscred :— ^11 this inflexible rectitude of soul ooold nst 
sliame the arfstocracv from their convenient periuries ; for 
the bands by which he strove to unite them together b^ 
came like ropes of sand in the hour of tri>l* Notwith* 
standing, however, all the difficulties that were thrown in 
his way, the vigour of his own character, and the wisdom 
of his measwes, enabled him to achieve the deliverance ef 
his native land. To the charges of ambition and usurpa- 
tion that were brought against him, he gave the noUcst re- 
futation, by resigning the bauble of power into the hamk sf 
those little spirita, who would otherwise have betrayed the 
cause of national independence^ or involved their country 
In all the horrors of civil war. Thus his virtuous sdU-de- 
nlal preeerved the people whom his valour had set free." 

Mr Carrick's Life of WaUaoe is highly creditable to 
the author's industry and talents; and it contains the 
best history with which we are acquainted of those im- 
portant events whi^ under the auspices of that hero and 
patriot, led to the re-establishment of Scottish Independ* 
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The CoBege Album for 1S90. A Sekctiom of Original 
Pieces, Edited by Students of the University of 
Glasgow. Glat^w. John Smith and Son. 1830. 
iSmo. IV. 239. 

Ir thene was eYer a pleasant nan In tbia wwU, it Is 



WEEKLY RB6I8TRR OF CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRES. 



2«i 



ike Editor of Ui« EdaJhirffh Literary Jomma^ when be 
is in a good liamoiir. We eee oanelves iit ttiis moment 
standtng in tlie centre of the inner Court of Glaagow 
College, our hair, which ie beginning to acquire an al- 
moot imperceptible silyery tinge, cecaping from under 
our haty and playing in the xephyr over our placid brow 
and calm benevolent countenance. We lee the bright- 
eyed etndenta either crowding round ui with irrepreeel- 
bie delight, or Iceeplng apart in groupe, tized in eilent 
admiration* not nnchequered with a email touch of awe, 
as they gase upon the man who hae eo often inetmeted 
them in their hours of application, and lolaoed and de- 
lighted them in their moments of leisure. We see them 
watch our every movement, dwell upon our every look, 
and as we at length pass away into the domicile of Milne, 
or Sandferd, or Buchanan, we iiear a shout tliat makes 
the old stones of the University quake, and many a deep- 
breathed resolution, that at the next election of a Lord 
Bcetor, ws shall be the person. 

Shall we wantonly destroy so pleasant a dream as this, 
by cutting up the *' College Album ?** Forbid it ! ye 
reminiscences of happy boyhood ! when we ourselvee 
wrote trash unparalleled, some of which, we Uush to 
say, survives even to this day to witness against us. 
Though the " Collie Album** were twenty thousand 
times worse than it is, it could not be half so bad as what 
we ourselvee did when at College. It would be easy for 
us to rap young gentlemen over the Angers now ; but were 
we not cgregions idiots ourselves once ? One thing, how- 
ever, we are sorry for ; — the poetry of the College Album 
Is not better than the poetry of the Athenaeum, except 
that it Is printed upon better paper and In a neater style, 
and we therefbre now say, what we threatened to say 
last week, that the gods have not made the Glasgow 
students poetical. Had '* W. E. A.,** the author of *' A 
Venetian Tale,** no compunctious visitings when he end- 
ed his poem vHth this couplet, 

*' And wish their loves may savour less of woe 
Than that of Agnes and her Ju-li-o ?" 

Did '< T. Z.,** who has committed *< A Drinking Song," 
hot fear to be immolated on the shrine of Cockney vul- 
garity, when he gave birth to such rhymes as the follow- 
ing- 

**. Which mokes their pretty fiioee glow, and look mere 

red and roeiery 
Than If they tippled nought but onadollenite ain&roiMi**( ! ) 

Or, 

** Well let them drink, ihougb I'm not there, 111 not 

refuse, or mictmnt. 
While gdddcases and nectar too I find on terra firma.*' (!) 

Yet let us not judge too hastily. There may be at this very 
moment among the students at Glasgow College geniuses 
destined to illumine the world, — young men who, per- 
hape, shun notoriety, and who write neither for the Ath»- 
mtam nor the AUnm, or who perhape write for both, with- 
out dietingulshing themselves, the mysterious principle 
and hidden powers of their nature not being yet developed. 
Whd shall dsre to say to one of God's creatures — *' Thou 
art a dunce ?** Jeffrey said it to Byron, and the slumber- 
ing mind of the poet, as if in scorn, started at once into 
life end action more glorious than Hector In his day of 
triumph, when, radiant in his burnished armour, be is- 
sued from his father's halls to stretch the bravest of the 
Grecians prostrate before him. Jeffrey sud it to Byron, 
and away soared Byron, with a rush of wings, far into 
the blue empyrean, leaving the pigmy critic to follow his 
lofty flight with straining and bloodshot eyes. 

The proee articles in the College Album are pretty re- 
opectoble^ The best are, « School Recollections,'* " Frag- 
menta of the Chronicles of Cambuo- Kenneth Abbey," 
'< The Catastjwphe^" '< A Legend of the WUd Rld«r," 
The Aucht Yean' Plea," and << The Tutorls New^ 



We have Ant, however, a small crow to pluck with the 
author, Mr *< W. X." In the course of his sketch we And 
the following sentence: — ** It was In 1788 that the 
gallant young officer came, and was allowed to 'jump, 
feathen and aU,' as somebodjf hae eaid, into the heart of 
the blooming girl of eighteen." <* Somebody,** indeed ! 
Was this a way to treat us, Mr « W. X ?'* We beg to 
inform you, sir, that ws are the eomebotfy alluded to, and 
in your next edition we request, that you will couple 
our name with thoee epithets of praise to which it is 
so Justly entitled. Yon found the phrase, Mr " W. X." 
io the last Christmas Number of the Literary JbumaL 
But be not downcast ; we are not angry with you ; we 
offer you our hand, and shall be glad to see you in our 
study. Now for your sketch, which is pleasant, though 
mournful : 

TBZ tutor's VKW-TXAa's DAT. 

** < Ah ! happy, ev»r happy may they be, and blesdngs on 
their happiness !' said I, as I returned from the formal 
partv in the drewiog-room, to my own quiet chamber and 
crackling fire, in much sadness of ^irit. ' Why idiould 
they be otherwise than clad? — they are at home.' 

** I had just been thinking of my friends, from all of whom 
I was far distant. There was magic In the name of * homc^* 
and my imagination instantly took flight, wafting me at 
once into the midst of the merrv group. 

*' The cousins are assembled, and a few select firiends 
mingle with them, around the plain but cheerful ingle. A 
joyous band do they form in the dear snug little parlour, in 
wnich, as long as my memory can serve me, has met our 
happy family-partpr on New-year's Night. The merry 
song alternates with the joke^ which, nowever homely, 
never fidls to excite the mirth of hearts tuned only to cheer- 
fiilnrsa. There is a sparlJe in every eye, and a smile on 
everv lip ; yet, perchance a t^ar may trickle down a mo- 
ther's cneeW, ana a si^h break forth amid a father's smiles, 
as they think of their only absent one. The sisters, too^ 
and the only brother, and the cousins, and all, may think,, 
as they obeerve his violin, which has long been suspended 
in silence, that his presence might have added to the emoy^ 
ments of the evening. Bat the cloud raised by these kind 
remembrances soon passes away ; and why should it tiot ?. 
Friendship and love have harmoniously blended all their, 
affections. They have had their cares and c ross es ; but 
where the heart is not withered by continued dli«ppoint« 
ments, the presence of those with whom its symuathiee are 
entwined, can xiever be without gladness. Blessings bo 
with them all !— 4ind though a son— ^i brother— a relation 
—who is far from everv object on whicJi his affections can 
calmly rest, or by which his rankling cares can be soothed^ 
may, with a bunting heart, and a tear iii bis €ye, claim 
a place in their memories, yet, would he not for worlds 
disturb the peace and the pleasure which now fareatho 
around them ! * * 

** Such was the vision which glided rapidly past as I sat 
down before the fire, placed both my feet upon the fenderi 
and then pulled my arm chidr, and with it the old rug^ 
backward and forward, till I got it adjusted to a comfort* 
able sitting distance. My exterior arrangements were com- 
pleted, by taking up the poker in my right hand, leaning 
my head on myleft, and my dhows on the respective elbows 
ofwe chair. The fire was burning as beautiruUy as abupp- 
danoe of fiiel, and a sharp frostv atmosphere^ could make it, 
so tile poker could be applied to no reasonable purpose* 
Nevertheless, I could not help taking It up, and swinging 
it backwards and forwards like a pendulum ; as I watched 
its oscillations, I b^gan to contrast the present New-year's* 
day with those that were past 

<* I had just left the drawing-room. AH, I suppose, who 
can afford to entertain a party, invite their friends, or are 
invited by them, on New-year'a^^ay. Accordingly we^ that 
is Mrs — ) the mother or the three young urchins whom 
I have the felicity to instruct, bad a party ;— and such a 
party ! The young ladles and young gentlemen, who oomo 
poeed the majority of the company, mutually absorbed one 
another's attention ; and as they thus formed a separate 
society, they will not be distressed at being excluded from 
my sketch. Of old gentlemen there were nooe^ though 
abundance of elderly ladies; and to the society of elderly 
ladies, therefore, was I confined during the wnole of the 
evening of New-year's-day. Between two of them I was 

, seated at dinner, with the laudable determination that { 

Yenr'a-Dtty." From this faMi w« shall take an csUact. J would, by patiently aciendiiig td their conversation, endea- 
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vonr to banish the thought of distant friends, which too 
pftinfuUy contrasted with the scene around mc. * * 
'* I have often wondered why it is that tutors are sup- 
posed to Icnow nothing but what every one else has forgot- 
ten. He whom fortune has doomed to this servile situa^ 
tion, may sit at meals of every kind, among men, women, 
and children— for all are alike in this instance— without be- 
ing once spoken to for mouths tt^ether, unless something 
he under aiscussion, the particulars of which no one else can 
remember. It is true, that once in my life,— «nd I have sat 
at table in professional silence for many long years,— a 
maiden lady, who happened to be placed next me at dinner, 
having long waited in vain for an opportunity of addressing 
some one else, asked me * if I was a botanist or a fiddler.' 
But such a case of despair may not happen again in a cent ury. 
I was so surprised and confused at the singular oocuri-enc**, 
that I stammered out the wrong monosyllable,— a blunder, 
however, which was of no consequence^ as the lady only 
wanted a listener : and I so satisfied her in this capacity, that, 
although I never had time to thrust in more Chan a monosyl- 
lable, siie complimented me once or twice very handsomdy 
on my sense and discretion. She was astonished, I thinic, 
to find that a tutor could even listen well. Of the ordi- 
nary topics of conversation, however, a tutor generally knot^ s 
somethmg ; less, perhaps, sometimes^ than those whose con- 
versation he hears; but frequently, it is Co be hoped, much 
more. Theology, for instance, is, in this age of bold specu- 
lators, a standing topic of discussion ; all, especially ladies, 
are Doctors in Divinity; self-constituted, it is true, but this 
is evidently considered to he of no importance by them, as, 
unconscious of their ignorance, they dogmatize on the highest 
and moat sacred subjects with disgraceful temerity. In 
statistics^ chronology, and history, however, even ladles are 
sometimes conscious of their dehciencies, and refer to the 
poor tutor, whom they sometimes seem to take for Itine- 
rary, Almanack, and Universal £ncyclopKdia ; for an In- 
dex, in short, of whatever is detailed and uninteresting. A 
political economist has forgotten the population of Sheffield, 
—a politician, the member for Kilkenny,~a poetical gen- 
tleman enouires when Spenser commenced his Fairy Queen, 
— « traveller, the height of Mount Rosa or Great St Ber- 
nard,— a would-be-literary fair one, the length and breadth 
of the v^le of Tempe,— and a painting lady, the when-and- 
where of S.Uvator Rosa's birtn and decease ;— a dumpy wi^ 
dow wishes to know the name of the parish of which the 

celebrated Mr is minister,— and a lean old maid, the 

name of the woman whom he married. l*he poor tutor 
has probablv never had the means of becoming acquainted 
with a tenth part of these subjects ; yet he is expected to 
be ready with answers to each one of these questions ;— and 
hy queries such as these, and a thousand others a thou- 
sand times more unreasonable and absurd, wh!ch are from 
day to day pat to him, is he^ poor soul, tormented and ha^ 



•' My Mutations, however, upon this subject also soon 
received an Interruption by the removal of the cloth, and a 
call to join in the annual exchange of the compliments of 
the season. Though finhion has long dispensed with the 
drinldng of healths, yet, on New-year*s-day, the custom 
was not to be passed over, and a bumper was accordingly 
daimed to mutual good wishea and glad congratulations. 
This was to me the hardest trial of alH I wished to grant 
the boon as frankly as it was kindly craved ; but as I looked 
round the circle, my eye lighted not on one whom my heart 
could love. I was a stranger in a foreign Und. There 
might be an interchange of words, but none of feeling with 
me; all was unmeaning and heartless ceremony. My spirit 
sickened as the remembrance of the past came over me. I 
had, precisely a year before, witnessed the sacred observance 
ot this good old custom, and then partook of that hallowed 
tenderness which it ought always to diffuse. The old, the 

£oung, and middle-aged were there, but their spirits were 
armonized by the gentle hand of friendship. The bless- 
ing of the old and grev-headed fell in solemnity and some- 
thing like sadness on the ear ; and the smile of ekwtic youth 
was rendered doublv significant by the tear which obtruded 
« L**"* ^^ ■parkllng and eloquent eye. The little girt 
climbing uoon your knee, and putting her lovely cheek close 
to yours, while she softly breathed her prayer- wish of * Many 
and happy years !' seemed an angel come to woo you to an- 
other ^^Id ; and you felt as If you could lay aside this 
mortal nmxae, and fly away with her, and be at rest for 
ever. There is a solemnity in such a scene, which would 
SKT^J*^ the presence of a strangerr-^hen is a sanctity 
of fteUng, by which hearts are more clvwsly and warmly 



united than before,— there is a reUgious awe, by which we 
are made better men and devouter Christians. 

<* Alas ! a dream of such happiness is all that rnnsint to 
m«*, for we can never meet so again. The wasting hand of 
time is upon us all, and the arm of death has since thst 
dav been bron^t threateningly before us. But I will che- 
risn the dream, forlorn and melanchoW as I am ; and whm 
it becomes dim, I will go to the song ofthe csptive Psslmitt, 
and will drink its spirit thence in all its present fmhncsa." 

We are glad to see at the end of the volume a loi^ 
and respectable list of subscribers to the College Albam. 
Publications so rational and useful should always be ca- 
oouraged. We shall be happy to meet with our yoaag 
frienda again in 1831. 



Osmyn, the Renegade ; or^ The Siege of SaJUrno ; a TrS' 
gedy, in Five AcU, By the late Rev. C. R. Maturia. 

(Uopubttibed.) 

A NEW Tragedy, fivm the pen of Matorin, nnit be 
highly interesting to the literary world. We sre not 
aware, therefore, that we can do better this week, than 
devote a part of our space to the following account of thii 
work, which we find in the DvbHn LUenary Gazette vi 
last Saturday — a highly respectable periodical, which csn 
hardly ftiil to be successful, because it deeervee to be «k 
Our readers are already aware, that, through the ezer* 
tions of Mr Maci'eady, ** Osmyn** has been lately perfonn- 
ed with great success in Dublin ; and it is to be brooglit 
out, we understand, ere long, in one of the leading theatiti 
in London. Meanwhile, the Editor of the DMm Lite- 
rary Gazette, having had an oppcirtnnity of perusing the 
MS., presents us with the following analysis of the piece: 

" The opening ofthe tragedy presents us with tbe Cbri«- 
tians of Salerno nesieged by the Turks, and reduced to Uk 
last extremity. The time of action is supposed to be some- 
where about the vear 1 460. About this period there wss ssiqte 
of Otranto, on toe opposite shore of Italy, which the antbor 
informs us, in a note, suggested to him the ground worli of 
his plot, and is the only historical foundation for any of tiie 
incidents. Osmyn, a celebrated renegade, arrives to take 
the command ofthe Turkish forcea. He kams tfast Min- 
frtd. Prince of Salerno, whom, for reasons not yctezplaio- 
ed, he hates with unrelenting hatred, has been long dead, 
and that Guiscard, the son of Manfhed, leads the ChriiUaiM. 
He resolves not to delay his purposed vengeance^ and rvusn 
the Turks to the conflict with the following eneigctic tp 
pealy which concludes the first Act : 

< Where are ye? Gather round me, sons of Uood ! 
Sons of the war, where sleep your scimitars ? 
Round me— come round me— faster^-taster com»— 
Spahi, and Sangiac, and Tanlzar, 
In all vour fell and varied ranks of carnage. 
Ye» wno with naked reeling step have trunnled 
Crush'd limb^ and spatter*d brain, and gushing Uood— 
Ye, who have rent the infant from the breast— 
Ye, who have plunged the mother in the flames— 
Ye, to whom snrieking beauty pleads in vain— 
I need you now— come^ in my sours need, oom^- 
Sons ofthe Koran, worthy of its pace; 
Hither, ye slavca— look to the prise I point- 
Behold yon towers — ere night they must not be. 
On^on — with heart and life, ana arm and brand- 
On to the ruin, to the carnage on ! 
Pour like a flood, o*er bastion and o*er battlement— 
On like an earthquake^ towers are dust before yon : 
Up with the cry— For vengeance and for Osmyn !* 

<* In Act the second, the Turks are repulsed in a detente 
attempt to storm the city. Osmyn wanders amoog tht 
ruins of a dilapidated cathedral. In the outskirts of tbe 
phice, moodv and chafing with his defeat : he recognise! tbe 
spot as one familiar to him in the days of his boyhood, snd 
finds himself sorrounded by the tombs of his ancerton; be 
hears the voice of Matilda, Princess of Saleraa^ chaativg a 
miserere in the distant aisles. As he says in a subseqaeu^ 



I 



'After a kpae of twenty years, Ihenrdity 
Lilce the remember*d music of a stream 
That hiU*d our daq> in ohUdhood.* 
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** His words oonrey some deep, though unexplained, in- 
terest in her, and he pauses a* she approaches. Matilda 
enters sees Osmyn, and recoils in terror. Finding that she 
does not recognise him» he fitUa at her feet in an agony of 
despair. 

** Act the third discovers Osmyn, still in the ruined cathe- 
dral, rceovering from his trance ; he resoWes to spare Sa- 
lerno on conditions, and dispatches officers to sammon the 
Chi fill ian liartirs to his presence. He then discloses to Syn- 
darae, a Mthful adhef«at» the circumstances of his past life. 
Twenty Tears before^ he wm Giiiscard, Prince of Salerno, 
and the husband of Matilda. Maufrs^ a neighbouring 
potentate, seized his territorv, and plunged him in a diin^ 
geon, where he was supposed to die of famine. A slare fur- 
nished him with the means of life : after six years of cap- 
tivity, his dungeon is rent by an earthquake, and he escapes ; 
DO one knows him, and he wanders through the city unr»- 
o^nlsed. One day, on a solemn festival, he sees Matilda 
come in triumph, attended by shouting multitudes, acknow- 
Icdnd as the wife of Manfnd, and with a child, whom she 
ca& on the people to protect, as the son of his enemy. Con- 
vinced of her perfidy, he flies, abjures the Christian faith, 
and, as Osmyn the renegade, after an absence of many years^ 
retums to gratify his long-delayed vengeance. The fiulow- 
ing paasages* taken from this scenes are among the most stri- 
king and poetical In the play : 



am 



am 



— ' There is a choking acony 
When the heart's torture labours for confession, 
£ven though confession's torture ; and we tell 
To friaDd---or foe—or stranger—or the wind^- 
That which they mock at, all alike— and feel 
Their mockery as a respite to the pang 
That rent us ere disclosure— Listen to me. 

• • • • 

Oh ! when the tide of ruin swept my towers, 
Whom did I grasp at in the wreck ?— that woman ! 
IVhom did my last appealing ffroan invoke? 
Whom did my bursting eyebuls strain to see— 
(Would they nad burst)— whom did the blood I shed 
Drench to her shrinking liosom ? — that— that woman ! 
They seized me when I could no longer strive— 
They plunged me In a dungeon of these towers- 
I cannot tdu my dungeon agonies— 
Nor time— nor space was there— nor day— nor midnight-* 
I knew not that I lived— but felt I sufTered— 

S^ntL Didst thou not live for vengeance ? 

Osmyn, No ; I lived for her— 
Amidst those horrors lived for her alone- 
She was the moonbeam of my maniac cell, 
Thaty lighting me tojnadness, still was light. 

• • » • 

I hwk'd on her, as on his banish'd heaven 
The apostate look'd In his despair— and fled.' 

^ In the next scene, Osmyn receives the Christian depur- 
taftion in his camp, surrounded by his troops ; BentslelH 
snother Turkish leader, urges him to show them no mercy 
—Osmyn replies as follows : 

< Osmyn, They've wrong'd thee, then? 
BenUdeb, They're Christians, and I hate them. 
Osmyn. And thou hast wondrous reason— mighty 
cause: 
A hdmct hides their heads^a trntan thine— 
And when ye mutter o'er your heartiess pravers, 
They bend them to the East, and thou to Mecca. 
*Tis reason strong and just as e'er 
Distorted conscience gives to evil passions. 
Thou art a fool in vengeance — a blunt fool. 
Who knows the weight a fleshy frame can bear. 
And lays it on with strong unpityiog hand. 
But forms no exquisite engine for the soul. 
Canst thou, o'crlooking matter's paltrj j^gs. 
Forge agonies fbr the heart of man within him ? 
Bend down tiie viewless and impalpable spirit. 
To writhe in tortures body never felt ? 
Thy vulgar cruelty, thou fool in torture. 
Cries out— I hate thee^ and will kill thee;— mine 
Exchums— I hate thee far too much to kill thee. 
If thou wouldst make man wretched, make him vile. 
Sear up his conscience, make his mind a desert, 
Hte heart an ulcer, and his frame a stone ; 
Conntrylesik friendless, wifeless, chilSless, Godless; 
Aoduned of Heaven, and hmted^make him Osmyii ! 



*' G ulscard surrenders himself to save his country. Os- 
myn accepts the sacrifice, and determines to bear him away 
as a slave. Hating him as the supposed son of Manfred, hie 
admires his heroism, and addresses him as follows: 

< I've sought tiiy ruin, have o'erthrown thy power,. 
Have flung thee captive Into bonds of iron. 
Yet there is here a nameless wanderin|[ feeling— » 
I know not how to utter it — to image it— 
I came to curse thee like the prophet old— ^ 
Like him, o'erruled by a supernal power, 

Lo I I return to bless tiiee — be thou bless'd t 

• • • • 

Men shall speak of us In theafW ages ; 

ThoB will they say of thee: Ha was a star 

That sniTd on smUing throiigh the deqw of Heaven, 

Mocking all eWnris whose Brightness was within. 

Thus will they sav of me : He was a meteor. 

On whose dread l^^ht pale foces doubtful gazed. 

As he swept on his path of desolation. 

Glorious shall be thy llcht, and bright thy setting— 

My trade is terror— and my end is darkness.' [Exii, 

** Matilda ruslies in as Guiscard is on the point of being 
carried away in bondage, and declares that'a secret in her 
possession will rdease him fhmi the hatred of Osmyn, to 
whom she demands to be conducted. The fourth Act opens 
with the most touching, and the most dramatic, scene in 
the play, between Osmyn and Matilda. In the course of 
this interview, she proves her fidelity to her first and only 
husband, and that her acknowledging herself the wife of 
Manfred, after his death, was a subtertuge, to save the Ufa 
of Guiscard, her son, and to secure for him his Just succes- 
sion to the sovereignty of Salerno. Osmyn can no longer 
command his fe^ngs, but discovers himself to Matilda* 
This passage is extremely beautiful : 

< Osmyn, Wouldst thou behold thy husband? 

Matilda, My husband ? 

Osmyn, Ay— the husband of thy youth. 
Him long deem'd dead amid the vaults we tread on— 
Darest thou see him ? He wore no turban once— 
The glow of youth was on his cheek— 'tis faded ; 
The light of hope was on his brow— 'tis quench'd ; 
The strength of hosts was in his arm— it trembles- 
Trembles to liil this veil— fAu was thy husband. 

Matilda, Risen from the dead ! Away, and save thy 
son! 

Osmyn, The son of Manfred mine ? 

MatUda, Talk not, but save him. He is % son.* 

<' Osmyn dispatches his signet to Bentaleb, with orders 
to surrender hU prisoner. Bentaleb refuses ob^enc^— 
excites the troops to mutiny— sdzes Osmyn as a traitor, and 
plunges him in a dungeon. The fifth Act is diort, but con-> 
tains quite enough of incident to sustain the tragic interest 
of the piece. OiQscard is released by Syndarac ; the Chris, 
tiana overthrow the Turks ; Bentaleb, though foiled, seiaea 
a moment In which he effscts the murder of Osmyn, wh* 
dies repentant In the arms of his wife and son. 

" From the passages we have quoted, our readers will 
perceive that the poetry Is characterised by all the pecu- 
liarities of Maturings genius. Both on the stage and In the 
dooet, Osmyn will add to the reputation of the author, and 
its production on our national boards is highly creditable to 
all parties concerned. Matnrin and Knowles, both Irish* 
men, have produced the meet successful modem tragedleh 
Both are entitled to a high phoe in the list of dramatic 
authors— opposite in styl^ but kindred in genius. The 
writing of Knowles is distinguished by strength and sim- 
plicity— that of Maturin, by gorgeous ornament and splen- 
did ficures. Knowles was more fortunate in his selection 
of sui^ects. Virffinitts and William Tdl are hallowed in 
our memories by long and food associations. The story of 
each strikes home to every heart ; the incldenU bdong to 
the situations, and every one can feel their truth and pro- 
bability. The more romantic imagination of Maturin 
searches among the dark and stormy recesses of the human 
soul, and produces scenes of guilt and agony, and characters 
of terrible passion and energy, more powerful and appalling, 
but las natural and afflBCtlng. They command, perhaps, 
our admiration, rather than our sympathy— our wonder, 
rather tiian our tears." 
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Chronkieiofa School Room, By Mn S. C. Hall, Editor 
of "TheJu7eiiileForget-Me.Not." London. WcsUey 
and Davit. 1830. 12mo. Pp. 243. 

Tnfs publication alone, were all bar previoua efforts ob- 
literated, would elevate Mrs Hall to the first rank as an 
elegant and dellgtatfal instructress of yonth. If we place 
her second to Miss Edgeworth, we certainly think she is 
pressing close upon that lady*s footsteps, and is second to 
no one else. We hold her already superior to her friend, 
Mrs Hofland, to whom she has dedicated her present vo- 
lume. Besides the information which they convey, and 
the fine moral lessons they inculcate, there is a warmth, 
a sincerity, an enthusiasm, an IrishneM about Mn Hall's 
writings, admirably calculated to win the youthful mind. 
It is impossible for any young lady, from ten to twenty, 
to read the Tales composing the *' Chronicles of a School- 
room,** without being made wiser and better, without ha- 
ving her heart softened, and her dispositions improved. 
The tales are supposed to be told to the authoress by a 
pleasant elderly lady, called Mrs Ashburton, who bad 
long kept a boarding-school of the highest character in 
the neighbourhood of Little Hampton, a village in Sussex. 
There are seven stories, and they are entitled ** Marie de 
Jariot," << Millioent O'Brian,*' *< Sweet May Douglas,'* 
« The Two Indians." « The Painter's Sister," " Zillafa 
Penrose," and " The Deaf and Blind." We love all these, 
but the three last are special favourites with us. Of course 
the heroine of each narrative is one of the young ladies, 
who had been placed uiider Mrs Ashburton's care ; and 
we are thus presented with a succession of beautiful por- 
traits, eaph distinct in itself, yet each more attractive than 
another. The tender interest attached to the French lady 
Marie de Jariot, is finely relieved by the still higher for- 
titude and happier fate of Millioent O* Brian. The merry 
and sweet May Douglas, transplanted into the richness 
of Enghind, from her fatber^s castle, far away among the 
Highland bills, dances before ns like one of her own 
harebells in the light and dew of a summer morning. 
Nor are the two Indian maidens less interesting, with 
their magnificent black eyes, and glorious features, tell- 
ing of remote intermarriages among the princes of the 
£a«lara land ; nor the Painter's Sister, that pale and de- 
licate girl, with a face to which genius lent its own pe- 
enliar beauty, and an undying affection and admiration 
for the brother of her childhood, the friend and com- 
panion of her riper years ; nor Zillah Penrose, the 
Quaker's daughter, shutting up in the recesses of her 
•wn bosom an enduring treasure of meekness, patience, 
gentleaess, and lofty mental firmness, which yields 
not even to the terrors of the storm upon the mighty 
deep ;-r'nor Clara and Anna Damer, sisters in beauty, 
and sisters in affliction, the one blind and the other deaf, 
yet both capable of adorning and enjoying life, and of 
winning for themselves a purer inheritance, where all 
films will pass away from the eyes, and floods of music 
«well upon the ear. It is delightful to dwell, though 
but for a few hours, among creations such as these, for 
there is something in the very atmosphere in which they 
move^ that refines the grosser spirit, and purges away 
the impurities contracted by an intercourse with the sel- 
fish world. 

Nor are the tales the only attraction of this excellent 
little volume. They are interwoven with mueh useful 
Information and Instructive discourse. We are present- 
ed, for example, in one place, vrith some pleasant anec- 
dotes, Illustrative of the habito of the birds ; In another, 
with seaside meditations, and a few glimpses into the 
scienoe of Conchology ; in a third, with remarks on Bo- 
tany, and so on throughout. As we cannot afford space for 
^ny of ihesep^rate.stories, we must be contented with an 
extractof a different nature, which, though it conveys no 
notion of the merits of the " Chronicles," will afford 
aome idea of Mrs Hall's lively and agreeable style. We 
laay entitle the passage 



Fias-siDX xirjorMXNTs. 

" I dearly love what may be called fire^de enjoyments. 
Music ! — yee, it decidedly is, or ought to be, one ; and a 
young lady employed in the exercise of that exquisite talent, 
for the purpose of soothing or enlivening the dear home 
circle, is ever an ob^vet of interest and aftwtion. How de- 
licious are some of our sweet ballads sung in the aofi twU 
light,— papa and mamma tranquilly listening to the well- 
remembered notes of < The Winter it ia past,' < The Birks 
of Endermay,' or the thrilling combination of sense and 
sound in the < Exile of Erin,* and then blesnng God for 
having givi»n them an unspotted child, who, though it msy 
be rich, and young, and beautiful, derives more delight 
from their approvsJ, than from the applause of tlie gay and 
brilliant. 

** Books !— what pleasure do they not impart? Quick,— 
draw the curtains,— the circular table a little nearer the fire ; 
Emily, the dear little Emily, on her own particular stool at 
mamma's feet, her fine doll in her lap, whidi she is stealthily 
undressing, Ifst papa should be shocked at seeing it en robe 
denuit; Martha, tne good-natured Martha, arranging socne 
flowers in her hortus siccus ; Rebecca, the sen, the wlae young 
woman of the family, pondering ovn* * The Foreign Review,' 
or the last * Quarterly,* or the sound yet lau^hine * Black- 
wood,' or my especial favourite, ' The British Msgaziiie -* 
mamma Investigating the contents of a ' Tidy,* that newly 
invented receptacle of torn clothes, sighing ovtr portions 
of the dilapidated wardrobe of seven children ; pona turning 
the leaves of a musty folio, the stock-book of the bousehold, 
for various purposes ; while Alfred, the ddest hope of the 
fiunily, stretches his feet on Pompey's vlky eoat, and t oss u 
over and over an aged newnNuper, from which (silly feUow) 
he knows he can ^ive no mtormation. Gentle re a der In- 
fancy such a scene, in a country mansion, some forty or 
sixty miles from London, at the beginning of November; 
and fimcy, also, old Daniel, or old Joseph, or old Samud— 
any old servant will do— entering with a pared, a London 
parcel of books ! Just fancv the delight such an event mutt 
occasion to such a party, who are all, with the exception <tf 
mamma, who has too much to think of, and Emily, who 
does not think at all, somewhat book-wormish ; howdium- 
ing ! A parcel containing the best of Colburn*s publica- 
tions, for those seniors of the party who ought to know how 
the proceedings of the literary world are conducted : books 
from Westley and Davis, fit for the Sabbath and the seri- 
ous ; and such charming pretty-looking things from Hailes 
and Harris, as make even Emily forget her doIL A hesy 
of delightful Annuals for those who love pretty pictures and 
rational amusements. How much are we indebted to them 
during the winter evenings, when out of doors the snow is 
deep and the wind piercing ! 

<* I might say, and with truth too, that, for very little mas. 
ters and misses, a quiet game of blindmanVbuff ia season- 
able at Christmas time^ particularly when a steady person 
is present to call *flre' and prevent mischief: tboiq^ I al- 
most fear that to express such an opinion is likely to bring 
me into disrepute with the young JUgantes, and those very 
smart juvenile gentlemen who come ufid^ the denomination 
ofiUtU dandies^iroulAemmie monkeys ! I could better, by 
a thousand times, endure a good romping boy, thui a min- 
cing, finikin, perking, bowing, simpering Jemmy Jensamy, 
with kidded bands, perfumed handkerchief, and empty 
head. But I am sure all little creaturea^ ndy-]>olya under 
ei^t, will forgive mc^ ay, and love me too^ fin* tolerating 
blmdman's-buff. 

*< I am sorry that needlework goes out of fiwhlon ; it ua 
gentlewomanly amusement, and ought not to be nf^glected, 
particulariy by those who have man v brothers and sisters, 
and whose parents are not rich. Many girl% I am sorry 
to say, despise their needle^ and affect to think work unfit 
occupation for genteel or intellectual beings. I both grieve 
for, and am angry with, such mlsaes. I can tdl them, that 
many of our hign-bom noble ladies employ their fingers In 
framing dothes for the poor and deaolate widowa and or- 
phans of our dist re s s ed country. And I can also tell them 
that the sensible and instructive Hofland, the playful and 
highly-gifM Mitford, ay, and even the graceful and de^ 
gant Landon, think It no dii^grace to form themsdves the 
garbs in which they are always fasdnating, beoause always 
unaffected. One advantage of the generality of female oio- 
eupations is, that the mind can be engaged, dther in hear- 
ing or reflecting, when the fingers are employed in plain 
work, or even in embroidering; and nothing is more ddight- 
ful than a party enlivened by alternate reading and mnsk, 
where the greater number ire not too fine to te iadustri- 
ous.**. 
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We mneatlj reoommend this Tolame to the attentioa 
oF all parents, guardians, and teachers, who are anxious 
fbr the mohd coltare of the female part of their charge, 
for the grawth of those graces which pass not away, 
whioli ohay ia this Ufe> and prepare tho way for a 



Oatrude; a Tak of the 16M Ceniuty, 2 toIs. London. 
Colbum and Bentley. 1830. 

Tax raiga of Henry the Third Is one of the periods in 
French History which abounds In incidents well calcula- 
ted for tbe porposes of the novelist. The character of 
tho reigning Frimn waa a strange compound of levity, 
lolly, and vice. Surrounded by a young and thoughtless 
■obility, and abandoned to all the eifemlnacy of a court, 
he angmoated, says Millot, the scandal of his maanera, 
" par lea grimaces de deTOtlon.** The Protestants and 
CathoUca were at this time striving for the ascendaacy, 
aad France was ia a state of perpetual agitation, to the 
continuance of which the ambitious s^rit 9i CatlMrine 
de Medicis not a little contributed. 

It is to this period, so fertile in events, that the tale of 
Gertrude relates. Gertrude was the daughter of Count 
Guy of Frontenaye, in Provence. During the troubles 
wbicli followed the massacre of St Bartholomew, the fo- 
mily to which Gertrude belonged was destroyed by a band 
of vlllainsa enemies to the Huguenots. For some time 
after this cataatrophe Gertrude lived in a retired manner, 
until a party of the Royal Family hi^pened to pass near 
her residence. Among this party was Duke Beaumont, 
King of Navarre. His heart was touched at the sight of 
the '' Vielet of P^vence,** as she was termed ; and he 
soon afterwards sought her dwelling again in the charac- 
ter of a wandering Troubadour. Having ingratiated 
himaelf into her favour, he disclosed to her his real name 
and rank, aad, induced by his importuaities, together 
with the repeated invitations of the Duchees of Monba- 
son, Gertrude left the castle of Frontenaye, and set out 
for Puis, to accept of the olHce of maid of honour to 
Madam Catherine, the sister of Henry of Navarre. Oar 
heroine bore a distinguished part in all the balls and fes- 
tivities which toolc place at tbe junction of the two courts 
of France and Navarre. She surpassed In beauty all the 
other ladlesy and her aeeomplishmenca did not foil to ea^ 
gage the attention of even Catherine de Medicis. It was 
amid the splendours and gaieties of the foshionable circle, 
that the alTection of the Duke for Gertrude increased ao 
much, tiiat he pr o poeed to divorce his own wife, Mar- 
guerite of Valois, In order to make way for Gertrude. 
Her regard for the Duke was equally sincere, and she 
would probably have become the wife of the future King 
of France, had not prudence seemed to oppose the alli- 
ance. Slie waa advised by her ftlends to abandon all 
thoughts of it, both on account of the vast difference in 
point of rank, and also from the envy and hatred which 
such a union would excite among the diffsrent members 
of the court. This prudent counsel, after a sevcrestruggle, 
Gertrude followed. The court was soon afterwards 
tranaforred to the castle of Piu, in Beame. During 
the war with the Huguenots, Catherine here beguiled 
the time by numerous fetes and amusements. It was 
after one of these pastimes that the Prinoesa and Ger- 
trude, wandering through a wood near the river Adao, 
were reacned by a stranger from the attack of a ferocious 
boar. The stranger, known by the name of '* Le beau 
Chevalier Anglais," was Lord de Gray, an Englishman 
by birth. He had left his native couatry at aa early 
age^ aad had catered the army as a simple volunteer. 
Gertrude felt grateful to her deliverer, and he fell in love 
with her; but a certain prophetic presentiment of the 
shortness of her existence brooded over the feeling mind 
of Gertrude. Nothing could induce her to marry Lord 
di Gray:. Oppressed by a religioaa melancfaoly» she 
ratiftd to the oonTeat of iisr friead PreciosBt aad av* 



rived just at the time when Preolosa was about to take 
tiie veil, and retire from the world for ever : Impressed* 
with the solemnity of the ceremony, a sudden stupor 
seised our heroine, and she foil motionkes at the foot of 
the marble pillar. " They raised her up ; they bathed 
her pale and lovely face, — ^lovely even in death ; but it 
would not do, — it would not do ! With that last strain* 
of harmony the immortal soul had (led for ever." Such 
is a brief outline of tho incidents upon which the story 
of Gertru4e is founded. 

We may now present our readers with a specimen or 
two of the style of the fair authoress of Gertrude. The 
massacre of St Bartholomew took place, August 24, J^?^ 
during the reign of Charles IX. Ths folleMring is a, 
graphic and interestiag descriptioa of that direful catas* 
Irophe: 

THE MASSACaS Or ST BAaTBOLOMXW. 

** For six days the massacre of St Bartholomew had oon- 
tiaucd in Paris. Five hundred noblemen perished, with 
many thousand persons of every sex and age* from the in- 
font on its nune's breast, to the grey-haired old man, who^ 
standing on the brink of the grave, was hurried into it. 
For vinuc^ science, religion, beiuty, no claim was beard ;. 
no pity was shown. Almost every province in tbe king- 
dom followed the example of tbe capital ; and, during the 
whole of September, France waa divided into two jMtfties,^ 
executioners and vlcUmsu The namesof the King of Navarre^ 
and of his cousin, the Prince of Cond^ were, after much 
deliberation, eifoced from the list of those distinguished vic- 
tims, who were marked for slaughter by Queen Catherine 
de Medicis : that of the King of Navarre principally on ac^ 
oount of his relationship to the King, aad of the alliance 
which he had oontraetea with his sbter ; while the Prinoa 
of Cond^ was saved through the interest of the Duke of 
Neversy who became surety for bis fiddly and submission. 
We are told that King Charles looked from the windows of 
the Louvre, and seeior that tbe sun shone brightlyi obser- 
ved that the weather Itself was reioicing at tbe murder of 
the Huguenots. As If Heaven had heard the infinuoaa 
remark, the sky became douded, and a storm arose. Witb 
a glance of horrid satisfaction, the monarch strained hl^ 
eves over the scene which presented itself before him. Min- 
gled with the thunders, arose the blaspbemous voices of 
the murderers, traversing the city like demons unchained 
before their time t he continual nriug of arquebussea and 
piatoU, each sound of which gave signal that an immortal 
soul had taken its flight to another realm — the lamentable 
cries of those who in vain endeavoured to escape— the groans 
of the dying wretches whose bodies were thrown from the 
windows, or dragged through the dust with savage yells of 
triumph, while dMwers of stoma were levelled against tha 
doora and wiudowsy and six hundred houses given up to 
^under. In the evening of St BarthdomewWiay, the 
King, followed by his brothers, by the three Queens and 
their ladies, and by all bis court, went to the * Cimetrldre 
des Innocents,* to see a honeysuckle, which, having blos- 
somed that day, was regarded as a prodigy. On their r^* 
turn homeward, they walked gaily through rows of dead 
bodies, and the neat day repaired to mass la solemn pro- 
cession, to rsndcr thanks to God for the auoesss. History 
does not record that aav voice faltered while sin^^lng this 
Te Deum ; but, from the hour of Coligny*s deaiii, sleep 
refused to visit the eyelids of the French lung. Surfeited 
with human blood, the roval assassins at length stretched 
forth their hands, savinr, * It is enonch ;' and a short calm 
succeeded this frightral hurricane. According to PerMxc^ 
a hundred thousand people perished. ' Execrable action P 
lie adda^ < which never has had, and, please God, aever iriU 
bave^ any parallel.* ** 

Among the numeroua m^nofu, or favouritce of the 
King of France, there was one Monsieur de BaUac, who 
had lately returned from his travels in Soothmd. Tbf 
following passage, in which the coxcomb givee an aooount 
of what he had seen. Is amusing : 

" ' Give us an account of your tiavela, Monsieur de Bal- 
zac ?' sidd Madame Catherine. 

<* * Beshrew me^ if your Highness be not too severe,^ 

lisped the favourite, < as if a few minutes would suffice tO 

( relatethedangers and adventures which I have gone through, 

since the hour when an evil cenius first tempted me to visit 

' that aoottrssd laud, wiiera i have soaros escaped starviar, 

' drowaittg, and evwy maaner of priyatinni their, w^oe V 
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wretched, thdr pastry uneatable— the men are 
the women nnmannerad, dowdy mvagee ! If your Hichn 
will hdieve me^ I brcakfiwted with the Coonteei of Mar, 
or rathermw her hreakfast, uponachioe of beef and a gal* 
Urn of ale!* 

** The ladies ezpresMd dae horror at thit enormfty. 

" * And not a drop of oool claret,' continoed de Dalzac» 
< 'pon honour ! not the smallest poaeibility of getting one's 
ruff properly starched. That I have escaped alive is next 
to a miracle. By the mass ! I have been forced to tighten 
my girdle by two inches.' 

*• * And their town of Edinburgh?* said the Queen-mo- 
ther. 

« * Dull as a provincial town, 'fore Gad,* replied he ; 
* nothing ffoing on— «very thing In confiieion. A mvnge 
creature called Knox, thundering In every body's cars against 
the abominations of Popery. Coarse rustici, with lank 
hair, and shining faces, listening with wonder to his tiro- 
■ome shouting. I paid my devoirs to the Rtgent Mur- 
ray, and he Mked me to dinner. By my lady ! I went 
with an appetite, but the sight of his unsavoury viands was 
more than sniBcient. A house trumpet, the sound of which 
nearly annihilated me^ summoned us to the banquet I was 
]^aoed next to a hideous hairy savage, called Lord Ruton, 
or Ruthven, or some such name. I merely intended to hint 
to him that his ruff was scarce suiBciently stiff, and iNahrew 
me, if he did not grin upon me after the fashion of a hy^ 
na !•— But I pray you, ladles^ question me no more; it irks 
me to think of It.' ^ 

Throughout this novel, we meet with many pleasing 
and interesting passages, not unfrequently reminding us 
of the touching pathos which pervades the beautiful story 
of Louisa Venonl, by the Man of Feeling. 

In this age, when every Intellectuai pursuit seems to 
be tending to extravagance and excess,-^'' when," In the 
language of Johnson, " the rage of writing has seized the 
old and the young, when the cook warbles her lyrics In 
the kitchen, and the thresher vociferates his heroics in the 
bam ; when our traders deal out knowledge in bulky vo- 
lumes, and our girls forsake their samplers to teach king- 
doms wisdom," it is pleasant to meet with so chaste and 
simple a production as Gertrude. 



7%e Fartunea ofFrmtceaeo NoveBo de Carrara^ Lord of 

Podma, an Higlorical Tak of the Fourieenth Cenlunf, 
Jrom the Ouronidea of Gataro, with Notee. By David 

Syme,£sq. Edinburgh. Constable and Co. 18d0. 

8vo, pp. 257. 

Wx have read this work with much pleasure. It con^ 
tains a faithful and Tivld picture of the manners of the 
Italians in the fourteenth century. Gataro, the princi- 
pal historian of the House of Carrara, poss es ses a style 
full of simple eloquence and natural vivacity ; and is for- 
tunate in having for his suliject the vicisaitudes of an an- 
cient and noble fSunlly, whose successes and power, so 
constantly alternated with harassing sufferings and hair- 
breadth escapes, and finally ending in a very sad and 
bloody tragedy, afford materials for the chronicler almost 
as interesting as could be found in any work of fictlcm. 
In reading Gataro, we are not unfrequently reminded of 
Froissart, and he interests us almost as much In the 
principality of Padua, as the French historian does in 
the affairs of his own nation. We had intended to have 
presented our readers with a more elaborate analysis of 
this work, and some extracts from it ; but as we find 
that Its interest mainly depends upon Its oontinulty, 
we prefer simply recommending it to tkoee who e^joy a 
peep into the stirring events of the past. Mr Syme, the 
translator, or rather the compiler, has executed his task 
with great judgment. ** As the excessive prolixity," he 
says, *' of honest Gataro has with justice been complain- 
ed of, I have melted down the original narrative, and 
re-cast it in a smaller mould, preserving as much as pos- 
sible the fiMhion of the old workmanship." Mr Syme 
has also given some explanatory extracts in the shape of 
an IntrodaetloD, and haa added a number of useful notes. 
The work altogether Indicates the hand of a scholir, and 
will be read by scholan with much latisfiictloiL 



Hojfle made Familiar^ with the Rulea of Praetioem By 
Eidrah Trebor, Esq. Edinburgh. Stirling and Kenney. 
1830. Pp. 106. d2mo. 

Havzito examined this neat and eompnlMnrfw trea- 
tise, on no lees than thirty different games of cards, with 
considerable care, we are free to state, that It is written 
with both accuracy and judgment. Of the editor, how- 
ever, we know noUiing ; and being somewhat curious in 
genealogical pursuits, we were rather anxious to ascertain 
the family of Eidrah Trebor, Esq. At length we hit 
upon the expedient of reading the letters badcwards, and 
found them to make Robert Hardie — ^the same patronymic 
as that of the ingenious printer of the book. This is a 
discovery which none but an editor o# first-rate talent could 
have made, yet we shrewdly suspect that Mr Hardie has 
received important assistance from some pnctised hand, 
and that there has been an tflipertaaniataiperio. The work 
r^ects all games not pUufod with cards ; bat comprises 
distinct rules and Instructions for playing many games, 
directions for which were hitherto to be obtained only 
in separate treatises. The editor explains his object mors 
specifically in the following preface : 

" The very high reputation which Hoyle^ Games have 
deservedly maintained for nearlv a century, has led to in- 
numerabw editions of his treat ne s a ll, as the phrase is, 
' revised, corrected, much improved, and consideraUy en- 
larged.* But it seems to have escaped the observation of 
his numerous editors, that Hoyle wrote for thoae who were 
premouslv in some measure acquainted with Uie mode of 
playing toe various games of which he treats, and that his 
work wasinfended rather to enlighten the aireadyinUructedj 
than to instruct the wholUf uninetructed. In this edition, 
an attempt has been mado— suocesifully. It Is confidently 
hoped — ^to incorporate the ' Reading-made-easy* with the 
< Grammar* and Philosophy of cards; — ^in other wch^ to 
rive such a plain and perspunious description of each game, 
from the cutting for aeal to scoring the last point, as wiU 
enable the person who never saw a pack of cards, by peru- 
sing the three or four prefiitory page% and the treatise on the 
Sme he wishes to aoouire a lunowledge of, to anderstand 
\ principles, and, vritn a little practice, to play it weU. A 
numl)er of new games, never before published, nave heenio- 
serted in the present edition, among which may be men- 
tioned, the fashionable game of Ecart^, freely transhttd 
from the French treatise, with ' Catch the Ten,' or Scotch 
Whiaty and the Irish game of < Fioe and Ten ;* besides se- 
veral new Round Game% and varieties of some of the old 
ones." 

This work is adorned with a frontispiece, rcry neatly 
engraved by Lizara, but from a most ungallant design by 
J. Stewart, from the land of the West. An elderly per- 
son — evidently a ffourmand, ** with spectacles on's nose," 
and " in fair round belly, with good capon lined," — tlw 
very image of Mathews In the character of Mr Wt^atu, 
Is represented at table with a '* Bold Dragoon" for his 
partuer, and with triche before each of them I wl&Ust they 
are opposed in the game by two ladiee — spinsters — as part- 
ners ! Mr Stewart ahould have recollected that Shak- 
spcare says, 

** Two women placed tt^ther, always make cold weather.* 

This treatise carries with It, besides our recommenda- 
tion, the virtuea of being neaUy printed, handsomely o»> 
vered, and moderately priced ; whilst ita size is adapted 
either im a lady's reticule, or the waistcoat pocket of a 
gentleman. It would be well were a copy of the book 
laid oa every card-table, along with the cards; for it 
may safely be taken as an umpire in all companies, on 
disputed points. 



Fins Arts. — Landecape TBu^tratione of the Waceriey 
NoveU. Engrayed by William and Edward Flndeu. 
Part I. London: Charles Tilt. Edinburgh: Thomas 
Ireland. 1890. 

JuDoiKo by the present specimen, this promises to be 
a bsaatiful and interesting work. <* From tlss nwKroas 
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HiUorieal lUnstrmtioiM,** ny the oondacton, <' which 
have appoted to emhellish the Novds of the Author of 
Warerley, it is matter of sarpriae that no attempt has yet 
been made to conToy an idea of the aeenenf, which, beaa- 
tifol in itself, has been rendered doubly interesting by the 
desoriptimM of the distinguished author. To supply this 
deficiency is the oljeet of the present undertaking." A 
number of distinguished artists have been engaged to fur- 
nish drawings; and those Tiews will be selected which 
have been dwelt on with admiration by Sir Walter him- 
•elf. The work is to be published in parts, each contain- 
ing four plates, of a sixe to bind up with the new edition 
of the Waverley NoTds, but the impressions are also taken 
oflf on paper suiBciently large for any of the collected edi- 
tions. Ftert first, comprises views of Arran, of Dounc 
Castle, of Penrith, aqd of Windermere, Illustrative of pas- 
sageain the '< Heart of Mid-Lothian,** « Wayerley,** and 
'* Guy Mannering.** All these are finely executed, and 
are a good augury of the success of the work. 
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Mercatar and Felix, By John M'Cay, Member of the 
Royal Physical Society of Edinburgh. Edinburgh. 
MacLachlan and Stewart. 1830. Stiiched. Pp. 2a 

This is a neat and classically-written brodiure, illus- 
trating and inculcating the fact, that wealth is neither the 
surest nor the best road to happiness. 



THE DRAMA. 

Ws have seen T. P. Cooke in the redoubted drama of 
Black-eyed Susan," to have a peep at which the Cock- 
neys squeezed themsdves to death for a hundred nights. 
The acting of T. P. is, of course, excellent ; but in so.far 
as the writing is concerned, the piece is greatly below par. 
It wants the true sea smell; it savours too much of 
Wapping and Grub-street. One may discover pretty 
esnily, tliat though the author may have more than once 
taken a wherry at B]ackfriar*s Bridge, he has never wea- 
thered a storm in the Bay of Biscay. His nautical 
phrases have been culled from boolKS, not picked up on 
the forecastle. Although entitled a " Nautical drama,** 
there is not a single really nautical ctiaracter in the whole 
piece except WUSam, and, if we are not much mistaken, 
T. P. Coolse has. In a great measure, made that for him- 
self. There never was a set of more complete nonde- 
scripts than Doffgrasi, Gnatbram, Jacob Twig, Blue Peter, 
Raker, and HatckeL The three last look, speak, and act 
just aa like eoaUheaven as sailora ; and were it not that 
Stanley eootrives to give to the part of Gnatbrain a 
humour which the author never foresaw, the whole set 
would be as stupid as a score of marines riding at anchor 
in a wet night. The truth i% that this piece is indebted 
to Gay, the author of the flue ballad of *< Blaek^yed 
Susan*" for its principal attraction. His William and 
Susan are two persons who have taken a hold of the po- 
pular feeling, and whom many a long association has 
now endeared to us. All that Mr Douglas Jerrold has 
done, is to add a few vulgar excrescences to the far more 
simple and elegant production of the poet Had he en- 
trusted his hero to any other actor than T. P. Cooke, 
the whole thing would have been forgotten In a week. 
As it is, the veri^ booby sees at once that it is to the 
genius of the performer, not of the author, that he is in- 
delited lor the enjoyment he receives. Coolce rejects al- 
together many of the flimsy sentimentalities wliich Cock- 
ney aeribblen are too apt to put into the mouths of sail- 
ors ; he softens down others, or rather braces them up 
into a manly vigour ; and he does all he can, and what 
no other person txmld do, to infuse into the whole person- 
ification the hardy, boisterous, warm-hearted, and salt- 
water spirit of a British sailor. He succeeds so well, 
tnat after he has cut down his officer for being rude to 
his wife, and has been tried and is eondemned to death, 
the illurion beeomet ntirly oompictei and it is imponible 



to witness his parting with his comrades, and then with 
Susan, without being melted almost to tears. Bat all this* 
as we said before, is entirely done by T. P. Cooke, and the 
effect is feeble to what it might have been had the comp<^ 
sition of the drama been entrusted to an abler pen, — ^to 
Cooper, for example, the American novelist, who can 
put his hand upon the ocean's mane, and vault upon its 
back, and sway it to his wilL Zon^ Tom Cqffin and Fid 
are sailon worth seeing ; but the sailora of Douglas Jer- 
rold are diluted into the insipidity of five-water-grcg. 
T. P. Cooke*s motto may well b^ 

" Nothing in him 
But doth suifer a sea.change.*' 

His ordinary melo-dramatic performanoes an middling 
enough, for whenever he tries to look like the brigand or 
the hero, he is sure to look a thousand times more lilce tha 
coxswain or the boatswain*s mate. Even when he plays 
tlie Monster in " Frankenstein,** we oftentimes fancy we 
see him chewing his quid, and whenever he turns his 
back, we luTariably look for his pigtail. Could the blue 
apparition sing, we never doubt for a moment that he 
would strike up, ** Bound *prentioe to a waterman ;** and 
were it consistent with the creatttre*s dignity to dance, yoa 
may restassur'ed that it would be an " admired naval horn- 
pipe.** Mr Cooke*s range is therefore limited, but he is 
on that account only the more naturaL Was there ever 
a more limited being in point of character than a genuine 
tar? His whole being is adapted to the range of the 
wooden walls within which he lives. He moves as they 
move ; he roclcs up and down as they rock ; he is bulfoted 
by the winds and splashed by the waves as tbey are; if 
they go gaily on their course, so does he ; if they founder 
at sea, Jack for a certainty founden too. He knows tha 
technical terms of his own art, and, in all otlier respects^ 
language is to htm a mystery. He knows a little of tlie 
very outskirts of the earth, as it were — the very rim — ^but 
the ocean Is his home ; he is happier on its bosom than 
the sea-bird. Now, how could T. P. Cooke — we like 
the letten T. P., they distinguish him — ^be a good sailor 
were he a good actor of other ports ? Hie thing is an 
absurdity ; when was a sailor an actor? T. P. is not an 
actor ; he is a sailor — every inch of him, << all as one as a 
bit of the ship. ** It is as good as a long voyage to see him 
for a night or two now and then. The Theatre becomes 
a seventy-four, and, if rightly rigged, its sky-scrapers* 
and moon-rakers, ay, and even its grog-stopper, should be 
distinctly seen from the Register Oflfice ; whilst the ladles 
in the captain*s-eabin below may thank their stare if they 
are not all pitched out of their bertlis by a sudden lurch. 
If the wind be fair, heaven only kuows in what part of 
the world the people in the hold may find tliemselves 
when they expect to step out at the pit door, and walk 
quietly home to their own houses. As for the Caiptain 
himself, William Henry Murray, we have no doubt 
he always makes it a rule to keep a good lools-out a^head ; 
and when he has T. P. Cooke at the helm, he need he 
under no apprehension. 

Olb Cerbccitti* 



ORIGINAL POETRY, 



THOUOHTfi ON THB DBATH OF A FRIBNDu 

Ah I fir, the good die first. 
And thsy whose Iwarts aie diy ss snBuner doit 
Bum to the ncket I WoaoswoarH. 

Thxxe came no vision girt with glorious pomp ; 
No seraph stood reveal*d ; nor heavenly choin 
Pour*d their full harmony around the bed 
Where she lay down to everlasting rest : 
Yet were her virtues there, — amy'd in light. 
And shedding radiance round her clammy brow ; 
Yet was the voice of Mem*ry loud and dear, 
Singing tha lofty eong of deathless praise 
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For days well ipeot, and yean not given in vain. 
Her charity was there, with dore-like eye,— 
And Faith alood light, with eyes and arms opraised, 
And wings outspread, — ^to mount amid tlie sUes. 



Her grave was made^— for her, as for the worst ! 

We past away, and left her to her God. 

Wrapt in the hosom of the silent earth, 

She sleeps ; and, if athwart that saintly sleep 

A dream ean flash, — ^*twiU be a dream of Joy ; 

Beaming present'ment oi eternal Joy ! 

Is life a blank ? Has death's intruding step 

Startled the inward peace^ without wheee song 

Of never-ending mild security. 

Our lives were tortures? No! I look around, 

And all the bright world shines as heretofore ; 

Only its turbid noise hath roU*d away. 

Farther than ever, from an ear averse. 

I hear the melody of early days. 

Pure as If hymn*d by angels ! still 'tis sweet. 

And my lone bosom echoes back its tones, 

As a cave murmureth to a quiet 



Hold on thy course, irrevocable late ! 

Thou stayleas action of the world, hold on ! 

Empires, and tbrones, tribes, customs, and the world, 

Tremble before thee ! From thy chariot wheels 

Man's institutions, creeds, conventions, sects, 

Are scatter'd far and wide, like summer dust. 

Successive ages, at thy stormy breath. 

Tower up like mists, — glide on like flying rkin 

Along th* Autumnal hills, and disappear 

In the void skies ! Their millions without strife 

Obey thy voice ; and shall a lonely one 

Appeal from tlMe,-->spuming what gifts thou giv*sty 

In bootless grief o'er what has been withheld — 

The only victim of a general woe ! 

Hold on ! the sternest doom thy power inflicts, 

WOl ne'er deprive me of a dearer blessing. 

She walk'd oo earth beside me like the moro, 

Cheering the early traveller. 

Now unbound— 
My love no longer chains me ; and in part. 
My heart is hardeu'd for that intercourse 
With stem or selfish natures, which requires 
Resolve, high hopes, and patience ; and though oft 
A lingering look I yield, where once abode 
The household idok of my early love,^ 
Yet onward, seems a path to nobler ends ; 
And thither, beckoning me, thy spirit lead^— 
Thither, where Fancy paints upon the clouds 
•Her fond .chimeras, fading while we gaze.-^ . 
In youth we build majestic piles of hope, — 
Mighty, though vain— the toil of precious dayt^ 
And mockery for all future time. Each pile 
Stands in thy wastes, O MemVy ! dark and kme, 
The monument of fedings ne'er exprcss'd, 
And thoughts sublime but shadowy ; and we gaze 
Bask on it, as the wandering Arab looks 
On Egypt's solemn tombs, while dimly grand 
They glimmer through the dusk ; and oft the voice 
Of mournful winds, in fitful tones comes down 
From where it sweeps along each ledge of stone, 
And singa the requiem of departed kings. 

E.O. B. 



LINES 

OK ME LAUaXKCS MACOOKALD's STATUK or TBK QIEL AND 

THK CAEKIER riGKOK. 

J5^ J, S, Knowk*. 

Ths maiden holds a letter to her breast— 
W^rald'st con its secrets ? — Read them in her face * 
It is the proper glowing page of Love ! 
It voucheth ibrji heart beneayi th%t breast,^ 



And in that heart the virgin's tender wish 
She veiieth with a blush, which, like a veil. 
Emblazons but the thing 'tis ta'en to hide ! 
A dove, yon see, her other hand doth per^^— 
How meet a perch for such a gentle bird ! 
I warrant that's her answer 'neath its wing. 
'Tis Love's own messenger, that does Love's wish 
With speed, and seems to know it aerveftli 
So eager to be gone — 'twill fly — 'tis stone ! 
Back to the fue again, and mark the lips ! 
Methinks I hear a sigh upon those lips ! — 
So lovers' lips do part that breathe a sigh— 
** I knew mot thai fine ekittlcomU cut air r 
But there it ia ! 



SONNET TO THE MEMORY OF GBAT. 
B^ th$ latM Alexander Balfourm 

SwBXT Bard ! who sung ** the rosy-hoeom'd h our s;" 

Who loved thy re tr ospec t ive eye to fling 
0*er classic Eton's *' spires and antique towers,** 

While former days " waved fresh their gladsome wing;* 
Who sung " Adversity, resistless power !'* 

Poetic ** thoughts that breathe, and words that buni ;" 

Whose ** Bard" sublime could '< life indignant spurn," 
And " Cambria's curse** hurl in the ** arrowy shower.** 

But chief, *' who, mindful of the unhonour'd dead,* 
Could pensively thy twilight vigils keep ; 

And musing sigh above the " lowly bod," 
Where <* rude forefkthers of the hamlet sleep ;** 
Thy name shall live, on Fame's broad pinions home, 
And on thy grave shall smile the ** ineense-breathing 



TO MEDORA. 
Sjf Laurence MacdoftaUL 



Mild as young zephyrs iti their gentlest hour, 
Commission'd forth by Spring from Flora's bower. 
To clothe the earth with garlands, and infuse 
Into each flower the spirit of its hues. 
Art thou, Medora ! ftinltless as thonlrt fidr. 
Divine as music's soul, and pure as ciiiklhood*^ prayer ! 

'Tls sweet to watch the day-blush hurst on high. 
Chasing the darkness both Ikrom earth and 
To view the blending tints of night and day. 
Softening and hallowing all things with their ray. 
But sweeter far, to watch Medora'iB smile— 
The soul! — the heaven! — that brightens oVr Aat hee 
the while. 

It is as if the waves on ooean*s breast 
Were by some spirit soothed — ^not quite to rest^ 
But, to that state, which is nor rest, nor motion. 
That state, when boeoms feel some soft emotion 
Mantling the Uood, as if an angel*s breath 
Pasa'd o'er the summer waters, else all atill as 



THE TORWOOD OAK. 
Bjf W. M. Hethermgttm. 

The Torwood Oak ! HowUkeaspdl 
By potent wizard breathed, that 

Bids every Scottish booom swell. 
And bum with all a patriot's flame ! 

The past before the rap* eye farings— 
Forth stalk the phantom shadsa of kii^^ 

And loud the warrior's bugle rings 
O'er gory fields of Uood t 

I see the Roman eagle what 

Ito hungry boak, I see it soar ; 
It stoops, I see its pinions wa^ 
. Raflad and wet with Its own 
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I see the Danish Raren sweep 
0*er the dark bosom of the deep, — 
Its 8Gatter*d plumage strews the steep 
Of rugged Albin*s shore. 

Lo ! England's Edward comes ! — ^the plain 

Groans where his marshalPd thousands whael,- 

Grim HaToc stalks o*«r heaps of sUin, 
Gaunt Famine, prowling, dogs his heel ! 

Ah ! woe for Scotland ! blood and woe ! 

Fierce and relentless is the foe. 

And treason points the murderous blow^ 
Edges the ruthless steel ! 

But who Is he with dauntless hrow, 

And dragon crest, and eagle eye, 
Whose proud form never knew to how 

Its lofty port and bearing high ? 
Around him close a glorious band — 
Few — but the chosen of the land ; 
Beneath the Torwood Tree they stand, 
F^reedom to gain, or die ! 

*Tis he, the bravest of the brare ! 

Champion of Scotland's liberty, 
Whose mighty arm and dreadful glaive 

His mother-land could thrice set free ! 
That hero-patriot, whose great name 
Justly the foremost rank may claim 
Of all that grace the rolls of fitme — 
Wallace or ELDsasus ! 

Yes, oft the Torwood Oak has bent 
I to bread boughs o*or his noble head; 

Oft, In his hour of peril, lent 
The shelter of its friendly shade ; 

And though rude Time and stern Decay 

Its monlder'd stem have swept away. 

The Hero*s name there dwells for aye— 
A name that cannot fiiule ! 



M.4RY*8 BYB8. 
By J. W. Ord, 



Nowbi 
Win AS 



Wild ss the guellcrt— 



itly bold— now bcautifuny >hy^- 
wandcr— dsssle where they dweU. 



Tmax are who doubt that Jove doth live at all, 
Or that he made this many-peopled ball. 
They gaze upon the rose's golden rim. 
And look into its heart, and list the hymn 
Of Tellus* myriad birds, and view the flight 
or the far eagle to the realms of light ; 
They walk Into the wood^r and see the trees 
Pat on their summer robe, and hear the breeze 
Sing sweetly, night and day, like ope in loje. 
And still deny great Jove doth dwell above. 
Approach, vain sophists ! and behold the brow 
Of heaven all diademM with stars ; and now. 
Holding your breath so that it touch her not. 
Come nearer to this sweet secluded spot. 
Where I with Mary dt, and view her eyes^ 
If that ye can ; and If there do not rise 
Purer and higher thoughto within your breast, 
I>ike gentle winds, that slumber In the west, 
No kindling soul have y»— no high and far behest. 

I e'er have loved to dweTl within the light 

Of woman*s eye, — it hsth so much delight. 

And, Mary, though thy brow is clear and high. 

And though thy words are full of melody^ 

Though roees sit upon thy speaking face. 

And all thou doet Is full of ease and grace, 

And though young loves do wanton on thy fireast. 

Thine eyes !•— tidne eyies 1—1 love thiiie eyes'the best ! 



LITSRARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIBS. 



BonaaiawNa's MaMoias or BowArAHTa.— A tnndation of 
this Inteietflnic work» by James S. Memes, LL.D., ii |win>siliit liar 
Coostahle'i MlioclUuiy. The If emoin of Bounrlsnas sve to bs le- 
gsidsd ss the most sothentie snd impsrtisi doeaincBti yet given to 
the world on the sut^cct of Nspolsoa. This mcto eu M) to eloimed 
OB the gnNUida of the epportoaitics of ialbtnucioB snjoyed, sad of 
the qu slWcsti ot M , liteiary ss well ss morsl, exhibited by the wiltsr.' 
For stx-sad-tweoty yssis, oomoMBcing with the eighth yev of 
Bona|wrte*s age, Bourriduie poMsned the onliaaited ooofideDee of 
that extisoidiiiary peisonagc, and this duiiag the SMst STcntAil 
period of hia esseeiw From all beside, the maak of ambMan flnC, 
of poliqr aft atwanl a , enaeialrd entirely the man. and. In a gnat de^ 
gree, thenilar aha. To the writer of these Memoin alone were 
baied the geiwil ae Ibatures of hia mlad and conduct. Atiehool, Bous- 
rleone waa the chosen eoinpaolon— the sympathisteg comAirtsr of the ' 
yottthftil snd melancholy Corrican. At I^rlib amid poverty MHtdis- 
appolntBsnt. he eontimied the loiecoaAdent of thehopae, fiMn» and 
■ehenMsoftheyouBgoaserofsrtUlery, charing the eoatanls of hIa 
own acantlty fumlelMd parse with htm who waa to away the desHnles 
of Eampe. He wimeaeed the various turns, or waa lalbrmed of 
them by letter* whieh ndied his Ibmier camrade to general, and 
Anally eom«iander4a-cliief hi Itsly. No <ooner had Bonaparte ob- 
tahwd thle elevatioo, than he tnvited Boarrleaae to oome to him and 
share his prosperity. Heoeeftirth, is the eapaeky of seeietary and 
oeagdenlial Meod, in Italy, In Pranoe, at sea. In Egypt, la Syria, 
daring the stragii^ and triumphs of the Consolate, he waa eon- 
Btantly by Bonapart^s side In public— ever a party to Ms prlvale 
thoughts and plans. From the doaet of Napolenn, where his esere- 
tary and hlnuelf alone laboured, ptoeeeded, fmm the dIeCallon of 
the former, and to the handwriang of the tatter, thoee deemncnts, 
which, now f maing a portion of liistory, then awed or artenHhed 
Earopob In the last volume of the work, even whan Bourrienns^ 
ftom being too unbending in prindple, had essaed to be ssenSary, 
he wss often employed, and enstalned oAcea of importanoe. He 
wasalao employed under Loulb Here eome of Ma narrative Is pe- 
culiarly Intereatlngi In erery eeee of moment he rsten to origi- 
nal documents, very fkeqiiently autographs In Ma own po ss i a rtt w i . 
These he was enabled to prsasrrebya singular display of eoomge 
sad sddiois, by which he fulled first Foncb^, and even Bonaparte 



Mmseif ; wbscqnantty the Bourbims. who. in 



aougtit to 



deprive htan of his tieasura. He now enjoys powerful piotaetloa ia the 
Nccherbwds, where he has drawn up his Memoiis, or rsHisr tan* 
scribsd bis Journals t Ibr seeing ftom the bsgloning thst history was 
making, he wrote dowa the transseUoasM they ooeutnd. Totheas 
advaan^ci of iitnatkm and opportoaity^ such m no otkv wrilsr on 
this aufeileet ever alloyed. Bourrisnne adds exesUent talsnis* gnat 
good ssnse, snd, above all. a most reverential regsrd Cor truth. TMs 
he eewcbesout, and displaysat all hasacda. PMjttdlcas hs hm, bnt 
they are of the right kind, in favovr of hoonanlty and iibsrty. Bvsn. 
thess sen t iments, however honoumUa their saesiam m^^t be ss- 
tssmed, ate never allowad to oppose truth. But with sU thsse ad-' 
vanUgee, the work, to be valuable atones, and iatorestlog to the 
general leader, wUI require care in the translation. The et|le Is light 
and el^aat, but very looee, diAise, and AiU of repedtkms. ThoM 
givegrsst room for oondcn»ing. snd indeed require It. From feUov* 
lag the order of time, too, theHscU are often peiplexhiglyfaitasmiBad. 
aod repeeted. This elogs the narrative. These aupetflaitka anuit 
beioppedoC the diffusenem coadeneed, and the Oots arranged. In a 
translation t and it is evident that this cannot be ventured upon ex- 
cept with the obnost care, and by a responsible translator. Welook. 
however, with eonfidenoe to Dr Hemes. Besidm bia well-koown t»» 
lenttand diserimlnation. he visited most of theaeeaesof Boaapaitels 
operatkma In Europe, in Italy. Germaay, and Holland, soil etiag In- 
formation on the spot, wi h views, long siuee laid slide, of doing 
somethingonthcsamesal^t. Under hia superiatcndenee, the work 
csn hsrdly fsil to be well executed. 

A History of the Western Hlghlsnds sad Hebrides, daring the six* 
tecnth and seventeenth centuries, by Donald Gregory, Esq. A«l|ft- 
aat Secretary to the So^ty ot Antk|asrlee of SooUsad, is preporlag 
for pnhllcstlon. TWe work la snamt to be one of ssoee iweareh 
than any that has Mtherio appearvl oa the sul^eetof the Highlands I 

aad. tnm what we know of the talenU.of the author, we aie in- 
dined to augur very Csvourably of iu contents. 

An teterasting Memoir of the Rev. Thomas Bradbury, author of 
the Mystery of OodUnesa, &Cb by the Rev. John Brown of WMtbun^ 
is in the press. 

Obedience, a Tsis, by Mrs Shsrwood, Is s on ounesd. 

Our able /riead aod contributor, WilUam Kennedy, who has al- 
rsady dlsplsyed so much poeOoal genius in hia " Fitftil Fandss,** snd 
other works, hsa a new volume in the prem, to be entitled. The Ar. 
row and the Rose, snd othsr Poems. Mr Kennedy is alsoengigsd. 
with s prose work fior one of the Family Ubrarias. 

«ur rcadah will be glad to lesra that Mr Teansal Is shout to pub- 
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Hih. in a lepanito pamiriilec all the arttdci upon tha Pninu which 
have appeand in the Uteiavy Journal, with tome addltiom, which 
may pt6bt3aiy yet be made through the medium of our pagei. The 
pamphlet will be ready previous to the meeting of the General Aa- 
lembly. 

A dlMintallioii on the Geography of Herodotui, with a Map: and 
Reicanhet on the Hietory of the Seythiaaa, Getc^ and Samiartana, 
ftom Ihe German of NIebuhr, li in the picm. 

Colonel Bory de St Vincent haa been appointed by the Frenefa 
Minister of tiic Interior to prepare a work on Greeec; and* havinj^ 
directed the lint expedition to the Morca, he wiU probably be able 
to Aimiih many interettiog particulars relaHTe to that country. 

A Sceond Voyage round the World, translated ftom the German 
of Otto von Kotsebucisintheprcss. 

We undentand that the new work now In preparation, by the 
author of '* The Confessions of an English Opium-Eater,** (Thomas 
De Quinoey, Eiq.) will not be published before next winter. 

PaoasaaioNAx. Socisty's Foubto CoNcaBT«-~The fourth and 
last Concert glTsn by the Society this season, took place tai the As- 
sembly Rooms, on Friday, the 16th inst. It was respectably, but 
not crowdadly, att e nded. Tlie instrumental music was, as usual, 
▼cry good ; and amonf the Yocalists, Miss E. Faton es|tecially dis* 
tinguished herself, her " Ah, rampbr** being one of the most btU- 
Uant eflbrts she has made tUs season. Our readers will find some 
able remarks upon this concert in the WteUjf Journal ci Wednesday 
last. We do not always agree with tlie musical criticism in that pa- 
peri but on the present occasion it has our sincere approbaticn. 

Me McaAAY'a CoMcnnr^-This Concert took ptaoe in the Hope- 
loun Rooms last Tuesday cTcniog, and was well attended. We hate 
seldom heard at a benefit concert a more pleasing selection of music. 
The orohestra, though not ftall, was well selected and admirably 
drilled ; and Murray's aokwon thcYiolin, espeMaUy that In which 
he intiodttccd the Scotch air, ** Here's a health to ane that* s awa," 
were in themselves a treat of no mean order. Miss Inverarity sang 
her chtfd'ituvrt, the Seena composed for her by Mumy ftom ** II 
Saotaflcio d' Abramok" and her efforts were, as they deierved, rap- 
turously applauded. Miss B. Patoa was no less successful In an ex- 
quisite piece of music by Niedermeyer, never before performed in 
this country, but which we hope to hear her Arequently sing again. 
Her fldr lister. Miss I. Paton, sang her favourite song, " In iulkncy 
our hopes and fears," very beautifully. Mr Wilson was unfortu- 
Baidy so hoarse, that it was dlflleult to say what lort of music he 
sang. The principal novelty of the evening was the debut of Miss 
Orme, as a pianist She performed variations on a favourite theme 
ftom the open of Semiramide, and a fiutasia of Cieny's from the 
Siege of Corinth. We question whether more dlflleult and chroma- 
tic music could have been selected ; but Miss Orme's articulation and 
touch are both excellent,— her style is ftiU of expression and feeling, 
i^and she certainly bids fUr to be a distinguished ornament to the 
musical cireles of Edlnbuigh. if her object be to teach the piano- 
fiirte, we know of no young lady to whose care we would sooner en- 
Inttt any pnpUs in whose pnigrees we took an interest. Two MS. 
songs by Murray, and one by John Thomson, were also produced at 
this concert, and were all well received. 

Ma Taylor's Q>ifCKBT.^This concert, which took plaoe In the 
Hopetoun Rooms on Thursday evening, was crowdedly attended. 
Mr Taylor, of ooune, distinguished hlmielf as the first harp-ptayer 
in Edinburgh. Miss Louiia Jarman sang two songs, •* Elena oh tu," 
and " My own Bhie Bell." We never heard this young lady to 
greater advantage. In the last song she was honoured with an unani- 
moos encore. Miss B. Paton and Miis Inverarity were also enco- 
red in their respective songs t and the audience generally seemed to 
be weU satisfied with the entertainment which Mr Taykir had pre- 
pared for them. 

Chit>Cbat yaoif Loiri>o!r.p-Thcre is a good article in the hut 
number of the lAUrarp Gwtrtle, exposing what the editor calls " the 
cut and dry system of criticism,'* or what he might have termed, 
*« the art of reviewing books without reading them. '* It has of tete 
become customary for publishers to pick out a score or so of what 
they consider the most striUng pauages of any new book, and to 
print them on a loose separate sheet of paper, which they forthwith 
transmit to all the Journals and newspapers, in order to save review- 
ers the trouble of making their own extracts. The consequence ia, 
that we see the tame extrscts in all the papers, and run a great 
chance of being nauseated with the new work befbre we have cut up 
the leaves. In common with onr contemporary, we protest ■ gain^ 
such sdmor work, and are confident that no such heipt will ever be 
retorted to by the conductors of the LUerary JomrnaL-^t Is said 
that Moore does not intend to take any notice of CampbeD's tote at- 
tack, his friends betaig of opinion that It does not deserve the oom- 
pliment^— Colburn and Bentley continue to publish with great spirit, 
but the other bookselkis are not doing mudi at preesnt.— Mr Charles 
Nicholson, the celebrsted flute-player, challenged a few days ago 
Mr James, the editor of « The Flutist's Magaalna," in consequence 
of an article which appeared in the last number of that periodical, 
fPtftfwi " DMtl^ or Charles Tootle Too, Esq.'* Both gentlemen, 
lio«tvar« wen ippitbaided, and bound 0T« to kaap the pcteeb Tht 



magistrate before whom they were taken had tha wit or imperti- 
nence to quote to them the wdl-known couplet.-^ 

'* Strange that such diflfersnce there shoidd be 
'Twixt Tweedledum and Tweedledee." 



—Madame Vestrfs has been applyhig to Sir Richard Bimie for i 
ance because she was hissed the other evening at Dniry Lane, 
she made her appearsnoe in the part of Captain Maeh e at h , If ! 
dame Vestrls had been hisud a little more fteqoently in the eonne 
of her career, it would have been better for her r— From the last pub- 
lished statement of the number of students at the Bngfish Uni veni- 
ties, it appears that Cambridge has now a m^ority over Oxford, 
having inereesed by 118 students In the last year. The piceent total 
of the memben of Cambridge is 5363, while that of Oxford is 5SS9. 
1%eairieat Gosilji.— The Easter mdodrarac at Drury Lane Is eslU 
ed the «* Dragon's Gift, or the Scarf of Flight and the Mirror of 
Light :** it is very splendid, and was completely sueeeasfuL 
Covent Garden is called the ** Wigwam," and is Ibunded on 
novel the " Pioneers.** Astley*s has reopened with •* ai 
romantic tale," entitled « The Spectre Mooarch and his 
Steed." It gives Duerow an opportunity of exhibitiDg his nniival- 
led skilL — At the Surrey, they have made a mdodrame of youag 
Burked exhibitions.— The Cobourg rejoices in MonsScor Gouflle, Ihe 
man-monkey, and a piece of spectade bearing the capttvatiag tide at 
'* Charles the Terrible.'*— Sadler*s Wells has brought out aosnethiBg 
after the model of " Tom and Jerry.*'— The stupid old twaddler 
Colman has Just given a new specimen of the manner in which he 
exercises the functions of Draooatic Licenser. In the ^-fl"*^ ver- 
sion of the open of ** Cinderella," brought out a few nights nnee at 
Covent Garden Theatre, the following dialogue originaI]y oeenoad : 
•-*■ Oaiufiai. Prey, Master Alidoro, help me, for I am a great maa 
now, end can do nothing ! — AUdoro. How, sirrah ! is that one of oar 
privileges f—Oaiuttnl. Certainly; what do the great di> but Kveby 
the labours of the littler Mr Colman struck out the whole of Dee- 
diafs last answer. Surely Mr Colman must be a goose, or an aid 
woman in disguise.— Lalande has made her debut at the King's 
Theatre, and bean well received. — Mrs Waylett leaves the Tottca- 
ham-street Theatre shortly : she is engaged at VauxhaU. — ^Miss Foole 
will shortly nudie her appearance at Covent Garden. — Fkweetx and 
Mrs Davenport take their forewell benefits thia season.— T. P. Coake 
commences a three months' engagement at the Surrey, at Whilnm- 
tide, at L.80 apweek, and three dear benefits. — Mr Goidamid comes 
out as MonHeuT Morbku. — Braham and Miss Paton are engaged Cor 
both the Llverpocd and Norwich festivab«— Macteady, who viitod 
the Gianf s Causeway during the Easter Holidays, has been playiiff 
for a few evenings in Belfast.— ^The benefits wHl cammenee here 
on the termination of T. P. Cookers engagement— Miss Jaraiaa hss 
been exdtlng great admiration In Glasgow. She has played there 
the part of Aloyse, with much sueoeis.— Mackay goea to Glagow 
for a few eveningi next wedu— Duriiy the nissfoir — — ii >f- t a 
tolerable company performed at Doune. 

Weekly List or PERroRXAKcxs. 

Apra 17—23. 

Sat. PoMi Pry, 4- Iktifa$ a Pott. 

MoN. Blaehtyed Smsan, Momkur Tonnm, 4 QiUervp. 

TI7B8. Do., Luke the Labourer, ^ Cramond Brig, 

Wbd. Do., if The PUot. 

Thubb. Do., 4 Pretumption. 

FBI. Do., 4 The Pilot, 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

Wx are reluctantly obliged to postpone «< The Apolcn. Part 
III." Ull next Saturday. «~"*'«- ^P«««y. rm 

Th« EDiroa in his Slippsbs, Na VII. fat our next. 

" The Beauties of the Tay and its Tributaries" shaU have a plaee 
as soon as possible—" T. B. J." shall hear wmethfaig about himself 
next Saturday.— We are not aware whether the Prcepee tu a of the 
•« Medical Provident InsUtution of Scotland** b meant as an advcr- 
tisement or not. It couU not conveniently appor in the Uterarj 
Journal fai any other shape— The Letters of «• Preebytar** and of 
" J. N. B.** of Dundee shall be forwarded to Mr Tennant. 

" Our lUr correspondent, •• AmeUa B.*' wiU. no doubt, be ahoeked 
to hear that we stiU remain inexorshlew— We shall cndeavow to fini 
room for the venes by "Alpha;" If he haa any better, he may send 
them to us in the meantime.— There to promise of ftitnre Improve- 
mentln the lines by " Juvenls.**— Neither the "Soi^ nor the 
" Serenade** by " P.*' cone up to our standard. 



Ebbatvm.— Inoor laet report of the pneeadliwi of the Sodatr of 
Aiitiqttviestfor " M. D. OrtvUla^'* read •' M. Dt Qtrwltkr 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 
Conmeded with Literature^ Science, and the Arte. 



ORIGINAL PORTRAIT OF ROBERT BURNa 

Burly la M ay wffl be publidwd, 

DXOICATXS, BT rSRXISSIOM, 

TO SIR WALTER SCOTT, BART. 
A GENUINE AND ORIGINAL PORTRAIT 

robert'burns, 

TAIHTBD IV 1786, BT THX LATK MB rSTEB TATLOB, 

AMD FimSHBD IN THX FIBST iTTLX OF UNB XMOBAVINO, 

BY MR JOHN HORSBUROH. 

Size of the Print, 9 by 12 inches 

TBiKTs, 15s. 

TBOOrS on FBBKCH TATRK, • . • L 1, ll. 

raoors oir imdia paybb, • . L. 1, fis. 

TAOOPS on INDIA FArXB, BBPOBX WBITIKO, L.9, Ss. 

To be ddlvcicd •trlcUy In the order of Subieri|ieioa, and wiU be 
ready about the middle of April 183a 

TatiBBoniab In fkrour of the itrong likeoen of this Portrait to 
the orictnal have been reeelTed ftom— Jfrt Bums, Mrs MmMost 
(Cfarliae). MUs DtuOop qf Dumlap, Sir Walter SeoU, Bart., John 
8ywu, Peter HW, Charles Kirkpatriek Sharps, and DavUl BHdges, 
Jam. Esquires, and Ikom many other penooa who were immediately 
eoonecccd with the Puct. 

Coplci of the Testimonial* mentioned above may be had by apply- 
iBf to the PttbUahen. 

■dinborch : pabHihed for the Proprietor, by CowarABLB and Ca 
19, Waterloo-Plaeet and Moon. Boys, and Obavbs, PrintMllen to 
hteimesty, liondon. 

Three of the meet widely dreulated Weekly Newipapen pubHsh- 
ed in London, at Sevcnpenoe earhi Sold by all Newspaper Afents 
in Town and Conntzy. 

THE OBSERVER, 

Price Serenpenoe. 

A MoNBAT KorriON of the OBSBBvaa ia refrularly pobliabcd* 
oontaininff the Latcit Newt, Clerical Intellleenee, the Com Market, 
op to the Monday afternoon ; always pablished sufficiently early for 
the Newsmen to send by the General Post. This edition is render- 
ed psrtienlarly aeceptabfa to persons in the eoontry, and those resid- 
ing abroad. The price of ttie Monday edition of The Observer is 
Sevenpence.— Primed and pnbttshed by Mr Wm. Clxmbnt. adijoin- 
inf the Offlee of the Morning Chronicle, In the Strand, London. 

BELL'S LIFE IN LONDON, 

Priee Serenpcnoai 

Bblx.'8 Lipb in Lonoon to the best and cheapest Journal extant 
for Sporting varieties It U a largo folio tweoty-oolumn Weekly Jour- 
nal. publisfiBd hi London every Saturday afternoon, in time for that 
day'* post, and may be received at the distance of two hundred miles 
from London on Sunday. This paper combines, with the news of the 
week, a rich repository of Fashion, Wit, Humour, and other Inte- 
resting IneidenU of Real Lifcb The evenu in the Sporting Depart- 
roeot are copiously detailed, and, for accuracy, sUnd unrivalled. 
The emblai n atlcel lUustrailons, which head the articles on Drama, 
Poetry, the Turf, the Chase, the Ring, the Police, Cricketing, Pi- 
geon-shooting, the Afluatlc Register, and the aflUrs of the Fancy, 
were all designed by Cruikshauk, in his most humorous and happy 
manner. These cuts alone are worth more than the price of this 
Newspaper, which to only Sevenpence. The sale of Beirs Life In 
London, and Sporting Chronicle, to the largest of any London 
Weekly Journal, except The Observer. Innkeepen and Publicans 
are likely to benefit by additional business to their house, tnm ta- 
king in Bellas Life in London, and Sporting Chronicle, being a 
Journal of comteaBty and /ten, cslcolated to " drive dull care away/' 
and dissipate the blue devUs, Office, 169, Strand, London. 

THE ENGLISHMAN, 
Price Sevenpence. 



Thto highly respeeUble and independent Weekly Newspaper to 
ptthlisbed at No. 170, in the Strand, every Sunday Morning, at i o*- 
eloek, at the pileeof Sevenpence only. The E nglis h ma n has now been 



Thto 
ptthlisbed 

dock, at the pri ce of Sevenpence only^ 

pohhshed twenty-six years, and dunng that long period has invaria- 
Ur pursoed the same coune in all its department*— that of the strict* 
at unpartiaUty. It may be truly said of The Eogltohman, that it to 
*'open to all parties— influenced by none.'* As a Family Newspa- 
per. The gw gtj^Kmaw stands unrivalled ; note line, or an adveitise- 
meot, of antonmoral tendency, to allowed, under any circumstances, 
to stain Its panes. The Englishman is a folio twenty«olunm Jour- 
nal, the same aiae and price as The Observer. The paper upon whidi 
itto printed to an excellent sort, and the type almost new j indeed, 
for variety, quantity, and qmriity, it to the most perfect. In raeak- 
ii^of Sund^ Newspapers it to proverbial to say. The EngUshman 
italmoatalibnryln itself; and to such readers who do not deslrea 
party paper, a trial of the EngUshman to strongly recommended ae a 
neutral Journal, hi which such a combination of literary talent to en- 

"ewspaper whataver. 

ItoonSuBday, and 




Thto day to pubUshed, 
In one volume octavo, price 9b., 



L THE DOOM of DEVORGOILj rMelo- 

Dbama. 

IL AUCHINDRANE; or. The AYRSHIRE 
TRAGEDY. 

By Sir WALTER SCOTT, Bart. 

Printed for Caobjul and Ca, Edinburgh. 

Who will very soon publiah, 

L The POETICAL WORKS of Sib Waltbb Scott, 
Bart., in Eleven Vohimes octavo, with Two Essays on BALLAD 
POETRY, now flrrt published. Also, Introductions to the LAV. 
MARMION. LADY of the LAKE. ROKEBY, and LORD of the 
ISLES. The DRAMAS. Just pubiithed. form Volume Eleventh of 
this Edition i the whole illustrated by a Portrait of the Author, by 
DAvin WiLKia. and twenty-two engravings on steel, after Smlrke 
and Naamy th. Price L.6. 

ir. Another Edition of these WORKS, in Eleven Vo- 
himes. 18mo, beginning with the LAY of the LAST MINSTREL, 
and inchiding the Introductions ; volume Eleventh comprisine the 
DRAMAS ; just published. The Illustrations the same as tiie Svo 
edition. Price S»JSt 3. 



NEW SONGS, 
COMPOSED BY MRS ORME. 



Just puMtohed, 
Bv PATERSON, ROY, and Ca, f7. George Street, 

« OH I MAID, UNLOVING. BUT BELOVED." 

^^ Dedicated to the Right Hon. Lady Charlotte Hope. 

«< MARY J AMIESON.** Dedicated to Lndy Mao- 
Dougall Brtobane. 

Mrs and Miss ORME eontinne giving Instractioaa on the Piano- 
forte, Guitar, and Singing. 
7^» George Street, 
»d April, 183a 



Albemarle Street, April, 18S0. 
FAMILY LIBRARY. 

Thto day Is published, complete In 1 Volume, 5s., erobelUshed with 
numerous Wood-cuts, from Designs by Gbobob CRiriKaHANK, 
engraved by Thompsoit and Wtlliams, Na XIL of the Famii.t 
Libkabv, being 

THE LIFE OF NELSON. By ROBERT 

'*' SOUTH BY, Esq., LL.D., Poet Laureate, dec Third Edi- 
tion, with Corxeetloos and numerous Additions. 

List of the Fo/iime* of the Famibf Library pubHahed since 
iU EatabKahment in April 1829. 

L AND II. 

Contdninff The LIFE of NAPOLEON BUONA- 

PARTE. With Fifteen Engravlnos on Steel and Wood, by FiirDBif 
and THOMpaoNt the Wood-cuts hoak Designs by Gbobob Cbvik- 
aHANK. Third Edition. Very neatly bound in eanvaas. 9 volt. 



lOs. 



m. 



The LIFE of ALEXANDER THE GREAT. 

(CftcMlM/ Srriet, No. I.) A New Editkm. 1 vol. te. 

IV. 
The LIVES of the most Eminent BRITISH 

PAINTERS, SCULPTORS, and ARCHITECTS. VoL L, with 
Ten Engravingi on Steel and Wood. 3s. A New Edition. 

v., VI., AND IX. 

THE HISTORY of the JEWS. Complete in 8 

vols., with original Maps and Wood-cuts. 3s. eaeh. A New Edition. 

VIL 
The NATURAL HISTORY of INSECTS. With 

very numerous Wood-cuts. VoL L (to be completed in f vols.) 3s. 
A New Edition. The Second to nearly ready. 

VIII. 
The COURT and CAMP of BUONAPARTE. 

With Portraits. One vol., 3i. A New Edition. 

X. 

The LIVES of the most Eminent BRITISH 

PAINTERS, SCULPTORS, and ARCHITECTS. Vol.n. With 
Seven Kogravtaigs. 3a. A New Edition. 

XL 
The LIFE and VOYAGES of CHRISTOPHER 

COLUMBUS. By WASHINGTON IRVING. Abridged by him 
Aram hto larger Work. GiNnp''''^ <" ^ vo'** iiivstxated witE Plates and 
Maps. 3e. 

John Mivbat, Albcniili Stnet, London. 
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BOOKS 

PI7JUI8HBO BT 

W. .R. M'PHUN, Trokoatb, Glasgow. 

I. 
GAELIC PERIODICAL, 

With a betttttftd PottnU-of, and dcdiMied Xo, iIm Va'f Rererand 

PHndpal nxiRD. 

Vol. L of the HIGHLAND MESSENGER ia now 
oomplated. Pxioa Gi* <d.iB boards, or* with ftu Sermons done up 
■loog with tt. 8«* 

'* This is truly a literary oarioslt|r. A periodical Id the tanguase 
of Ottian 1 We congntulate our Highland oountryroen in Mrticu* 
Ihr. and the fHrnds of knowl«(%e and clTttiseUon in geneml. upon 
the appeexMioe of thb exeeUent misoeUaay."— £din6»rf* LUerarp 

U. 

In cloth hoards, pHee 9b. 6d. 

UNIVERSAL MECHANISM; as conabtMit wHh 

the Creation of aU things, the appeavaoces of Nature, and the dic- 
tates of acason and Rev^atioo. In Three Parts. ByO.M.BaLL. 

in. 

NEW GAELIC DICTIONAHY. 

' In one vcd. 8vo. price 1^ 
Dedicated to His Oraoe the Duke of Goeooir, 

A NEW DICTIONARY of the GAELIC LAN- 

GUAOe, containing many mere words than the Qiurto Diction- 
aries; with their significatioos and various meanings in Bngltsh. 
illustratad hy tuitwte examples and phrases, and Bt]raadki^ciil Re- 
laarhs. By the Rev. Dr BI'Lsod, of CampaiOi and the Rev. Dr 
DtWAK, of Glasgow. 

•« We wtsh well to the Gsellc Dictionary. It Is very neatly printed ; 
awi Its Mcuraey is vouehed for by the respectable names of its Bdi- 
tors,— two gentlemen whi'se minds are imbued with classical as well 
as Celtic Literature, and who might reasonably fd^e currency to a 
woffk of wmm pffCMskm tHa« the wreieBt ***-Speeiat9r. 

'* The present puMication will have all the advantages of an 
abridgement troot the Sodcty's large work, with some peculiar to 
itMir, as belnff to a oonsideraMe eztcnt oaioiHAX.**— BklMbtirgft Li- 
tent^JoumaL 

' ** The specimen now beTore me dimlays certainly a great deal of 
taste.— 4t will bring the able Elttors all the praise that correct lexiou- 
graphera can expeet He has no taste for excellence who does not 
noaaess himself of a.oopy 6f the work in qwestioa. **— Qtojgow Free 
Pretty 

Part ▼. Pitoe One ShIIHng, Is pahU^hed this day. 

IV. 

A new edition, price Gh, in hoards, of 

THE ANATOMY OF DRUNKENNESS, 

By ROBERT MACNISH. 

Member of the Faculty of Physicians and SurgeoBS, Glasgow. 

'* The very able and accomplished author of the little volume 
before bs,(Mi' Robert Maenishof Glasgow,) seems folly awake to 
aiU the various phenomena of drunkenness, and has searched into, 
explained, and suggested remedies for them, with a care, a precision, 
a minuteness, anda diligenca, which ale almost without parallel in 
tbe annali of natbolagy.*v-.^ttti. 

•• We Ud Mr Maenish farewell, with sincere admiration of his ta- 
lents To those who stand in need of ad vice and wnnlng,tfala trea- 
tiae Is worth a hundred sermoos;— «s a Uleiery eompoaitkm. Its 
BMrrits jire very higlu^««nd we hope soea again to meet Uie maet In- 
genious and able author in.this or some other dqpartmenu"— Bfaois 
wood's Magazine* 

V. 

The SCOTS WORTHIES, modernlMd by a CTerrr- 
man of the Church of Scotland ; with Prefaces by William M*Ga- 
r4», Esq., author of «< The PiotesUnt.'* Completed in two vols. 
Bvo. price 9fs. boards. 

VoL I. canntaiua Memoirs of tbe Lfvea of tbe Worthies. 

Vol. II. AKltaiDt tbcSr Last Wordf and Dying Testi- 
monies. 

r To'those'who are already in po^sessioo of the flitt vdlune of this 
work, the second will be found an indispensable requisite* ss without 
It the book Is incomplete, and Is deficient In by for the- most Import- 
ant and interesting portion of the Biographv of the Scou Worthies. 
«« Wc haU with pleaHKe this new and greatly imptoveil ediOon. 
The external appearance Is very credtuble to the publisher, and we 
have nodonbt his wfU-meant leal. In publiahing an improved edl- 
tkm of a work that mus^evet be dear to pious mtadar will meet with 
the encouragement which it unquestionably deserves.'*— JStfin^urgft 
CJkrMfan Itutruetor. 

. *• This U by for the best cdifinn of this most renarkiAile troikthat 
has ever seen the light."^AM4U«lioe/ J|Ceg«UfM. 

VL 

Prioe Fonr Shillings in Boards, 

The PR0TJE5TANT REFORMATION VIN- 
DICATED from the Misrepsaeentsrtons and Aspecskna of WIL- 
LI AM COBBBTT, In his •• History of the Protestant Reformation 
In Britain and Ireland.** By the Author of •• The Protestant." 

' " Those Who wish to see Mr CiMett more than matched, abonid 
possess themselves of this invalHahk pobhoatian. It is ikM saying 
to<> much of Mr M'Gavb to assert, that he is one of foe most en- 
Ulghtened Protestancsin timtttiaActa.**'^Bvangi^eai Uagazktu. 

Sdlnbufgh. 



FAMILY LIBRARY. 
ThU te is pobttdMd, with a Portisl^ U^ 

THE FAMILY LIBRARY, Dramatic Series, No. 

^ L. cotttaiofog the PLAY8 of PHILIP MASSIN6eil, VoL l^ 
Illustrated with Explaiwtory Notes, and adapUd to the mm of Ft' 
wtiHes and Ytmnf Pertont, tjf the cmitftan qfetttaetplkmalMfUh 
age»» 

New EdUunu of the Fnai^f Ziftrwy, 
iost piddbWed, 
Noa. v., VL, and IX.« being the HISTORY «f tbe 
JEWS 

Ko^ IV. and X.-.LIVES of BRITISH PAINT. 
ERS. 

Neariy Ready, a TWrd EdMen ef 

Noa. L and II The LIFE of BONAPARTE, 2 

vols. AbOb 

COURT and CAMPof BONAPARTE. 1 vol., 

And No. VII The NATURAL HISTORY of 

INSECTS. 

JoHK MuRKAT, Albemsfle Street, London. 

' This day U pohlkhed. 
In 1vol. postSvo, 
Nearly done up in extra doth boarfo, piiee 9t» 

THE FORTUNES 

OP 

FRANCESCO NOVELLO DA CARRARA, 

LORD OF PADUA, 

An Historical Tale of the Ftonrteenlh CcHftnxy. 
Prom the Italian of Gataro^ 



By DAVID 6YMB. 

Piloted for CoMOT, 
and Co., London. 



•e. Advoeats. 

iandllvasT,Cunfi 



" We Meommend eveiw neseoni wlio Is cwtovs ^heat tfielMBrf 
of the Italian States during the naiddleages, tt> leek ims thb vart. 
It will give sueh st9d«>ts a better klea of tbe naumer in ohiehthM 
petty pr1need6ms were trampled upon by thelrkicai tyisaU ImW 
the modern histories of the asme period that hare been writta. R 
Is refreshing to dip into auch a book, in an age i^hen quaiadmaid 
aimplieity of style are almost entirely unknown."— Oterwr. 

In S vols. lSno> with etchings, by W. H. Baoeav, 
Prieel4s.Huth. 

TRAITS and STORIES of the IRISH PEA* 

SANTRY. 

CoMTBNTa:— I. Ned M«Keo«n. Introdnefeory.— TL T)>s Th« 
Taska. or the Little H<»use under tha Hill. A LMoadL-lU. Shn< 
Failh^ Wedding— IV. Urry M'Farland's Wake.— V. The Biit* 
of the Pactlona,.VL The PuoeraL-VII. The Party IW-VI"- 
The Hedge SchooL-IX. The Abduction of Mat Kavensgh. -Z- Tbi 
Station. 

DnbHn : Prbited fhr W. CmMv, J«i. aiii Af.t Oatfti ad 
Bovo, Edinburgh} and all other dookssilsrs. 

SCOTTISH ACADEMY 
OF PAINTING, SCULPTURE, AKD 
ARCHITflCTURE. 

THE FOURTH ANNUAL EXmBmONoftb 

ACADEMY for the WORKK of UVING ARTISTS ii »* 
OPEN, at the Rooms of the Aeademy. ti, Watfiloo Plaos. 

By Older aftheOnsnctl. 

WM. MienOLSOlf, Sserstffr. 
Mhiaagh, Feb. 15th, lB30k 

ARCHITECTURE AND CIVIL 
ENGINEERING. 



MR DICK'S Mornine DRAWING CLASS f« 

^^'^ Students of these Aifs wUl eontinue open fur the Setfoa, te- 
tweenYandffo'etofek. 

The hours for his other Chases Temaihi as fawn e iK . ^„-.^ 
Mr Dick aim gives private INSTRUCTION la ARCRlTBrn'- 
RAL DESIGN, either by assisting Genaemen throucli V^^ 
Plans or Designs, ineluding Specifications, if requimi<v ^f"^ 
ducting them thro^igh a regular eowie of study. 
50, George Street, 
20th April, 18S0. 

Edinburgh : Published for the Proprietor*, erery Sktardsy Voolsf' 
hy CONSTABLE & CO. 10, WATERLOO PLACE ; 

Sold also by RoaanvaoN fo A«Karaoa« Gtasgow i W. CvsiVi 
iun. Ir Co.. DuUIni HuMnCaaaen. * Co., I^-nde at saj^ 
idl NewwBCB* Postmaaten,«nd€laAaaf tha Reed, tkmil&** 
«he United Kingdom. 

Prke €d,t9r Stamped and wtnipee^ foet, lOA 
j Printed by BacUm rtns At Cb.^Paars WAfej 
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" Stttlta, JoeoM. oMeiuU. dolmtia, lerto, Mera» 
En positA ante oculoi. Lector unice, tuoi ; 

Qttifqnli et. hie aNquld quod deteptebit habeUi ; 
TriUftov AB leirtef lettge qnkquki mdm." 

fftmnM, TMden, and eontributoN! Miiy hta come 
once more ! — Ihe. ''.merry month of May !'*-HunIling in 
the blue skiei, and on the feathery clouds, sparkling' on 
the broad breast of the placid aea, and greatly rejoicing 
the hearts of all the fishes In brook, stream, lake, and 
rirer. Many a pair of dippers that formed the solace of 
the winter flro-aida, are ooiv atowod awayfar back under 
a huge cheat of drawers, or behind a great trunk, or in a 
rarely./reqoen'ted closet, covered with duel, tiflffketad and 
forgotten! Such is the world's gratitude. It is atten. 
tive to its friends as long as they can be of any service, 
bat its attachment ends with the chance of some recipro- 
cal advantages arising out of the connexion. JPle on't ! 
Such is not onr mode of treating the companions of by- 
gone days ;— i 

" Come, yo Sumas, Adr and fn§. 
In Heaven worn by Euphmcyne,-^** 

come once more unto our willing feet, and albeit the 
grate sparkles in the brightness of Its owA well- tempered 
metal, uneonscioua of a fire, — albeit onr cosy-chair, Into 
which we sink as into a bed of eider-down, be now for a 
time discarded, — albeit the air is soft and balmy, and 
when we throw open the casement of our suburban re- 
treat, the perfume of a thousand flowers hurries the sense 
into Elysium, — still we are prepared to address our Sur- 
pcas in the language of Ooldsmitbi and say, 

** Eternal Ueniaga eriiwn our earliest ftiend !** 

In the long, froety, blue, coat-eoosaming nights of winter, 
how often have they mat ns anllingly after the fhtignes 
of the day, and, with the gentle pressure of mute affec- 
tion, — a ptessure like unto that of a maiden's soft and 
thrilling l^^ld^— how often have they restored our wound- 
ed spirit to the conviction that some small portion of 
peace and happiness was still left for us In the world ! 

It was In such moments as these that the better por- 
tions of our nature awoke within us, and all the scor- 
pions of onr heart laid themsdves down to sleep. ' The 
petty cares, ^the oontemptiUe jealousies, the perpetual 
squabbles, which agitate the literary worid, and in the 
vortex, of whl^h even wa are sometimes Involved, faded 
awmy like the mist of morning upon a mountain brow, 
and we felt prepared to love and to be beloved by all 
mankind. Ileen came tripping forth, like fairies In the 
moonlight, our affoctidns and gentler feelings ; — a single 
stanza of divine poesy, — a tone or two of pensive mu^ic, 
perchance 'one of onr old aoeustomed melodies, loVed 
from childhood, and loved now a thousand times more 
because those whom we love, love them too, — ^the glance 
<>f a kind eye^«»4hie sound of a ftuBlUar Toic«^-«tscilrQr »U 



of the^e has wdlnlgh brought our mother's weakness to 
our eyes, and we blessed God, that though inured in all 
the cold and artificial habits of the common earth, we 
were still capable of casting the stiff mantle of manhood 
away, and recalling to ourselves the nature of a boy who 
lies among the heather on a bright hill-side, and dreams 
of the cry:3tal world he is about to enter. And what Is 
man, or the life of man, woi*th,*if he cannot continue to 
throw, at Intervals, a rainbow light over the dulness of 
reality ? Woe unto him who scoiTs at the existence, and 
ridiculn the enjoyment, of all pure and lovely emotions ! 
We speak not of the boisterous mirth of nocturnal convi- 
viality, though even that hath i to redeeming points ;—wi^ 
spealcnot with the view of painting a fabled Utopia, which 
hath no being inilie nature of things. All that we stand 
up for, (and now that onr Slippp.rs are on, we do not stand 
so high by a full Inch its we did before)V-all that we stand 
up for is, that no poet has .ever exaggerated the value and 
the might of friendship, or the glory and the rapture of 
woman's' love.. Poets, with all their inspiration, have 
but limited powers. They can describe but what they 
see, and what they feel, lliey may express feelings, 
which, in the particular case alluded to, did not belong 
to them, but which other circumstances either have call- 
ed or will call forth. Hence all the privileges they en- 
joy; — friendship Is with them a passion, and a glad 
delirium ; — ^love, a transport and a splendour. Let it be 
granted that the friendship dies out, and that the love 
may In time grow cold. It matters not ; better to bo' 
loved by them for a day, than by all the rest of mankind 
for a hundred years ! We speak no rash and hasty para- 
dox. What Is flrlendship ? What is love ? It is a suc- 
cession of feelings towards another^ existing within the 
recesses of our own nature. To a certain extent, these 
feelings may be expressed by outward signs, and made 
palpable to the object beloved, — hot only to a certain ex • 
tetU, and In noble natures to a wretchedly limited extent. 
By iar the higher part of the mystery remains unseen. 
The movement of the outward wheels may be discovered, 
but the delicate mechanism of the Interior, productive of 
the acutest nicety of perception, is hid ftt>m the vulgar 
eye — is for ever incapable of being communicated even to 
the object on which all our regai^ is lavished. But the 
I medianism, or, to use a higher and a better word, the 
soul, with its concomitant emotions, exists, though the 
weakness of the material senses cannot discover them to 
others. They exist, and for ever hallow to the mind of 
the poet the sulijeci by which such emotions are called 
forth. Is this a matter of little moment ? Is it a small 
thing to be a poet's iViend, — a poet's love ? — not for what 
he writes or says about his friendship or his love, but for 
what hefeeb, and what he could not ever attempt either 
to write or say ? ' Words are but feeble types of thougfate. 
They are not thoughta itself, — they are but symbols of It. 
Can a symbol ever be so good as an original ? Think you 
that the language of a book, or even the syllables which 
drop from the tongue, are equally forvent and explressivo 
as the throbbings of the unseen heart ? or as thooe llghto 
and shades of feeling, which cause neither a thrilling nor 
» throbbhigt which jftM llko a ws^Wok,^ th« roflsction 
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of B doud upon the water, but wWch stamp the charaeter 
and elevate the indiridual into something far diiFerent from 
the multitude ^ O f wami of feniu*^ «r«vr Swrryaa, 
and fioitfftUDe with your own hearts, and h* ttill^ 

_. ^ ^ Jh Jk 



Not having read over the above paragraphs, we shall 
not be too positive, but we are certainly inclined to think 
they contain some very splendid writing. A set of 
dolto will assert that it is vain in us to say so. Nay, 
it has even Maohed our ears, that the Emroa xv urn 
SuppEas is thought at times rather ooncdted and egotisti- 
call Good God I (as Mr Brougham aaya in the Houaa 
of Commons when he wants to be very eloquent,) what 
an.ldeals this to enter ioto the mind^if a rational hop 
man being ! Because we sometimes make our own popu- 
larity the subject of a good-humoured joke, must we be 
therefore classed with the petty coxcombs of this and 
former ages? By Jupiter Ammon! and likewise by 
Jupiter Tonans, and also by the Capitollne Jove I the day 
will come when we shall shake that notion out of the 
minds of our worst foes ! Proud of being the Editor of 
the Edinburgh Literary Journal^ forsooth ! What it it, 
after all, but a mere sixpenny periodical, very neatly 
printed, to be sure, by Ballantyne, and in very universal 
circulation and esteem, but still only a weekly Gaatctteof 
sixteen pages ? Heaven and earth ! who is it fancies that 
periodical writing of any kind would satisfy our ambi- 
tion? Look at the editors of all the periodicals, — they 
are mere nobodies, unless they have done something dis- 
tinct and apart from contributing anonymous articles to 
Heviews, Magazines, or Idterary Journals. Does Lock- 
hart owe hlB reputation to that most respectable and heavy 
ooncern the Quarterly Review 9 What has Jeffrey made 
by the Edinburgh, except that he fretted his hour upon the 
stage, and then departed ? Who ever thinks of Cunpbell 
as the editor of the New Monthly, with its Cockney 
ii%yt«^^ and little bits of unreadable trash of poetry ? 
Will not a single page of the " Isle of Palms," or the 
* City of the Plague," or " Lights and Shadows,** or 
something he will yet write, do more to perpetuate the 
same of John Wilson than all Blackwood's Magazine put 
together? Is Dr Bowring better known as a poetical 
translator from the modern languages, or as the conductor 
of that able and suspicious review the Weetmineter 9 As 
fin* the scribblers in Frazer's Magazine, the Monthly, and 
others, which nobody ever sees or hears of, unless through 
the medium of a newspaper advertisement, their very 
names are unknown ; and though they were, they would 
not live one week longer than their own periodicals, which 
will be short enough. The Edinburgh Literary Journal 
ranlcs, we believe, higher than any other weekly misoel- 
lany now in existence ; but what kind of satisfaction is 
It to know this, when we also know that we could, if we 
chose, rise to as great a height above the Journal, as the 
Journal In above Cobbett's Register, or the Cork Quarterly 
Magazine 9 Vanity, indeed ! We shall see, before ^y^ 
years elapse^ whether the Eoiroa in his Surrxas is a per- 
MB to be sneezed at in this way. The Edinburgh Lite- 
rary Journal, like a rock rolled from the top of a moun- 
tain, shall go on to prosper with increased celerity and 
quickly accumulating influence, but it shall be confessed, 
en long, to be only Uie smallest gem in our coronet. So 
aneh for egoUsnu Let the small fry sneer and snarl if 
they wUl. Wa have said it. 

Revert we once more to the pleasant fact, that this is 
the first morning of May. Where hast thou been, dear 
seader ? — away up on Uie mountain side, gathering the 
sweetest and the brightest dew of all the year,— or down 
by the stream, catching a score of the biggest trout it 
hoaat%-— or lying in bed, amidst a profusion of shattered 
dreams dft"«*"g round thee like motes in the sun]»eam, 
till the break fiist bell rang for the last time, and you 
kasw thatall the rest would be in the parlour before you, 
and that the ^ggs would be cold, and the Literary Journal 
iMdf rt«4 Won yon got down? Wfil]» uncr loiadj 



w4iatever you have been doing, we have a VQgard forthcc. 
But if thou art a man, then, O man ! away with thee to 
th»<»^t>yfer»i |>»yayeri»d <t1liw nn > e > n d»y, a 
sretk, «r • montfi. Thop fcnowwt q»t hftw frisk and 
lovely it looks at this moment. Couldst thou but grt 
one glimpse of the blosMms npon the dMny-trees, we 
should have a greater respect for thee. Thou smilest with 
a grave serenity, and thinkest to thyself--'' I am a lawyer, 
and to! IwearawicswfaatbaTeltodavitlitbeblossoiiia 
oatbeoherryjtrees?" But again, wesayonto thee, Oman! 
fling thy wig to the foor winds of heaven, takeunto thyidf 
the freUaga of a boy— A rosy blossom nawly s h a ke n frsm 
the tree of life— and away with thee to the blessed gncn 
lifldB. We should have r^oiced to have taken thee with 
us to Roeeneath* that fiurcsl peninsula in the Firth of 
Clyde, which we visited but a few short days ago. W» 
should hav« rejoiced to point out to thee the beauties of 
Helensburgh, and the loveliness of the Gt&r Loch, witli 
Its towering aaspUtheatrs of hllb in the background ; dw 
should we have asked thee lo have throvm thyself sAer 
us, when we were foolish enough to tumble out of the 
steam-boal into the water, for well we know that it is 
only the ignoUe and the undistinguished who die tbe 
death of a blind pappy , — tli e w fors we snsfled In the water 
with a calm snUsb aad, after a brief tg^tott regained the 
boat. 

Reader! perchance thou art a lady! If so, Heaven 
bless thee ! Art thou fond of flowers ? Thou art perhaps 
the lady who wrote the lines In the style of Miss Landon 
on a ttth of early violets* which are aa follows : 



«< The «nt that grow this ssoaon ! 
I have been mUes for them ! How many miles ?— 
Just two r 

Well, it must have been a pleasant walk, whether short 
or long. Have you a passion for primroses ? Here they 
are In living groups — ^most lovely and gentle things ! Do 
you like cowslips whose perfume is like the Iwautifal 
thought of an innocent girl? If so, there is a hank sU 
golden with them. But are not all flowers alike ? They 
are nature's eternal jewels, and their odoor oppreeacs the 
heart with a joy that weigha it down almost jm if it were 
a sorrow. We hate a lady who looks coldly upon flowert ; 
we love her best who is affected by them even unto sad- 
ness. 

Come, sit thee down beneath this pleasant tree, whose 
tender and feathery leaves quiver in the passing zephyr, 
and we shall furnish thee with an hour*s reading that 
will make thee remember with delight the EDixoa ix iiu 
SuppEBs all the rest of thy days. Here k a scrap, in the 
first place, which we shrewdly suspect was written by 
ourselvea as We walked in the garden yesternight, and 
had otarattenrinnattmotadby thomaisnehBlyol(iect which 
forms the subject of our poem. 

TO A WnBBBSD GVaaiAKT BtJSV* 

What Is the reason^ thou currant bush. 

That there is not a leaf upon thee. 
Although there are leavea on the gooseberry boshcsi 
• And leaves «n the old appl»-tree ? 

Art thou asleep in thy winter sleep. 

Or art thou a stubborn thing 
That will not be woo*d by the April sun. 

Nor the breath of the gentle spring ? 

The heart*s-ease looks up, with a smile, in thy fsce, 

And the primrose Is silent with joy. 
And the butterfly flutters from flower to flower. 

Like a happy^ but truant boy. 

The blackbird Is singing among the boughs. 
And the lark 'jMaUi Uie rainbowls zone ^ 
All nature is full of the spirit of joy, 

Sttt tiitfmfft d^ioctod alont i 
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G<M»dlMk! Ikop«ChoaVt1Mtd«M^Mmiitbatli, 

For m dokfol Mng 'twould bo, 
To hoTO no red onrmrto wlMn Aaguil oooaoi^ 

And no red i/SHy at ttm i 



*Twst plcMBBi to plook the luzoriMit itriafi 

Of tbo mby beadi that hong 
In tomptiog ^iiot«r% ruddy and rlpe^ 

Tby fresh green boogba among. 

O ! nerer glanced genu upon beanty'e neck 

Witli • rklMr glow of light, 
Than U^ ooral fruit upon thee, enrrant bosbi 

Whw autttmn'e ikiee were bright* 

And I mind me well, six months ago. 

How gladsome it waa to see 
The busy group of sisters small, 

Wbo prattled and danced round thee* 

And surely thou wert right pleased, enrrant bush, 

To be rifled by sueh sweet Angers ; 
And of them, perchance, *midst thy withering boughs, 

Some &int remembrance lingers. 

Poor bush ! I pity thee mueh ;--«nd more 
That thy hio Ins a touch of my own ; 

The April sun now shines on us both, 
But not as it mux has shone ! 

In the whole range of creation, there is nothing more 
truly beautiful than a noble riTsr ; and what country 
more rich in rivers than Scotland ? There is the Forth, 
which takes its rise from a small clear pool at the loot of 
Benlomond, and, after winding, fior mUes, like a silver 
thread through the wild and beautiful scenery of Stir- 
lingshire^ eiqiands below Alloa Into a broad andmi(jestlc 
sheet of water, rolling on slowly and silently to the Ger- 
man ocean. There is the Clyde, glittering in silver cas- 
cades through Lanarlcahlre^ sweeping past Glasgow, gt- 
xing beauty to Dunglass and Krskine House, laving the 
deep foundations of Dunbarton rook, supplying water to 
a hundred lochs, and at length mingling wiA the mighty 
Atlantic below the Cnmbray Islee between the peaks of 
Aibm aad of Jura. There is the Tweed, the very Avon 
of our land, with Us daasie tributaries, the Gala Water 
and the Teviot, whoee " wild and wiUowed shore" lives 
in immortal song. There is the £sk, or rather the Esks 
— the north and the eouth — ^tracing their origin up to 
the Grampian Hills, and, after ilnding their way, by 
different channels, through their native shire of Angus, 
meeting Ibr tiie llrst and last time^ Just as they am pass- 
ing Into their common grave in the neighbourhood of 
Mootiroae. There are the Don and the E^ the noUest 
of osnr Highland strsaaas, whose course lies among rocks, 
and moors, and gkos, and heathy hills, sofrenlag the 
stern aspect of the mountains of Mar Forest, and giving 
a softer beauty to the vale of Braemar. There are tiie 
Nitli and the Annan, rolling on In phictd ^piiet to the 
boisterous Solway— the streams which Allan Cunidng- 
ham loves, and which we love too for his sake. There 
is the Devron, a river which hath ibr us a thousand 
hnpfiy aasoeiationfl, awaking at every turn the romance 
of youth, the chief ornament of BanAhive, making lox- 
uriaot the sweet valley of Forglen, sweeping round the 
foot of the green hlU on whoee brow stands the cottage 
of £den, winding among the wpods of Mount Coifre, 
sleeping in liquid crystal under the bri^ of ^Iva, and 
finally meandering on through the noble parks of Duff 
Hoaae, as if loth to leave them fbr the rude binowa of 
the Murray Frith. And last, though not least, there is 
the Tay, taking its source in the distant mountains of 
Breadalbane, and, after gliding under the nine-arched 
brid^ of Perth, enriching the Course of Gowrie^ and flow- 
ing tlirough a Caledonian Arcadia, until it swells into a 
fritby •ndoeasettoeodit^'belwIztStJohBKoniiiidbMi- 



nle Dmidee." As we are deeiraas that our rsadera shtiql^ 
not exist a aaontfa longer without unravelling the waa*- 
dsrlngs of this princely stream^ we are ^ad to preeent 
them with the foUo wing graphic akotoh of ita beaiitlfls b^ 
one who knows them well. 

fHX BKAUTIZS OF THX TAV, AVD RS TEIBUTJamSf 

Whsts^ tbe eowsid that would not dsie 
To fifbtfor mdi s Isnd I— JfarMios. 

Is there a Briton who has visited the Alpine se ene ty 
of Siritaertand, the Italian lakes, or the banks of iho 
Rhine, and who yet remains ignorant of the beautlee of 
the first of British rivers ? Let him take the earilest op« 
portunity of correcting his omission, and of making him* 
self acquainted with the lovellnees of the Tmf, and Its tri-* 
bntary streams. 

If he follows my advice, he vHll convey himself, on 
Jb&t, should he really wish to enjoy his tour, to the com* 
fertaUe inn at Tyndrum, which I would recommend as 
the starting-post. Here he may watch the infimt Tsy 
etmggling through the wild and romantic soUtudee of 
Strathfillan, and coming into existence, as it were^ under 
the guardianship of the saint, whose memory is sUH pre* 
eerved In the receeses of Breadalbane. 

Proceeding eastward from Strathflllan, the travdler 
gradually finds himself in Glendoehart. In the upper 
part of this glen, there is much variety in the scenery ; 
the woods of Innerardoran, Lochdochsort, with its ishmd 
and mined castle, and the stupendous masses of Bemnone^ 
by which the valley Is bounded on the right, combining 
to produce a very diversified landscape. The lower part 
of Glendoehart is more monotonous in its character, but 
the eye is at length relieved by the striking, yet simple^ 
grandeur of Macnab's burying-ground, with its dark grove 
of pine-trees standing in the midst of the Ibamlng tor* 
rent. After passing the bridge of Killin, the rude but 
sublime scenery of Glendoehart is almost instantly ex<« 
changed for one of the most lovely landscapes which can 
be seen In Scotland. In front are the beautiful grounds 
of Kionell, and beyond them Loch Tiiy, winding to tha 
eastward, round the Imse of the lofty Benlawers. On 
the right, the eye is arrested by gentiy>«weUitig banks, 
clothed with rich plantations, among which, and looking 
to the lake, is the delightful residence of Auchmore. On 
the left, the Lochay slowly winds ita way to Join the 
lake through the gorge of a valley, almcet unequalled in 
beauty, overhung by the magnificent woods which crown 
the heights of Flnlarlg, with the frowning ridge of Ben 
Cailllach In the back-ground. The Lochay Is the first 
tributary of any consequence received by the Tky ; an4 
in the lower part of its course, it forms a remarkable con« 
trast to the fierce impetuosity which characterises the do* 
scent of the Dochart. 

Perhaps it Is owing to the extreme richness and variety 
of the scenery at the west end of Loch Tky, that the mid* 
die part of this fine sheet of water does not possess such 
attractions as might be expected ; but, as if to compensata 
for this temporary and comparative deficiency, (for it la 
only comparative,) the eastern extremity appears to via 
wl& the west in beauty, although the character of each 
is essentially different ; that of the former being, per-* 
hape, more artificial, but not the less pleasing on &at ac- 
count, while that of the latter is altogether more wild and 
natural. 

FolIoVhig the course of the Tay as It Issues^ now a 
noble stream, from the lake, we pass the princely 
grounds of Taymouth, and find ourselvee In the finely 
wooded Talley of Strath Tay, studded on every side with 
various andent caatieB and modem country aenta. Herc^ 
on the right, the Lyon Joins the Tay. Glenlyon, a vary 
long and narrow valley, running from the most weetem 
part of Breadalbane, nearly parallel to Glendoehart and 
Lech Tay, contidns, within itself, some fine specimens of 
Highland scenery ; and the banks of the Lyon at FcrtIa* 
g«I, Where Ihfi trIa Widens, previooa to the Jnnetian of thn 
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Lyon uid the Tay, may> for romantic beauty* challenge a 
oomparioon with any similar scene In the island. Fur- 
ther down the strath, on the right, the Tay receives the 
ifaters which have hurried to join it over the rooks and 
among " the birks" of Aberfeldy. At length we reach 
Logiendt, at the junction of the Tay and tlie TummeL 
The situation of this ancient residence of the Eatls of 
Atholl is magnificent beyond descriptlon^ust what we 
should expect in the castle of a Highland baron of old, 
guarded by two broad and rapid rivers, and at the same 
time watching, with jealous care, two of the principal en- 
trances to the Highlands. The course of the Tummel is, 
comparatively speaking, so little known, that it meriU a 
more particular description* 

The traveller who has journeyed from Dalmally or 
Tyndrum to the KingVhouse, on his way to Glencoe, 
will recollect, between King*8-house and Inveroran, a 
black, dismal-looking moor, with several small lakes scat- 
tered through it, stretching far to the east, and bounded 
on the south and north by lofty mountains. That desolate 
moor is the moor of Rannoch, and from these lakes a river 
proceeds, to lose itself at last in Loch Rannoch, which 
receives also, near the same place, the waters that flow 
from Loch Ericht. lK>ch llannoch is the least known, 
but not ihe least beautiful, of the Perthshire Likes ; — ^the 
view to the south, when travelling along the northern 
bank of the lake, is particularly fine ; for, besides that 
the southern shores are clothed with a great variety of 
beautiful wood, there is to be seen on the rising grounds 
behind, the remains of one of the ancient pine forests of 
Scotland, while, at a greater distance, Schiehallion rears 
his beautifully conical peak to complete the landscape. 

Issuing from Loch Rannoch, at the village of Kinloch, 
ihe river proceeds through the district of Bunrannoch to 
JLoch Tummel, exhibiting, in its course, all ihe beauties 
which are usually found in Highland rivers. Soon afUr 
leaving this lake, and foaming down Strath Tummel in 
a number of cascades, it is joined at Faskally, by the 
united waters of the Garry and the Tilt, after they have 
escaped from the romantic Pass of KUliecrankie, and a 
little further down it meets the Tay at I/Ogierait. 

From this latter place the majestic river rolls along, 
through a succession of splendid landscapes, to Dunkeld, 
where it is joined by the Brand. The scenery here is 
too well known to require description. 

It will be suflBcient to mention tlie names of the re- 
maining rivers which join the Tay before it reaches the 
aea. These are, on the left, the Isla and the Ardle, and, 
on the right, the Amond and the Earn. Were I to at- 
tempt to descrllie the scenery on each of these branches, 
it would savour of repetition, as all Highland straths and 
glens have a certain resemblance to one another, although, 
doubtless, each has its qwn peculiar beauties. I shall, 
therefore, content myself with drawing the attention of 
the stranger to the situation of Perth, as seen from the 
heights to the southward of that town. When gazing on 
this scene of matchless beauty, containing all the various 
features that a painter could desire, from the rich culti- 
vation in the neighbourhood of the town, to the blue 
Grampians in the distance, with ihe Scottish Tiber roU- 
iog at my feet, I found myself involuntarily spouting 
the stirring lines which I have placed at the head of this 
paper ; and I would now, in the words of the same poet, 
ask him who has surveyed, as I have done, ihe beauties 
of the Tay and its Tributaries, commencing with the 
rugged fastness of Breadalbane and the desolate bleak- 
ness of the moor of Rannoch, and ending with Perth and 
the Carse of Gowrle, 

'* Where shall he find in foreign Und** 

scenery to surpass that to which I have thus feebly at- 
tempted to introduce him ? G. 

There is nothing which pleases us more than to meet 
with a fresh poetical mind. There is a poetical mind in 

Porfiir. else the followuig verses could never htive emana- 



ted from that town. Even with the fiill recollection of 
Campbell*s magnificent address to the Rainbow, ire fetr 
not to present our readers with the foUowing lines by Mr 
John Nevay on the same subject. They came to ns with 
the letter which we subjoin : 

Forfar, March 17<A, 1830. 
Sir, If you condescend to look at these verses, I de- 
voutly pray the Muses that It may be in that merry, but 
sacred hour, when the tragi-oomic dnuna of poets and 
rhymesters is performed, wherein some, for their intru- 
sion " behind the scenes," receive a mortsl drubbing, 
whilst others, for their fidr and honourable wooing, sre 
wedded each to the Muse he loves, by the power of your 
immortal Suftebs. I am, sir, your very humble ser- 
vant, J« ^'^A^* 

TO TRX BAIXBOW. 

Ethereal child of dark and bright. 
Clasping the heaven as in delight. 
While in ihy soft and balmy arms 
Glad Nature smiles with fresher charms, 
And man and beast, and tree and flower. 
Feast on thy shining and thy shower; 
Thou coronal of summer^ sky. 
What art thou to poetic eye ?•— 
An arch tri-coloured, rich and rare, 
Whence hallow'd saints and seraphs fair, 
In joyous bands, may view delighted 
The genial earth with heaven united ;— 
The grand harp of the Deity 
With music in its chords for me, 
StiU pouring from its golden strings 
An anthem to the King^ of kings ; 
While earth sends up her breath of balm 
To mingle with the holy psalm ;— 
The matchless banner-flag of Him 
Who queird the rebel seraphim. 
And in its stream of glowing hues, 
Inwoven the verse of the holy Muse : 
" Love, and peace, and felicity,— ^ 

Follow ye Christ, and these will be, 
When sun and stars have pass*d away. 
Tour portion in eternal day." 

Rainbow ! thou art like the rapt bsrd*s tboufbt. 
Sublime *midst the light and cloud of bis lot,— 
The radiant Iris that spans his seal. 
In a heaven of fancy from pole to pole ; 
A thing all beauty, and softness, and fire, 
Where hangs in glory his own loved lyre. 



Weare inclined to thLok that the living poeU of tb< 
" west oountrie** have been brought into notice princi|aUl 
through the medium of the LUaary Jounul, A few ot 
them write oecaaionally elsewhere, but aevorso wcU v 
when they write for us. Their efforts seem to be psrir 
lysed unless destined to come into contact witii tbe f^ 
nial light which emanfttea firam the Eonoa tx his Sur- 
rcKS. From the many compositions which bare rearbed 
us of late from the western abores, we proceed to sd^> 
few with which we think the public wiU be pl«s«l. 
We have already introduced Mr WUliam Mayne to our 
readers. We. think the following one of his most m- 
cesaful efforts, poeUcal as they all are : 

THK OVXftWHXLlfED ISLX. 

By WiBiam Miofne. 

Oh, how the fancy loves to brood 

Upon thoee islands of tbe sea. 
Where nature dwells in solitude, 

Amid her own fidr inuigery ; 
Where the sweet earth for ever blooms 
Among the purest of perfumes ; 

I Where the rich fruiU adorn the bough, 

And bend it gracefully beloW) 
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That on the soft grass they may lean» 
And blend their crimson with its green ; 
Where scarce a sound is ever heard» 

Save some sweet insect^s hum at eveUy 
Or the soft warble of a bird. 

Or ihe most tender sighs of heaven ; 
Where, on each mild and blissful scenf, 
The tread of man has never been. 
To make its healthy glow depart. 
And fix foul cankers in its heart : 
Oh, how the soul would swiftly ilee 

To one of those delightful isles, 
And leave the deadly misery 

Which round man's dweUing darkly coils; 
Where sorrow's wail, so wild and drear, 
Would never thrill upon the ear ; 
Where we would never know again 
The world's neglect— the world's disdain. 

One of those islands was my own. 

Placed in a mild and friendly zone ; 

In it I found that mellow peace, 

And joy, and sacred fruitfulness. 

Which I bad thought was never given 

To any but the loved of Heaven. 

Nor was I all alone, — ^forsaken 

Of those dear beings who awaken 

Those fond affections in the soul. 

Which bend it under their control, 

And make the lovdiest places lie 

More dearly beauteous on the eye ! 

For from the far-off shore I brought 

A gentle maid of kindred thought. 

Who was content to tread with me 

Unto the world's extremity. 

In search of same seolnded spot, 

Where peace would bless onr earthly lot. 

One of thoee islands was our own. 

And there we nestled all alone ; 

Nor was the world so far away 

From where our lovely island lay, 

But that we could perceive, when on 

The heaven day's clearest radiance shone. 

Beyond the dark and potent tide, 

Which spread around us calm and wide. 

Its outline on the sky defined, 

Soft as a shadow of the mind. 

And often, at the close of even. 

When sleep's soft shades embraced the heaven, 

Would we forsake our cheerful toil. 

And from some fair spot of our isle 

Look with a long and ardent view 

Upon its dim and distant hue. 

Until we had forgot that hoar 

And helpless misery roam'd it o'er, 

And that it ever drove us forth 

As sickly creatures, nothing worth. 

Three children grew our steps around. 

As fair as aught which blooms below. 
And from their guileless hearts we found 

Still sweeter streams of gladness flow : 
They grew around their mother's breast, 

And clung there, like the smiles of morn. 
Which on the rose's soft leaves rest, 

And even its loveliness adorn. 
How oft I fancied they would spring 
'Neath Nature's tender cherishing. 
And other feelings never know, 
Than those she kindly might bestow ; 
And though oar bosoms were their source 

Be like those streams so calm and clear, 
Which first begin thdr quiet coarse 

From A da^k fadwy unUet^ and dcear. 



Then, after journeying a time 

Along a fair and flowery shore. 
Are cleansed of that dark lake's slime. 

And brightly wander evermore. 
Oh, we were happy ! full of bright 
And pleasant thoughts, from mom till night ; 
We seem'd like that pure family 

Which God first planted on the earth. 
Whose days as sweetly journey'd by 

As though they own'd a heavenly birth. 

Alas ! alas ! who could have thought 

That island's breast, which seem'd so fair. 

Was with the earth-curse deeply fraught. 
That death in secret revell'd there? 

Who could have thought, who saw It lie 

Upon the sea so peacefully, 

Appearing, through the calm moonlight. 

Like a sofi slumbering creature white. 

That it was doom'd to pass away. 

As from a lake the April ray? 

'Twas evening, and sleep's gentle wing 
Was o'er us softly hovering ; 
But ere the middle of the night. 
Among my dreams so sweet and bright. 
There came a hoarse and heavy sound. 
As if the sea had burst its bound. 
And was on-rolling, fierce in wrath. 
Shattering all objects from its path. 
I started up, confused and wild, 
And, horror-smitten, back recoii'd ; 
I saw our dwelling's outward wall 
A moment reel, then forward fall. 
As if to ope a fearful path 
For the dark messenger of death. 
I saw no more ; one moment o'er 

My wife my arm was fondly thi'own,— 
The next I heard the ocean's roar. 

And Its dread billows sweeping on. 
And felt the waters round me chill. 
And strangling me in their fierce will. 
And spurning me their wrath before. 

Like him who spurns a worthless foe. 
And growling out a jocund roar. 

As up I bounded from their fiow. 
Yet, in that black tempestuous sea. 
My soul was wound to agony. 
At thought of them, the loved, the fair. 
Now rudely driven — I knew not where ! 
And round my arms I wildly flung 
The heavy-swelling waves among, 
In hope they might be strongly bound 
My wife or helpless children round. 
But there were none save I amid 
Tliose mighty waters wild and dread ! 
I dash'd my head above the waves. 
Which o'er me hung like moving graves. 
And look'd a moment through the night. 

To where I fancied was the isle ; 
But, ah ! its fair peculiar light 

No longer shed Its blessed smile I 
Nothing I saw, around, around. 
But waves in everlasting bound. 

I know no more, for frenzy cast 
Its friendly darlmess o*er my mind. 

And hid the billow and the blast 
The ocean had in store behind. 

'Twas not the lashing wave o'ercame 

The ruling spirit of my frame, 

No, 'twas the agonizing thought 

Which there, even there, with madness smote, 

That those, my joy, my life, my light ! 

Would bloom oo more before my sight, 
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Which made my wild rcfwdl«H sool 
Bacii from my hMit** embnuM rolL 

The beami of the eucoeeding mom 

Upon me threw their calm disdaini 
And ehow*d me catt a thing of eeoni 

Upon the world** cold ooost af ain ) 
The ooean safely rolled alioTe 
That Bolitary iele of loYe» 
And hid it in ite secret breast 
With all the wealth that made me blest ! 
Oh ! often I hare sati'd alone 

O'er where that isle was wont to Im* 
Once emiling like a flowery throne, 

Where peace might sit and nik the sea | 
And I have fancied oat the spot 
Where roee oar flower-encircled cot^ 
And o'er the calm wave I have huugy 
And look'd the waters clear among* 
In hope that cot I might behold* 
Deep» deep amid the ocean's fold. 
Alas! it was a fancy fond, 

Which sometimes made me strangely start, 
As if t saw, the waves l)eyond| 

The wife and children of my heart. 
Away ! the ocean wrapt them deep 
Within a dark unbreaking sleep* 

Since then Tve wander'd lone and long 
The plaote of the world among. 
An ol;{ect of its carelees scorn, 
A thing for any foot to spurn : 
The hope is dead within my breast. 
Which made me seek the iide of rest ; 
And if it still existed there. 
What kindred spirit, young and fair. 
Would cheer me with her friendly smile, 
And seek with me that happy isle ! 
GloBgow, 

Mr Thomae Brydson Is a poet foil of soft and gentl# 
feeling. He has sent us the following lines firom Oba% 
where he now resides : 

DVXOlLr CAnLM-^BAT Of OBAV* 

By Tkonuu Brydson. 

"The breezes of this yemal day 

Come whispering through thine empty hall, 
And stir^ instead of tapestry, 
The weed upon its widl,-— 

And bring from out the murm'ring sea, 

And bring from out the vocal wood, 
The sound of Nature's joy to thee, 
Mocking thy solitude. 

Yet, proudly *mid the tide of years 

Thou lift'st on high thine airy form,-* 
Scene of primeval hopes and fears ! 
Slow yielding to the storm. 

From thy grey portal, oft at mom, 

Tlie ladies and the squires would go ; 
While swell'd the hunter's bugle-horn 
In the green glen below. 

And minstrel harp, at starry night. 

Woke the high strain of battle here ; 
When with a wild and stem delight, 
The wturrior stoop'd to hear. 

AU fled for ever ! leaving nought 
Save lonely walls in rain green. 
Which dimly lead my wandering thooghi 
To moments that han been. 
Obofu 



From another Glasgow bud* whose aodneta In gencnl 
And aoceptatkn in oar eyeo» we have baeii fls f O i u o d with 
the following eoaunnnieitioB : 

Sir, — Slippers have kng bean ap|nNiprlatod to the feet, 
and for you It has been reserted, to show of how greet 
benefit they tnay be In the more dignified aenrioe of the 
head. In yooT SLtrrxas, you hare found room for both 
brains waAfeeU"^^ rhymester and a punster may be psr- 
doned for making the remark. 1 have heard they arc 
all 9ok{ and no one can doubt there la the priocipie 
of life In them who Judges tmm the lastj and Indeed 
from aH Perh^M, when yon next reaign the cditerial 
pen to yonr SLirrxas, fou wlU be kind enough to re- 
commend the prefixed Sonnet to their notice and Indul- 
gence. I am, afar, ftc Nxu, Cioss. 

Here is the sonnet alluded to i 

Sy NeUCrotu 

Strange faneiea oftlitiM take the poet% brain, 
Which some, whose synpathiea are leas refined, 
Deem but the woilc Jt madness In his mind. 

As even in days gone past, td-day again 
I've listen'd to thy ttttslc, gentle stream ! 
Until mine ear hath caught, or. In a duaun. 
My own wild fancy, and the love of thea. 

And this dear spot together, so have wrought 
On my young hetft, tfatt what, la sooth, can be 
But a delusion. Is made real to ttie ; 

And I have innocently, without thooght. 

Believed my finer ear distinctly caught 
The airs of those sweet songs which here, in Joy, 
Oft to myself I've Whistled when a boy ! 

<< T. B. J." is another OlMgow poet ) bnllks Im written 
this time In proee, and poeSs often write Tetyaenaibly in 
prose. We ai« noi quite sure that we agrae wHh the 
opinions contained in the foUowing paper ; bsrt as h i» 
fidr that all sides of a qneStiOii should be stated, and as 
the motto on our tMo'^Mge shall never be loot sight of bj 
us, — " Here's freedom to him tlMft weald write,"— wr 
are well pleassd to gfve a plaos td this t s m p w at e and cbd- 
did commonieatlen : 

A nrrxirct or SAcatfl rorrar. 

Poetry's highest achievements were made long ago by 
the inspired writers. They breathed and burned from 
the lips of Job and of the Prophets, and were hallowed 
by the lyre of David. In after times, they were also re- 
vealed in the gloom and glory of the apocalyptic visions. 
From the admirable adaptation of such suljects to poetry, 
in imitation of the Inspired authors, many writers of su- 
blime genius hate taken their plan, and characters, and 
scenery, from Holy Writ. Against such, however, then 
has been, and now exists, a loud outcry ; and to show the 
injustice of the oensitres heaped upon writers of sscred 
poetry, is the olject of the following remarks. 

It is alleged by wise and good men, that works of ima- 
gination, founded upon Scripture, tend to hurt the miod 
of the reader by mingling hs hb memo t | TVoth nHth Fic- 
tion. To this ol^eethm it may be aoswered, that the 
poet should never bring lorward any thing eooMdictory 
to divine trath,- ■ his embeUishmsnts shoidd all ooiodde 
with, and flow natnraUy firom, thsee passages on whieli 
his plan is foimded. I^ liowevfr^ a bold fimcy should 
overcharge the history with imprsbability, sneli, from its 
very nature, must bs sasily appamuti and have no power to 
hurt the cause of vittne. Thos^ MUlon'e deeeription of 
the devil's manner of temi^llng ear fint pamte,F«^thoagh 
not precisdy according to the text of fieripCnrs^f it 
should assume in the mind of any the piaosof rsitflatioD, 
is not cafteolaled So prodnoe any evU Sendoaey. 

Another and wan frsqaaM u i| | e ttieM to foslt^ founded 
upon sacrsd sul|(eels i% that H Is sisfal ant datafttoua to 
touch upoQf orMlivflltiaMllsh, *• Wcrdof Ood. 
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To this wa think it « tuficioit •nfwer» that the hitto- 
riod portiMM of Holy Writ bdog nMrely a akotch work of 
what took plM6» nothing om& ht more natund than for 
the im^liiathm to fill it up ; and this can he eairily done, 
wichovt failing to Icecp in view, at the eame time^ the 
grand ontUnee of the picturew The poet shooldy however, 
be very guarded in bis expreeaion and invention. He 
should imitate the Word, as he would copy the worlcs, of 
the Author of all thibgs, by keeping truth ever before 
him. He should not only ba esmdlngly carefU of going 
against what is written, but he abooUl not imagine any 
thing which is bencatii the dignity of his subje^ In 
touching upon tibemea w naet t ed wirti the vltab of Chria- 
tianity, he ahould feel aa if treading «fB hallowad ground, 
and walk in the footateps of tiMfanpired wtitera wHh the 
most high and holy reverence. 

Inatead of bdng pr^ndlelal la tiw Inleregto of reUgion, 
we believe aacred poetry, on the contimry, to praduoe the 
very oppoaite effect. Being amyad In the garb of Fancy, 
the leaaona of Revdatlein may be, and are, made to re- 
commend themsdvca to the hearta of the heedleaB and. 
unthinking. MedldBe Is adminlalered ta p e n agaa child- ' 
ren by being mingled with aomething mora palatable ; ao, 
also, maybe adminMerad the aiedlflilie of the mind. In 
hours, «MS of melanfliiriy murfng, and «v«n vpaa atill and 
solitary Sabbaths, hava not the beat men and Chriatiana 
found a languor steal aver them In na ou a ta nan al y poring 
upon the BiUe ? In saeh seaaona» who has net Isund a 
pleasing relief in tuning to the Faradiae Lest of MUton, 
^the Messiah of Klopatock,— Geasner'a Death of Abel, 
— Pollok*8 Coume of Tteor-ar John Bonyan'a FBgrim'a 



No rule in Ari8letle*a Arlaf Boeiry baces wata d more 
excellent than that In which ha otalea that a fine poem 
ahould be founded upon the pta b a M aand the asarvelloua. 
If this be true, the saljeeU of Q er iptwra have them pecu- 
liar requisites ; — the mind having fidth in their facts, and 
wonder at their minwles mad evantSL Thera Is a style of 
poetry which maybe odled the lntallBetad,.*-4t deacribcs 
men and manners, the power and the pathoa of the feel- 
ings. There is another, and at pi ms s nt more favoured 
style, which dwaHa cMefiy amang Itaa sImpU and sublime 
beautlea of natuvb But the highestatyla of pastry, in 
our opinion, is not that which disdsses pictures of real 
life or of nature. Ueallty is not the reakn in which the 
fancy loves best to expatiate ; she loves to wander amid 
the unmeasured fields of possibility ; to create beings and 

landscapes beyond the sun and the sphere of day ; 

» 

^ Abova the stir and smoke of this dim spot 
Whioh men caU fiarth.** 

It is the duty of Imaginative writers to be always giving 
the mind a view of something brighter and better than 
what is here ; to bring forth speculations on the paat or 
the future, and, by their spell, to etherealize them Into a 
dim and ahadovry effect. It la aa if it were kindly al^- 
lowed to man, when driven from the paradiae of earth, 
by the aky-tempered aword of the Archangel, to avrake, by 
the power of hia fmacy, a mental £den of bllaa and beauty. 

The all-engroesing interest which religious suljects 
have, fita them admirably for the attention of the poet. 
Homer aeems to have known this when he Interwove his 
nobly-invented Dlad with the mythology of his time. If 
this was the effect In the heathen writer, how much mora 
must It be so with the more lofty revelationa of Christie 
anity 1 It has been aaid^by the judicious Addiaon» that to 
be great in its subject and its character are the first eaaen- 
tials of a fine poeaa* When am there be found auch 
store of great snlif est aDd aharartar aata Iha writhe of 
Scripture? 

Theia reigna at preasnt la — tlini pea tl e ri a pffartad 
taate for eidjaola Awn ordiamcf Ikk, fiv aiayUaity and 
familiarity of language, which has degraded the art of 
poetry in the i^ af iftMgr eC its aasat gamdne admhmsii 
Pot k hi hif^ thai tip wilk gmd wi<T faalry ti fas 



disapiieariiig ; and that language, and ideas, and subjects 
of loftier character, will take their place. Mond beau- 
ty is the greatest and only true source of the sublime. 
And what can give finer scope for moving the deepest feel- 
ings than when the poet shall treat of religious hope and 
fear, the mysterious and the infinite, 4eath and im- 
mortality, the greatness of Truth, and the beauty of Vir- 
tue ? Let the writer of Sacred Poetry, then, continue with 
courage, and whatever the cant of criticism may say, let 
him be assured he will meet with a hearing from the 
religious and tasteful public Let him take the advice 
of the blind master of English song, and aeek a fitneas 
for hia atudies " by devout prayer to the Eternal Spi- 
rit that can enrich with all utterance and knowledge, and 
aend out his seraphim with the hallowed firs of his altar, 
to touch and purify the lips of whom he pleaaea.** 
.Olatgow. T.B.J. 

Returning now to the vicinity of Edinboigh, the aub' 
joined poem, which vre think fiutcifnl and amusiag, has 
come to us from a mysterians plaoa asar Dalkaith : 



▲ BONO OP WtrCBXS BKAan bt a bzkigbted xuLvmu IK 

▲ HIOBXJLMD GLKK. 



HuaEza for a«r Frinee !.*fsr no Brines is sa graal» 
Ten thousand hobgoblins hk mandatss await ! 
They dive hUa ocean, they mount into air. 
The tail of the comet they seiae by the haii^. 

An earthquake'a commotion they catch by the mane< 
They say, We have raised thee, well bind thee agrin ; 
If tempest and darkness in fury should lour, 
At a word they command forth the sun by their powen 

They ranaack every cave of the r a g iena belewy 
Bring jointa from the finger, the thumb, and the toe ; 
Or plunge *neath the waters, and fesrlessly go 
Where mermaMa ai« rinsing their garmenti af anaw. 

If any one hann them, they swsar in their ire. 
Their bodies shall waste as the wax in the fat ; 
Tornadoes, as giants, they send forth to battle^ 
And murrain that aeizea the herds and the cattle; 

No rowan-tree can acare them, Uls popular error — 
Tliey burst through the charm, and they strike men with 

terror; 
Intohare, cat, or greyhound, themselves they transform- 
One instant a mountain, next moment a worm. 

Some daaee on a rope; In a tirinkling they whiri 
A thousand tlmea roniid it, like fkvaka of a squtarel ; 
Now a jackal, a lion, an ape, a baboon, 
Now on earthy now avray on the rim of tiw moon. 

The tombs are laid open, and, lo ! there are seen 
Ten thonasnd day msnidons where spirits have bam ; 
The bodies stand grianii^ in fearful army* 
But the souls have fled lar from the regioiis af day. 

It is done ! It Is done ! let us up through the air, 
Some a cat, some a toad, aome a greyhound or hare ; 
We vault with abound from the mountain's fiursummitt 
We seize on a moonbeam, we dance on a comet. 
Huzxa for our Prince ! for no Prince is so great. 
Ten thousand hobgoblins his mandates await ! 



n 



Six Ediiibargh pasts TCOuds upon a«r list Come thou 
first, Mr D. MacAsklll, a name we have eeen before, 
though vre have never ssen its owner. Thomas Haynes 
Bayly, popnbr as he Is, might havs written the follow- 
ing verses with credit to himatif : 

Lxna TO HxawHO bist can uKDnsTAvn thzx. 

Bif D. MacAsm. 
They tell me that another*a arm 

Hath wrmthwl that waist of thtae ; 
That from thy cheek the blush was chased 

By atiier ^pi than alna ^-i* 
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They wbisper thoae ripe rosy lip* 

Another's Up hath prest, — 
That thon hast poiir*d thy soul's first love 

Upon another's breast .' 

They say he drew thy curls aside. 

And ki8S*d that forehead fidr ; 
And in that Iclss, that eye met eye,'-^ 

And oh, what loye was there ! 
Thine eye did speak in its blue pride 

What words to paint were weak ; 
And the curls that veiVd thy high pale brow. 

Fell trembling o*er his cheek ! 

Hast thon forgot that summer ere. 

When skies smiled soft around. 
And balmy breath of flowers arose 

From woods and blooming ground ? 
Hast thon forgot my whispering love. 

My soft and rapturons Idas ? 
Thou didst not speak, but, girl, thine eye 

Told all it told to his ! 

Yoa swwa by all your hopes of HeaTcn^ 

You plighted me your vow. 
By your quenchleea love, your constancy,^- 

Where are these tokens now ? 
False maid ! take back thy faithless love, 

'Tis now a worthless store ; 
Thou teachest me that love is breathy 

And I shall love no more* 

Come thou next, Mr Anonymous ;— 'there is good stuff 
in this poem of thine : 

THX AUIKKO ABBZr. 

The fluUen owl, and man's profime abuse. 

Now mock the sacredness of former use 

In thoae grey aisles, where once the song of mom 

Swam 'mid the air, ftmn piety upborne ; 

Where linger*d oft the solemn hymn of even. 

In echoed music, ere it rose to heaven ; 

Where kinga and vassals, rank*s distinction gone. 

In common impotence have knelt before one throne. 

O'er the awed soul there steals an anxious dread. 
Conscious it moves where worshipp'd once the dead ; 
And, from the majesty of all around. 
It feels that here there must be holy ground ; 
While each carved chaplet, crumbling into dusty 
£aoh paudess window, and each rnin'd bust, 
To man are emblems of his nature's doom. 
And with emphatic silence indicate the tomb. 

Though hush*d each leaf and living thing aroond. 
Breathes there not here a melancholy sound ? 
'Tis a suppress'd, yet all-pervading sigh. 
As if these columns, as they point on high. 
In the sad moonlight's solitary gloom, 
Bemoan'd the desolation they entomb. 
Or is it not the hum of ever-busy Time, 
In this his palace, his unchallenged clime ? 

Ay, thon remorseless monarch of decay ! 
Here baffled mankind questions not thy sway ; 
Yet, wherefore atrive to shorten thine own span ? 
IXiat thou not know thy being hangs on rnam ? 
F«r, lo ! that awful hour steals on qpace. 
When man — ^the last survivor of his race— 
Shall, with thy venom'd blood, thy white hair lave, 
And drag thee down with him to an eternal grave ! 

W. H. 

The author of the following ataaxas says, in his acoom- 
P«yinr letter^— " Sometimes I think, in yo^ own 
words, that ' I have never done wb»t J can do.' and 1 1 



think high thoughts, firame high resolves, dreim krlgkt 
dreams, and get wonderfolly in love with my own caps- 
bttitics, till the world comes in with ita stem nalities, 
and Sd^ the concate out of me mtirebf,'* Do not be 
afraid ; the vrorld can never ^ lick the osneeit'' oot of a 
true poet. By the Goddesses t he is a matdi for t dsMs 
worlds: 

TO OETHTaXA. 

Image of my beloved one, why 

Art thon for ever in my sight. 
With that calm thoughtful forehead high, 

Round which the ringlets, dark as niglit. 
Repose in many a glossy tress 
Of bright luxurious lovdUness ? 

It is thy silver voice I hear. 

Replying softly to my own. 
And I can fancy thou art near. 

And only thou and I alone ; 
And words of love are breathed, alsi! 
That never can be t ween us pass* 

I fold ihee in my arms once more. 

Our lips with mnrmnr'd rapture msetijig, 

And fed, as I have ftkt of yore^ 
Beside my own thy bosom beating, 

And round me thy young arms are twioed. 

As death had ne'er the link di^in'd. 

That full bright eye of deepest blue 
Is turn'd upon me, and its glance 

Comes, thrilling all my spirit through 
With its lov^lightning radiance; 

Yet (^aste, even in the fondest hour. 

As dewdrop on the lily flower. 

My own adored one ! thou and I 

On earth again can never meet ; 
And yet, methlnks, 'twere sweet to die. 

With faith unohangiD|r, at thy feet. 
And, breathing out my soul in prayer. 



Arise to heaven to meet thee there ! 



W. W. 



The three following pieces require no pArticuUr intro- 
duction. They are by different hands, bat are ail porti- 
cal and pretty : 

TO HKR I LOVI> 

I will resolve you into s thootaod aifflUici. 

JiY^UktlL 

Lady ! the love with which I worship thce» 

Is high as Lomond's double-mounted peak; 
Pore as the waves which crest the ^Bgean sea ; 

Deep as the waters of the silent o'eek ;» 
Swift as the eager lover's stolen hours ; 

Smooth as a river flowing to the sea ; 
Mild as the sunbeam after April showen, — 

The fond, fond love with which I worship thee ! 

Lady ! the love with which I worship thee, 

Is fervent as the Eastern sun's high heat; 
Jealous as foreign craft upon the sea ; 

And constant as the vigHant warder*s beat ;— 
Chaste as the moon up in the silent heaven ; 

Bright as the star that twinkles o'er the lea ; 
Soft as the dews by summer breezes driven, — 

The fond, fond love with which I worship thee ! 

STAHZAs TO a ■ w 
I knew 'twould be thus ! — ^'midst my long love for Iheet 

My heart, in its gladness, felt only deipair; 
Liice the poor bird that looks on some bright samijr ^^\ 

And sighs from Its cage—*' I can never dwdl there ' " 



Thou art false— then art changed— and thy pttrity now 
Is o*erai9t with a iiightMiviDg cIMi f^ deceiver! 
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But the gloom in thy breast, and the shade on thy brow, 
Will deepen and linger in sadness for ever ! 

Fare thee well ! fiire thee weU ! and though lovely thou art. 
There's a time dose at hand — ^there's an hour hurrying 
on. 

When none but dark thoughts will arise in thy heart. 
And in Tain shalt thou wish for the days that are gone. > 

Away ! and smile on, in the halls of the gay, 

And there feign a gladness thou never canst feel ;-~ 

Smile on, and be happy — foolish maiden, away ! 
Dost thou fancy these pleasures thy pangs will conceal ? ; 

Though the best and the bravest should worship before' 
thee, I 

And fredi vows of fondest affection be spoken, 
Even then— even then, the sad thought will oome o*er 
thee. 
Of him thou didst love— him whose heart thoa has' 
broken. 

8TAKZA8 TO JUUA* 

AH things, Julia, here below. 

Pilfer from each other ; 
Every wayward bard, you know, 

Robs his laurell'd brother. 
Lilies sip the morning dew, 

Zephyr steals the rose's sigh. 
Pilfers from the rainbow's hue 

The little gilded butterfly ! 

Echo bids the glades rejoice. 

Stealing every pilgrim tone ; 
Lovers list their lair one's voice. 

Till they make each note their own; 
Poets steal their magic lore 

From Grecian Delphi's holy shrine ; 
Painters rob from nature's store ;-^ 

But what are all their thefts to thine ? 

Sure, the rosebud's beauteous hue. 

To deck thy fair cheek, you did sip— 
And from her breath of fragrance, too, 

You stole the odours of your lip ; 
Thy light heart from the dcylark's wingy 

From wave-reflected stars thy eyes, 
And from each lovely laughing thing, 

A thousand nameless witcheries. Z. 

JBiUer Peter f with Coffee. 

Thou hast come just in the nick of time, good Peter. 
The evening is calm and beautiful ; we shall sit here by 
the window, sipping cup after cup of thy beverage, for- 
getting that we are the EDrros. of the Litereary Jmtriutly 
and dreaming of those who are far away, or trying to 
wreathe out of the past a garland for the future. Let 
us have some music Sing us, sweet sister, |toie Brkie- 
maid," from Bayly's " Songs of the MiustrflT* Wears 
in a mood to sympathize with the fisellngB of that gentle 
girl, whose heart grew desolate when she saw the com- 
panion of her childhood leave her father's house for ever. 
Or open R. A. Smith's '* Select Melodies," and pick out 
that Persian air we love so well — ** The Dancing Oiri's 
Song,** hallowed as it is in Its pleasant moumfulness by 
some of the most delightful associations of our by-gone 
life. With muaio, coffee, sunset, and memory, we envy 
no one ; — we are ourselves alone. 

[Peter bows respect/tdfyf and retires g the eoimd of 
sweet music is heard ; and the last golden Haht if 
evening faUs upon the Eoixoft as he mfan^tftps 
hiscoffee^ 

aeisaB«aB0esB9SBe 



THB APOLOGY. 

IN THBKX PARTS. 

By Thomas Aird, Author of** Religious Characteristics,'* 

ire. 

Speskofmeaslamt nothii^ exttnusts* 
Nor let down aught in inaUce^--OM«^ 

Pa&t IIL 

About an hour after Dr Bremner had finished his 
narrative, we were standing together lodging from a win- 
dow, to observe ihe complexion of the night, and to cal- 
culate what kind of a sky might be expected on the mor- 
row to shine on my departure. A high struggling wind 

was abroad, such as might turn the boldest eagle baek, 

great black clouds were hearsing the moon throngh the 
sky ; but anon she came forth flashing her light through 
widte gleaming churchyards, and away over the restless 
tops of woods, and up the far hills. Looking down the 
old avenue which led up to the house, I caught, during 
one of these glimpses through the tress, a view of some- 
thing black and indlstinet coming moving onwards. I 
pointed it out to Dr Bremner, and we watched its ap- 
proach till it began to shape itself, distinctly showing a 
village hearse, drawn by a single ass, on which rode a 
little old man, and attended by two females* Surprised 
and horrified, we gazed IrrssistiUy on this strange phe- 
nomenon as it came slowly forward, and was stayed be- 
neath our window ; but still more were we struck when 
the driver alighted, and, with the assistance of the two 
women^Moceeded to remove something from the inside 
of thl^^We, which we instantly saw was a human 
being i^^ but apparently faint and sick. We waitf d 
till the unhappy figure was carried forward to the door, 
and then ran down stairs to see what this uncommon vi- 
sitation might mean. The person thus brought, who 
was a woman, was ao fidnt that she could not speak ; but 
the man who eondueted the hearse told us that she was a 
stranger, who had fallen very sick at a village about three 
miles distant ; that she cried so much tosee Dr Hastings, 
or Bremner, saying sheoonld not die in peace till she had 
seen him, and made a dean confession to Mm, that the 
good folk of the village were fain to yoke tlie very hearsp, 
and with an ass too, because every cart and horse of the 
village were away for lime for the new house of^a gen- 
tleman lately arrived from fhe West Indies. After the 
unhappy woman had revived a little, firom some cordials 
which were administered to her, she asked for Dr Brem- 
ner, and beckoned him to draw near. 

** Well, my good woman, here I am,** said my friend, 
stooping to listen to her communications. 

** Send quickly," said she, in a low, but earnest tone, 
*' for an old woman of the name of Mrs Bonnington : You 
must be brought together : She lives in a cottage three 
miles hence, at the foot of Eildon hills." 

" Why, I can inform you," answered Bremner, ** that 
she is in this very house at p r esen t." 

" You know it all, then !" cried the woman, with a 
sort of sliriek, and almost starting up. « Have mercy 
on me, Arthur Bennington ! It was I, indeed, that stole 
you away when a child ; but you have found your true 
mother, Mrs Bonnington !" 

The face of my friend at this grew ghastly white ; he 
turned round in silence to me with a look of fearful de- 
precation ; then pointing with his forefinger to the wo- 
man, who lay covering her face with tier hands, he said 
to me, after a long pause, ** Did yoiThear that, Calvert?'* 

** Hold, good woman !" said I, willing to believe the 
whole an error, ** there must besoms mistake here. You 
are in Dr Bremner*s house; and this is Dr Brvmner." 

Through her first show of fear and repentance broke a 
fierce malignant woman, and I had this answer returned 
me :— *' S^ sir, you are a wise one» and would challenge 
my pretensions to speak in this fine house of theirs ; but, 
perhaps, with all your wisdom, sir, you know not, as I 
knoir, thai thevt if » tavie BMto on hit left ihoalder there, 
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which be the pldlge that I b«?e had it in my power to 
vex them all ; and that it was I myaelf who gare him j 
.that very name of Bremner, which. you jseem to rate.aoj 
highly.** Here Bremner toolc me forcibly by the caat, 
and pulled me with him into another apartment, where, 
by the light of the moon, hb proceeded fo bare hie shoul- 
der. " Look,** teid he, with a ghastly smile, as he showed 
me indeed a large mole upon It > " what do you think of 
.that now?'* . • j 

** I know not,'* I exdalaed, " either what to think or 
say.** i 

*' So," said he, after a horrid pause, during which he 
glared upon me for my answert— '' So, my name is Bon- 
nington, after alL Sny— >why oan*t you say it is a 
most glorious name?-^oertainly a good deal longer than 
Hastings or Bremner ! And, for my new crest, O ! be- 
yond all question, I am entitled to wear the bloody dag-: 
ger in a dexter. Wlio can deny me that,^>or, at least, a; 
knife, if the digger be not appropriate? I l|ave done ex- 
cellent good service in my day, with the knife, it seems 
•— ^y own sister ! my own brother, too !'* Here he fell; 
into some low wittering oalailationsf from which ati 
length recovering, ha poshed me 'violently oat of the 
apartment, saying, ** Calvert, you most leave me for a 
while to my penance.** ! 

Immediately I went to the sorvants who vrere tending' 
the unhappy author of all this mieohief, and strictly en-f 
joined them to keep the elrcumatancea of the evening 
seeret from Mrs Bonnlngton, whose very weak state o^ 
health made It dangerons for her to hear thg^^Return-j 
ing to the door of the apartment in which Vy^<^ ^^l 
Bremner, (qow Bonnlngton,) I listened ;Hiir all wa4 
quiet within, save that I heard his loud and measaredj 
breathing, as of a victim dtesead and laid out boaad|| 
numbering the hours till the appointed saorifice ; when, 
being unwilling to break in upon him, I retired to an-^ 
other room^ and threw myaslf down upon a bed. Aboulj 
daybreak I w« startled by a shrill outcry fron Mrs Bonn 
mngton*s room, which made me haste to see what was 
the matter; and on entering her room, there I behelt^ 
that woman, the evil gmlus of this family, who, in her 
. malignant wish to triumph over a former rival, (I writ^ 
from after knowledge,) had crawled from her own sick 
pallet, to iasten upon Mrs Bonnington's ear, and instil 
into her heart, the polsonoas tale of her fratricidal son. ■ 

'* Come to mo quickly, Mr Calvert,** cried the unhapp)| 
mother. " Oh ! they have broken my heart ; for they have 
bid me go and see: the man that mardered Harry Bon^ 
nington, and claim him lior my son. But I will go — ] 
will go : and I must bid him be at peace ; for, oh ! he 
cannot be weiL But 111 not believe it : my heart cannot. 
Away, fast, Mr Calvert, and bid him come to me in 
peace, and we shall say nothing about that matter. Where 
is he ? where is he? He is not so kind as my Harrys 
else he would come fast to om j but he cannot he well. 

take away that vile woman, and bring Arthur to me 
before I diei** • 

In my indignation, I turned t» drive the hag, like a 
wild beast, out of the room ; but, oonscloua of her nuu 
lignity, she had quitted her post, at which, as I entered, 

1 saw her holding back the curtain, leanhig over the pil* 
low, and, more hideous than a nightmare, brooding over 
Mrs Bonnington's repose ; she was now retreating out of 

. the apartment. I then hasted into the next room to 
( seek Dr Arthur Bonnlngton, and found him, dimly seen 
in the blear dawn, aittlng on a chair, his ahonlder still 
uncovered, his look and attitude the very aame m when, 
some hours before, I left him there. I advanced, and 
told him that his methev already knew he waa her eon, 
and that she wished to see him instantly. He sat for 
several minutes gaxing om me Intensely, yet without seem- 
ing to apprehend the purport of my oemmnnieatJop, when 
his mother, hastily attfared, entered, and, eTclaiming with 
a shriek, « I know it all, my son!** threw herself upon 
hUMOh Wildly ah* Um befwi tf iMli forllii MTk 



of recognition on his shoulder, whilst he sat perfectly 
passive ; and when it was found, she laid her bead down 
on his shoulder for a moment, then looked narrow! f 
spon his fooe^ and then passionately kissed his ^beek many 
a time^ erying out, " There's no bh>od here— it's all a lie !" 
till, her strength being exhausted, she fainted ^way. At 
this her unhappy son waa roused from his apathy, and, 
lifting her up In his arms with de^erale energy, he car- 
ried her to her own chamber, where she soon recovered 
from her swoon. But the fit was suoeeeded by a sort ef 
nerv(»a8 deliriom, which, as It continued, acoompanied 
with fever, threatened ere long to reduce her to ike grave. 
With attention unremitting, with intense anxiety, did 
her son now watch her, feeling her pulse from time ts 
time, and looking inoeeaantly at Us watch. 

" I hope," he said, turning to me, '' this will not la»t 
long, both for her own gentle sake, and becanae I Wish 
her to be calm and dear, that she may answer me aame 
questions relative to that child, Emily Bonningtan. M j 
ovm sister ! my preserver ! by day and night ! But these 
same heavens above our heads are very wondnoa in their 
ordinations, so to bring us together ! Hark ye, Calvert ; 
so soon as that mosl excellent old woman is a little bettfl', 
I shall leave her to your care, till I go to London and 
meet Wardrop. I have some excellent brief words to say 
to him about that sister of mine. He is there, I know : 
and, by the eternal Heavens of Justice! I »hall now 
grapple with him. . Be he in pro s perity, I shall burst into 
his rooms ! Be he in the wild chattering madhouse — for, 
set it down in your tablets, there is not a man, however 
high and haughty, but may be traced Into mean sitnatiom 
and followed unto humble thoughtB-»throngh every ix»- 
terval in his malady, through the joints and chinks of 
the black and blasted harness that invests his soul from 
moral responsibility, shall I yet find a way to sting his 
spirit ! O ! I shall sif^ the tnmultnons revelations of 
the madman for every grain of tmth relative to that 
Emily ! I trust I shall find him at least a mighty and 
eloquent villain f Would to Heaven he were beautifol 
and persuasive as a demigod, so might I beHeveour Emily 
was not a light and a giddy maiden, to be destrojred by a 
common deluder !** 

I tried to remonstrate with him against this proposed 
journey to London, argubig that it could only heap fredi 
calamities on his head. 

" And pray, sir, what am I ?** was bis answer ; " or 
what is my life, that I should nurture myself delicatdv ? 
Now, speak not to me, sir, unless you can bring ker be- 
fore me in lifo, that I may bid her weep no more, nor 
think of her dishonour any mora. My beautiful preser- 
ver ! And I to be Well, well, would we could wash 

.these hands !" 

" It is at least better,** I returned, wishing to propose 
a mitigation of the case, " that she has died before know- 
ing the full extent of the evil.** « 

" But you cannot tell me,** he said, ** why young Harry 
Bonnlngton is lying in his blood, killed by his own brother ! 
Surely, ^fl|ly there is no good reason for that ? There 
ewne the Wd boy, like a young dragon, to fight against bU 
sister's destroyer I 1 was there^ too^ to guard our Emily 
from dishonour ; and yet I slew her beet friend ! Now, 
.before the just Heavens^ show me the moral of that ! 
God knows, I would give a round entire world for the 
Ufo and leva of that brightJiaired boy ! Oh! had he 
but known who I was^ and for what I was there ! — Well, 
well, they must sle^ on !** 

Mra Bonnlngton recovered so much, that she was able 
to teU her son many tUinga ragarding his sister Emily, 
and his ill-starred brother ; and this she did voluntarily, 
to the great satie^Mtion of i>r Bonnlngton, who, though 
anxious to gain such InfiBrmathm, was yet unwilling to 
aflict his sick mother, by questiona on so aorrowful a sub- 
ject. Gradually again she grew woras; and now the 
hour of her diaeolutlon began to draw nigh. Her son 
aate hy her bedaide, wUchlo^ the foint amito that light- 
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•oed onr her palli4 featiirM, u the Uy InttDMljr gaBlfl|( 
upon hini* He lild hie fii^cn softly upoa her brvvrJ 
and put aside a loektf her hair t whiUt half up was niatd 
her head, as if to meet and achnowledge this taored toucU 
of filial h>Te. i 

** Mj own mother ! my true mother !" idd he, 2d ij 
low mourofol tooe, " are yoa going to leare ma so soon ?i 

With a ooDTolstYe shudder she tumod her eyes finonrf 
him ; hot in » moment agaiti her faoe Wm towtrds hlm^ 
and, starting op, she threir herself upon hk ncch* trying 
out, ** Come nter to me, my ilni*bom ono !-«>-And M 
thsm all g»— my long«lom Iwy I And tell yonr mothe^ 
hovr it has fared with yon In the hard World ! Here and 
I to yoo^Oh r Her Yoiee fiilled, her eydid twinhledj 
and in another mannto her heart, with all ita love» wad 
tamed to clay. 

In the intonral, betwixt Mrs fionnkigton's death aa^ 
foneraly I set myself to qumtion the woman who was thd 
original eauaa of all this «til, and who was now so well 
tbat she conM stand dnunination» withont the eh«rgo of 
inhumanity helng brought against ms^ It is ImpomihM 
to my diatlnctly in what mood of mind she Wtt% la ro4 
ference to her evil doings against this Amily, nnlem w4 
can suppose a strong spirit of malignant triumph, cony 
patible with a mixture of penitent remorse, for the meani 
used to gratify each n spirit. The burden of her coni 
fession was as follows t^^In her mrly life, she was courts 
ed and sednoed| under promim of marriage, by Dr Bon^ 
niogton*s father, who east her oif, and married another. 
This set her upon thoughts of Tengeance, and, as the most 
(^ectual way of embittering the life df her who had su4 
perseded her in his ailbetions, she stole away her first-bonl 
son« In her deep porpoee of rerenge^ she had oonoerted 
her measnrm eoolly, and had taken provialons to a r«mot4 



eaTO In a Wood, whither she fled with the child, an^ 
there abode for mnny weeks, without ones leatlng It, till 
the heat of seareh and pursuit was over« She then mad4 
her way to Olmgow, whcrr, some months afterwards, al 
nhe was begging with the child by the rlrer side, he wal 
teen and coTet^ by Mrs Hastings, who hod no chlldreit 
of her own. To this lady she wiUlngly disposed of young 
Bonnington, under the name of £dward Bremner, do* 
daring, of course, at the same time, that he was her owH 
son. The conditions of this surrender wuro) thaf h« 
should take the name of Hastings, that she should hk 
allowed to Yistt him at Mountooin once erery year, but 
that she was nerer to dalm relationship with him, or men^ 
tion his rml name* After giving up the child, she liad 
lived In Glasgow, without once living it» till latelyi 
when, believing l|er health irrecoverably gone^ she bognd 
to feel the terrors of conscience, and set out to seek Mm 
Bonningtouy that she might restore her to her long-loet 
child, if mother and son were yet alive. She was the 
more confirmed in her pur|NMe^ when, on making enqul*> 
ries in the neighbourhoiDd of the place where Mrs Bon» 
nington formerly lived, she learned how her fortunm had 
waned after the death of her hubband, and by what an 
unhappy fate she had lost her children. 

Such was the purport of the explanations given me by 
this wretchod woman, who^ while eho )vrofessed penb. 
tence, could not altogether forbear expremhmrof trlnmpl 
over her rival in early love ; and whoee laei haste to bring 
mother and son together woe, If chiefly to nmlm repara- 
tion to Mrs Bonnington, yet not without a wish at the 
same time, as I was led to calculate from the cireumatance 
of her midnight visit to Mrs Bonnlngton'k bedside, moP- 
tolly to stab that mother's peaces by showing her eon to 
be a fratricide. I could not reflrain from giving vent to 
my indignation against her.-^*' But look at mo now/* 
she mid, interrupting mo ; " homeieM wret ch e very 
way degroded ; and what iras I onee ? In hope^ in sta- 
tion of life, in beauty, in innocence, equal to my rivaL I 
had paranls^ and brot h er s^ aAd ai ete r% who loved mo ; 
but they oaat am oifg when I was betr ay ed to ■ ho me and 
nOn! Po yoa w oiita» tiwn» thtt I wifhl th> wliilbo- 



tion of vongwaoe? Hal and have I not obtained it? 
Answer mo there 1** 

Without affompting to palUate the guilty nshnem of 
my friend, Dr Arthur Bonnington, or the malignant ven- 
geance of her who ttolo him away In boyhood, it must 
yet be acknowledgid, that the first cause of all this ill lay 
In the cruet foUy of his &th«r, who spoilt this woman*s 
young hearty and prepared it for its vindictive purpoee, 
which, bosldm the Intormedhito sufferings it entailed on 
his laaoeent CMnily, t uoceeded ulUmately in cutting off his 
lineal namo from the earth. Thus it is, that the great Tri- 
bunal of Jaatloo above " of our pleasant vicm makes whips 
to scourge us.'* Thus it is, that a man's sins are visited 
upon the '' third and fourth generations" of his descendants. 

I may here remark, that Dr Bonnington caused this 
wretched woman to bo attended In hie own house with 
the utmost can, not sparing to procure for her the best 
medical skill wMeh the ael^bouring town could give ; — 
that ere long she completely rec o vere d ;'-4ind that he dis- 
missed her with a very considerable sum of money, en- 
joining her strictly, howovert to quit that part of tbe 
country, and never inwsume again to appear in his sight. 

On the tUfd diqf after Mrs BHuUigtoa'h ftmeral, I 
prepared to leave Mountcoin. 

*' So)" said Dr Bonnington, ** you are going from mo 
tao. I am like a ama loft alooo In a theatre when the 
bustle is o^ofv the mnaleand the company gone^ and the 
lights bamlng low. Gilvort, I am now llteraUy left 
alone ; and da rkn sm , I eap puw> hi this eerrowftd houm of 
■dacmattbothohmrierofthedeadi My mother has toM 
me^ too, that Woidrop hhnmlf la otf this mortal stage, so 
I have misHd some little work whteh might have kept 
■M fer a whUs fkom tha fearftil thonghto that must now 
hunt ttMb I am very fj^ad, howovor, that the poor dear 
chttd SmUy beilovod heraelf In reality his wifb, even 
though the marriage ww a shorn trick on his part Mad- 
Itself I think ohall not deprivu me of that mtisfac- 



tion. Ystohl my beaatMnl and aorely-hurt sister! my 
Emily Besmlngton ! my yoang-hearted pr es erve r I She 
has left mo fer over ! aad my mother has left her first* 
bom! and thot boy Harry Bonnington, the moot in- 
noceat, aad moot sadly wroi^psd of no all ! O that I 
had known hfan as my brother but for ono ymr ! And 
God bo my Judge, would I not fbld my arms and lie 
down In tho dust of death fer him, if again he might bo 
lot up In hie shining youth to the sweet sunlight of thist 
world ! Day and night, day aad night, ahall I cry upon 
him« but hewUl never come tome at all ! Calvert, Calvert, 
you have approached too near me } no one prospers or 
lives that has been with mm but a day i I am accurssd of 
God ; you have touched tho phigue, and cannot live !" 

About Ave aaonths afMr his mother's death, I visited Dr 
Bonningtsn again at hfonntooln. " I shall be with you 
anon, Calvert," wae his flrst salutation to me as I entered 
the room where he was sitting. " One moment now — 
euppoee yo« are my brother Harry— well, where% the 
knife ?«ft.GlvO am leave and grace now, and don't inter- 
rupt me fer a little whiles Joha Calvert. I ehall soon 
sm it alL^Or suppom I hid not met Emily that night 
on the street." — And on ho thaa went, arranging and 
confualng, and i^ahi ammging drcumatances, by which 
ho might have been preveaied from claying his Imither ; 
that feorfril and navw ending preosss, vrhteh by day and 
la tho night-watchm keepe a man fbverlsh aad Irritable, 
tUl a^lfUng amdnom (^^ermeater hia dried brain, which 
to tho outcast spirits anrnt be tho very worst mode of hell. 

I shall pr oeoe d no ftrther with my unhappy record, 
hot morely etate that Dr Boaaington died within a year 
fkom the tlaao whoa I fbat met him. 

And now why have lentered upon thisdefence ? Why 
have I opeaod tho eaend cabinet of private friendship, 
and given the atery of his life to tho public? Awuredly 
I have mit dene H to malm up a tale for 

'* Knitters In the sun, 
Aid tho frto mMi Ihol warn the thniid with bones,'* 
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But I have heard it foully hiated that my late friend, as 
a jealous rival, slew his own brother, &G. Sec And 
surely I have done right in thus publicly stating the main 
eircumstanees of his life, that his memory may never 
henceforth be cast out to the shameless dogs of Calumny 
and Disrespect. Yea, so thoroughly convinced am I 
that he was a man of a lofty and tender heart, and so 
profoundly do I love his memory, that, were it the only 
'Way of leaving not one individual in this world doubtful 
of his character, nothing less would satisfy me than to 
send forth this Apology on leaves as numerous and as 
freely scattered as the leaves of Autumn that bedim the 
winds of the wilderness. 

Now I solemnly swear, that I have set forth the 
particulars of Dr Arthur Bonnington's life, partly 
as I witnessed them myself, and partly aa he com* 
municated them to me, to the best of my recollec- 
tion,— So help me God ! 

JOBir CALVX&Tt 



METROPOLITAN THEATRICALS. 

London^ Monday, 26ih Aprils 1830. 

MiRABiLM didu ! both our Patent Theatres are now 
flourishing ; Covent Garden poritively, and Drury Lane 
comparatively ; since it is no less singular, perhaps, than 
true, that the latter concern has done much better since 
the abdication, or dethronement, whichever be the more 
correct phrase, of Mister Manager Price. At the rival 
house, Rophino Lacy's adaptation of Rossini's '* CbMren- 
tM' has been a complete hit ; and firom the prima donna, 
Lady William I^nnox, downwards, does all parties con- 
cerned very great credit. The scenery and deeorations 
«re, in every respect, well worthy of the music ; and the 
singing and acting no whit behind either. To meet and 
neutralize this attractive novelty, Drury Lane has an 
Anglicised version of Rossini's " GnOUnam 7eff,'* by 
Planch^ and Bishop, which Is announced for Saturday 
next, under the title of " Hofer, the T^ of the Tyrtfli"* 
for which a deserved and lasting popularity is most con- 
fidently predicted. Miss Stephens's return here has proved 
her as great a favourite, though not so good a singer, as 
ever she was ; and the only other circumstance worthy 
notice at this Theatre, has been the very unseemly squab- 
bling of Madame Vestris and Mr Jonathan Rose Ander- 
son, the new vocalist, who, on Tuesday last, seemed inl 
dined to make the audience their bottldbolders, by acting 
over their brouiUerie close to the footlights. Who is right, 
or who is wrong, is a question of such entire indifference, 
as not to interest any body ; but as the aAur is to undergo 
legal investigation, it must be all public enough very 
speedily. So far as oratory was concerned, madame had 
by far the best of It, as she has also had in tile letter-wri- 
ting department since ; but Mr Wallack, as stage-mana- 
ger, certainly showed neither taste nor Judgment, in suf- 
fering them to appear together at ally under existing cir- 
Gumstances, when such a dlsgraeefol result might have 
been so easily foreseen. 

I turn, however, to a for more pleasant subject, by 
noticing that one of the most attractive dramatic ezhibt 
tions of the season will commence this evening, In Ma- 
thews's eleventh single-handed display of his Inimitable 
imitations; and though the Adelphi curtain will rise 
only as the mail leaves London with this packet, yet, 
having been present at his dressed reheanal to a few pri- 
vate friends on Saturday evening last, I am thus enabled 
to anticipate every other criticism, by a slight skefch of 
his new performance. It is, as usual, In three parts, most 
appropriately entitled, " Mathew8*8 Comk Annual for 
18a0, with humorous cut$, and other enMUthmenis ;" and, 
token as a whole, is fully equal, if not superior, to all its 
predecessors. Where aU is good, it is extremely difficult 
to mak» any lelectUm which cm be £Urly termed tl^ 



beit, though both the anecdotes of Jlfoiisteicr Vmdrine, — 
all the adventures of Dispepys, — ^JUr SadjoSbf and fa. 
mily, — and the Kingston negro ball in the West Indies, 
will doubtless be the most attractive sketches ; and of the 
songs, the Zoohgieal Gardens, the Corhcuiter^e Fegtivai, 
and the Irish JBerrin, wUI, par exedUnee, beeome the 
most popular. The thhrd part is, edon la regie, a mono- 
pobfJogue, called '* The Lone Houee^ which la six miln 
fhmi a butcher's, six and a half fromabaker's, seven from 
a public house, seven and a half from a doctor's, eight 
from the post office, and nine fimn diureh ! In this 
piece my talented friend performs seven difFcnot chane- 
ters, with a fidelity and excellence which those who know 
him may conceive, but which thoee who do not, never 
can ; amongst which are the once celebrated h%hway- 
men, Jeremiah Ahhershaw and Jach Shepkard ; the lat- 
ter of whom Is a most amusing vagabond. The whole 
entertainment, which lasts abont three hours and a half, 
is from the pen of R. B. Peake, who haa written se- 
veral of the preceding ; and until the English Open sea- 
son commences in the same Theatre, early in July next, 
I unhesitatingly predict for it crowded aadicnoes^ and the 
moat tumultuous applause. 



LITBRABY AND SCIENTIFIC BOCIBTIB8 OF 

EDINBURGH. 

SOCIRT OP AXTIQUAMXS. 

Mondarf, April 2& 
Dr Cabson hi the Chair. 

Presentj-^Uev. Dr Blair; Drs Hibbert and Monmeff; 
John Anderson, John Sim, D. I^lng, T. G. R^pp, 
Alexander Macdonald, D. Gregory, Esquires, &c. &c 

ApTxa the announcement of a donation, by Mr Moabny, 
W. S. F. S. A. Scot. , of a copy of the Genealdgioal Menssirs 
of the Royal Family of France, Dr Blafar proceeded torosd 
" a Letter intended for the Earl of Elgin and Kincardine. 
President of the Society, with an account of the abuse and 
ruin of the Scottish Hospitals in Fruice^ given by the 
bishops and clergy of that realm in General Council aslseai- 
bled at Meaux, a.d. 825, in the rdgn of Charles the Bold ; 
with many particulars regarding these and other andent 
hospitals foimded by Charlemagne and his successors. **-»No 
remarks were made by any of the gentlemen present upon 
this very learned paper, ^robaUv because the subset was 
new to the membei-s. ItiscertauilynotalittleremarkaUe 
to find, as appears from the laborious researches of the ^^• 
verend author, that at a time when it is usually supposed 
our ancestors were a nation of barbarians, the holy men 
of Scotland should have endowed Hospitals in France, lor 
the comfort and support of the weary pilgrims of their ni* 
tion. 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



TO ONE I LOVB. 

Bjf Henry G. BetL 

Flowees make me think of thee ;^^ 
Thou hast a deep and gentle love for flowers. 
Those golden children of the summer sun ; 
Their beauty and their Innocence appeal 
With a soft magic to thy happy heart. 
And in their dewy fragrance there doth dwell 
A spirit like thine own, unseen and pure. 
For ever yielding to the perfumed air 
A richneos like the breathings of fond love. 
When, as a flower, the proud high soul of man 
Is fiiint beneath the fulness of its joy ; 

Flowers make me think of thee ! 

Streams make me think of thee ; — 
Whether they glide midst mossy banks away 
la eweet lew murmuringe to the distam main, 
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Or with a prattUni^ merrinMnt danee on 
In mazy windings o*er the pebbled strand. 
Heaven bless the streams ! They are like ^unny days 
In life's long winter. Not a tone have they 
That speaks not to my heart, and there awtkea 
An answering echo of remembered joy ! 
And with remember*d Joy is ever link*d 
Thy queenly form, thy light elastic tread. 
Thy voice, that like the wimpling crystal falls 
In silvery clearness on affection's ear ;— 
Streams make me think of thee ! 

Hills make me think of thee ; — 
The lights and shadows that alternate blend, 
Until the eye rests dazzled in the blaze 
Of porple splendour flooding the high peak. 
Illumine all my soul, so that it grows 
A temple, dearest, not unworthy thee ! 
Hilk are Creation's gift to our own land,— 
The peerless feature of its scenery ! 
If love of nature and of country be 
Humanity's prerogative, how can I feel 
Their value as I ought, unless there rush 
Into my heart thy image blent with theirs ?— « 

Hills make me think of thee ! 

Stars make me think of thee ;-« 
Beneath the silence of their holy beam 
The b^eom hath its own thoughts to itself,— 
Thoughts which through all the day unheeded slept, 
Lost midst the cares and fiilse lights of the world | 
But in the hush of evening they return. 
Like Sabbath music to a sacred shrine. 
And in their presence there is deep deUght,— 
Devotion, and revival of old hopes 
That long lay qrush'd, and reooUections bright, 
And feelings to be cherish'd, but not told : 
Small is that sister band of starry thoughts, 
But one is in itself a galaxy, — 

Stars make me think of thee / 

When think I not of thee ?— 
Nor flowers, nor streams, nor hills, nor stars alone. 
Recall thee to a hesrt, in which thou liv'st 
As perfume in the. flower, light in the stream, 
Beauty in hiUs, and God himself in stars ! 
I take thee with me wheresoe*er I go. 
And in my spirit's wildest flights thy form. 
As in a morning dream, shines by my side ! 
At home, abroad, alone, or in a crowd. 

When think I not of thee ? 



SOK€U.THOU ART LONELY, MY HBART. 

Thou art lonely, my heart, as the lonely star 

That shines on the brow of the deepening even. 
And sheds her pale light from her throne afar, 

Ere her sisters come forth in full glory in heaven ! 
Oh ! many are round thee, yet none may tell 

How mournful the thoughts in thy depths that be ; 
While all have found kindred and friends to love. 

There are none, O my heart ! who can feel with thee ! 

Thou art lonely, my heart, as the lonely tree 

That stands on the dreary and sunless plain ; 
Without one bird on its leafless boughs. 

To waken the mom with its bUtheeome strain. 
I have wander'd long, I have pined for a soul 

Like mine in youth's summer as warm and free ; 
But, alas ! while all have found something to love. 

There are none, O my heart ! who can feel with thee ! 

Thou art lonely, my heart, as the lonely wreck 

Tossing for ever on ocean wldCj 
With its canvass shatter'd, iU toll masto strewn 

In ruin around on th« he»TiP$ tide I 



Yet less dreary the fiite of that evening star. 
That tree on the wild, and that bark at sea. 

Than to roam o*er the earth, unloved and alone, 
With none, O my heart I who can feel with thee I 

Gertrude. 

LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 

Wi undentand that Mr Pitcslm is preparing for publication a li- 
mited impreasion of an Hittorical and Genealogical Account of the 
principal fkmiliea of the name of Kennedy, from a MS. in the Advo- 
cates* Library, written before 1610, with Notes and Illustrations. 
Mr Pltcidm*s object in printing these Memoirs, is to iUustrate the 
Auchlndrane Trial, which will be given In Part VI. of his collection 
of Criminal Records. The narratives interspersed with this trial, 
aflbrd the fullest account of die deadly feuds which gave rise to a se- 
ries of bkx)dshed and violence, of which Sir Walter Scott has aflbrded 
but a fidnt outline in his Preface to the drams of Auchlndrane* 
There are few things more extraordinary In the Scottish annals than 
this Family Hbtory» diadosing, as It does, s state of society in Car- 
rldc, of which fisw penons had soy previous knowledge or Idea. Li- 
terally, every msn*t hand was ■' sgsinst his brother.'* The houses 
of CsssUUs, Bsrgsnyt and Co ls e an , having aepsrste interests, and 
each struggling for the mattery, were Invcdved in perpetual broils. 
The itory of A n e h ind i aa e , intmrcttlng and unique as it cestalnly is, 
I was s saers intsrlnde In the gensral melte. The mere genealogical 
portkNi of Mr Pltcsim* s forthcooilng volume will ftvm but s small 
part of the book, wUdi might with more propriety be termed a His- 
tory of Cavrick, dmtog the period embiaeed. 

The UA of Alexander Alcxsnder, written by himarif, snd edited 
by John Howell, author of " Journal of a Soldier,** " Life of John 
Nicol," Aie. la in tiie press. This singular piece of autobiognphy 
exhibits, most miantsly and lUthftiUy, the rsal adventures of Alex* 
aader Alexander, the disowned son of a gentleman in the West of 
Seodsnd. It eommences with infisney» traverses three quarters of 
the globe* snd oomptshenda a period of nearly fifty years of the life 
of a man who hss bean plaoed in many trying situations, as a soMicr, 
an overseer in the West Iadief» and an officer In tlie Patriot armies 
of South America. 

Parochial Law i Embradag the Law of Scotland on the following 
subjects t«>Chttrdics— Church Offlcefs—Church-yanls— Parish Dues 
—Manses and Glebes— The Poor— Sacraments, Necessaries for the 
Admialatration of— and Schools, by Alexander Dunlqp, Esq. Advo- 
cate, is announced* 

The Practical Planter; containing Directions for the Planting of 
Waste Lands, and Management of Wood, by Thomas CTuickshank» 
Forester at Gareston, will shortly be published. 

The Greek Grammar of Dr Frederick Thiersch, translated ttom 
the German, with brief Remarks, by Professor Sandford, is in the 
press. 

Attempts In Verse, by John Jones, an old servant ; witli some ac- 
count of the Writer! and an Introductory Essay on the Lives and 
Works of uneducated Poets, .by Robert Southey, LL.D., is prepa- 
ring for publication. 

The Progren of Society, a work by the late Dr Robert Hamilton. 
Proftssor of Mathematics In the Marischal College and UnlverUty of 
Aberdeen, is about to appear. Dr Hamilton was engaged for many 
years In writing this work, and continued to revise and improve it 
until within a few days of his death. 

Miss Anna Maria Portert new work, which may be expected in a 
few days, is entitled the Barony, a Romancew 

Mr Charlea Heath, pnipilstor of the Keepsake, is preparing a set 
of plates rimilar to those wUdi appear in his annual, to be entitled 
Heath's Historisd HhistrsdOBa to the Waverley Novels. Six plates, 
illnatrative of Guy Msanaviug, will be ready this month. 

A new edition of Dr Uie*s Dictionary of Chemistry, neariy re- 
written, is in the preai. 

The Denounced, by the author of the O^Hara Tales, consisting of 
two stuties, entitled the Last Banm of Cisnsgh, snd the Conformists, 
will speedily appear. 

The English at Home, by the author of the English In luly, is an. 
nouaced. 

The Anthology, an annual Reward Book for Midsummer and 
Christmaa 1830, consisting of Selections, &c by the Rev. J. D. 
Parry, M. A- will be rasdy in a finr weeks* 

Miss iNvxaxaiTY's CoNcxaT.— Miss Inverarity was perhaps a 
little too ambitious in fixing on the Assembly Rooms for her concert 
which took place Isst Monday evening. The Rooms were not much 
more than one half filled, and the music, consequently, went off more 
flatly than it would otherwise have done. Miss Inverarity, however, 
acquitted herself exceedingly well, and she was ably supported by 
several of her profieaslanal brothers and sisters. 

Chitchat raoM Lonoon.— Hummd has arrived in London, 
and was to give a concert last Thursday. His great power consistsin 
the beauty and variety of his extemporaneous performances. He is 
now about fifty years of age.— A very goieral feeling at present pre* 
valb that A yeducUon on the duty oC Dcwrpa|»en and adTertisement^ 
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ihould take plaof imnmdtrtity* YMfoof nuitinp tmf Um btU 
bf diilierflnt public bodiM to bring tba iiiitliir» la • prapiv pobit of 
▼lew, undtr the sttntioa of OovcmiMnti— Almiok't opcaed Hor th* 
BcaMM 8 f«w days Bgo, and the atteodaiice wee amncrow. JoMph 
Hume has been elected one of the TlM-prediciiU of the Society of 
Arti.— There Is at present eahibiting in London a curious and inte- 
resting spedmen of Hindoo soulptove, oonriellttgor a flgne as lafge 
as life, r ep tes entlng a ioorfti, or lady's tailor, s e ate d at his work. 
It is a day modd, and evinces eanddeable medianlcel skiU, and 
some taste.— The ExhlUtton at Somerset House win this year be a 
very crowded one. It is said there is not room to hang half the pie- 
tures that have been lent ln.»The Universal Library, anoottneedby 
Messrs Colbum and Ben Hey, is a new work of the ConsUble^s Mis* 
cellany species, which is to be edited by Mr Oleig. It wUL of oourse^ 
interfere a good deal with Murray's Family Library, but the profits 
of that work are so great, that there may possibly be looni for both* 
—Meiars Whittaker and Co. are to publish a Frenob Annual Uu 
1&71, the letter-preu of which is to tie supplied by tlie most eminent 
French authors, but the plates will be all eogravcid in this country. 
. Theatrical Gowlji.— Madame Malihiaa Is to appear this evening at 
the King's Tlieatre, for the first time this swiqil— Lalando does not 
seem to have made a great hU* The Londoa critiosspeak of har 
with cautious admiration. Her voice is a high soprano }—4ba is not 
very young, but still in the AiU meridian of har vocal pow«ib^Mr 
Charles KanUe took Ibr hie benefit ooWedaeadaytait. tbeln«idy 
of •• Isabaila, or the Fatal Marrlagab" to give hia daaghtar an o^ 
portunity of personating the herQiaah--<lt Is atHad that tlM dear pra> 
fttaof the season at Covsnt-Oaidaif up to the pwasnt tlaso, have 
been L.13,000.~-A Miss Hosae, who la said to aiod in both tqgady 
and oomody, has arrived in London fitom Aaaariaa*— It la re p o r t ed 
that EUlston is aboat to pubUsh hia lUbhP<-The Shakspaarlaa Fasti- 
val is now gdng on with great eoCsf at filratfioadi<m*Avaa. Gor- 
geous proeessiaBSf coneerts^ pp b Ue beeakfiMd* bawiuetsb and first 
works, are to eonstitttta the Jubilees The eating and drlnUng^^ 
pertinent is under the superintendence of Cbades Wrl^it^«-Tliere 
appears to be a good theatrical company at present at BIfmlngliam* 
Among others, there are Miss Foote, Mrs Humby, Miss F. H. KeUy, 
Vandenholf, and a Mr Pembeiton, whom wo have hoard bvourabiy 
spoken of* The company will proceed to LiverpMrf dHMtly.— Vfhen 
Mathews was last In Manchester, he Introduoed himself to the au- 
dience In these words : «« Mr JH/, Mr Mathew»~Mr Mathews, Mr 
Ptt." This was thought an exodleat Joke;— Listen t ein iinat ed a sue-' 
cessftil engagement wM) Seymour In Glasgow list Satnrday evming, 
and has now returned to London.— l^iss Jannan teriQinated a succep 
fttl engagement with Alexander In Glasgow on Monday hut, hi the 
course of which she appeared four thnes in the drama of *' Aloyse." 
Her benefit was very crowdedly attended. She Is now in Bdflut.— 
Miss Fanny Ayton Is at present in Glasgow.— We understand that the 
dhpute between Alexander and Seymour eooeendng the patent li 
likely soon to be brought to a conclusion, apd that the former mana- 
ger will obtain it.— A new drama, called " The Brigand/* was pro- 
duced here on Wednesday evening. It had been previously per 
formed at the Caledonian, and we regret to say, that It was better 
performed there than at the Theatre-RoyaL— T. P. Cooke takes hb 
benefit this evening. Next week the Theatre win be ckMcd on 
account of the sacrament; but win r»>open on Tuesday, .the llth» 
with Miss IsabdU Paton and Wilson, who has been rO'engigeiL Mr 
Murray has gone to London to arrange oonceming rarioui matters 
connected with his establishment,— Poivnr/'ai/ reasons, wo under- 
stand, have prevented Mi Bass's appeanuMe.at the ^nlrliwisn Ibr a 
week or two. 

WxEKLT List or PsmFOJUtaiicii. 
April 24— 30. 

"Blach-eytd Suian; if NHton, ' ' . 

Do., 4 The PiM, 

The Red Rover, 4 Blade-eyed Smmu. 

The Brigand, 4r Ndton, 

Co., 4 Bkidc-eyed 8$ut$u 

Presumption, 4 The Red Rover, 
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WORKS ON GARDENING, 
Publiahed by WHITTAKER, TREACHER, and Co., Avi 
Una, Idnioni and WAUGH and INNBS, Edlnbingfa. 

Id f'HrfeTfap Svo, price fib 

1. THE VILLA md COfTAGE FLORISTS 

'^ DIRECTORY t bdng a familiar Treatise on Ftoricultme, 
particularly the management- of the best stagoj bed* and border 
flowers, usually cuHivawd In Britain. To which are added* Diree- 
,tions for the.llanstententof iha Hothouse, Oreenhonae, aaid Con- 
jervatory • with the.diflerent modes of raising and propagvtmg exotic 
jplants. Intersnersed with many new physlMO^caf observations By 
Uas. Ma IK. AX.8. 

2. THE GREENHOUSE COMPANION, nam. 
•prising a general cSHwet of giaenhouae asid iwaiaiiiBUMf pndke 

.throughout the year^ a natural arrangement of aU the greenhoeie 
tplants in cultlVltlaRr wlOi a descriptive catalogue of the most desi- 
•rable to form a collcetioii, diair prc^ eoUe, modes of peup a gali o n . 
management, and referepoea to botanical worka in whkxi they are fi- 
gured. Also, the voper treatment of flowers In rooms, and bulbs ta 
jwalorglasBes. In VfO, wMb a eolonred flrootlBpleewb the M odittoa. 

I 3. A aONCISEaad PRACTICAL TREATISE 

»on the GROWTH and CULTURE of the CARNATION. PIXK. 
■AURICULA. POLYANTHUS, RANUNCULUS* TULIP. HVA- 
i CI NTH . ROSE, and other Flowers ; ineluding a dissertation on wih 
land manures, a||;| odak^gues of the most esTeemart varieties of esdi 
flower. By Thomas Hooo. A new Edition, In Umo^ wilhodouxcd 
.'Plates, 8s. 

, 4^ THE GARDENER'S MANUAL moA ENG- 
LISH BOTANIST'S COMPANION, bdM an hstioduaCaan to Gar- 



dcnmg, on philoaophicd principles. To wfiidi is added a Cstakfsc 
h Plants, in the monthly order of thdr llowevine. ~ 
~n fivob to beeomplatoln If NoaTTL 



of Brftlsl 
Horticultund Cheaalal. 
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' Three of the moat widely circulated Weekly Newspapers pabBsIi- 
ed in London-, at Sevmpenee each. Sold by all Newspaper Agents 
I In Town and Country. 

THE OBSERVER, 



TO OUR CORRBSPONDBNTS. 

Wx are obliged to poatpooe eevera] notioss of taitereiting new 
works tin next week. 

The paper " On Puppies** wni be of use to us.— We are aftaid that 
none of the eommunlcatkms of " R.** of Migvie win exactly suit Wb 
—The hint of '« A Wd1-wlsher» shaU be attended ta 

The Lines entitled " The Meteor Star** wUl not suit ua.— '< Tears** 
by "Alpha/* perhaps.' 

JMnAi, In order to avoid dla- 

flir the enaidag Saturday 

M the Jonmalal- 



A MoNOAV EoiTsoir of the Oaaanvaa Is regnlariy p«bltah*4. 
contunhis the Latest News, Cleried Intdligeneo, the Cora Maikec. 
up to the Monday afternoon; always pnbfisned soJBdently earlr for 
the Newsmen to send by the Oenerd Post This odkicci is render- 
ed particularly acceptable to persons in the oountry, and thoar resi- 
ding abroad. The price of the Monday editkn of The Observer is 
Seveopojoe.— Printed and published by Mr Wk. Cx.kmbwt, adloin* 
ing tfm Qffiee of the Morning Chronlde^ te the Stra»d, l^oadOB. 

BELL'S LIF E IN LO NDON, 

Pi lee SevenpeDeeb 

Boll's Lira iw Loireow la Iho best and eheenert Jonmal extaat 
for Sporting varlettea. It Is a hu«e Iblio twenty-oolunm WoeUy Jour- 
nal. puUished in London every Saturday afternoon. In time lor that 
day's post, and may be reedved at the distanee of two hundred mites 
ftom London on Sunday. This paper eonbiaes, with thenowsef U»« 
week, arich repodtory of Fashion, Wit, Humour, and other inte- 
resting incidents of Real Lilb. The events hi the Sporting Depait- 
ment are ooploudy detailed, and* for aoeuvacy, aland unrivaJkd. 
The emblematical lUustrations, which head the articles on Drama. 
Podry. the Turf, the Chase, the Ring, the PoUgo, Cricketing. Pi- 
geon-shooting, the Aquatic Rodster, and the aAin of theFancy. 



were dl designed by Cruikshaiilk. ta his most faumoraoa aad happy 

Sanncr. These cuts alone are worth more than the price of this 
ewspaper, whleh Is only Sevenpenco. The sale of BdPa Ufb ia 
London, and Sporting Chnmide, la the taigad og anr LoBdon 
Weekly Joumd, except The Obeerver. Innkaqpers and PublleaB 
are likdy to benefit by additiond business to their house, fhvn m- 
king. )n Bail*s Ufa In London, and Sporting Chraniel^ heii« s 
Joumd of eomieaHty and. Afa» calculated to •'drive duU oare away,** 
and dissipate the Mae <f«vllt. Ofllee, 169i Strand, London. 

THE ENGLISHMAN, 

Price Sevenpence. 




eublished twenty-dx years, and during that long period hm iavaria- 
ly pursued the same course In aU its departmenta-that ofthe striei- 
ert impartiaUty. It aoay be truly sdd of The Bigllshman, that it b 

^'P^.^J'U!'?^***"™"*"**^ ^ n«>^** As a Family Nowspa- 
per. The Englishman stands unrivaUed i not a line, or an advccttt» 
mentt of an immord tendency, is aUowedU under any dreumscances. 
to stalfi Ua pages. The Englishman is a IbUo twenty-eolnnm Jour. 
ffh ?5? "^S^ dae andmiee as The Observer. The paper upon whi<* 
tt is printed to an excellent sort, and the type dmod new t indeed, 
for Tariety, quantity, and qoaUty, it is the mod perfects In apeak- 
Ing of Sunday Newspapers It to proverbid to say. The Bnglishmaa 
to ahnod a UEmy ta fteelf t and to suoh randan who do not dosire a 
l**^!!!*^' * ^ ^^ Eogltobman to strongly reoonnnended as a 
neutrd Joumd, in whichsndi a oomMnation of literary talent to 



CSPlffS??^ beexedM by any Weekly W ow s pa pt whj 
The fti a Hdiman to cent ftom London by the nmUa on ISiudai 
Biay ba had ta the cQHMiy oirmebliiik pod day B, 
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UNIVERSITY OF EDI^IBUBGH. 



PRACTICAL CHEMISTRY AND PHARMACY. 
THE Summer CoureeTof PRACTICAL CHE- 

'- MISTRY and PHARMACY, lupeHatenttod byDr Hops, Pio> 
feuor of Chemistry, and conducted by Mr Rsid, Experimental Afr 
iotaiit, will eommence on Monday the Sd of May, 1S30. 

Gcntleinen who prqpoee to attend, are requested to «v« la thiiff 
Names to Mr Rsip, that the Houn for the diflbrcnt Classes may be 
arranged, as each ClMsean admit only a limited number of Pupils. 

The Introductory LectujewiU bedeH^ered liy Dr Hopb, on Mon- 
dar. the Sd of May, at one o'clock. The Preliminary Demonstra- 
tions oo the USE of tha BLOW-PIPB and TUBE APPARATUS 
will be given by Mr Rkid on Tuesday and Wednesday, after which, 
the gentlemen attendinffwlll oommenee the diflbrent Proc ca se i and 
Experiments— Ticket, Three Oulnete. 

•«• These Counet qualify for Examination befinre the Ro^l Col- 
1cm of Surgeons. 

Farther mformation may be obtained by applying to Mr Rsio, at 
the Experimental Rooms of the UnlTerslty. 

BOOKS 

Just published, by WHITTAKER, TREACHER, and Co*, Ave- 
Maria Lane, London t and WAUGH and INNES, Edinburgh, 

THE PICTURE OF INDIA; exhibiting, in a brief, 

"■• yet clear and graphic manner, the geography, topoeraphy, his- 
tory, natural history, native population, and produce, of that most 
interesting portion of the earth i with a particular account of the 
European jwttlements, with the present state of the British terri- 
tories, and an impartial View of the India Qoestion, with reference 
to the impending Diacuiaion on the Renewal of the Charters In 2 
small 8vo vols., with many appropriate Illustrations, IGs. tn hand- 
some doth boards. 

8. A FOURTH SERIES OF OUR VILLAGE. 
By Mias Mitford. In pott 8vo» lOk 6d. 

By the same Anthor, 

DRAMATIC SCENES, poetBw, lOa. 6d. 

JULIAN and FOSCARI, Tragedies, 8s. 

OUR VILLAGE, new edition, 3 vols. 25fl. 

S. TRAITS of SCOTTISH LIFE; Picturea of 
Scenery and Character. In 3 vols, poat 8vo. 

4. The PICTURE of AUSTRALIA. In post 8to, 

with Map, ICs, 6d. . . . ^ . 

** The book beibfe ns oontalns the fullest and moat satisliutory in- 
formation concerning the natural history, meteorology, producU, 
statistics, and every other desirable point of knowledge. It feems to 
be very impartial In Its accounts, and contains such a multlfAielty of 
curious, instructive, and interesting matters, that we know no geo- 
graphical work of »uperioT character."— Gen*. Af<v. 

5. The CAMBRIAN TOURIST; op Post Chaise 
Companion through Wales; containing cursory Sketches of the 
WelshTerritortes, and a Description of the Manners, Customs, and 
Games of the NaUves. In a neat pocket volume, the Cth edition, 
corrected and considerably enUrged, with View and Maps, 8s. 
bound. 

6. A GENERAL BIOGRAPHICAL DICTION- 
ARY. By John Gorton. In 2 vols. 8vo, containing 2130iMges of 
ck»e print. 36s. cloth. . ^ ^ ,. 

*' Mr Gorton's pubUeatkM is altogether one of great exoellenoe. 
calculated to be useful to a large number of students, and deservmg 
extensive popularity. We may also mention, that it Is siiflkteutly 
Urge to ccmtain every thing neecisary, bot not too extensive for the 
ordinary purposes of study, filling in this respect, an open speee in 
the fields of WoerajAital Utcratujfc"-ilf*«wnjiM. 

7. ILLUSTRAtlONS of MASONRY. By the 
late WillUm Preston, Biq. Pos^Master of the Lodge of Antlouity. 
The fourteenth edition, in IXmo, with iinportant additions, altentp 
tions, and improvemenU, by the Rev O. Oliver, 8s. .._.__ 

8. PLAIN INSTRUCTIONS for the MANAGE- 
MENT of INFANTS. With Practical Observations oh the Disor- 
ders incident to Chil4hood. To which i» added, an Essay on Spinal 
and Cerebral Irritotioa Bf John Oarwan. MJ>., Physician to the 
Birminaham Dispensary. In 13mo^ 6s.6d. „«.^ 

T "jPbrPRINClPLES of GOTHIC ARCHITEC- 
TURE, elucidated by question and answer. By Matthew Bloaham. 
In foolscap 8vo, with numerous engravings, 4s. . «> « ^ 

10. Tfie ART of INVIGORATING and PRO- 
LONGING LIFE, by Food. Clothes, Air, Exerrise, Wine, Sleep, 
Ac; or. The Invalia*f Oracle; containing peptic pceoents, point- 
hiK out asreeable and effectual methods to prevent and relieve fodi- 
gMUon, rad to reguUte and strengtiien the action of ttia slo^eh 
and bowels. TD which ia added. The Pleanire of Making a Will. 
lBlSmo« the 6th edition, very greatly augmented and impsovcd, 

^''iL* PROBLEMS In the DIFFERENT BRANCH- 
ES of PHILOSOPHY, adapted to the Course of Reading pursued 

■^k^ATS^ATI^'SS ?he ELEMENTS of ALGE- 
BRA. Dedgned for the use of Eton SchooL By the Rev. J. Bat- 
LKv, M.A., late Fellow and Mathematical Lecturer at Emanuel Col- 
lege, Cambridge. In 8vo, price 8a. . , . «, - 

18. The WORKSof HORACE; the Latin Text from 
OAsnaa, with a Uterd Transktlon into English Prose. By €. 
SMAar. A new edition, critically revised, with expbmatory Notes 
from Ia*iWnif, Craavtscsi, Tomntina, Sanadon, Dader, Francis, 
Hurd, dtc. To which U added, A Short A«09unt oC the Hoiatian 
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.Just published, 
BeautlAilly nrlnled In ftioiseap 8vo^ 
' Price OS. extra boaids, 

' BL1>R£I> OP ERIN, 

. . a'poem. 

By CIIARLES T>OTOE SILLERY, Esq. 
. Author of " Vallery/' 4c 

I " The book \m »,^i&aL**'^Bdinburgh Obter tvr. 

" There is a* redeemhig tone ef en in the very music of its verse.** 
\~Edlnimr^ XMtnrp QaxetU* 

! " Mr SiUery is still a very young man. The proof of that faot is 
On his exuberant and uaiegubtsd fancy. His i m a gin a t io n * gilds the 
2old nd paints the lily.' "— Tft« AUom, 

' « Mr Sillery is Klanself an Irishman t andwehavenodoobtthathe 
Is capable of producing a poem really worthy of this * beaatiful isle 
of poetry and tears.' '*'^Ihiblin lAUrary OneUe, 

L" Be is obviously a being * o'er-fVaught wttii song.* and pours out' 
•train of imaginative thoughts, united to beautiAil melody,'*— > 
Scat* limit. 

'« This Is the beautifuU erratie, wild, and passionate dream of a 
,youthfbl poet; It will be treasured as a gem by the enthusiast and 
the lover, while the high tone of piety that pervades It will rccom-* 
meiid It to another class.''-'Fra Frets. 

Edinburgh: CosraTABLX and Co., 19, Waterloo Place; and 
' HuAfl0>, CHAHcar4 Co. Londoo. 

46, GlORGX SxaxEF. 
. This day is pubUshed* 

KEY 

TO PROFESSOR DUNBAR'S GREEK 

EXERCISES. 

Printed for STiaLivo and KanitSY, Ediikburgh t and Warr^ 
TAKia, TaBACRxa, and AairoT, London} and sold by an Book- 
sellers. 

»a» The nreseot Key Is adapted to the Introductory Exercises 
lately puUisncd, and also to the larger Book. The Author has be- 
stowed every pidns to render it as correct as possible— and, for the 
sake of those Teachers who have not made the Prosody of the lan<» 

f'uage a particular study, the quantity of each syllable, and the dlf* 
^rent feet in all the kinds of vene that occur In the Exercises, have 
been marked. 

Where also may be had, 
1. EXERCISES on the SYNTAX, and OBSER- 
VATIONS on moat ot the itHOMS, of tlfe GREEK LANGUAGE, 
with an attempt to trace the rrepontions, Ittveral Conjunctions and 
Adverbs, to Ui^r Raifical Si^lflcatlona. By GEORG E DUN BAR. 
A.M., F.ItS.f:., Profesaor of O^reek In the Univenlty of Edin- 
burgh. Third Editioo, gioatiy enlarged and improved. 8to, Ss. 
bound. •_«--. ^* 

2. ':PR060DIA QRJECA, ^y Profesaor DUN- 
BAR. Fourth Edition, coQsiderably enlargeda 8vo, price 5s. 6d. 
boards. .... 

3. ANAABKTA *.£A AHNIRA MEIONA ; siye COLLEC- 
TANEA GRiBCA MINORA, ad iisamTiranttm accommodate, eiim 
Notis Phitokigieto, quas partim eoUegIt partim leripsit Geoiglns Dun- 
bar, A M. Sodus RsglsB Sodetatis EniiMinsif. et In Aeademia Jaeobi 
VL Seotoram Regis LItt. Or. Plot Aecedlt Paivum Lexicon. Edi« 
tio altera, 8vo, price 9s. bound. 

4. COLLECTANEA GR-«;CA MAJORA, Vol. 
IIL being a continuation of Dalad's Majors* by Professor DuNBAa* 
ovo, I'ls. boards. 

5. DALZEL'S COLLECTANEA GR^CA MA- 
JORA, YoL I. edited by Professor DuiraAa, with very considerable 
additions and corrections, 8vo, price lis. boards. 

6. DALZELS COLLECTANEA GR^CA MA, 
JORA, YoU IL edited by Professor DuNBAa. The text of Homer, 
Uesiod, and Aootlonlus Rhodius, Is corrected according ta the 
princMes stataa in the Essay upon the Vefstflcstkm of Homer, in 
the Sd part of the Profinsor's Pnsodia Gnssa. The whole of the 
Text has undergone the most eenful rerlsioB, and is augmented by 
one of the Nemcan Oda of Pindar t and a very eoasiderable number 
of additional Notes, expbwBloryoCdIiBcvltpBSiegeSfftc. 8vo, price 
Ifs. boards. 

7. POTTER'S ANTIQUITIES of GREECE ; a 
new edition I with a Lifs of the Author, by Roannr Awnaitsoir, 
M.D. ;' and an Appendix, containing a concise History ofthe Grecian 
States, and an Aooount of the Lives sad Writinp of the most eels- 
bmed Greek Authors. By Oaoaoa DuiraAa, F.R.S.E., Professor 
of Greek In the Unlveislty of Edinburgh. 9 vols. Sro, price 2fis. 

6. CLAVIS HOMERIC A, carernlly reviaed andoor* 
leeted. witii the Roles, huu of Homer's Yersifleation. By ProlMor 
DuNBAa. 1 vol. 8vo, pries 9s. bound. 

9. HOMERI ILI AS» GR-^CE et L ATINE. Ex 
Reccnslone eteum Notis SamueHs CUurke, S.T.P. S vols. 8to, price 
18s. boards. 

10. HOMERI ODYSSEA, GRJECE et LATINE. 
Edidit, Annotationesque ex Notis nonnullla Manuicriptis a Samuele 
Clarke* S.T.P. S vols. 8vd, 18s. boaids. 

11. HOMERI ILIAS, |»ure Greek; 12nu>, 68. bound. 
18. HOMERI ILlAfi» Gmk and Latin; 8 Tola, 

Ifrao, Ifls. bound. 

•«e These editions of Hoseeraia sOnlntsdftQm the Text ofthe 
GtenviUe Homer, and slaieotyped, and nave nndenone a thoroudi 

vevisalsiasetimplaesswereewtyaaaaftireniinilnai had escsped 
dwftmadiMtf«Qiit0M, 
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This day iipubllilitd. 
tn ooe voluine ootovo. priee 9s., 

I. nPHE DOOM of DEVORGOIL; aMsLo- 

I>BA]fA> 

11. AUCHINDRANE; or, The AYESHIRE 

TRAGEDY. _ 

By Sir WALTER SCOTT, Bert. 

Printed for Cadbll and Co., BdinbinKlk 
Who win vary aooii pohliah, 

I. The POETICAL WORKS of S£»Wam» Scott, 
Bart, in Eleven Volumes oetavo, with Two Essays on BALLAD 
POETRY, now first pubHshed. Also. Introdnetions to the LAY. 
MARMION. LADY of the LAKE, ROKEBY, and LORD of the 
ISLES. The DRAMAS. Just irabttshed. form Volnme Blevcoth of 
this Edition t the whole illustnted by a Postiait of the Author, by 
David Wilkix, and twenty-two flngnvinss on steel« after Smirke 
and Nasmyth. Price L.6. 

II. AiM»ther Edition of iheae WORKS, in Eleven Vo- 
lumes, 18mo, beginning with the LAY of the LAST MINSTREL, 
and including the Intiodnetiflns i vohime Elevsnth, oonprising the 

DRAMAS I Just published. The llhtttiatioM the mbw as the 8vo 
editioD. PrieeL.g,3. 

On Tuesday next, the 4th day of May* 
wiU be nutailshed. 

PITCAIRN'S CRIMINAL TRIALS, 

Part Fift?. 
Edinburgh: William Tatts and Johiv SnrrxvaoH. London: 
LoNoiiANeadCa; and Johw Cocg BAim, Strand. 

Just published, with 49 Engravings , 
Pilee, In demy 8vo, Sfis.— Royal 8vo, 54s.— And In demy 4to, 

£5, ISs. in cloth, 

THE FOSSIL REMAINS of the ANIMAL 

KINGDOM. By Edwahd Pioosom. 

This Work fonns a. Supplementary Volume to the ANIMAL 
KINGDOM, described and arranged in oonlSormity with its oigan- 
isation, by the Baron Ouviert tnndated, with laige additional de- 
scriptions of the Species hitherto named, and of many not before no- 
ticed, and with other original matter, by E. Griflth, P.I*8., C. 
Hamilton Smith, F.L.S., and E. Pidgeon. 

The CLASS MAMMALIA, complete in Tfrdve Parte, 
with upwards of Two Hundred EngmvlngSa forming five Volumei^ 
price, in. extn^ ck)th hoaida : 

Demyoetavoj • • • • 

Royaii octavo^ • • • • 

Do. coloured, • • : • 14 8 

Demy quarto, India paper, • • 14 8 

The CLASS of BIRDS^ complele In NIm Parte, 
forming three VoliuBes» price. In extra amh boaidit 

Demyoetavo, • • • « £5 8 
— • quarto, India paper, • • 10 16 

Royal octavo, • • . . 8 S 

Do. coloured, « . • • 10 16 

The Reptiloi, Fishes, and Insaets, will tern about sixteen parts t 
the whole oomprising about forty porta. It will be so arranged, for 
the oonvcnienoeof those vriio may oonfine their Zoological studies 
to either of the classes, that each dass will make a distinct work, as 
well as one of the series of the " Animal Kingdom.*' The cooclu* 
sion will contain a tabular view of the svstem, a copious Index, and 
a general terminology of the sdenee. The engraved ilhutxatloos of 
this work are in a superior style of execution, by diflbrent artists of 
distinguished eminence ; and, among the rest, many are by Mr Land- 
seer. Most of them are fitom original drawing made from nature, 
and several repcesent species akofloClier new, or never flgived be> 
fore. 

Printed for Writtakbb, TwMUiBmn, and Co., Ave Maiia-Lane, 
London | and Wauob and Ih irna, Edtabaigh. 

Of wliom may be had« price 10s. Gd. 
POPULAR LECTURES on the QtmAy of Kalunl 
History and the Splmriii, Vegetable PIrariology, ZoologT, the Anl- 



LIFE OF SIR WILLIAM WALLACE. 

JustpobHahed, 

la S volttmes 19mo, wfoi two beautiful Vignettes, 

a Prontispieoe, and Wood CuU, 

prioe 7s. in extra doth bds. 

THE LIFE OF SIR WILLIAM WALLACE 

'"' of ELDERSLIE. Indudlng Biographical Notkes of Cootcm^ 
pOKBty EngUsh and Scottish Warriors. 
■^ ' By JOHN D. CARRICK. 

*' The bugle ae*er sung to a beaver knight. 
Than Wimam of Eldeiatie.*' 

Thovab Camphcll. 

THIS WORK FORMS THE FIFTY-THIRD AND FIFTY- 
FOURTH VOLUMES OF 

CONSTABLE'S MISCELLANY. 

" The author of the present volume does not di sa ppo i nt expecta- 
tion : his Life of Walhwe is a wcU-writteo, authentic, and spiritfd 
production, fViU of research, and exhibiting oonstdeti^ilo powen of 
descriptkB.'*-^Svii. 

Edinburgh: Printed for CoNerABLS and 0&: and Hvasr, 
CBANca, and Co. London. 

•♦• BOURRIENNE'S MEMOIRS of NAPO- 

LEON BONAPARTE, translated by Dr MxMca, arson the eve of 
publication In the Mtaeellany. 
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mal and Vegetable Poisons, and on the mman Faculties, Mental and 
CorposeaL By William LxMrnnac, M.D. Second edttloo, to 
which has been added. Two Leetam on the Mammifc 



TO DYSPEPTICS, 
THE STUDIOUS AND SEDENTARY. 

BUTLER'S COOLING APERIENT POW- 

DERS,— produce an extremely refiresbing Eflbrvesdng Drink, 
preferable to Soda, SeidHU. or Magnesia Water, and at Oie same 
time a Mild and CooUiy Aperient, peculiarly adapted to promote the 
healthy actten of the Stomadi and Bowds, and thereby prevent the 
recurrence of Constipation and Indkestion, with all their train of 
consequences, as Depression,. FMmenee, Aeldity or HeartlNnn, 
Headach, Febrile* Symptoms, Eruptions on the Skin, Are. dea i asid 
hy frequmt use will obviate the n e e e ss i ty of havhig reeourse to Ca- 
lomel. Epsom Salts, and Other violent medidnes, wMdi tend to do- 
bUlUte the system* When taken after too fkee an indolgenee in the 
luxuries of tne table, particulariy after too much wine, the usual dis- 
afpeeable ellbets are altogether avoided. In warm climates, they 
will be fbund extremely benefldaU as they prevent accomulation of 
BUe, and do not ddfRtate. 

. l^pered,andt6ldinlB.dd.Boxei^**«ndl0i.<d. endfObOMss, 
by BoTLik. Chemist to Ms Ma}csty, Na 73, Prlnee^ Straet, fidin- 
JwMh ; and (autiientlcBtad by the Aepaicrls name and address, in 
^heLahel affixed to each box and easefmay be obtained of Butlke 
"ISi^^vl' Ch^pside.. Corner of St Paul's, Londont andof aU the 
PnnelpalDrwggfstoMMBoohie ll e ia UirowghPMtUwV^ilBiKi^doBi* 



This day was published, price Sis. 
In 8 vols, post 8vo, 

THE DOMINIE'S LEGACY. 

By the Author of the " SccTAaiAir.** 
CoBsiaHng of a Series of Tales, Illustrative of the Scanery and 

Manners of Scotland. 

" Pidccn's Dominie's Legacy, three votames of stories cUcdy 
Scottish, well deserves a phuie in every Ilbrsry."—- fitadbveotrf Uaga- 
tiwefoT ApfU* 

" We should compare the fedings occited in these paiges to gadof 
on a series of rustic landscapes, and simple home-sooies. Need ve 
reeommend them further to our readers r ".— Lttrrory Gazette, 

Also, latdy pnUisihed, ivioe 2b. 
In a neat eover* 

STEAMERS v. STAGES; 

OR, 

ANDREW AND HIS SPOUSE, 

A HUMOROUS POEM. 
Utaatmted With Six spirited Biwmvings on Wood, after the des^ 

of R6bert CruUZihanks; 
London : printed Cor William Kido ; and Comstablk and Co, 
19. Waterloo PUuie, Edinburgh. 

This day is published, in 5 vols, post 8vo, 

tales of our COUNTIES; 

OR, 

PROVINCIAL PORTRAITS! !i 

Cumberland— Lord LoseL 

Derbyshire— The Duke of Downshire. 

Middlesex^A Palace. 

Oloucesiersliire— Colond Byetly. 

Denbigh^re— Mr MdHngton, Pandulph, and Others. 

Hertfordshire— The Right Honourable Julius Saltonby. 

Lancashire— Lord Selfdown. 

Nottinghamshire— Lord Gordon. 

Shrapshii*— The Hunt Ball. 

Susses— Lord Richmond. 



Works laidy PMshed. 

In one vol. 8vo, 

A POLITICAL and HISTORICAL ACCOUNT 

of LOWER CANADA. With Remarks on the Present Sttuttkio 

of the People, as regards their Manners, Character, and Rebgion, 

kc &c. By a Canadian. 

Elegantly bound, price 5s. 
The LITERARY BLUE BOOK; or, Calendar of 
Uterature, Sdenee, and Arts, for 1830. 

In one volnme, 18roo, price 8s. boond. 
The NEW CHESTERFIELD; containing Prin- 
dples of Politeneis to complete the Gentleman, and give him s 
Knowledge of the World ; also« Precepts tetienlarty Alteaed to 
Young Ladies. *^ ^ 

London : Mabsh and MrLLsa. fidinburgh : Comstablk and Co. 
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The Poetical Works of Sir Waher Scott, Bart. II roU. 

18aio. New Edition. Edlnborglu Cadell and Co. 

1830. 

(UopHUIbheiL) 

Tbiee are tereral Intcrestini; features in the new edi- 
tion of Sir Waiter Scott's Poetical Works now in the 
press, concerning which we have it in our power to give 
tlie public information liefore any of our «BOUtemporaries. 
To the ten volumes formerly published, is to 1m added 
an eleventli, which will contain " Macduff's Cross,** 
** The Doom of DevnrgoU,** and *< Auchindrane.** The 
two last of these, which haye hI«o been published se- 
parately, we spoke of a fortnight ago. The first, to 
which is prefixed a short Introduction, appeared in a 
MisoelUny, published in the year 1823, by Mrs Joanna 
BaitUe. It is a aliArt dramatic aketdi of only one scene, 
and as we beticTe it ia not genendly known in this coun- 
Wy, owing to the liaitad eironlation of the Tolume for 
which it was originally written, we may proiiably pre 
sent it to our readers next Saturday. It is not, how- 
ever, this eleventh volume which constitutes the most in- 
teresting feature of the new Edition. It contains, besides^ 
a est of Introductions, which precede the different Pbems 
to which they nfcr, and which enter into a minute and 
highly saitisfiMiiary explanation of the dreumstances under 
which they were composed, and through which they 
attaint so extensive a popularity. All these Intro- 
ductions we have read with nearly unalloyed pleasure. 
Tbey are written in a delightful and truly philosophical 
ipirit ; and they teem with good sense, admirable advice 
to youthful poeta, and the most perfect kindiinesiof feel- 
ing towards every body. We are sorry ws have it not In 
our power to present onr readers with the whole seriee, 
bat we are certain that we could not furnish them with 
so hour's more valuable reading than they will find In 
the Introductions to the " Lay of the Last Minstrel," 
aad *< The Lady of the Lake," both of which we shall 
eatraet entire, the more willingly that it will be some 
little timo belbre they can meet with these eompositions 
anywhere else. It is always palnfhl for ns to have to flod 
fault in any way with such a man, let us say proudly 
such a ScoTCHMAV, as the Author of Waverley ; and no- 
thing makes us happier than to see him in the greenness 
of bis age, with all his intellectual faculties as vigorous 
as ever, looking calmly baek upon the glories of his 
youtb, and talking of tham in that fine vein of matured 

wisdom which characterises the foUowiiig pieces : 
t 

iirraoDVCTiOH to tbb lat or tbx last KiNsracL. 

' ** A poem of nearly thirty years* standing may be supposed 
hvdiy to need an Introdwetion, since, wTthout one^ it has 
been able to keep itself afloat tbrongh the best part of a ge- 
neration. Neverflidess, as in the edition of the Waverley 
Novels now in eoorse of publication, I have imposed on 
myself the. task of snylng sopaething concerning the unrpoee 
and history of each, in t\mr turn, I am dettlrous tnat the 
Pvems for which I first received some merits of the public 
favour, shonid also be acoompatiled with such scraps of 
their literary history as may be supposed to carry inttrcst 



along with them. Even If I should be mistaken in think- 
ing that the secret history of what was once so popular may 
Still attract public atteution and curiosity, it seems to me 
not without Its uss to record the nuinnerand circumstances 
under which the presinl^ and other Poems on the same plauy 
attained, for a eeaaon, an extensive reputation. 

" I must resume tbe story of my literary labours at the 
period at which I broke off in tbe Essay on the Imitation 
of Popular Poetry, vol. ill. p. 82, when I had enjoyed the 
first gleam of pulilic favour, by the success of the first tdU 
tion of the Minstreby of the Scottish Border. The second 
editiou, published in 180S| proved, fai the language of the 
trader rather a heavy concern. The demand in Scotland 
had been supplied by the first edition, and the curiosity of 
the English was not much awakened by poems in the rude 
garb ofanti^uit^, accompanied with nutes referring to the 
obscure feuds of barbarous clans^ of whose rery names civl* 
lized history was ignorant. 

'* At this time I stood personally in a different position 
from that which I occupied when I first dipped my despe- 
rate pen in Ink for other purpowe than those of my profes- 
sion. In 1796, when I first published the translations from 
Biirger, I was an istdated individual, with only my own 
wants to provide for, and having, la a gi'eat measure, m/ 
own inclinations alone to consult. In 1803, when the sb- 
Gond edition of the Minstrelsy appeared, 1 had arrived at a 
period of life when men, however thoughtless, encounter 
duties and circumstances which press consideration and 
plans of life upon the most careleos minds. I had been for 
some time marriet^waa the father of a rising fiuxiilv, and, 
though fully enabled to meet the conssquent aemonos u^n 
me, it was mv duty and desire to place myeelf in a situation 
which would enable me to make honourable provisioa 
against the various contingencies of life. 

*' It mav be readily supposed that the attempts which I 
had made in literature haid been unlavourable to my success 
at the bar. Tbe goddees Themis is, at Ediubuivb, and, I 
suppose, everywhere else, of a peculiarly jealous disposition. 
She will not readily consent to share her authority, and 
sternly demands from her votaries not only that real duty 
be carefully attended to and discharged, but that a certain 
air of business sliall be observed, even in the midst of total 
idleness. It is prudsnt, if not absolutely neosasary, in a 
young barrister, to appear completely engrossed by bis pro- 
fessiuM ; however destiliite of employment he may be, he 
ought to preserve, if possible, the appearance of full occup»- 
tiun. He should at least teem perpetually engaged among 
his law-papers, dusting them, as it were ; and, as Ovid ad- 
vises the fair. 

Si nnlluserit pulvis tamen exente nullom. 
Perhaps such extremity of attention is more espeebUy re- 
quired, considering the great number of oonnsdlors who are 
called to the bar, and how very small a proportion of them 
are finally diepoeed, or find encoumgement, to follow the 
law as a profession. Hence the iminber of deserters is so 
great, that the least lingering look behind occasions a ^ouQi; 
novice to be set down as one of the inteuding fugitives. 
Certain It is, that the Seettiah Thentis eras, at this time, pe- 
culiarly jealous of' any fiirtatlon with the Muses, on the 
part or those who had ranged themselveB under her haimers. 
This was probably owing to her conadousuess of the supe- 
rior attractions oV her rivals. Of hue, hotvever, abe has 
Klaxed, in some instanoee, in this particnlar ; an emiueot 
example of which has been shown in the case of my friend 
Mr Jeffrey, who, after long conducting one of the most hi- 
fiueutial literary periodicals of the age with unquestionable 
ability, has been, by the general ewiseut of his brethren^ i«- 
oently elected to be their l>can of Faculty, or President,— 
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beliifp the highest acknowledgment of his profeHional ta- 
lents which they had it in their power to offer. But this 
is an^inddeqC nraeh b^obd the ideas of a period oC thirty 
year^' distance, when a barrister, jtho really .poestfeed any 
turn for lighter literature, was at as much pains to conceal 
it, as if it bad in reality been something to oe ashamed of; 
and I could mention more than one instance la which li- 
terature and society have suffered Ices that jurisprudence 
might he enriched. 

*' Such, howcTer, was not my cue ; for the reader will 
not wonder that my open interference with matters of light 
literature diminished my employment in the weightier 
DMitten of the law. Nor did the aolicitora, upon wboee 
choice the counsel takes rank in his profession, do me less 
than justice by regarding others among my contemporaries 
as fitter to discharge the duty due to their clients, than a 
young nqan who was taken up with running after ballads, 
Irfavtber Teutonic or natioDal. My profession and I, thera- 
fcre, came to stand nearly upon the footing on which bo- 
hest Slender consoled himself with having established with 
Mistress Anne Fsge. ' There wss no great love between 
vs at the beginning, and it pleased Heaven to decrease it 
on farther acquaintance !* I became sensiUe that the time 
Vas come when I must either bnckle myself resolutelv to 
* the toil by day, the lamp by night,* i-enouncing all the l>e- 
lilahs of mv imagination, or bid adieu to the profiession of 
the law and hold another oottrsc. 

« I confess my own inclination reveled from the msi« sa- 
^rere dioioe^ which might have been deemtd by many the 
wiser alternative. As my transgressions bad beep nuna- 
rous, my repentance must have been signalisad by unnsaal 
sacrifices. I ought to have mentioned that, since my faur^ 
leenth or fifteenth year, my liealth* originally 4eUeal% had 
been extremely robust. From infiuicy» I had Inliaaped 
under the infirmity of a severe htmeness, hut, as I heUsttt-M' 
^uually the case with men of spirit wlia auffw iiiidar.ptn. 
ional Inconveniences of this natvra, I MU siace l^almpffov^ 
inent of my health. In defiance of |bi$iiKak|iMiitailnVfinttni-«' 
stance, distinguished myself by the sadunuioa of toil oai«o| 
6r horseback, having often walkaA-thhrty miles a^ayv and 
rode Mpwards of a hundredt without «toppfa>g. in tUs 
manner I awide many plesaant joaMeya tbrsngh part* «f 
tlie country then not very accessibly gainiaigmaiiB sivuiaa*' 

fient and instruction than I have been aUa ta •MaiMalnQa 
have travelled in a more comaMKlloasaBanBcn< IpMBtlssd* 
most silvan sports also with soase susssss jnA With gwsl 
deligbt. But these pleasures must have bs0i#Mllrsi||e^ 
tr ined with great moderation, bad I detc ywlii sdi^ u ti p ^ n 
my station at the bar. It was even daabilbl whatat' ^ 
tould, with perfect character aa a juriscsnsnkf #slih» >ab> 
taation In a volunteer corps of cavalry wblsb I tltstrbsilir 
The threaU of invasion were at ibis tkns iaslsnl m4 sria* 
bHcing; the call by Britain on. bcVduMrsrtwMr^MlvenBiii 
and was answered by many who, Hkaniysclfyaimfnilad'im* 
ther their will than their ability io>besvai%ns«' iM«mi1« 
vices, however, were found useful In asiisifa^f la tnsinlii^ 
the discipline of the corps, being tlie ptHut sn nMislHhiii 
constitution rendered them most ametiabiB to milHaaj^isJ 
ticlsm. In other respects, the squadron was a fine»«Bs» 
consisting of haitdsome man^ well mnnaisd- and anned^ at 
their own esroense. My attention to 'tlm c6rps toMcnp-t 
.good deal of time; and whiie It oecupied many of tfaahnn* 
piest hours of my life, it furnished an addttJonal reason for 
my reluctance again to encounter the sevevnaonrao ol'stndy 
indispensidile to success in the juridical profession. 

** On the other hand, my father, whose feelings might have 
been hurt-by my quitting the bar, had been fin* two or three 
•years dead, so that 1 had no control to thwart my own in* 
clination ; and mv income being equal to all the comforts, 
and some of the elegancies^ of life, I was not prosed to an 
irksome employment by necessity, that most powerful of 

- motives ; conseouently, I was the more easily seduced to 
choose the empiojrment which was most agreeable. This 
was yet the easier, that in 1800, I had obtained the pre- 
ferment of Sheriff of Selkirkshire, about £S0O a-vcar in 
valuer and which was the more agreeable to me, as iu that 

•county I had several friends and rehitions. But I did not 

abandon the profession to which I had been educated, without 

• certain prudential resolutions, which, at the risk of egotism, 

I will here mention ; not without the hope that they may 

be useful to young persons who may stand in drcumstanees 

- slmihur to those in which I then stood. 

' «* In thefirst pbMse, upon consklering tlie llvesand fortunesof 

- persons who had given themselves up to literature, or to tlie 
task of i^Bssing the pnUio, it seemed iko me that the ciroua«- 

which chiefly afbcted their happiness and character, 



were thoee from which Horace has bestowed upon anthon 
the epithet of the Irritable Race. It requim no depth of phi- 
losophic nilectian to peroelve that the petty warfi we of 
Pope with the Duncps of his period, could not hare hem 
carried rni without his suffering the most acute torture, such 
as a man must endure from musquitoes, by whose stings he 
suffers agonv, although he can crush them in his grasp by 
myriads. Nor is it necessary to call to memory the many 
humiliating instances in which men of the greatest genius 
have, to avenge some pitiful quarrel, made tbemselves ridi- 
culous during their lives, to become the still nxira dif la* 
ded objects of pity to future times. 

** Upon the whole, as I had no pretension to tbc gcniw 
of the distingiitshed persons who had fidlen into each errorii 
I concluded there could be no occasion for imitating them 
in these mistakes, or what I considered as such ; and in 
adopting literary pursuits as the principal occupation of my 
future life, I Pssolved, if possible, to avoid those weakneascs 
of temper, which seemed to have most easily beset my men 
celebrated predecessors. 

<< With this view, it was my first resolution to keep as 
fkr as was In tay power abreast of society, continuii^;; to 
maintain my place iu general company, without yi^dln^ to 
the very natural, temptation of narrowing myself to what 
Lscalled literary society. By doing so^ I imagined I sbonkl 
escape the besetting sin ot listening to languagCt whiGh* 
from one motive or other, ascribes a very uiMlne degrre of 
consequence to literary pursuits, as If they wtrt indwd tbo 
business rather than the amnsemcnt of life. The opposite 
coniaecan only baesmpared to the injndiciona eandnct sf 
09«( wbfr pnmpsn Iriasaelf with cotdial and Insooaa 
dirangbts^ untU.he is ntnaUo la endvss who l e aam a inttcra 
UjiM'QiX Bias, thoefin^ I rcaolved to stick by tbeasofty 
Qimyi4ommia» instead of aeeking that of a mane titcsary 
csM, and to maintain my general intsaest in what was g^ 
Hig on around msb rawing tbe man <>C fetteesflir the desk 
■ndthsHbtaryk , 

^' Mjr ssesnd g cM lntin p wna f^ «srsllHrf finsna my in4 

_ Mpiemtntbovoiessf 

fiV'no.ingBid.la tba* windi aa. 

.Ijl wr s l' m a fnmkvad Aanrm saiw 

afJHflaat)»affMm aU the racing 

ww i fcw aC4Plaa» pnwd y , t m^j mi frmn $ ,tatlan^ if tbejeit 

AfMd.jiM^fl^tfothtfirissk<tQlstitb*«ii and ba» 

( 



tdiHssinlBsd itit 




■itf with, tha jtiipla 



-p^t^hm 



.)jiki^,ntwg>li<n U tbteifr 
na of variona kindii.l4i|tis 




to lay 
in lite. 
kind%«3UnttflhniB nay nmr baring 
iM^aaflVl^aftJA'iWyJlknry Ananraior ssutrsscrsy ; and, 

flmhgrtimkt that I have been disttn- 
b]t'tb«r pcnMal frwarinhip of my most approved 



** I adopted at the same time another resolution, an wl 
Ift pwy dbnlnlm»sHa<Miriisdlhst it was wcU for ma that I 
hm^Mapmy. mmm. tadn ssv and thai, tbstefbve, it la a Kns 
i f ws n dfiK wbicb epn be.ksa generally appUfaUo in other 
aslaa* Ysl i lail notto raoord this part of my plan, oon- 
viaeedtbal tboag b it may not be in every one's power to 
adopt cxastly the same resolution, he may ncTerthelcaa, by 
bb awn exertions, in soone sha|Ne or other attain the o^cct 
on which It was founded, namely, to secure the means of 
anhsisteocfv wirbant relying exclusively on literary talents 
In thia respect, I determined that literature should be my 
a(afft but net my crutch, and that the profiu of my labour, 
bowever convenient otiierwise, should not bcoome necessary 
to my onliuory expenses. With this purpose, I resolred, 
if the interest of my friends could so far favour u>e, to re- 
tire upon any of the respectable offices of the Uw, in wbirh 
persons of that profession are glad to take refuge, when thrj 
feel themselves, or are judged by others^ incompetent to as- 
pire to its higher offices and honours. Upon sooh an dBos 
an author might hope to retreat, without any peroqicible 
alteration of cTreumstances, whenever the time should ar* 
rive that the public grew wmry of his endeavmire to pleasr^ 
or he himself should tire of the <iccnpatisn of anthstnbip. 
At this period of my lifi% I possessed so many friends ca- 

Cble of assisting me In thlsobject of ambition, that I could 
rdly overrate my own prospects of obtaining the mode- 
rate preferment to which I limited my wishes: and in fact, 
I obtained in no long period the reversion of a aitnatien 
which completely met them. 

" Thus far all was well, and the author had been goiltr 
perhaps of no great imprudence^ when be relinqpU»hed bis 
forensic practice with the hope of makbgg some figure in 
the field of literature. But an established character wiib 
the public in my mvf tepad t/ still rsifiained td be atbqniral. 



WEEKLY REGISTER OF CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRES. 267 



Thare noticed Ihat the tmnslatroiM fnim Biirji^fer bad been 
luisuocessiruly nor had the ori|(ina1 poetry which appeared 
under the auspices of Mr Lewrisy-in the ' Tales of WtMider,' 
in any great dei^ren raised my reputation. It is true, I liad 
private friends dtsposed to second me in my efforts to ob- 
tain popularity. But I was sportsman enough to know, 
that if the greylionnd does not run well, the ballooa of his 
patrons will not obtain the prize for htm'. 

** Neither was I ignorant that the practiee of baHad>wri- 
ting waa for the present out of fi»hlon, and that any at- 
tempts to revive it, or to found a poetical character upon it, 
would certainly fail of success. The ballad measure itself, 
which was once listened to as to an enclianting melody, had 
become hackneyed and sickenini^, from its being the areom- 

CIment of every grinding hand-organ; and besides, a 
J work in quatrains, whether those of the common bal^ 
lad, or such as are termed the elegiac, have an effect on the 
sense like that of the bed of Procrustes on the human body ; 
fei% as it must be Iwth awkward and difficult to carry on a 
long sentence from one stanza to another, it follows that 
the meaning of each period must be comprehended within 
four lines, and eonally so, that ft must be extended so as to 
fill that space. The alternate dilation and contraction thus 
rendered neeessary, is singularly unfavourable to narrative 
composition ; and the * Goiidibert* of Sir William D*Av«- 
nanvthough containing many striking passngvis, has never 
become popular, owing chiefly to its lieing told In this spe- 
cie^ of eHgiae verses 

** In the dilemma ooeasioiied %y this objection, «h« Idea 
oeearr«d to the author of using- the Measueetf' short 'tln#>, 
which forsBS the stmoture of so much minstf^t^^el^r* ^^*^' 
it may be properly termed tlie romantic staasu^ bf w«f off 
distincthm ; and which appears so naMMl to Mr ijngiigiii 
tliat the very iMst of our poets have nothce* feiil»'«o(fN-#u 
tract it into ths Vtfrss properly sallsd bopule^ i^MMlt ^Hm 
use of eplthstswhidi ai^ «» mf llM'lenty «nii«oissary«* 
Bttty on the other hand, the extreme fadliifMif the • short 
a»fi|ilct»'whlsi M S iiis c ui^ ew M W mw'limgttftm'avi'was, 
doabtless for thM-«t«ai»» ssp ^ p alM' <» Hh »ut»flM mltwmfts^ 
i% fsr «1m sftnii M a i Mt -wpt^^o J»o »g ti«>nhrs^ts-th» 'eo«>-' 
••serftr^ w q s i i w^ i hg Mife ^ hlaiiHtV if i liiw iy 




tke yo««g<poH44»>ptf «i 

kits rls» UKlMstiHMii'thrtHtePl* Iiw4ld%fsi^ 

tcrpoiae. The anther was therefbn intimiMrtHPS^ MM 

Byroo calls tho'lbb^ihisiflty' afl>ilii»t iijikaih -fat^ 

which 



tatiog the- tmmem MifaisBt<|ai * r y» 
«< fwwiittt lflBSftt41sss'fbr« 




-u 



«• -li' 




of being treated with the siw 

eient hallad. But aeddent 

aure> which decided the sttb)estt»sitoU'«li*tlW' 



4 lim n tfa*d» 



•'f. 



** The lovdy ytmmg 
Harriet, Dachessof Sucdoadtt had €Ma»'«>^tlleHii«MlNar 



ker husband, wHh the desire of makiiif h se ailf ^eattt 
'with its traditions and costoma. All- wha rsidstfiber 



ksdy will agrees that the inteUsetoal cbtradarof hsit«airame 
beauty, the amenity and courtesy of her mannsni^ -tlis 
aaondnetfi of her undierstanding, aad her nnbouodsd bene* 
volence, gave more the idea of an angelic visitant thaf» of a 
being belsoging to this nether world ; and such a thouglit 
was but toe consistent with the short space sbewas pw- 
■littod to tarry amongst us. Of concse, where aU made it 
9 pride and pleasure to gratify her wishes, she soon heard 
enough of Border lore ; among others, an aged gentleman of 
pFoperty,f near Langholm, communicated to her lad yshipthe 



Thus it hss often been remarked, that In the opening couplets 
of pope's trsntlstion of tite tUad* there are two tyllablct rorminj; a 

sh Ihie, as may be obterved by attending to 



perflooufl word in 
Midi words as are printed ta Italies : 

' Aefailles' wrath to Greece the dUnfmi spring 
or woes unnumber'd, heavenly goJdece, ting ; 
That wrath which sent to Plutn*s glooimy reign 
The souls of mighty ehiefb in battle slain. 
Whose bsoes, unburted, on the deteri shore. 
Devouring dogs sad hmngry vultures tore * ** 

f *' This was tfjr BeaiOe of Miekkdale> a msa then eomlderably iip- 
rds of eghty, of a shrewd and sarcastic temper, which he did not 
11 times suppress, as the folUieiag aseedote will show :— 'A worthy 



elerfnrni^n, now dieceasea, with 



better good will than tact, was en- 

* Border 




story of Gilpin Homer, a tradition in which the narrator, 
and many more of that county, were firm bdievere. 'i^he 
young countess, much delightftd with the legend, and the - 
gravity and iiill confidence with which it was told, enjoin* 
ed it on me as a taslc to compose a ballad on the subject. Of ' 
course, to hear was to obey ; and thus the goblin story, ob- 
jected to by several critics as an excrescence upon thepoem^ 
was In fiict, the occasion of its bring written. 

'< A chance similar to that which dictated the subject, 
gave me also the hint of a new mode of treating it. We liad 
at that time the lease of a pleasant cottage, near Lasswade, 
on the romantic bnnlts ot tlie Eslc, to which we escaped 
when the vacations of the court permitted so moch leisure. • ; 
Here I had the piftisure to receive a visit from Mr Stod- • 
dart, (now Sir John Stoddaft, judge-advocate at Malta,) r 
who was at that time collecting the perticolan which he > 
aflerwards embodied In his Remarks on Local Scenery in 
Scotland.* I was of some use to him in procuring 'theJ 
information he desired, and guiding him to the scenes which 
he wished to sec. In return, he made me better aoqueJnted 
than I had hitherto been with the poetic effusions which 
have since made the lakes of Westmoreland, and the anthora 
by whom they have been sung, so famous wherever the . 
English tongue is spoken. 

'* I was already acquainted with the ' Joan nf Arc,' the 
< Thalaba,' and the < Metrical BaHads,' of Mr Suuthev, 
which had found their way to Scotland, and were generally 
admired. But Mr Sfoddart, who had the advantage of 
persoonl friendship with the authore, and who possessed 
a strong memory, with an excellent taste, was aole to re* 
peat to ms many long sftecimensof their poetry, which had . 
not yet appeared In print. Amongst othio'a, was the stri- 
Idng fragment called Cbristabd, b^ Mr Coleridge, which, 
from' the' sihgBliife>lr irregular structure of the stanzas, and 
tfeie liberty whidk' it allowed the author to adapt the sound 
teethe s ^w et, 'seemed- «• be «cactly suited to such an extra^ 
vagamoi've't nseditlrted'on the subject of Gilpin Horner. 
As Kpt^ied t^eoitfte'iind Namorons poetry, this raescalonza 
of messurvs had been already u^ied by Anthony Hall, An- 
stev) Or Woleott, ettdmberai but it was in Christabelthat 
I tmt found <t need in serious poetry, and it is to Mr CoW , 
rMger thet' I am bo«nd to make the acknowledgment due 
fKSitt*'«be-piipil te his master. I observed that Lord Byror, . 
ill we tl Bi i y tay obHgattons to Mr Coleridge, which I have 
ItasH'aiwitys niost ready to aeitnowledge, expressed, or was ' 
i udMs t il s g tb Vkpress, a hops^ that I did not write a parody 
dt*Mr €dliridge's 7rsdneti(Mis.t On this sulgect 1 liave 
OHljIite Sh)r, Mt I do net-even know the parody which is 
dittiid tirt and^'were I ever to take the unbecoming free- 
dens efetMsutliM: « m^^f Mr Coleridge's 4straordinarv 
tiliidl S' H' webUi be for the caprice and indolence witb« 
wMchrdK fiae thrown fr«m him, as if in mere wantonness, 
thswi iHiiiiielHctscwips of poetry, which, liks the Torso of 
airtl^^R«dsfy:th^ skill of ms poetical brethren to comprete. 
thsut '/Tlie manning fragments which the author abau-, 
dsMde their ftti| ave surdy too valuable to be treated like 
tbe%aMI#ofteanism eitt^nvei^ the sweepings of whose 
Bt«dioe^Aini make the lurtane of some pains-taking ooU 
lsctor» ' 

M'J.did net imesedlately proceed upon my projected Is^ 
bofir, ihdugh I vesh new liuriiislied with a subject and with 
natrisctttre oi verse which might have the effect of novelty 
to the pabisc ear, and afford uie author an opportunity of 
vtfying his aosflemre widi tlu variations of a romantic sub- 
ject. 

<* On the contrary, it wa9> to the best of mv recollection, 
more than a vear after Mr Stoddart's visit, tnat by way of 
experiment, I composed the first two or three stanzas of 
* The Lay of the Last MiostreL* 1 was shortly afterwards 
visited by two intimate friends, one of whom still survives. 
They were men whose talents might have raised them to 
the highest station in literature, hud they not preferred ex^ 
erting them in their own profession of the law. In which 
they attained equal preferment. I was in the habit of oomi- 
sulting them on my attempts at composition, having eqnaji 
confidence in their sound taste and friendly sincerity. In 
this specimen 1 had, in the phrase of the Highland servant, 
packed all that was my own, (U leeut, for I had also ini-lu- 
ded a line of iuvocation, a little softened, from Coleridge,-* 

' Mary, mother, shield us welL* 



little 



tor 
for it eaoDOt retain what ought to be preset ved. 1 caa re- 

jr all theie stories aboot the Suld riding day», whirh tre of no 

rthly Importaooe ; but were you, reverend sir, to repeat your best 
rnaoo In tfab drawing-room, I could not tell you half an hour afWr- 
' ~ bsee ■pcaMngabotttl" 



As neither of my friends said mudi to me on the subject of 
the stanzas I showed them before their departure, 1 had *^- 

* Two volumes octavo. IKOl. 

t Medwyn's Converutioiu of Lord Byron, p.<d09. 
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doubt that their disj^iist bad b«*en gmtt«r than their good 
nature chose to expms. Ivooking upon tbeniy therefore, aa 
afailore, I threw the manuscript into the iire, and thought 
as little more iia I could of the matter. Some time af^er- 
wards I met one of rof two counaelSors, who enquired, willi 
considerable appearance of interest, alraut the progress of 
the romance I nad commenced, and was greatly surprised 
At learning its fate. He confened that neither he nor our 
mutual friend bad been at first able to give a pi'ecise opi- 
nkm on a poem so much out of the common road, but that 
AS they walked home together to the city, they had talked 
much on the suli^ect, and the result was au earnest desire 
that I would proceed with the composition. He also add- 
ed, that some sort of prologue might be necessary, to place 
the mind of the hearers in the situation to understand and 
enjoy the poem, and recommended the adoption of such 
quaint mottoes as Spenser has used to announce the con- 
tents of the chapters of the Faery Queen, such as,— 

* Bnbe*B bloody hands may not be cleansed, 

The face of golden Mean. 
Her sisters, two Extremities, 

Her strive to banish clean.* 

I entirely agreed with my friendly critic in the nece^Itv of 
hjiving some sort of pitch-pipe, whic^ might make readers 
aware of the object, or ratncr the tone, of the publication. 
But I doubted Whether, in assuming the oracular style of 
Spenser^s mottoes, the interpreter might not be censured as 
the harder to be understood of the two. I therefore intro. 
duced the old minstrel, as an appropriate prolocutor, by 
T^hom the lay miglit be sung or spoken, and the ititroduc- 
tion of whom lietwixt the cantos, might remind the reader 
at intervals of the time, place, and circumstances of tb^ 
r^itation. This species or cadre^ or frame, afterwards af- 
forded the poem its name of ' The Lay Of tbe Last IVfln- 
fUel.' / . *' 

" The work was subse<)uentlv shown to other frleh^m du- 
ring its progress, and received tne imprimatur of Mi* Fran- 
cis Jeffrey, who had beeu for some thtke distfngufshed by 
his critical talent 

« The poem, being once licensed T^y the cHtleU as fit for the 
niarket, was soon finished, proceeding at about the'rate of a 
canto per week. There was, ItidMd, little occasion for 
pliuse or hesitation, wlien a troublesome rhyme mlg^'t h^ 
accommodated by an alteration 6f the stanza, or ^Arhere an 
incorrect measure might be remedied by a variation In ike 
rhyme. It was finally published in ISOS, and ma^ he r»- 
inifded as the first work in which the writer, wfio haf been 
since so voluminous, laid his claim to W) cotisld'ered te an 
original author. 

'< The book was published by Longman aoA Company. ' 
and Archibald Constable and Company. The principal of 
the latter firm was then commencing that course or bold 
and liberal industry which was of no much ndvanta/^e to hts 
country, and might have l>een so to himself, but for CHUses 
which it is needless to enter Into here. The work, brouj^bt, 
out on the usual terms of division of profits betweeti the* 
author and publisher, was not long after purchase'd'^3''thein' 
for L.500, to which Messrs Longman and Company after- 
wards added L.iOO, in their own unsoncfted kiiidiiessy'ln 
tonse(|uence of the uncommon siiccest of the work. It was. 
handsomely given to supply the loss of a fine hOnie, wiifch 
l>roke down suddenly while the anthoi* wai riding with dhe 
of the worthv publishers. 

• « It would be great affectation not t6 own firnnklr, that 
the author expected some success from * The Lay' of tha 
JLrfist Minstrel.' The attempt to return to a More simple 
and natural style of poetry was likely to be welcomed, at a 
time when the public had become tiitni of heroic hexame- 
ters, with all the buckram and binding which belong to 
them of later days. But whatever might have 1»eeii his 
Expectations, whether moderate or unreasonable, the result 
let^ them far behind, for among those who smiled on the 
ndventurotis Minstrel, were numbered the great names of 
AVmiam Pitt and Charles Fox. Neither was the extent 
of the sale inferior to the character of the judges who re- 
ceived the poem with approbation. Upwards of thirty 
t.ionsand copies of the Lay were disposed of by the trade ; 
and^ the author had to perform a Usk difficult to human 
•vanity, when called upon to make the necessary dednctlons 
from his own merits, lu a calm attempt to account for his 
, popularity. 

" A few additional remarks on the author's literary at- 
tempu after this period, will bo fouod in the Introduction 
to the Poem of Marmlon. 
" AbboUfbrd, April 1830.** 



In the Introduction to " Marmlon,** we are Informed 
that it was composed at Ashiestcel, on the banks of the 
Tweed. " The period ^f its composition,** aays Sir 
Walter, " was a very happy one In my life ; ao much so, 
that I remember with pleasure, at this moment, aome of 
the spots in which particular paasages were compoiied.** 
Tbe author received for this poem the sum of L.1G0C^ 
and its sale having exceeded expectati<m, his libeml pub- 
lishers afterwards made bim a present ef a hogsheitd of 
excellent claret. Between 1005 and 1825, thirty-she 
thousand copies were disposed of. Sir Walter's third, 
and probably his best poem, was " The L«dy of the 
Lake.*' The lutniduction to it is ezoecdinfly Sntorat^ 
ing: 

IVTaODDCTIOK TO THE LA.DT OF TRK LAKE. 

« After the anccess of < Marmlon,' I fdt Inclioed to ex- 
claim, with Ulysses in the ' Odysaey,*— 

Odya. X* !• 5. 

< One venturous game my hand has won to-daj— 
Another, gaUants, yet remains to plsy.' 

** The ancient manners, the hohits and customs of the 
aboriginal nice by wiiom the'HfgMands of Scotland were 
iohsbfeed, htA always appeared to me pecnliarif adapted ts 
poetry; The diange in'CheIr manners, too, bad taken place 
ahttost irffhin my own time, or at least 1 had learned asany 
parttenhirs li o nMH t tl ng the ancient state of tbe Midlands 
Rtnti' IJbe Wd Men of the hot generation. I had always 
fhotight tite oM Seottiih GvA h^glily adapted Aw poedesi 
cotnpositioa. 'The^ods,i!ttidp»nclcal-dtssetfndMis, which, 
half B cemory eiirlier, wmild hmw mndtnij the liefaer and 
weannler part of tif0 ■m^ndom indn^pssed ^o ssaAtendnfie a 
poem, the sums <» wfiMt was laid hi 'tba^ Higlilnndi, 





Mdl'e Miait any sffttMf nnlHNl^ 

IfiofiuuTable'nie. 7ne*Pomm 

taritv, tfiSdHitly ilMwitithrt 9*W^Wiitigi^i 

)ectt* wttr« oaftllded la t rifcimT Hia tfaaiti 

prniMBBea^rtf^ hv'tftofrMit dhy, -f^ nilUMy toteto-- 

^ 1 IpM alW'ffcid a-iiMttlteir^taidlMiitfBmr^ eoDeerv- 
ii^ that t«i|iaotk esnntry, f# h€H i 1 w«i \n the haMt of 
spMbgill samsH u ft ati s ei y aiUnunf ; and ths seenery of Lsch 
Kalt4h« ii#to ««MiseM uMilflto reoflUeetlon of nsany a dear 
friend and wamrvf cxnsditkm of farmer day** This Poms, 
the aetlsn sf whi^'lNf^'aiiMMig seenes ao beantiful, and ss 
deeply Imprintni an myrtooHeetlesw, was a labour of love, 
and It waa Bd'Mr''^'to recall the manners and i ncide nts 



intradneed. Tho fW^Uent ciiMom of JanhM IV., and psr- 
tienkriy of James T., to walk through their kingdom ia 
disguise, afforded me the hint of an Incident, which never 
fails to be Interesting^, If managed with the alighteat address 
or dexterity. 

'* 1 tnay now eonfen^ however, that the employment, 
thong h attended with great pleasure, waa not without its 
doubts aud anxieties. A lady, to whom 1 was nearly re> 
lated, and with whom 1 lived, dnriog her whole llfi% on the 
most brotherly terms of affection, was rcsldinff with me st 
the time when the work was In progress, and used to mk 
me, what I conld possibly do to nas so esHy In the atisra- 
Ing, (that happening to oe the most convenient time to me 
fill* coinpoeition. ) At last I told her the sobleet of my me- 
ditations ; and I can never foiiget the anxiety and affection 
expresstsd in her reply. * Do not he ao rash,* die said, 'my 
dean-si cousin. You are already pc^mlar— 4nore ao^ periwp^ 
than you yourself will lidleve, ar than even I, or other 
i»artitd friends, can &lrly allow to your merit. You stand 
high — do not rashly attempt to dimb higher, and Incur tbi 
riHk of a fall ; for, depend upon it, a favourite will not be 
permitted even to stumble with Impunity.* I ivplied to 
this affectionate expostulation In the words of Montrose: 

< He either fesrs his fate too mneh| 

Or his deserts are small, 
Who dares not put It to the tondi. 

To gain or lorn it aU.' 

« < If llail,' I mid, for thedUdegue is strong in my re^ 
collection, Mt is a sign that I ought never to hare 
ed, and I will wrhe prose for life ; you shallss 
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In my temper, nor will I ant a tingle meal tlie woree. But 
if lamoeeed, 

' Up witli the bonnie blue bonnet. 
The dirk, and the feather, and a' !* 

** Afterwards I showed my affectionate and anxious critic 
the first eaotoof the Poem, which reconciled her to my im- 
pnidenee. Neverthelesi^ although I answered thus confi- 
dentlr, with the obstinacy often eaid to be proper to those 
who bear my surname, I acknowledge that my confidence 
WAS considerably shaken by the warning of her excellent 
teste and unbiaaaed friendship. Nor was I much comfort- 
ed by her retractation of the unfavourable judgment, when 
I recollected how likely a natural partiality was to effect 
that change of opinion. In such caaea, affection rises like 
s li({ht on the eauvass, improves any fiivourable tints which 
it furmeriy exhibited, and throwa its defects into the shade. 

" I remember that about the aame time a friend started 
in to * heeze up my hope,* like the minstrel in the old soiie. 
He was bred a &rmer, but a man of powerful understano- 
ing, natural good taate^ and warm poetical feeling, perfectly 
competent to supply the wants ef an imperfect or irregular 
education. He was a passionate admirer of field sportt^ 
which \re often pursued together. 

" As this friend happened to dine with me at Ashicateel 
one day, I took the opportunity of reading to him ttie first 
canto of * The Lady of the Lake,* in order to ascertain the 
effect the poem was likely t9 ptniduoe upon a person who was 
but too fiivouraUe a re prsa eotatiye of readers at large. It 
la, of eourac^ to be supposed* tba( I deUxmiQed rather to 
gtude B&y opiniou by what my friend ini^t ai^iear Ut fejel, 
than by wlut he might think At to aay. IXis.recepUaii of 
my recitation, or preusctioa, was rathecsingaUr. lie placed 
hia hand across his hrow, and Ibtened wi^ grea^ att^iftioa 
through the whole aooooot of the stag-hunt, till the 90^24 
threw themselves into the lalce to (oUow their nuHer, who 
embarks with Elisi^^Djuglas. He theu started up with a 
•uddsn axfllamatkm, aJ^rock his Iiau4 on tbe tahlty jmd de* 
clarcd. In « voiof sif ^enaggs calcalated.fa'- th» aneMi(¥i» that 
the doi^ must.iiavf. ktt^49taU/f swAiMdJiy JMog jpftrmUt«d 
to take (he watec.aftqr mu^ a pavsr^ cha9(V . JToffn I. w^ 
much sactipaigpiyty tjia iqpscias of Tewrie y^fSuik bad »(«• 
aeased so ae^Otts a foUpjirer of tba spwts of l^ ancient Kuftr 
red, wh-> had bessi co^piftol|^ sufyrhpei^ tmt of allaawotsof 
the realitrof tlM taU Aoathdr •f.hea.resBadq^CaiTeine 
leas pleasure. He detected the MeitfityjC ^h» Sif^ ^^m 
the waiidsv»i« haiglit^ Jfi rf J»M » «rMa^ W|«i« lib ho. ^ 
gle to summoa hisatfltidsnts 1m was nrabaHr thitykiM 
of the lively, but soma^^hajt IjbsfttUMi^, ol«l WW4» Ui ii:hlc» 
the denouement of a royal wtriff*^ tajsw jbice y% fiuhw* ; ' 

' He took a bocle frae his ^^^ { . , 

He blew both luud aad slbriU, .,,,,..„ : 
And four-and-twei^y belted l^nigiita.. ., , .. 

Cams akippii^K ower the hUi j. , i ..... j,.. . , 
Then he took out a little kmff, ,, •....,' 

Let all his daddies Ci', . 

And he was the bra west gentlemaa 

That was amang them a\ 

And we'll go no niore a-roviug,* 3cc 

** This discovery, as Mr Pepya says of the rent In his 
camlet cloak, was but a trilie* yet it troubled me ; and I w<is 
at a good deal of pains to effisce any marks by which I thoui^ht 
my secret could be traced before the conclusion, when I re- 
lied on it with the aame hope of producing effect, with whicli 
the Irish post-boy is said to rsNerve a ' trot for the avenue.* 

^ I took uncommon pains to verify the accuracy of the 
local circumstances of tbla story. I recollect, in particular, 
that to aseeruin whether I waa tdlini^ a probable tale, I 
went into Perthsliire, to see whether King James could ac- 
tually have ridden from the banks of Loch Veunacliar to 
Stirling Castle within the time supposed in the poem, and 
had the pleasure to satisfy myaelf that it ^vas quite practi- 
cable. 

** After a considerable dday, < The Lady of the Lake* ap- 
peared In June 1610 ; and its success was certainly so ex- 
tnordinary as to induce me for the moment to conclude that 
I ha'l at Ust fixed a nail in the proverbudly inconstant wheel 
of Fortuna^ whoje stability iu behalf of an iudividual who 
had ao boldly courted her tavours for three successive times 
hsd not as yet been shaken. I had attained, pcrhapj, that 
dogrea of public reputation at which prudence, or certaiuly 
timidity, would have made a halt, and discontiuued efforto 
by whioh I WM fiur quct Jikely to diminish vy fiims thaa 



to increase it. But, as the celebrated John Wilkes is aaid 
to have explained to hia late Mi^esty, that he hiuiaelf, amid 
hia full tiae of popularity, waa never a Wllkite, so I can, 
with honeat truth, excufpate myself from having been at 
any time a partisan of my own poetry, even when it was in 
the highest fashion with the million. It must not be sup- 
posed that I was either ao ungrateful, or so superabundant- 
ly caTidid, as to despise or scorn the value of those whose 
voice had elevated me so much higher than mv own opinion 
told me I deserved. I felt, on the oontrsry, the more grate^ 
ful to the public, as receiving that from partiality to me, 
which I could not have claimed from ment ; and I endea- 
voured to deserve the partiality, by continuing such exertions 
as I was capable of for theu* amusement. 

"It may be that I did not, in this continued course of 
scribbling, consult either the interest of the public, or my 
own.- But the former had effectual means of defendbig 
themadveik and could, by their coldness, sufficiently check 
any approach to intrusion ; and for myself, I had now for 
sevend years dedicated my hours so much to literary la- 
bour, tliat I should have felt difficulty in employing myaelf 
otherwise ; and wo, like Dogberr)^ I generously l^towed 
all my tedlousiiess on the public, comforting myself with 
the reilection, that if posterity should think me undeserving 
of the favour with which I was regarded by my contem- 
poraries, ' they coul<l^ not say but what I keul the crown,* 
and had enjoyra for a time that popularity which is so much 
coveted. 

** 1 conoei\'ed, however, that I held the distinguished situa- 
tion I had obtained, however unworthily, ratlier like th'o 
champion of pu^IIi^m, on the condition of being always 
reaiy to sliow ^roiyfa of my skill, tlian in the manner of tho 
chuiupioii uf chivalry, who performs his duties only on raro 
and solemn occasions. I was in any case conscious that I 
could not long hold a situation which the caprice, rather 
than the judgiheat, of the public bad bestowed upon m^ and 
preferred being d/eprived of my precedence by some mot«> 
worthy rival, to sfukiiig iato contempt for my indolence, 
aud losing my reputation by what Scottish lawyers call the 
negalive prescription, Aocordtuely, those who choose to 
ignk At the lutmuvtloil to llokeuy in the present editio«, 
wul be abk to trace the steps by wnlch I decllued as a poet 
\o figure as a novi>li8f ; as the ballad sa\'s. Queen Eleanor 
s^iik at Ch^iiig Cross to rise again at Qucenhithe. 

'lit Ofily remains ftur me to say, that, duruig my shwt 
pfe-emineoee of p<ipu]ai'ity, I faithfully observi^ the rules 
<(f moderation which I had resolved to follow before I be- 
axf, 'qiy. couim as a man of letters. If a man is determined 
to make a noise iu the world, he is as sure to encomiter abuse 
taX ridicule, as he who gallojis furiously through a villige 
must r^ripn.ou being foUoweu by tlie curs in full cry. Kx- 
-perlenoed persons kno\x» that in stretching to fiog the latter, 
the rider & very apt to catch a bad fall ; nor is an attempt 
to chastise a malignant critic attended with less danger to 
the author. Oa this principle. I let parody, burlesque, a»d 
Hquihi, find their own level ; aud while the latter hissed most 
'u^rc«dy, I was cautioiis never to catch them up, as echoolboys 
4*V to..^row them back against tlie naughty boy who fired 
th^ap 'ot^ wi.it:lu rememberiiif , that they are, in such cases, 
apt to explode u& the hiuidling. Let me add, that my reigu 
(sinoe Byron hm iK> cmled It) was marked by some utstauces 
of good-uature as w^ as patience. I never refused a literary 
person ot' merit such services iu smoothing his way to the 
public as were iu my power ; and I had the advantsff^ m- 
ther aa uuoouunon one with our irritable race, to enjoy q&- 
ueral favour^ without incurring permanent ill-will, so iar 
as is luiown to me, among any of my oontemporaries. 
** Abbds/ord, April 1830." 

« Rokeby" appeared in 1813, three years after " The 
Lady of the Lake ;** and iu the Introduction the author 
explaius, very satiafnctorily, why Its success was mocU 
inferior. *< The Lord of the Isles'* may be considered 
the last of Sir Walter's poetical Romances ; for tboogU 
the " Bridal of Triermaiu** and '* Harold the Daunt- 
less** succeeded it, they were published anonymously, aad 
the author's attention now began to be directed princi- 
pally to *' Waverli^y,** aud tbe illustrious train of pnAo 
com{iositlons that followed in Its wake. 

We may mention in conclusion, that this valuable edi-> 
tion of Sir Walter's Poetical Works is to he dedicated 
to the Duke of Buccleuch. 
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Tfir Tliret Historien :^The Hutory of an EidhuBiast; 

Tfte History of a Nonchalant ; The History of a Realist. 
' By Maria Jane Jewsbury. London. Westley and 

Davis. 1830. 8vo. Pp. 322. 

We have read this book with much pleasure. MIsii 
^ewisbury is a woman of a very superior mind, and there 
is in her compositions an excellent mixture of .soundness 
4>f judgment, warmth of feeling, and liveliness of fancy. 
What we Wke least about this volume is Its title-page. 
•Had the authoress given to her tales the names simply of 
their respective heroes or hemines, she would not have 
j^ised expectations in the reader which are scarcely ful- 
£Iled. Julia Osborne, though a genius, is not more of an 
•* Enthusiast," nay scarcely so much, as most geniuses are ; 
« Nonchalant*' is a French word, the meaning of which 
la aufllciently vague ; and " Realist" is not an English 
•word, nor has it any definite meaning at all. It would 
have been better, therefore, to have avoided attaching 
epithets to persons, by which, when we come to read 
their histories, they are not, in fact, distinguished. This, 
liowever, is a minor error, and is amply compensated 
*by the intrinsic merits of the work. We are particu- 
'larly pleased with the first tale, which oontains many 
beautiful passages, and may be read with satisfaction even 
after the " Corinne" of Madame-de Stael, and the " Pour 
et Contre** of Maturin, both of which highly.wrougbt 
. compositions it i^ecalls to our reooUection. In the person 
of Julia Osborne, it traces the career of a lovely and gift- 
ed woman, from childhood to maturity ; and the lesson 
It seems to inculcate is, that the higher itegwiils, the 
less likely Is it that happiness Will Iw wttUa ibm-nmH 
of the possessor. The following parkgiwph tSf^MtVom' the 
' heroine just emerging from her cnildhoo^j wftfc' all the 
powers of her mind and a|l .t^e sosceptlbfllties of her 
, )ieart gjithering round her : , , .. . 

f< She had by this time oiitgrairq. her oMm childisb -cp« 
MntHciMei, took care of her clathffi, hmi^ adimt.i^ :in^ 



nem ;^were there not materials here for tortare^and dreamy 
and tears ! But it was her toirie ; and, after three hmtr*^ 
Julia rose from her couch, decked her person with jewels 
and festal attire, again locked apher heart, again commaud- 
ed her thoughts to their own * vasty deep,' again became 
like him whose soul inhabited a statue, and, amidst niiuoe 
and flowers, friends and festivity (so called,) went glidiVif 
from group to group, the presiding and brilliant geni«B oi 
the whole,— smiling and ncciting smiles, gay and the caose 
of gaiety, never for a moment off her guard or mind-be- 
trayed. But a few more hours, and she was onoe again 
alone In her chamber, enjoying that ease of the wretched- 
liberty to unmask. Hagi^u^ and disrobid— « Pythoness 
after the moment of inspiration—cold, collapsed, and still — 
the play of feature exchanged for rigidity— the full, varying^ 
modulated voice dying into sighs and broken murmurs— 
even the heart, that seemed to swell and bum sensibly, be* 
came hmvy in its beating, and the breath, that came and 
went like flame, subdued to suffocation— anguish exchanged 
for hopelessness, desperate effort for deraair; — thus at 
Julia; not musing, not remembering, tor her phirsicsl 
strength was too entirely exhausted ; but perfectly pasnive 
and motionless, her whole being steeped in the waking sleep 
of sorrow!" 

The two other " His^ries'* also evince talents of no 
mean kind, especially that in which the fortunes of Rich- 
ard Winton are traced, with a fine perception of what is 
truly estimable in character and conduct. We wish vs 
had more female writers with the heart and anal of Mia 
Jewsbury ; and, lacking them, we wish Miss Jewsbury 
herself would come more frequently before the public. 
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B9t^Oreak EBifmet, abridged and tramdated mio EnglvJi 

" ^oM Pft^^swr Sehaefet^ tdUioM: witk Nciet. By 

the E«v. Mm Sasger, Bj. A», &c. London. Printecl 

by Vidpy. Sold b9^ Longman. aadCo. Ootav«. Pp. 

• Wk tdflli«i*lh«t; I'i^pJicllPBSMid 1Wv«rit©il»4«ti«led de- 
Vo\iret^ AT* OHfek ate vriB are, t^ iHrre HW ^frnt llWtig for 



like efrir ft¥y selves ) that neither m 



khsp, hadsr adi«ft.l4» twfr. |,j,w ttfrd-Vrthmcii quartos on Ord^'BmpM^vnd Idlems ; 
dSmbing, riding without a saddle^ er tilUng h«r.bflDjiie^wUh I ^ tHixr, 'irtre-dta^n, ethereal, Veverl^ifdlng dftnertatisM 
Wackberries,-had e>'enleanit ^^ ^^^l^'f^^^i^ kq t^at prscfetw v^bdatte of quiwitimihle' meanidg^-that 
Prices,;-was become "typall^r. to ose Mji rt^ t^tV^/ ^t^ bdHe'rf dritJdrf c«i«ittlwi^he pMtds a.. 

* more like other yofing ladles ; imt tPe spirK t»« t > »et aw p i [,r7:Jf» wi- ^ \^rtwtMa ^au -ap •^ia-iam^*^ k.. vMnd 
her as a child was now in stronger and>no»«iiisMimtedi whifclr, thbtfgh caBsttWWif »ttt *f tW» tett»e, bw rrod 
ifalsoin more silent operation. « Her miiidrwiadtWirti li»r nponl^Jf «»* «^**««tti?*w »f«eb«t« and««»8«km. We 
knowledge, andevery thing that WB* offered MUcttft as ^ ^Ifftfc^ happy ^oiiV <^lr<bm1%^ftab1e eoiigratiilatioa 
from satUfylng, disgusted. What ffaenstlc«^quM«iQ»ing^ 6f' imts^vA, thirt We'are bf thiit guileless primitive sort of 
drsamiiig power within h«r was, that mttds ^<l»fj««f ^ ffeoi^e vrfto HlHik- th«e Hi B«t any mystery in Ellipsts, 
enoesfroineverythingAehriieW,tl«»had^sj^^ nor indwd in Vmguage at all : that the Greeks, Latins, 

cles, however trivial, 'haaat her IHm a paSBlon,W,tliii««leno^^"JJ^^ *irf« -ftanklv-sBsakin* honest. 

naSireavi^rueglorythatshelmredsplti-HfctcsWpB^^ tv*^ »! plthi, fimnkiy-speafctn^, iionert. 

—that excited high but umUtBraMe hmgings ttcr i^rtfyf [ unsophlstM people 

but unimaginable, things; -.what the pesrsl'witMtfhWilsPh "* ' . . . . ^ ^ .-i 

which, when she read of heroes atid highdesd«»^cki(h|!fUiiepii 

with absolute vitality, so that thedeadhemaofe tAtoli vti¥r«.the 

past a presence, and the simple knowMgfc thi^tsufih things 

had really existed, a glory and ajsy y i * J^lmkoewjiei; kni 

making every drcumstaiice m it aresiv eveiy wtmtk that 

crossed her path, assist the deval<ipsment of that fownsr^ 

she became, as by instinct, dd in heart while young in 

year«. Her mind grasped »t every thing, her imagination 

was in a constant state of aUrition ; and vague, faitdful, 

and 4rude, ^s her oon^sptions unavoidably wars»— chaotic as 

was the state of her intellectual being, there only wanted 

the magician Time, or that more powerful magician, a 

master passion, to awake from the cliaos a world of order 

and beauty. Her mind was enveloped in twilight, but it 

was twilight before the dawn of a summer's day." 

The following Is a passage of a different and more me- 
lancholy kind, taken from near the conclusion of the tale, 
when conquest and success, and all that the young and 
ardent spirit longs for, had lost their charms : 

*' Julia retired to her chamber, and there, in the deep gloom 
of personal consdousuesn, wept long and bitterly fur the 
piut. The fiery dream of euthu)*iastic yet faithful passion, — 
the fiuicy-drawn portraiture of all she might have been,— 
the quick and subtile, If wordless analysis, of oil she whs, — 
' the degrading sense of thraldom to artificial tattm and ha. 
bits,— .the mournful Impreraion of energies aiMorbcd in 
trifles,— vague feelings of duty, with utter dislike of Its 
dalfflSi coupled wMi a eoM abandoiMiNfllt to desolate louell- 



their t^nies, nor fn^ theli* prepositions, nor in their 
Atructfdns, nor In their relative pronouns, is there any 
deep ftnd recondite Inacrutabllity, unknown even to the 
people that uttered them, and requiring all the metaphy- 
sical acumen of our modem grammatical mystagogues for 
their interpreutlon. In short, we would rmtho- laud 
the simplicity of interpretotion of such ancient grammap 
rians as Autus Gellius, ftc. ; and would most diffidently 
presume to say with Mr Schaefer, enlarging however the 
compass of his words, that Bos and his other metaphysi- 
cal or fanciful followers, by imagining we know not what 
Ellipses — ^by conjuring up we know not what and how 
many obscurities and difliculties, only to be conjured down 
by their own big books and subtile argumentatiens — have 
rather obstructed than cleared the way to the right un^ 
derstanding of language. The young student, seeing bis 
first Initiatory step In a path which ought to be pleasure 
and plainness itself, preceded and pestered by a host of 
over -laboured and panting pioneers that can with difilcoi- 
ty grub out a weary vray for themselves — seeing before 
him and around him such enormous mounds of literwy 
rubbish heaped up Instead of lieing levelled down-fi--sttch 
immense sky-kissing scaffolding for the purpose of remoJ 
ving straws and prickly bushes, and other scarce visible 
stumbling-blocks — the poor student, we say. Is terrified 
at the very outset with the Appetauic».«C diQi«ulti<s Um 
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foraikbUA for his patienoe to CDeoonter. The " mystery" 
mean to him to be inpenetfrnble ; the ancient languages, 
■o disaimilar, as he deems, to the language he himself 
speaks, appear inrested with an olMCurity impervious to 
ail minds saving those tliat carry within themselves the 
requisite metaphysical lantern ; he conceives that, when 
JHoncr and Xenopbon, two of the plainest-speeched men 
in the world, wrote and spolie, '* then muat have been 
piMtM tn those days,** and that only some big-boned, gi- 
gantic modem soul, on^ of twenty thousand, can overtake 
them — all this the poor student conceives, or Is very apt 
to conceive — and b^ins to lose heart, and falters and 
despairs. We are sorry indeed that this is ao much the 
esse ; and we suspect that it is not a little owing to bulky 
booics upon Idioms* Ellipses, and Particles. 

We are glad even to express our suspicion that Mr 
Seager, though he has chosen Bos*s voluminous book for 
!the exercise of his excellent understanding. Is but of the 
jume opinion with ourselves, and simpers in his sleeve at 
the *' yreat n^etery," He indeed declares, in one of bis 
sensible notes, that, '' by sufficient rsading, vigilant obser- 
vation, and careful induction, the mynification of phrases 
may certainly be discovered, independently of any means." 
Assuredly; the same good sense, or skill in language, that 
unriddled the enigmas of the Grecian Sphynx to Lam- 
bert Bos or Peter Schoettf^en, will undoubtedly perform 
a similar good office to any student of ordinary sagacity, 
provided hi read on; and, tUlhe read on, it is supc^Huous 
or absurd to perplex his mind with the cramp phrases 
which can only be understood fh eonnexion with their 
context, and wkiek it is neither p hasmt iUr w— iitaq^to 
read at eM, tadess in eeemejden with their ^ntejpt h ia 
somewhat like inculcating upnn a oaaii, i9h% is bait upon 
a long journey thrai^h • divanifiediniintryvto teercise 
Jiimself for many days previonsly in hopping over<Jluge 
dittifafL elandMuriiMr un isidtiB Af Jbilla aiid:iiGSDiniceSa aver- 
leaping fgnm^ roefcaand ebaggy bnsl|^:]in.,erdfir,>y..8uch 
esperimMital .cxorcitationa, to confirm his iMiees f^d Icnf t 
up bin aiwwB for- tlni giveat «q|edit|on .he is aj^ut tio qi- 
eonnter* ' Xl ia mnoh bettfr.to4^ a plain goods^iff %t 
onee into.tha nuua'a iia«d, tuck: 19 l^^sjjifmenta for, ^m» 
furnish his poekeU.wltM tha ^mmmKJ .vifi^^ctm* Wi^ bf<l 
•him, Qo» Bp e a d . Be^\ikneioiot9k^ffiil^fk§,,9xuk 
se ; all osMe ef impedimei^t or txlAqg dii&^«t|ie9l is 
quenched er overborne by h&s ipicreasi^lg '^ MS* thf^ Jafwrai* 
and the pleasure which he gradual]^, ^fhen aa^q^furDtfr- 
cutes bis joorney* 

But enoQgli, or rather, too mach»,of ^hja^. Ji((r .-Seagjrr 
having nndoftakaa a translation of ib/^mfriolmMh^^fii 
Lambert Bosi haa ahown his gmd taste an4.gi9pd smnm^ 
in abridging it oonaiderably, by the cxdnsion of. all repe- 
titions, and att eCToaeouaor irrelevant matter. He has 
reduced the eaaaaplea under each word into nearly an 
alphabr final anEnngement, facilitating thereby the student*s 
enquiries, by sparing him, m the longer articles, the 
trouble of a laberloos search. He has also subjoined a 
number of excellent notes, which we should gladly have 
seen increased. In short, the numerous improvements 
made, together with the language in which it is written, 
must, to the English reader, render the abridgement of 
^Ir Seager a more desirable and serviceable book of re- 
ference than the cumbrous and too perplexed original. 
•As an additional reeommendation of no little aooouut, it 
is correctly and beautifully prinlad at the Valpy press ; 
so that, with all th«e advantages, we have no hesitation 
in reoommcnding this book to the teachers of Greek in 
Scotland, as the beat Dietftanaryof Elliptical Expressions 
to wliiehy in their desponding difficulties^ ihey can re- 
sort. 



well arranged book. It contains much useful informa- 
tion, compressed Into a comparatively small space, and 
we can safely recommend It as an excellent introduction 
to the more extended study of Indian geography and his- 
tory. " The real Importance of India,'* says the Pre- 
face, " the exalted opinion which those who have not 

looked into the particulars entertain of ita wealth the 

mistakes as to what that wealth consista in — the great 
extent of country under the dominion of the British— 4h« 
number of our countrymen that are holding or expecting 
situations there — the vast responsibility under which the 
Company have brought themselves, in the governing of 
so many persons, of whose characters they are ignorant^ 
and the consequent ignorance In which the Govemorf 
must be of the necessities and wante of the govemment-» 
the anomalous fact, that Britons are not allowed permaA 
nently to settle in a country, of which the government lA 
British — the enquiries that are already Instituted, with 
regard to the renewal of the Company's chaiter, and the 
increasing interest which every thing connected with 
India will acquire, as the time of the actual debate on tha 
renewal approaches, — all to far justify the publication of 
a book, which will preeent the chief outlines of India in 
a small eompass." The first volume is devoted chiefly to 
geographical and topographical details ; the second to an 
historieal and statistical account of the country. We se- 
lect, at random, one or two extracts, which may amuse 
our readers^ and glv« them an additional interest in the 
worki 

^nM'nVKf AT MASBAS. 

' ' « f/poii' tiM coast of Coromandel, farther to the ooutb, 

*.lh»aar£ faveaka'WithgBiat violence, and there is no place 
WbsM a sUp.flsa find shelter. At Madras, the British ca* 
pitid of this part of India, shin cannot touch the shore, and 
very frequently they can hold no communication with it. 
During the months of October, November, and December, 
they cannot even remain in the roads with safety ; nor 
can the;f^ genemUy speaking, land in boate of European 
baHd-MnByasaeany tna onrf being so violent, that any erafk 

'that dato net yield to it is broken to pieces. The oommunl- 
^adonta nsoally made by ooontry boats, and, where the surf 

ia xAffy vlelMiii^ by catamarana ; and no shipe attempt to laud 
|iaimii|iHA; tfnian 'the *%nal from the beach-house warns 

'tIfeM nat'lC lasalb. in tavouraUe weather, the ships' boata 
-i^idlM^ jM'VObdda the surf, where the communication ia 

> ebttiliniNd to the lind by the country boate. These areoon- 
of thvee-planlks^ al!#ed together, with straw in the 



Jlie Picture f^ India t Geographical, Historical, and 
^ ^Descriptive. In two Volumes. London. Whittaker, 
Treacher, and Co. 1830. 

. Tnw la n yntttty printad,. ^tc^ttUy caiballiahad» moA^ 



msuiSk •ao that they bend caaily. Even with these light and 
taayiMil vinele, a gnsMdeal of ^experience and determlna- 
'^Hkth Mb reqatned, or they weald be broken bv the foaming 
aui^iw whMiieUow each other with great veloeitvand vi^ 
Imei ' Theaoanamisr of ibe boat stands ap to beat tlme^ 
whteh be doesbotbby stamping and by roaring, to enoou- 
nj;ehtliev»w«Nt ' When the beat ia In the trough of the euige^ 
tbeypttil backsnmiaagainat the approaching ridge. In order 
I* ttionnt tfpdn it%efbve it bvealu, and while they are upon 
its eriat^ it carrkd theaa to the shore with great velocity. 
When it breaks, they pull violently forward, in order to keep 
the way that tbsy have mads dttring the reflux, and the mo- 
ment that the next approaching surge turns the water, they 
pull baekwards again. Thus tJiey keep advancing upon tli^ 
crest of every suncesshre wave^ and pulling hack a little in 
each interval, till they get eo near the shore, that the final 
surge flings them and their bark upon the drv huid» aioqg 
with the spray. It Is by a passage of this kind, that Enm- 

rui% of whatever sex, make a. landing at Madras.'*— Vat 
pp. 66, 7. 
The following passage presente a glowing picture of 

TBX BI»OS OP INOIA. 

« The birde of India are equaUy remarkable for their 
number 
hues 

country, , 

conqueror, who was so much charmed with their beauty, 
that, under severe penalties, he forbade their destruction by 
his army. Among the groves and thicketa on the MaUbar 
coast, they are atail very numerous, and are captured dui'ing 
the night by a toreh and a painted canvass, containing an 
imitidion or one of themsel ves. Ths parrot tribe are found 
in all their jvanctitfiof fimn.aiid tobwi't and the.ear is lite- 
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rally daifencd by tbeir noise. The birds of India are beset 
by many enemies, botb in their own persons and in the con- 
tents of their nests ; and tlib leads to some of the most ca- 
rious arts of nidifiiatton ttwt are any where to be found 
among the feathered tribes. One of the! r greatest enemies Is 
the tree snake, which can dimb its war to any height, and 
suspend Itself by averyslendersnpport. To guard against that 
enemy, a little feathered inhabitant of the neighbom*hood of 
Bomliay— a thing not much bigger than a oock«cbaifer— Axes 
Its tiny nest to the pointed leaves of the palmyra* palm, which 
the snake cannot retu'h, and there rears Its bro<Ki in safety. 
But of all the winged architects of India, or perhaps of any 
other country, the Indian gross-beak (loria philipptna) Is 
one of the most Ingenious, ^he bird is rather bigger than 
the one last mentioned. In buik, it exceeds the common 
sparrow of our gardens, and, therefore, Its nest would 
weigh down the tin of a leaf till It came in contact with 
«ithers, and, therefore, bring the treasure wbicli it con- 
tained within reach of the enemy. To prevent this, it has 
recourse to a very ingenious cimtrivanoe. It builds in a 
variety of trees ; but it prefersthe Indian fig; and, making 
choice of a very slender twig, it plaits a rofie of grass and 
vegetable fibres, at least a foot and a half long, and to the 
end of that it fastens its snug and very ingeniously*ooii- 
•tructed nest. Externally that nest is nmned of the same 
materials as the cord by which it is suspended, and pUited 
in the maimer of a basket. Internally it differs from most 
nests, in containing a suite of three apartments, wbicliare 
partially separated from each other, and yet have one com- 
mon entrance and a communication with each other. The 
first apartment Is fur the male, who keep^ watch there white 
the female is perlbrmiiig her inonbatlon, and, as his beak Is 
powerful in proportion to his size, he offers a bokl dafimos 
against ordinai'y-sixed foes, while tbe-jrops by which tiia 
nsst is sospeodi^ is a sufficient protection against thsaiuikflu 
The second a^Hirtinent is fur the female ; and the third and 
most secure, for the youug. This uest Is^ |n. itsell^ abun- 
dantly ingenious ; but those who are fond of heigi»teniug 
nature with their own fiincies,Tender It a-good deaf mors so. 
The male has generally a lighr In liis apartment ; and thns- 
S( is easy for &ncy to endow htm srllh tha hwtcra as wniU 
as the vigilance of the watdMnan. In mm caniee af hfa 
apartment there is generally a little bit «f UKilst «laj^ ujpon 
which there are fastened one, or more glawwor]n% woidi 
partially illuminate the little afiartmcnt. They use these 
Insects in preference to any others, sImpTv becaute thel^ 
light betrays them, and they ean be caught in the twiRgfat,' 
and they are a supply of food for ths yoong giaai hsaka hi 
the nursery, behind. There are^ iu aU departHirtHw ^ na* : 
tural history, more violent and improbaMe stralnl^Hi sif Ihd 
tact than the supposition that thpy are placed. there foi\ t^ 
purpose of giving light, though piTtululy there U •Qvae* 
thiiig ym wonderful in a bird lighting up Its apartment, 
as it would be au instance without a parallel in anTmul his- 
tory."— Vol. i. p. 170-8. 

We conclude with an entertaining acooiuit of, . ' ' , 

IKDIAK AMUSRMEVT8. 

" The numerous rdigioas rites which the ttTnd<MV« hiM ' 
perform* and the length of time that tfaeV-'mttst'Mkf' IM^te 
thevcan support themaelvsa, and satisfy' tlio demkiidsvf 
their rulers, do not leave them a gnal-dcaL of timeifur^heir 
amusements. They are fond of ampsement^ howew, aod^ 
thev have many classes of persons who are tmiiiad ta ea^ 
bibit. The number of these is, indeed, so great, that we can 
only mention the names of a few of the lendlntf ones. 

** Probably the most general of these Is the poet. His 
business is to redte tales and histories, which he does, 
aometimes with, and sometimes without, a theatrical sort of 
air. The language of some of those plcoes is very fiowery ; 
bat the story u often very absurd, and at times not over 
modest. 

'* Lightly formed and servile as the Hindoos are, their 
religion forbids them the amusement of dancing. That Is 
performed bv the dwadassi, or dandng girls, who are pre- 
sent upon all festive occasions. They ai'e a religious order, 
devoted specially to the gods and the officiating Brahmins. 
They are getiei*aUy handsome girls, dressed in the greatest 
elegance that even the costume of the female Hindoo admits 
of, and they are very richly adorned with jewels. Their 
movements, too, are impooingt but they are in gesture much 
in the same way that the poets are in words. Indeed, it is 
the genius of the Hindoo religion—for every thing is con- 
nected with that— to darken with obooenity that which 
would be beautiful or grsoelul, in the same manner as it 
darkens with absusdity that wUcb would be wldime*. 



** TIm professional wnatlera of India are amonf tbe i 
wonderfid, as well as unexceptionable^ of all the public 
hihitions ; and the grace, as well as the agility aad strength^ 
which tliey display, could not easily be exceeded by Euro- 
peans. This is one of the instances in which one gets a 
glimpse of what thev might l>e, were it poarible to break the 
mental fetters In wfiich thev are held ; bat the more that 
that unfortunate part of their condition is studied^ the Isai 
hope there seems ra it. 

** The jugglers have becii often cadilbited in thfai caontry ; 
and, both in sleight of hand, and dexterity of manipulation, 
they are much superior to the same class in the west. Tbe 
great litheness of the Hindoo, the delicacy of his hands^ and 
the exouisite sensibility of his feeling of touch, give him a very 
decided superiority in every thing that depends upon than. 
Tbe serpent iugglers, too^ are a very singiilar class, for they 
certainly do handle the most poismious snakes with fanpa- 
uity, althougli not deprived of their fimga. Tumbling, and 
every other display of personal agility, might be expected 
among such a people; but, to a stranger, none of their exhi- 
bitions a^tpcar more daring than the mode In which they 
swing ; and jtt, hazardous as it seems to be, it is perfectly 
safe, and not Injurious to health. The awing co ns hit s ai two 
pieces of strong bamboo, one tetened securely ha the ground 
and steadied either by stents or g y-r opas, the other H« across 
tlie top^ aq4 is placed upon the first as a pivot. A rope is 
fastened to each eud of the cross-piece ; tne shorter having 
a strong hook at the end, and the larger reaching down to 
the ground. The person to be swung has a strong handa^ 
passed round his body, below wliich, on the back, the hodk 
is p a sse d , with the point <a i t wa r ds. By this aninem ent 
the hdoh la Ml DO dwig«r of slipping, neither does it hart the 
•wtingm When *e swiiver is attached by^thia rape and 
hoali4a4ha ena^attd af the craaa-pieec^ the people below uke 
hold <»C ^ rope at the other end, and run ranidly round, 
till tna centrifugal force of the swiiitfer stretchea the rope, 
and projects lilm rMit out hi the sTr, In whi<A he seems 
floating. While th? machine etmtlttuev Ih inothm. drums 
and other lastrumenta of nofeM ttvhell ^hyafar ai 
crowd, while the altltMaag^the fiaaling-igiire aod the crsf^ 
piiin wllh which Itjs ernaaMPted, luive a moat imposhig 
eifceta x'he*^ttni0 ctetHft^gal nxte wlikli «l#eMlMs the fvpc, 
neC'onlv keipa tlie body af the awiagar hi:a horlaoDtal pt». 
aitlon, M.|ffevcnla him ftam recei«nglaiiv Injuiy. if the 
apparatus be stronjg enough to retain Jhiin. Hb head being 
itcinit the "ecMn; ^-inolfU^' the fetidency df tbe bined is an 
tha«(hH^>vrat»Mldd IHa^' though the motten he very rapid^ 



^'WUh all ii»iB.|walBtfid toeaail anhniri life, the Hm- 
dM Vtim'ap /flii«smn4»a ^tHe cnaalty to aaloiahi; for, 
,wIh](I thfy,,U(va hoSjp^Uda.iQur tl^ comiurtable maiutenanoc 
ox bug)) ana qtiocrs u^ one part of the country, they do nut 
liesltate (o bet tJielr Jewels, aiid even their clothes, upon the 
issue of a ewit^ between cocks, <|uails, and other birds 
which tlief'haVe tMrfHed Ihr the purpose. Th'erai« aho 
TMdieftflDMljpaftiittlBriytbe attne ef eheas^ which hm 
hoMftJaiaiMi amonf tiMMjfram Uie remotest aatt^ty.**^ 

*'jnm £ict«r«af .India," whether to those wh9 are la 
thaasawh'jfree to those who, thoagh at a distanee^ wish 
fer infermatioB oancemiug it, mual prove a very aecept- 
aUe pnhliaatiaPx 



The Plfyritn's Progress ; wUh a Life of John Bvmyan, 
By Robert Southey, Esq., LL.D., Puet Laureate, 
&c. &c. &c Illustrated with Engravings. London. 
John Mui'ray, and Juhu Maj'or. 1830. Royal 8vo. 
Pp. 411. 

Tffls is a very splendid volume, and pel not mors 
splendid than the singularly wild and bsautifnl alisgery 
which it contains deserves. *< It is a book,** says Mr 
SoutlMy, '* which makes ito way through the Hatj te 
the understanding and the heart : the child pemaea it 
with wonder and delight ; In youth we discover the ge- 
nius which it displays ; ito worth Is apprehended as we 
advance In years ; and we perceive ito merito feelingly in 
declining age.'* Besides being printed in the moat benu- 
tlful style, the present edition contains three fine eepper- 
plate, and thirty-three spbrited wood engravings. The 
subjecto of the former are a Portrait of John Bnnyan, 
and Tiawt of the Valley of tbe Shadow of Death «nl of 
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the Celettiil City, both from deaigm by Martin. The 
latttT illastrate a variety of pasaag^ea in the work. But 
the chief attraction of the volame is the Life of Banyan 
hj Soathey, which it, of course, written with great sim- 
]ilictty and elrgancc, and contains copious extracts from 
Ma own diaries. 

The erents of Banyan's life were few. He was bom 
within a mUe of Bedford, in the year 1628 ; his parento 
were braziers, and he was brought up to the same trade. 
He seems, by his own account, to have been rather dissi- 
pated in hia youth, but he married early, and soon after- 
wards acquired decidedly religious habits. Being of a 
Tery enthualastie temperament and Tirid Imagination, he 
was continually haunted by what appeared to him visions 
and heavenly revelations. Having taken means to dis- 
seminate bis own peculiar notions, he was arrested as a 
dangerous person, and thrown Into prison, where be re- 
mained for twelve years. It was here he wrote most of 
bis works, which are very voluminous. He survived his 
eoniinsment sixteen years, during which time he paid re- 
gularly an annual visit to London, employing himself in 
preaching, and superintending the pnWIeailon of his dlf« 
ferent compositions. He died in the year ]666» aged 
sixty. He left behind him a widow, who had been hhi 
second wife, and three children. The year in which the 
fir«t edition of the <' Pilgrim's Progress" was publbhed Is 
not known. The second editieii is preserved in the Bri* 
tish Maeeam, and bears data 1678. Mr SMttk^y baa 
collated all the pttblMied venfona ef ihia work, that he 
might make hU own as peHVet and tuomttrnWrng ftmMh, 
80 that In nd former edition has so mueh 'juslmbeeti 
done to the " Spenser of the people," as ITfsmell calls 
him, whether k« ngurd the typei^rapby, the tmbellish- 
meafeB» «r tbaliterary eoot en ta. 
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Crimmal Trials^ md oihgr Pntcmii^^ k^ia».^ Bigk 
Gmri^fJmMieiarg in Seodtml By fi#bapt ritNOm. 
Part y. EdtelHuyh. WWiam Tait.' 18361 

Tma ia anotborliiglily interesting ya«apw<* of .Idtt 

FitcaimVexccUeiit.iirork* It ialikalt tffrfr^v^aiaNf^. 

nerally attractive thaa ila predutfasogsj btw a fca a Ito eoaw 

tents are of a mon ^nrted ^es«rlptliai^"miA<bdMM^ lifter 

the accessioB of James VI. t^tlie EnglMI IbrMitf; fM 

judicial proceedings In fteotlalid ti^'ere ciUkdiidtetf wfjAi' 

greater minuteness, and recorded with strli^r necw^ty^ 

than formerly. In the Part uow before juSt Wf. ftud, 

amidst a mass of other matter, aevenl «/ the most re^ 

markabia triab for witchcraft to be met sfitkin ^oettlab'. 

annals ; a full report of the eattaardlnarf ease af Frania 

Mowbray, who was suspected of high trw w o u , UfaahiUad^ 

by railing over the roeka 1» an attimpt to mtmfm^nhn 

the castle ef Edinbufgh, and wlmse llfelese resaiilii a w m % 

afterwards brought into oourt, that sentence might be 

pronounced upon them, which sentence (afterwards caiw 

ricd into execution) was, that he should be hanged 

and quartered ; two or three trials and condemnations 

for ** wilfully hearing the celebration of mass ;** the very 

extraordinary case of the murder of the Laird of Warris- 

ton by bis wife, Jean LIvingstoun, for which she was 

beheaded, and her accumplioe, Robert Weir, broken on 

the whed ; trials of the Armstrongs, Elliots, and other 

bordersro, illiistrathre of the state of society In the southern 

distrieta of the country ; the trial and condemnation of 

WlMlaa Rose» Ibr the barbarous mnrder of his wife; the 

trial and pleadings in the interesting case of Margaret 

Hertsyde, who was accused of *' abstracting pearls and 

jewels belonging to the queen,** and, apparently, unjustly 

condemned ; full and accurate copies of all the criminal 

records relating to Sir James £iphlnston*s correspondence 

with the Pope, known to Sootch annalists as " Lord 

Balnierinoeh*s Treason ;*' and, though last, not least, re- 

ports of several trials which throw additional light on 

the proseription and cruel and aysiematie persecution of 

the Claa>Or^gor« We gan^ a few weeks ago^ a pretty 



full report of a paper read before the Antiquarian So- 
ciety upon this subject. The documents produced by 
Mr Pitcairn put the fact beyond a doabt, that it was to 
the machinations of Archibald (seventh) Earl of Argyll, 
who, as King's Lieutenant in the " Bounds of the Clan- 
Gregor,** obtained, in 1603; complete control over themy 
that the utter ruin of this unfortunate Clan is to be at- 
tributed. No paper in the present work le more affect- 
ing than the ** Declaration of the Laird of MacGregor,** 
uttered previous to his execution. In which, with all the 
simplicity of truth, he sets forth Argyllls cruelty and 
cunning. As, however, the character of the Earl is ne- 
cessarily expoeed to great obloquy on account of the trans- 
actions alluded to, it becomes an object of some import- 
ance to show distinctly on what grounds they rest. This 
has been dufae In a grrat measure by the notes which MV 
Pitcairn has appended ta the Declaration ; but there are 
some points which admit of farther Illustration, and 
which, having paid some attention to the sulject, we 
shall here briefly state. 

I. It Is stated in the declaration, that Argyll caused 
M'Lean and Clancameron to commit hersblp and slaugh- 
ter In MacGregor*s nmme of Rannocb, fcc ; and In cor- 
roboratton of this assertion, we And, that on 8th Jun<, 
1588, the Laird of MacGregor and his tenants in llan- 
noch obtained a decree belbre the High Court of Jus- 
ticiary, against Laochlan Maclean of Dowart, as land- 
lord, master, and chieftain of clan to Hector Maclean, 
hb aan, Laucblaa Maovle Allan, in Ardgour, and others, 
tenanta and eeretfnts to Dowart, for the sum of L.5227, 
being the aH^ged value of the henblp. It it a sitj- 
gnlar fsMura tit' tiw blttory of the timee, that people 
of such predatory habits as the MacGregors should bdxe 
in this Inatanoe preferred applying to a. court of law 
for fedress, baalead of trustUig to their twords to right 
them, as waa the universal practice among the tdbea 
of th» Gael* TUa applleation had, in all probability, 
MriMHi tp&m' ^e desire ^ the Chief to testify his obe- 
drence td the laws; but, whatever the reason of It, It 
was a vefy uncommon step ; fur the procurator or coun- 
sel for the MacGr^ors, appearing publicly in court, took 
Iwtramenls <* that Me Laird of MacGngor and his kin 
wmt ttbe >8ratf thai oame and souobt justkcx tinee King 
Jmkmr tk^ Pintt Hm^ ;** thkt ls,/»* upwards of 160 years, 
Vtfsta thfs, we may form some Idea of the general sute 
of the Highlands under the successors of James I. ; while, 
at tl^e same time, ws can better appreciate the services 
.rendered to his country by that active and vigorous 
'prinoa. 

I L The next part of the declaration which seems to 
:reqoira .corroboration, is that in which the Earl is charged 
with having caused MacGregor to violate the engagemenu 
wkiek he had come under with the Privy CouncIL— 
**"l*lien I made my moyan both of service and obedience, 
fiKU t Und when Argyll was made foreseen thereof, he 
.enlTcM me to stay and start from these conditions,*' fcc 
&c It appears tha-, in August 1599, MacGregor had 
come under certain obligations* to the Council for thb 
good rule and obedience of his dan ; and among otheir 
things, Sir John Murray of Tullibardin, and James Com- 
mendator of Inchraffray, became sureties for him, und^ 
a very high penalty, that he should appear before the 
Council whenever he should receive a summons to that 
effect. He was summoned repeatedly, but failed to ap- 
pear, and at length the bail-bond of his sureties was for- 
feited, and MacGregor accused of having dishonourably 
forfeited his word, which he had aolemnly pledged to hia 
friends. These gentlemen. In the meantime^ having be- 
stirred themselves in the matter, succeeded in procurii^ 
the personal appearance, before the Council, of the re- 
fractory Chief; and then presented an application, pray- 
ing to be relieved from the payment of the penalty in- 
curred, which was, after a time, acceded to. In thia 
application, they state that the. non-appearance of the 
laird of MacGregor, artha appointed time, was not oWing 
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to any fault of thein, but piHxxeded from some circam- of the JBriiish Magazine, edited bj Mr & C HalL 



atances that had happened id the meantime, " which dU' 

^couragtd and terr\fied him from keeping the first dyet.^ 
These words appear to afford a strong corroboration of 
the assertion above alluded to, in regard to the interference 
of the Earl of Argj^ll, by which MacGregor was induced 

*to " stay and start from the conditions'* he had made 
with tlie Council. 

III. As to th^ alleged anxiety of the Earl to get rid 

.of Campbell of Ardkinlass, it is sufficient to state that 
Ardlcinlass had been deeply concerned in the murder of 
Sir John Campbell of Cidder, who, at the time of his 
death, was guardian to the Earl ; and that thus the Earl 
had very good ground of feud against the former, inde- 

^pendent of otiier more personal causes of enmity, which 

Jt is unnecessary here to mention. On the whole, it ap- 
pears that the laird of MacGregor*s declaration, besides 
the internal evidence of the correctness of the statements 
made in It, is corroborated by contemporary documents 
in a most satisfactory manner. 

We understand that four additional parts will termi- 
nate the series of Trials during the reign of James VI., 
and that Mr Fitcaim will then proceed to the publication 
of the leading trials which occurred in the reigns of James 

' IV. and v., and also of Queen Mary. Should other en- 
gagements permit, a new series of trials, during and sub- 
lequent to the reign of Charles 1., will afterwards be given 
— ^modelled Into the shape of Reports, and in a more mo- 
dern form than the present. Mr Pitcaim deserves every 
encouragement to proceed with bia cocoesdiagly vieful 

'labours. 
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' Sermom or Euays, as the Reader shaB ckofme to design 
them, upon Christian Duties* By th<B Rev. Cliarles 
Findlater, A.M., Minister of Newlands. Jubn An- 

• dersoD,jun. Edinburgh. IBSO. 12mo. Pp. 24a 

This is a very odd title, and, in our opinion, by no 
means a happy one. It is too much like triAing with 
the subject or with the puMle ; and tettnltAf it l« vd* 
reasonable to expect that we should be greatly pHiJvtfloeA 
in favour of a 1>ook which even its auchev Is at a loss how 
to designate. For our own part, lio>w«ver, We m^' not 
Tery squeamish about titleSf literary or 'henldii:, on'coa* 
dition that the person or book tliat beftra tlwmb»posi'tsir 
ed of intrinsic merit. We would hint to Mr Fhldtatter^ 
"however, tliat he should hav« ei^lsd his vuliMi^ i^ply 
Essays, for of such it consists ; and good Essay* w^ have 
no hesitation in calling them, though thoy must ha¥tfi 
jaonnded rather strangely in the ears of « paMotal and 
agricultural congregation, when uttered ore rotundo ftotk 
the pulpit of Newlands. The Rev. Mr FlndlMer'is tan 
amiable and intelligent old gentleman, of great ^iwwd- 
ness and some taste, and already known to the Ncerary 
world by an able Agricultural Repevt of Peebles-shlre. 
In his present volume, he has Mended the moralist with 
the political economist — (an union, by the way, which 
some of our modern economists have too much neglected) 
— &n i in his own homely, but often forcible manner, he 
has illustrated, with considerable success, the obligation 
of certain moral duties, in connexion with our political 
circumstances. In this little volume, the reader will 
meet with no eloquence, no showy writing, no plausible 
theories ; — but he will find what is much more valuable, 
plain statements, sound practical doctrines^ and good 
sense. 



The Fanuly Magazine, No, L Mag, 1890. liOndon. 
Hurst, Chance, and Co. 

The Monthly Magazine, No. LIIL May, 1830. Lon- 
don. Whittaker and Co. 

Fraser^s Magazine, No. IV. May, 1830. London. 
James Eraser. 

Tuje Famify Magazine is upon a plan similar to that 



There is, perhaps, room for both publications ; but the 
British Magazine had the merit of starting first, and 
ought to keep the start. The Family Magazine is to )»e 
conducted by Mr Shoberl, editor of the Forget-me^NoL 
The first Number, which is very respectablot and in all 
respects suited for young ladies, as well as for tlieir mam- 
mas, which we suppose b what is meant by a Famify 
Magazine, contains contributions fram tlie Et trick SIh^ 
herd, Derwent Conway, W. U. HarrisoOt G. Moir, Mrs 
Henry Rolls, and others. 

The Number of the Monthly Magazv»e for this month 
is amusing and well varied. We like the article on 
" Lady Byron, Campbell, and Moore ;** and are strongly 
inclined to think that it places Lady ByFoa*a heartless 
conduct in the proper point of view. 

Of the spirit and principles which charaeteriae Frasn't 
Magazine, we gave a pretty decided opinion sosne weeki 
ago. We observe that our strictures are copied into tlie 
Nombei* before us, and the following remarks appended 
to them : 

'* lliere are only two men in all Scotland worthy «f 
this elegant little morsel of composition. The first is 
the Sh^herd's Comal and Constable's Maggy's Under- 
taker. If so, the fellow is too contemptible to notieei 
The second man is William Blackwood. If ao, is dsi 
this mode of insidious attack very childish f If Ebony 
wish to abuse us, let him do It openly. The Bailie '» no 
hand in a duello ; but he has a champion of approved 
power, whom he may send into the field, and we wUl 
meet him either at fisty-cudb, single-atick, bludgeoning, 
iiBpievkpaaBadoi broadsword diversion, plstoj-ahot aiai, 
duck^pui sport, SS-pounder anuisemont, or bamlidiell 
annihilatkm. In either or all of these attaiamoBts we 
are, we llaittar 'oaMelves, of efficient prowess. If we 
veally shouMioonaato a.pas% it will be a matter f«M* bts> 
taiy* <'The aatore of ^fao mflsting masft^'of ■iBMsity, be 
droulfuL 

/,S«.TedUte iiisifma mai scontrar due tiioai 
pa levante ii p^ente al ciel ^iverso, 
, Ceai pcfprio s'urtar quel due baroni.' 

8(»^ifg» oM Botardo tof- Ovlando and - Agrieane ; and ss 
aamnr uMdcm bard wlH fling of i9m champioM of Ebony 
tftd fVftserv • ■< But we iB«re tlw cdumet of peace, and why 
mh'yfrt iidt pN«9eid t«g«llier, band in hand, like loving 
and MieHng bWitfcsrs ? A parting word of adviea, how- 
«v»r,iMPiBiyit'g(tve to Ebony. Have done. Bailie, with 
all anilerbsnded w^k and assasrin blows. Meet no fairly ; 
or, by«ort»»th ! we will on^ves write aodi a * Rydef 
fi»r ftmt series of the *• Noctet? as will not be^ wa opiac^ 
exactly to yoar relish.*' 

• There is something to na at once painlnl and ludicroas 
in seeing Mr Blackwood made the subject of attack fee 
any thing which has appeared in the IMerary Journal, ss 
if be could possibly have been the author of it. The 
writer in Fraser's Magazine is evidently quite ignorant 
of the state of metters in the literary world of Edinburgh. 
Who the Shepherd's Comal is, we do not profeas to ondcr- 
stand. The editor of the Literary Journal is desirous of 
standing on his own responsibility, and entertains very 
little terror of the « bombsheU annihilation" of Mr James 
Eraser, or any of his friends. There is some cle ve r nes s 
in the present Number of this Magasine, but as great a 
spice of vulgarity and had feeling as ever. The names 
of Allan Cunningham^the Ettriek Shepherd, and Thomas 
Haynes Bayly, are sprinkled among the oonlanta, bat 
they have only furnished a scrap of poetry each, and have 
evidently no fiirther connexion with the publication. We 
have some guess in whose hands it is, and beg to aasure 
its conductors that the day Is gone hy when eyeteasatic 
ssurrility, and an open disregard af all the oeages of good 
society, can be the means of aecnring for a new periodicsl 
popularity and attentio n , to say nothing at all of raapeeU 
ability, whicl\ i% of ^^mt naft^tgfceiv into. |be 9fioovtt$- 
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Should Frtaer'u Magaxitte improve in Ihne iMurticuUns 
we shall bo happy to mention the circunivtanGe to our 
reoden. 



Tales of our Counties ; or. Provincial Portraits. 3 vols. 
London. Marsh and MiUer. 1830. 

- This la a work upon rather a novd plan. The differ- 
tnt characters in aaeh tale are real, but are Introdnoed 
under fictitious names, and Imsf ination is allowed same 
s»pe in colouring their motives and actions. There are 
ten distinct stories, the scenes of which are laid in as 
many diiferent counties, and in each, incidents, which 
have occurred in tlie history of some noble or wealthy 
family, are aoade the groundwork of the plot. These In- 
cidents are frequently of a scandalous or painful deacrif^ 
tion, and it would have been better, we think, not to 
have interfered with them, the more especially as the 
use which has been made of them cannot fail to wound 
the feelings of many individiuds. Besides, if the author 
be as wide of the mark in his othw chronicles as be Is In 
that of ** Lord Gordon, or Newstrid Abliey/' where 
Byron is evidently his hero, his versions of the dramas of 
private life will only tend to confuse and perpleac Ne- 
vertbdesa, the work, though not very ably written. Is 
amusing enotigb, being full of variety and abundance of 
stirring events. The inveterate devonrer of novels will, 
no doubt, pronounce It an excellent addition to that m^ 
ritorioas dass of publications. 



Plain Jmstruetions for tks Matugemeni of InfimiM^ wiib 
Practical Ohsavaiiona <m ^th» XHsorm% inddetit to 
Children. To which is addfd^ An EssnifmL Spinal 

. and Cerebral Jrrilaium. By Joius Darwail, M,D«, 
Fhysidan to the Birmln^iam-£Mspcnsar^A. Jjondoik 
Whittaher, Treacher^ and ArhoLi .12na. Pp. 844 
1830. '. . 

Wc are fond of infants, whtcH dt leaslt sl^otvsltbe na- 
tural goodness of our disposf tion. 'TTe love to bea]^ " the 
Ihp of children and their earliest ivords.*"'We Of course, 
thkTefore, look with a benigiiMit ^c oi|«ll,(liut,ca|i«|ak0 
the years of nonage gUdu mwp smoothly | ali4 r%OMi 
greatly in every plan which temifci ^W ** 4ootl|a. tb4 foiw 
roivs of the suffering child.'* Whan vfA-loolc. oan pai»th«r 
with the child of her heart in her jMAsmal.bosg|n,..w9 
think on the words of Isaiab, " Can. a. yf^ mwi/s«qie^ her 
sucking child, that she should not bwye pompasdoii on 
the son of her womb?" To motheraandiwWeii'W«» fOr 
commend Dr Darwail and his book on the Management 
of Infanta. From the preface to the work, whioh le 
sensibly and modestly written, we shall quote enough 
to enable our readers to understand the author's views ; 

" The present work is not intended exclusively either for 
the profession or for nurses, but to a cei tain degree for both. 
Whoever has had much experience in the diseases of child- 
ren, must have witnessed errors, arising, on the one hand, 
from too great daring, and on the othw, from too great 
anxiety. This Will naturally happen, according to the dif- 
ferent temperaments of individuals; nor will it be easy to 
UMke the one less rash, or the other less fearful. If, how- 
ever, it can lie done in any way, it must be by communica- 
ting such information as may show the difficulties which 
^tesk the practioe of medicine, and the different import- 
ance which ought to be attached to different symptoms. In 
endeavouring, (heivfore, to afford this knowledge to extra- 

{|rofeasiofial persons, I have laboured to use plain and intel- 
igible language^ such as might not be unfit tor profestional, 
nor obscure to general readers. The aymptoou or the va- 
rious disea^ are stated simply, together with the concur- 
i^ng circuKbstances by which they are modified or rendered 
doubtful; and it is hoped, that both nurses and mothers 
*>Myf by this assLsUnce, be spared much distress, that they 
nuiy be enabled early to recognise the invasion of serious 
disease, and to obtain immediately the requisite as^iii^moe ; 
and that they may be taught to regard the really lighter 
^Uusuts of chUdr<ui as uuimportiiut and as circumstances 



which must naturally be expected with every infant.. 
Those common medicmes are mentioned, which may be 
given with impunity ; but, with regard to calomel and 
opiunif remedies far too commonly employed in the nursery, 
1 have laid down such cautions as, I cannot bnt hojie, wi'll 
give a check to» if it does not entirely prevent, thdr incott<4 
sidek«teuse.** 

We hope that Dr DarwalVs book will be foond to an* 
swer all the purposes for which it Is intended. 



The Family Lihrartf. Dramatic Series, No, L Th& 
Plays of Philip Massinyer, adapted for Family Reading^ 
and the use of Young Persons, by the omission of ob- 
jectionable passages. London. John Murray. 1830. 

7*Ae Family Classical Library. Herodotus. Translated 
by the Rev. William Beloe. London. Colbum and' 
Beutley. 1830. 

Wx doubt whether the first of these volumes will have' 
a very extensive sale. The Plays of Massinger are not 
likdy now-a-days to become family reading, nor are they 
likely to be popular among very young persons ; whilst 
the scholar and man of letters would be very unwilling 
Indeed to trust to an anonymous editor the privilege of 
expunging from the writings of the old bard whatever 
appeared to him objectionable, and would much rather 
peruse thorn in an entire and original edition. The object, 
however, which Mr Murray has in view, is a laudable 
one^ and whatever its success may b^ he deserves thanks 
for the undertaking. 

Mr Valpy goeson steadUy with his Classical Library, i^nd 
we hope is meeting with the encouragement he merits. 
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^ THB BT^aiCK SHEPHERD'S FIRST BONO. 
To the Editor of the Edinburgh Literary JoumaL 

. Sia)~>*In the lives of eokinent men, the first enquiry 
commpiily iSf when, and by what act, were they originally 
didAHiguiabcd.firom the oommon herd? In regard to one 
who, hy (hf: mere Impulse of genius alone, has raised hlm- 
•df to enpJinoBco aa a bard of true Scottish growth, I an^ 
able to,m<itl(iKV what ia not goneraUy.known, the history 
o/t'the ^rst pepriuoftion that paved the way for his future 
Vnuhti^T' Tho year 1803 is a period In our history that 
will Aotk. toon be forgotten, for the whole country was 
th«9 irfi vms to resist an invasion, which threatened not 
o<4y tik.deprlvo us of that Internal peace which we had 
90^ Joiig oiMOyodf but to destroy the blessing we valued 
f^ns ,]puyi others--oar independence. The excitement 
which pervaded all ranks was tremendous. Old battle 
songs were revlvedr and naany a new lyre was strung to 
refnind the nation of tho sacred attributes of liberty. But 
the. master-spirit was gone;~«Burns bad been dead for 
several years ; and Tannahlll's muse loved better to dwell 
amongst the " braes of Glennlffer" than in the bustle of 
a camp and the din of arms. Who, then. In Scotland, 
was to produce a strain suited to the exigency of the time ? 
" On Ettrick banks on a simmer night,** ** at gloaming 
when the kye cam hame," the warlike muse of Caledonia 
found a worthy worshipi>er. James Hogg, then a young 
man, and known only among his immediate friends as 
a ** sinner in rhyme,** wrote the song beginning " My 
name it is Donald Macdonald.** Having occasion to be 
in Edinburgh shortly afterwards, he brought the manu- 
script in his pocket, and, after finishing the business in 
the West Port — that is, after disposing of a quantity of 
sheep — ^he called on his old Ettrick friend Mr Mercer 
then editor of the North British Magazine, and since 
author of " Dunfermline Abbey,** a poem, and also of 
the " History of Dunfermline.** Mr Mercer btfhig a 
friend to genius, asked the young shepherd to dhi6 inA 
him in a celebrated chop-houM in the Fleshmarket Close, 
and a very happy night was the result to both. Among 
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other songs, Hogg, of course, produced the one in question. 
His critiod friend perused it with attention, and, after 
hearing the author give it the effect of his vrood notes wild, 
pereeiTed at once that it was one admirably calculated to 
■nit the popular feeling. 

" That song, James, must he published immediately,** 
said he ; " but to put it into the Magasine would not 
bring it into the hands of the great bulk of the people, 
whose song it must, and shall, be. Ill tell you what 1*11 

do, — 1*11 get Mr to sing it at the meeting of the 

Grand Lodge of Scotland, which takes place next week.** 
The Shepherd, approving of the plan, left the song with 

Mr Mercer. Mr , whom many wlU recollect as 

being the best amateur singer in Edinburgh, was no less 
delighted with the song than Mr Mercer, and sung it at 
the nuaonic meeting in admirable style, giving it all the 
advantages of his excellent voicf. It is a feeble expression 
to say that it was received with rapturous applause. The 
walls of the Grand Lodge literally shook with the accla- 
mations. The Earl of Dalhousie was in the chair, and 
eagerly asked who was the author. He was told that It 
was a shepherd lad in Ettrick. His Lordship then said, 
that were the song published, he was sure it would go 
off well, and that he himself would take fifty copiea. The 
song was accordingly published, and never was triumph 
greater, or popularity more complete. Edition followed 
edition, till from Knnpdale to Serabster, the whole coun- 
try rang with the patriotic strain. From this circum- 
stance alone, the Ettrick Shepherd must date his first 
popularity ; and when we recollect the truly patriotic 
objects the Poet had in view In composing the song, Is 
It not rather galling, Mr Editor, to think. th«t« though 
Dibdin, for writing songs not hKter than this, and cer- 
tainly never more popular, roseived « fenilon for life, 
James Hogg has gone unrewanled, whikt his claims on 
the public In his after prodneifams, wcMi of a kind to 
whifih Dibdin had no prsienslaD. One oonselation, how- 
ever, remained whatever nay ha thedifBonltlea which the 
Shepherd has to contend with, that if a living fame and 
a lasting immortality be " better than riches,** the au- 
thor of ^ Kilmsny** will certainly be ao iMSf.*— I am, 
■Ir, &C. n. G. 



MEK AND THINGS IN LONDOK^. 

I WAS at Hawes* Concert, where 1 saw and heard 
Madame Meric lAlande. Slie has disappointed .pie every 
way. Her singing fell much below my e«p«e|atlou. She 
Is never to be mentioned in the same dny with Fiuta. 
Her voice is not melodious!, and her iatot^ttioa^s forced 
and abrupt, while her notes come forth witli an evident 
degree of exertion. Her dupt with Xh Bognia was bet- 
ter than her first solo ; and, on the wholsi shs exceh 
more as a theatrical than a concert singer. She Is to- 
lerably good4ooking, with dai'k eyes and hair, a neat 
foot and figure, which, like all her covutO'^^^n* *^0 
sets off to the best advantage by tast«itMl dressing. — I 
have met with some of the great dons of the lashlon- 
able world. I have encountered Prince Esterhaxy's 
squint several times ; but It Is not the Interesting sort of 
squint I admire, but one which gives him a disagree- 
able look and expression. He lii rather gentlemanly In 
his appearance, however, and In his manners of course ; 
has pretty good features and a fiilr complexion, but no- 
thing sufficiently striking to make one notice him in a 
crowd. 1 think more of Lord Castlereagh, who has a 
handsome countenance and good figure, and an air and 
manner that mark him for the man of fashion at once. 
The other day, in going to Kensington, I came plump 
against the Duke of Cumberland. He was shading hie 
eyes from the sun with his hand, which was so far well, 
§or they have an extremely disagreeable expression. HU 
moustaches are hideous, being an Immense bush of white 
hair, something like soap suds. Yet, notwithstanding, he 
Is tall, and there is something Impoaing In his ajipcaranee, 



especially as he is not so large and corpulent as most «f 
the Royal Family.— A friend informed me yesterday that 
the Marquis of Conyngham dined with him the day before, 
and told him that it was the opinion of the King's phy- 
sloians, though it was not said publicly, that his Majesty 
could not possibly linger more than a month, and prolMbly 
not so long. It is affirmed the tailors are already all busy 
preparing mournings. — Thwe are some Bohemian min- 
strels here J ust now, who are a good deal run after. I have 
been to hear them, and was much pleased. They play ex- 
tremely well, and contrive to soften In an agreeable manner 
the tone of instruments very difficult to soften — dariooeta, 
bassoons, trumpets, and keyed bugles. They played the 
Hunter*s Call, with the echoes through the moontaan^ 
delightfully. Baron Bbsing himself could not have ex- 
ceeded It. — I spent an evening lately with a number of 
Hieratis — among others, Mrs S. C. Hall, Miss Jewsbury, 
who is at present residing with Mrs Hall, Mrs Bowditch 
(now Mrs Lee,) Mr Thomas Roocoe, Dr Walsh, Mr 
Martin the painter, and his sister, together with Messn 
Pringle, Macfiu-fame, and Atkinson from Glasgow. I like 
Miss Jewsbury ; her manner is perhaps a Httie too much 
studied, but she is nevertheless very a gr e ea ble, and evidently 
a woman of talent. She is good-looking, and much younger 
than I expected to find her. She has a pair of fine black 
eyes, at leiist they appeared Uack to me^ — a eolour I ds 
not admire la general ; but the expression of hers as spirit- 
ed without being fierce, and she has withsti a awcct smila 
She is ladylike, without being decidedly fiMhlonahlc, and 
she has a slim gaoieel figure. Miss Martin is eonsider- 
ed a beauty) but her brother has the moot delightfol 
smile that ever dimpled the dnek of man, <or womsa 
either. Mrs Bowdileh has a wry comely ooantenance, 
with a calm and placid expression, dark eyes, and hair 
which she wearrf latthat most mibeaomlag of all vrays — 
the Miss Sultfagon and Fanny Ayton style, wUch makes 
It look exactly «»' if It were listened u^ prepatntory to 
washing the fape.-- Blra & C. Hall Is a handsome woman, 
upon a pretty large seals* • She has a fine brand, open, and 
ivell-formed fiiMllead^fn efeprasslve mouth, and a good 
complexion ; dark hair and prominent eyes. Mim Jew»- 
bury is a great ^ftimd and adnfcirar 6t lifrs Hemans, ad- 
miring her for her talents, and loving her An* the virtues 
with which shtadoras Imt awn home. Her sister, Mn 
Hughes, Miss J ewa b ti i y inftrmed me, is not leas brilliant 
In oonvermtion thaa- Mrs Hemans herself. I liked Mr 
Roeooe much ; — his nuinners are soft, mild, and gentle- 
manly. — The weather here b delightful. — You have ne 
doubt heard that Gait Is now Editor of the Courier. 
London, May 4Mj 182K>. 
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VBRSBS FOR THE BYE OP MR DAVID TWEBDIK 

OF THAT ILK. 

By the Ettrick Shepherd, 

Yx auld, catwnddied, canker'd carle, 
What eet yon on to growl an* snarl, 
An' try to raise your puny quarrvl 

Wi* folks afore ye, 
Wha wadna gie an auld tar barrel 

For hal£a-BconB o* ye ? 

Your lines, in carping, crabbit mood. 

About the rhyming brotherhood, 

They gart me glowr, they war me good ; 

An* troth I awors 
That never ane o' Tweedle blood 

Made sic afore. 

'Us needlen now the joke to bandy.^ 
But yotti or dte tome mahrland Sndy» 
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CompiMed the linea» when drunk wl* bnuidyy 

An* 4|uiCe forgot them ; 

An* then asaertlt, Ifke a randy, 

Ye never wrote them. 

Kae mair yon did— But hear the truth : 
Ane copied them — ane gay far tonth — 
When right weel ilocken*d was your drouth. 

An* the Uue lowe 
Came ■ometimea toving frae your mouth 

Like wirricowe. 

He taid the lines came thndd for thudd. 
Like riftings o* the thunner dudd, 
An' though he wrote as he war wudd. 

An' scarce could ken them, 
They ponr'd sae fiwt, that spite o*s hlood 

He oondna pen them. 

But when the joke look'd rather risky. 
That Aitchison play'd me a pliskie, 
He ca*d the poem free an' frisky, 

An' then to crown it. 
He hrihed me wi' a cask o' whisky. 

To gar me own it. 



When wed ye ken this ia nae fiction^ 
What denoe needs a' this predilection 
To yerm about a thing wha's diction. 

Though rank an' weedier 
Yet needna be sie great affliotien 

To David Tweadle I ; 

; • ■ . I 

But as lor rhymes srI' a^ their 'cranka^ 
Or theoe grand things thai yourca^ biiathtf 
BeUere me, Bkrd •' boandly ahattks^ . • 

I quite despise them,, 
AV wadna gie s bodyihank» , . « 

T\» ia«d*or fcfaa Aeui. 



."1 



But ah, ye auld snetfcMlniwhig r«(p«e^ 
Ye weatherhtoten akrinkit ocvngg^ .. 
Faith ye hae gi'en t» fihcplKrd Hogit ^ 

A eettled.dishavg. 
By jeering^- i» your ]y[Uto»hf<i9m^ •.<..> .'.«.... 

About hla fiahlng. /i.i. t. 

Fishing! That man waa nerer bora 

In Tweed, Breadalbin, or In Xxirn, 

Tliat e*er could stand wi' me at mom^^ _ 

An' count at night i 
To let him kiU a fish I'd seorn. 

If but in sight. 

There yon have aidrl'd my muse awite, 
An' gart me girn, an' growl, an' quake ; 
Chap ! rooae nae maIr a sleeping anake^ 

Lest ye be stung ; 
But kesp to yjrar potato stake. 

An' hand your tongue. 

But o' your music to be gaffin 

Is really mair than squares wi* daffin. 

Though, for your squeaky skiffy-skaffin, 

I didna chide ye ; 
'Twas only for the sake o* laughing 

I sat beside ye. 

Although I owe you little thanks, 

I'll sUke my credit at the banks. 

For sangs, or tunes, or rhymes, or Mmfo— 

Leister, if needle— 
111 ibrotr the bridle o'er the branka 

Ofa'the l^jraediet. 



Then fare ye weel, auld dorty Davie, 
In Iroward mood I downa leave ye^ 
In days o* auld we war a bevy 

O' sportsmen keen, 
And night or day ye wadna leave m* 

To gang my lane. 

But eild will cool the hettest blood ; — 
Nae mair on Tallo or on Frood, 
Or by the crooks o' anld Polmood, 

Well raise the foray. 
But o'er sie rambles fret and brood, 

Wi' haffeU hoary. 

r 

Fareweel, auld carle o' the croes-graln, 
9a •are to pump your moody brain. 
An' some Miltonlc verses drain 

Of strife or story. 
For no to hear frae you again, 

• Wad mak mo sorry. ' 

If luck attend me night an' day, 
The kind o* luck I wont to hae, 
I'll send ye ower a fish or twae 

When they are kipper'd. 
An' mair ye needna look for frae 

The Ettrick Shepherd. 



i.''.i 



BONG, 

Oh I bleming on thee^ lalid 

• Of lava and tnlnatrel song, 

For freedom focmd a dwelUng-plaee 

Thy momitaltt eUib amoog ! 
And stW she lenMS to nam 

Ataong thy heMb^ad hills, 
An4 blend her wlldMrood harp'a 

WHh the veka of mMintain rUia. 



Her ionf is on the gale — 

Her step upon the wold ; 
And morning diamonds brightly gem 

Her braided locks of gold : 

Far' up the pine- wood glen 

' Hcr-aytpli-lika form is seen, 

By httBiMr in the haxy dawn, • 

"Orwnntarkig bard at e'en ! 



atiaiA 
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my e^im ^ear native home, 

'The' UHk-plaei* of the brave^ 
Oh, never inay thy soil be trod 

By tyrant or by ehive ! 
Then Ussshig'on thee, land 

Of lave and minetivl aong. 
For fl^edom found a dweUlng-plaee 

Hiy monntain eUA among ! 



W. W. 



TO A DEAD LARK. 
By J. W. Ord. 

The monarch Spring hath come again. 

From his halls beyond the sky, 
And the glad woods shake with the joyful strain 

Of the breeze, as it floateth by ; 
And the birds are singing to earth and air, 
And the spirit of love dwells everywhere. 

But the flowers may bloom in the Summer lights 

And the burning stars may glow, 
And the winds may slumber, day and nighty 

On the mountain's sultry brow,; 
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Yet never again shall thy proud wing 
Be seen o*er the<fiire8ts horering ! 

And never again thalt thou return 

To the musicgifted throng ; 
And never again shall thy hoeom burn 

With the meteor fires of song ; 
Though the birds will sing, and the breeses bloir. 
And the gardens statile^ and the streamlets Aoir. 

• 

The ungrateful snn is shining still, 

Though thy songs have left the sky, 
And the moss still blooms around ths hill • 

Where thy little young ones lie : 
Oh, snn to shine ! — oh, moss to grow ! 

When the light hath gone from your minstrel's brow. 

< 

lU strength ha«.left thy radiant wing, 

And the pulse of thy heart is o*er ; 
And the songs which the fiilnting clouds have heard, 

Shall now be heard no more ; 
And thy mate will die in her grassy bed, 
When she knows that her gentle lord is dead. 

I gaze on thy dim and filmy eye, 

That has flash'd with the light «€«ng. 

And thy breast, that gleamed In the golden sky, 
And rested the clouds among ; 

And, gazing and musing, I cannot but sfgh, 

That a creature so beautiful ever should die* 

t 
But thus it is ; — the sovereign oak 

Lies dead, while the broom lives on ; 
And the owls still hoot, and the ravens eronl^ 

When the nightingale's song is done; 
And the bad and base still lai^h and Ik, 
While the great and good despair and die. 



LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VAHIBTtlBS. 



RacoLLBCTioirs of s Six Vests* Rsridence la the Ualted Ststcs 
of Ameries, by s Nstivo ot Glasfov, will bspoblithed In ths oonrw 
of thb month. Ths work will oontain, we undenUnd, mudi uie- 
Atl infomnstion to erol^rsnta ia geneial* sod will gist « v«ry4dBnto 
seoount of the aetusl ytate of the cottoa qnsnufactures In Ametics. 
Nuroennu original anecdotes are alio intmnerasd thioiigbout the 
narrative, iUuatratIng the mannen thA eutftmis of ffie AsAeHcsns. 

A Popular Eaiay on the Crsstloa of Che l^vsrtek sdd Evidtneei 
of the Exbtenoe of Goil. by Chsrks Dofoe SlHtry, sutho» of «' Vol. 
lery," " Eldred of Erin," dtc, is in ths press. The &tay will etm- 
tain a Sketch o( the Modem Astronomy and the Wonders of Crea- 
tion, as displayed by the Telescope and Microscope— Theories of 
the Styrs, Planets, Comets, &&, with Illmtratioos of the various 
eelestliil phenomena—proving that every body in the universe !s a 
world teeming with life and vegetation— that every sun, and system, 
and cluster, is in rapid motion through spacb, and that the work of 
creation is still going on In the heavens. The various astronomical 
calculations and physical discussions whlefa'are introduced Inmost 
works of this descriptioo, will be excluded, with the view of render- 
ing the Essay as popular as possible. 

We understand that. No. I. of the Juvenile FamHy Ubmry Is to 
sppesr in June. The sutijeets which this work will embrsoe are to 
be treated In a style adapted to that poftkm of the tlsfaig geneimtioa 
for which the othn pubUestioos sre aot altogether cslsulaCsd. 

Sylva Britannics, complete in one volume royal 8vo, enriched 
with seversl additional sul^ects, comprising. In the whole, sixty 
plates of the mbst celebrated si^edmens of ihe various descriptions 
of Forest Trees in England and Seotlscd, by Mr Struti, is an- 
aoonced. 

The ^letaplan^— Talsi of a Tar«— Sf« Bihslbsit, snd other new 
novels, are In the press.. 

A new edition of Or Ure*s Dlctiooary of Chemistry, nearly all 
rewritten, b In prcpaMdoo. ' 

A seeood volume of «ie BiMdi Httataaht, tit WkMtm ef tbq 



most intflesttng pmduetians of Biltidn and the sunonading aea. is 
in the press. 

Mr Southey, the indefatigable, is preparing Select Wwhs of the 
Briiish Poets, from Chaucer to Withers, uniform with Aikte'* Poets. 

There is in trie press, a fifth and sixth volume of Lord Byt on's 
Works, containing English Bards, Heaven and Earth, Deformed 
Transformed, The Island, *e. An., femlag that portioa of the 
works recently purdiaaed by Mr Murray, and rendering this the 
first and only complete edition, with the exception of Don Juan. 

An edition of the standard British Novelists, uniform with the 
Waverley Novels, Is announced. 

Among other Htcnry novelties immediately feftheoahig are :~ L 
Paul Clifityrd. by the aodrar of Peihsss— «. Notes on the Bedouias 
and Wahabys, by the celebrated Traveller Burckhardt — %. Wedded 
Life in the Upper Ranks, a Novel, said to be founded on a recent 
event of deep Ihtereat in high life-— 4. Travels ttiroogh the Crinics, 
Turkey, snd Egypt, by the late Jsmes Webster. Esq. of the Inner 
Temple— 5. The Engtlah at Home, by tfieaotlior of tiie Baglbh in 
Italy, the. English la Fnaee, ^e^-^ The third and fourth volumM 
of Mr D' Israeli's Intetsstang Ccmmestarics on the Life and Rciga of 
Charles I. of England— 7. The OxonlaaSk or a New CUnee at So. 
ciety, by the author of the Rou^-and 8. The DcBounced, by the 
author of Tales by the 0*Hara Family, && 

Paul CLivpoas^— Ths main deslipi of <• PastI Osflbi^** (the 
forthcoming new woikby the authot of Pelhsm.) we understand te 
be a general satire upon the hypocrisy of society, and the varioos 
methods of rising in the world. The hoUowness and pretemioos in 
literature, politics, fkshion, professions, and callings are tltt great 
nuderiA ot Irony and satire throughout the work. 

A new and cheap editkNi of ^ Wsltes Scott's Works is shost to 
be published a| Naptas* Several edidons have already been ptlatni 
In the kingdom of the t*D SieiUSs, bttt this wiU be the auist beMtfi. 
ful In iu typography and embellishments. 

Military Ex0nisrTBS in India.— We obaerve. by the AsMk 
JoumoK that a general order has been Issued by the OomsMnder-ta- 
Chief, prohibiting the oflloers in the East India Company's terries 
" the useof combs in the halt, sad cikIs, as bsk^i ftiilnhii sad eft. 
mlnate." An aniy of oflksrs» with oombs in their hair, would cer- 
tainly not be a speeudemuch to be dreaded by an enemy. 

TheatHeal Gaisijs^— Theic is nothing uew stirring in the thcatresi 
world in London. The season at the principal theatres is dravn^ 
towards a close — Malibran, Lalande, and La Blache, are hanvv 
good houses at the Italian Opera.— Mathews*! new entertainment, of 
which an aceouat was given in our last, fills the Ade^thL — Httia* 
mel has been deUghting the mvsieal woeld at his u ooesi u -~Ya>et aad 
the Siameie ElSphsAt ark to nake ^tttjfetmt In Dobtlo upon M<» 
day.— We perceive by the Belfast papers, that Miss Jarman has beta 
dcl%ht}ag the ii^hAttbhle ut that town.-^Mickay» H<<itagwe Stan- 
ley, ReynoMftoa,' and Edmunds; have been performing with Alex- 
ander hi OUngow. Prilefaahl has been playing at BerwiclL— Ovr 
theatre re.Open$ eh Tues-*4y. with Mtsi Clarke, a young ladyof tkti 
city, who made her iiebui here sosnis time aieo as a vocalist, and kis 
; been since starring i^ i»|n»»iaciri places. 6h» will be suoeeeded ia 
' a week by Miss I. Patoo sod W ilsoa. We undeistand that Mr Cum. 
mins» of the CaledooLsn Theatre, has agreed to lead the oicfaesta at 
the.Theatre-RoyalAext ssntei, and a misunderalaodinithaSb in con- 
sequence, taken place be t ween him and Mr Baas.-*Mr Jon«^ late «f 
the Theatre^Royal, and (he present lessee of the Perth Theatre, ii 
about to resume the management of it for the season, in eon ar^uesc s 
of Mr Bass, the sub4essee, being iwevented by peculiar cirettmataae!* 
from opening iL We have not heard whether it Is Mr Joq^'s i»- 
tcBdoB toperfoim.— Mr Murray has aot.yct returned from f^ff^4ff^^ 
The report Is, that he docs not intend to eome back elsne. 

Satu&dat^s Pesformakces. 
(Theatre dosed.) 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

Ow a second, perusal we think it as well not to publfsfa the com- 
munication of *• Senex.**— The eommnirieatlan of •« Lorma" shatt 
have a place, if possible, next Saturday .-^We hope •• Oarais** will 
sdn bear with us for soother week.— The parody on " Alice Gray" 
is not «' odiously bsd," but It b not good eaoiigh.^W« think Sir 
Wslter Seott*s Linea on John Kemble'e leaving Ihe stage are to be 
found In the fiist series of the «' Poetical AIbum.*'->*« JmaiiHam'* 
aeeuscs the LUerary Journai of a fiiult It never committed. We 
shall take It as a paitfeiilar fovourlf " Jmstkiami' mm inikt gna- 
mar when he next addraases us. 

The vstasp by the author of « Poetical A^dntfoi^ 4is|| bsw a 
p1ace.~*« The De«ett Spring'* wiU appear sooo'-^** The Wovndcd 
Cushat Dove" indicates poetical feelings but np^vOs^oom^ op to 
our ptsodanL—TTie '* Lines sacred to the Mctodr^ flT a'^AvmuiR 
Lap-Dog/'wiUnOt-toitas^ •* • ^ 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 

(%iiMefitotf with Literature, Science, and the Arte* 



ELOCUTION. 
MR JONES 

(late or THK thbatkb-rotal) 

RESPECTFULLY informs the Public, that his 

^^ SUMMER CL.%SSES wUI comnwo Immedalriy after the 
Prwdilngi. ^ 
■ S9t Oeorgv Street* 

FAMILY LIBRARY'. 
This day ie pttbttihed, with a Portrait. St,, 

THE FAMILY UBRARY. DramaHc Series, T^o. 

^ I., coDUininff the PLAYS of PHILIP M ASSINOER, Vol. I.. 
Illititrared with Expladatory Notes, and ^iapied to thetueof Fa- 
miOet mmd Vwikg Ptr»em$, bjf the omUskm <^ att tJtceptUnnbk ptu*- 
igtu 

New EdUiomt i^the Famify Library, 
Juct pubHthcd. 

Noa. v., VI., and IX., being the HISTORY ei the 

JEWS. 

Noa. IV. and X.— LIVES of BRITISH PAINT- 

ERS. 

Nearly Ready, a Third BdUao of 

Noa. I. and n — ^The LIFE of BONAPARTS;, S 
Tok. Aleob 

COURT and CAMP of BONAPARTE, 1 ▼«!., 

And No. VII.— The NATURAL HISTORY of 
INSECTS. 

John Muriut. AHjemarle Street X«oDdoiw 

Now fo eoane of Mhlltatioo, 
ByMeeen COLBURN aad BENTLEV, Nev BurUngtoD Stiee^ 

Londeil, 

VALPYS CLASSICAL WBBARX. 



FAMILY CLASSICAL LIBRARY; vt ENCU 

^ LISH TRANSLATIONS of the moeC viriwaWf OR«B« and 
L\TIIiCLASSICSL With Bkwmphiaia Skeiebee e? ewti AoUmht, 
IlliMtTAtlTe Notes, and EmbcltiinnMntB on Steel, by the first krtuts; 
priea te. 8d. per voiume, neatly bocmd fM chith, nd eontahinig oo 
the arerage 950 pages of lettee-piess. 

nuMi by A. 1. talpt; M. A* 

PROSPECTUS, . 
' Cicero lemarfee, that iiot to knOw what has been traittaefM f o fWr- 
mer tiTnet, is to continue always a ehiM.- If iM> use' be made or the 
labiurs of past ages, the warl«l muet remain always in the inCHMy af 
knowledge ; and the learned Dr Panr says, ■* If you dcpira your son, 
though no great schoUr, to read and refleet, it U your dutv to place 
in his hands the bnt Translations of the best Classical Authon.** 

To those, therefore, who are desirous of obtaining a knowledge of 
the moet esteemed Authors of Greece and Rome, but possess not the 
means or leisure for pursuing a rMular course of study, the present 
nndertakiog must prove a valuable aequisiUon: lor, so diveisifled^ 
•re the ot^cets to which general education is at present directed, that 
sufflcient tune cannot generally be allowed for laying the foundation 
of an adequate acqtiaintanoe with the most popular Authors in the 
€reek and Latin iMiguages; and even in those initances where the 
•I4ect has basn attaioed^srhera the taste has been IbnoeJ, and the 



hsbit of occasional recurrence to the Classics has been preserved-* 

tries of covrect and eleoant Traasla- 



elegant 

even to the 



the facility of xafecence ton Scries 
tlons mtiet aflbfd pleasure, and 
scholar. 

Tlie SelfctfOb Is Intended to contain those Author* whose works 
may with propriety be read by youth nf both sexes x and the whole 
wi114m presented in a cheap, elegant, and uniform slie. 

The excellence, as orators andhisloriane, of Demosthenes, Ocero, 
Herodotne, and Xenophon, will place them foremost hi the coNee- 
tln of Prose Authors. These will be foUuwed.by Thueydidcs, 
Livy, Sailiyt. Tacitus, Ac-^Hcimer, VirgiU and Horace, wiUJiutly 
lake ptvc' dence amoag the Poets. 

Five Numben are already published, conprlfhig the otatlbns of 
Dcmoeihenes, Salhnt, Xenophon, and Heiodlottts, and the puMien 
tion will be rcgulaily continued on the first day of every month, so 
•M to be dellTered with the Magasines and Reviews 

The testhnonlalB in fkvour of this important undertaking and lu 
exeentlon. being far too nnmerous lu qfuoie In an advertisement, the 
publbhen beg ICMve to refer the puUie for thsm to the leading Jour- 
.aals and Perkidieals.of the day. 

Orders (which, to prevent mistakes, should be psTtieulerfy speci> 
fled es being fbrV VLPrS FAMILY CLASSICAL U0IIARY) are 
received by every Bookseller thnMighoui the Kingdom. 

Agents fur ScoUand— Ueprs Bj^u. aud^aAOPurpu g :Bank 



• • NEW WORK 
BY THE AUTHOR OF "• PELH AM," fcc, 

I. 
In a few days, in 3 vols, post Sto. 

PAUL CLIFFORD, by the Author of " Pelham,^ 

"■••«• Devcreux,** and •« The Disowned.*' 

II. 
TRAVELS THROUGH the CRIMEA, TUR- 
KEY, and BOY PT. By the laU Jambo W ABeTnn» Es% ef the Iito 
ner Tenkple. In t vols, with 8vo platee. 

III. 
THE. MUSSULMAN. In S ▼oh. poal 8f«t. 

By R. MADDEN. Es<|. 
. Author of •' Travels in Turkey. Egypt.** Jkc. 
Huxny Colbuun and Richard Bsmtlkv, London i and Bai»L 
aad BBADVtirn, No. 6, Bank Street, Edinburgh. 

PREPARING FOR PUBLICATION, 

In Monthly Voiunce, price Plve Sliiillngs eerhj 
neatly bound, 

THE LIBflARY OF GENERAL 
KNOWLEDGE. 

In jaDonncing the speedy publieation of the LIBRARY OP 
GENERAL KNOWLEDGE, lu Projeolors beg dlstmoUr toatate, 
that they embark in their undertsking, without any design what- 
ever of tienchlng upon the ground already occupied by others. 
As little is it their desire to de«ry the exertions of those who labour 
in the same vineyard, and seek the same end with themselves. For 
theee^ on the contrary, they entertain the highest reraect; but the' 
field seems suflklently wide for all parties, and therefore they entef 
it. They aee wiUlaf to persuade themerivH, moieover, that the dr- 
cumstanees under whidi they approach their task, are not unllsvoufi* 
able lo its sueeess. Ahnoet aU our knowledge arises from expeiienoet 
and hence, by Imifeatine. as far as can be. the excellencies of their 
predeecssois, no less than by avoiding their errors, should such 
chance to have been eeeamllied, Ihey hope ta produce a series of 
Works, which shall at once satbfy the Judgmeur, end salt the teele^ 
of those who relish amucencnt the most when it comes united with 
instruction. 

The Pr»i | eclowi of ttie Library of General Knowledge oAto nq 
display of grest names. Theee mny danle for a moment, but they 
seldom eflbet more. Aa little are they dianoeed to make p to f ee sious . 
which are In all caeee more easily made than realiasd. Their worn 
muei spesk for itsdIL If It prove such as tliey confidently antici- 
pate. It will leeelfe^ beeauaeU will des t i ne, the appiobetlon ef the 
public. 

The Library ef Gcnefil Knowledge will be conducted by the Ber. 
O. R. Glkio, M.A., dw», assisted by a large proportion of thesoundv 
est and ablcec writers of the day. - * 

HawnY CoLRL'aw and RicBAanBeNTLST, London i andftett 
andBaAneiTTB, Na 6, Bank Street. Edinburgh, 

LIFE OF SIR WILLIAM WALLACE. 

Just published, 
- in T foliimie 1 9mo« wtih two beautiful VigoeUeB» 
a Frontispiece, and Wood Cuts, 
price 7** in extra cloth bds. 

THE LIFE OP SIR WILLIAM WALLACE 

^ of ELDERS LIE, indudlog Biographical Notices of Contem- 
potary English aad Soottbh Warriors. 

By JOHN D. CARRICK. 
** The bogle ne*er sung to a braver knight, 
Tkaa Wiulam of KIdeishe.** 

THOltAB CAMPBRLL. " 

' T*U WORK PORM9 THE FfFTT«THIRD AND FIFTY* ^ 
' ' FOURTH VOLUMES OF 

CONSTABLES MISCELLANY. 



'« The author of the preeent volume does not disappoint expaet^ 
•n : Ma Life of Wallace ia a well-wrkteo, authenue, and spirited 
produeUon^fullof lesearcl^ and exhibLing considerable powers of 
dCTcrtpti<m.'*— Sua. ; 

lUUnburght Printed for CosaTAafca aad Co.| and HnasT, 
CuAircx, ani Co. London. 

«** BOURRIENNE*S MEMOIRS of NAPO- 

LEON BONAPARTE, translated by Dr MoMsa, areon the eve Of 
publieation in the MiscetUny. 



CHEAP MONTHLY MAGAZINE FOR 

FAMILIES. 



Stievt, Edinburgh. For 1\ 



John tTuMiiiite, Dubi 



On the 1st of May, price oMty Is. 6'^, No. I., containing nearly * 
ONC HUNDRXD OCTAVO PAGES, of 

THE FAMILY MAGAZINE. 

T^HE Attentton of the Public, andof thelleadaoT 

*' Families in particular, is respectfully invited to this new P^ 
rindical. as one of the Cheapest, and at the same time moet OriginaL 
most Amusing, and most Biegant of the day ; to which the young dr 
both sexes rosy reetK for iostruetion and entertainment of an ji|v»- 
ted and relneo nature t and which the reader of maturcr yearsmay 
peruse with advantagOk When the Proprietors state, that it nM be 
conducted by the B'litor of the ** Korj.'etpMe-Not,*' and eeribhed % 
Contributions from the ab'e»t Writers, they need ollbr bo efher 
giwrantee that whatever is ollboslve togood teste and to the strtetoit 
de|ieaey shall l» caieAilly exeiuded fuan Its pages. 

HuasT. Chanck, and Co., Lo..don ; Aiht by GonarAKia and 
Co., Edinburgh. 
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THB BDINBUR6H LITBRAR¥ JOITRNAL ; OR, 



BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED WORK& 

Juit Publidied. 

And SoM \rf Me«n CONSTABLE and C(k. Edinboixh. 

Id 1 iroL crown 8vo, half*bouAd» morooeo, 

THREE COURSES AND A DESSERT. 

With FIfty-tvo Illiutnitions. 

Bf GBOROE CRUIKSHANKS. 

•* Sit down tad fted, md welcome to our bible/* 

Ai You Uk€ it* 

Jut pu))Hshed, jirioe One Guinea, 
Sptoadldly iMmnd in Embroidered CrtmmMi 8ilk« 

THE YOUNG LADY'S BOOK. 

Embellithed with upwards of Seven Hundred Engravlofi 4 
Vood, eiecuted in tive very best ityle of the art. 

London s Vfa«TaiJ.r, BnAWiioir, and Oo^ 



UL GioftflB SraBXT. 
Thiedaybirablkhed, 

KEY 

' TO PROFESSOR DUNBAR'S GREEK 

EXERCISES. 

. Printed for SriauNO and KcmrxT, Edinburgh t end Wbit- 
TARBK, TasACHXB* aodAANOT, Loodont and Mid by all Book- 

tellcn* 

- e*e The meaent Key la adapted to the Introductorv Exerebea 
lately puUltned, and ai» to the larger Book. The Author hat be- 
•lowea ercry mint to render it at eorreet at pottiUc^-^and, for the 
take of thote Teachere who have not made ihe Fvmody of ihe Ian* 

Ktge a particular ttudy, the quantity of each tyllable, and the dif- 
ent feet In all the kindiof verM that ooeur In the EaeidtM, have 
been marked. 

Where alto may be had, 
L EXERCISES on the SYNTAX, and OBSER- 
VATIONS on moat of the IDIOMS, of the GREEK LANGUAGE, 
with an attempt lo traeethe PrepntitioBt, leveral ConJuDctioot and 
Advetbt, to their Radical Si^ficatiooa. By GEORGE DU N BAR, 
A.M., F.R.S.e., Prnfetior of Oriek in the Umvertlty of Bdln- 
buri^ Thiid Edition* gmtly eolaiied and Impcoved. 8vo, St. 
hound. 

2. PROSODIA GR^CA, by ProfcMor DUN- 
BAR. Fourth Edition, conalderably enJarged, 8vo» pdce St, 6d. 



3. ANAABKTA 'EAAHNIKA MEIONA ; atv* COLLEC- 
T ANEA GRJBCA MINORA, ad otum Tinmum aeeommodata, eum 
Notit Philotogidi, quat peutim eollMit partira tertptlt Gccnehli Dun- 
bar, A.M. Sodut Reaia Sodetatit Edlnenilt, et in Aeadeinia JaeoU 
VI. Seotornm Regit Litt. Gr. PioT. Accedlt Paivum I^wlfan. Bdl> 
tlo altera, 8vo. price 9fl. bound. 

V COLLECTANEA GR^CA MAJORA, VoL 

IIL being a continuation of Dalad't Mj^obb, by Pxofeaior Dvubaml, 
Svo» lit. boardt. 

6. DALZ£L*S COLLECTANEA GR^PA MA* 
JORA« Vcd. I. edited by Prafetaor DuKiuin, with very eoniidenble 
addltjqna and oonectiona, 8vo, piice lit. boaida. 

e. DALZEL*S COLLECTANEA GRACA MA- 
JORA. Vol. IL edited by Profotior ^unbab. . The test of Homer* 
Hetiotl* and Apolkmlut Rhudiua, it corrected aoeording to the 
prindplei stated in the Etiay upon the Veriilloation of Haner, In 
the 2d part of the Profeaior^t Proiodia Grcca. The whole of the 
Text hat vodergone the moat careAiI revltion, and it augmented by 
one of the Nemcan OUet of Pindar ; and a very cootldefable numbn 
of additional NoCat» esphmalory of diflleult paaiagct, Ac. 8vo» price 
lSa.boarda. 

' 7. POTTER'S ANTIQUITIES of GREECE; a 
new edilkmi with a Ufa of the Author, by Roasar Arroanaoir, 
ILD. t and an Appendix, oontaininga eoociie Hittory of the Oiedan 
Statee. and an Aceounc of the Livet and Writinp or the moat ecto- 
nraied Greek Authon. By Gaoaoa pUNBiUt, F.R.S.E.* Prafcttor 
•«f Geeek ia Hw Univenlty of Edinbuigh. S volt. 8v«. price SNk. 
Inai^ 

8. CLAVIS HOMERICA, cwrefally raviaed and oor- 
teeted, with the Rulet, Sic of Horoer't Veniflcation. By Profanor 
DcMBAa. 1 vol. 8vo, price 9t. bound. 

0. HOMERI ILIAS, GRiECE et LATINE. Ez 
Reoeaeiene eteum NoCis SamueUa Clarke, S.T.P. t voia. 8vo» price 
>lSi.boarda. 

^ 10. HOMERI 0DY8SEA, GRiECE et LATINE. 
CfUdIt, Annotationeaque ex Notit nennnllit Manuteriptit a Samude 
Clarke, S.T.P. S vok 8vo» Ut. boaidt. 

IL HOMERI 1LIA8> pure Gnek;ISnio,6i.boand. 

12. HOMERI ILIA6, Greek and Latin; 2 Tola. 
Iteo. lOi. bound. 

%• Theee editkmt of HooMt are all printed from the Text of the 
GicBvlIle Homer, and ttereotyped, and have undefjgone a thorough 
i«viialfcincethe|4irtatimm«Mt,andafewetronaiat htd cteaped 
Jha int editDTc correeled. 



PabUthed thte day* 
Pricedfe. 

pAar SccoKD 
Of a New* ffmiay Improved, and Cheap Bd|Cian 

or THC 

ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA; 

To be completed in Twenty Volomei 4tiK 
Edited by PROFESSOR NAPiCS. 

Printed for Adam Bluck, RiHnborgh I Stuwiaiand Manaaan, 
London; and to be had of ail the BoolueQen. 

PAaT IIL will be poUlalied en the 3Iat May. 

On the IfOk May wttl be pubiithed* 

In 8 voli. Ifmo. fvlee L.I, St. fid. 

Unlftarmly printed with the ABthar*e temer WetkCb 

THE TRUE PLAN OF A LIVING TEMPLE; 

Qa» 

Man CoysiDxaBo in bib Paoraa RxLATiosr to tbz 

OaniNAaT OccurATxons and Puasum or Lira. 

By tiM Author of 

The Morning and Evening Saeriflee.— The Laatfsgpi^-^ 

and Farewell to Time. 

Alao, laiefy jmbUMhed, 

Sixth EDrrxowof The MORNING and EVENING 
SACRIFICE. 5t. 60. bdt.. ... 

Taian Enmoir of The LAST SUPPER, 7a. 6d. ba& 

Taias Eorriowof F A RE WELL to TI ME, 7i.6d. hdt. 

Printed for OLiraa and Boto, Ediabu^ ; and SuirKiir aad 
MAaaRALL, London. 

In three volt, pott 8vo, 

SYDENHAM; 
MEMOIRS OF A MAN OF THE WORLD. 

Among the varied eonlentt of thia teCeicitlaa work will be fbead: 

—Sketch of a edehrated Lawyer— Education of a Stateonaa A per* 

feet Beau eontratted with a pcrfbet Geptlemao»^l widest of Ta>& 
—The Manotavrtoa ICother and Daughter— Edncatkn of Ladi 
S a pper t of the-Ooda— Pathioo at Wamrini 
Lady—The Member of Patliameat— Beau- 

HaWaT GoLauna and Iticiukan BavTLar,^ 
by Bau. and BaAoeora, Ifa 6, Bank Sop(et» 



INTERESTING WORK$, 

JUST rUBLURXD VT 

HENRY COLBURN and RICHARD BENTLEY, 
. . London; 

And lold by BELL and BRADPUTB. No. ^ Bank 

Bdmbuigh. 

1. WTALTER COLYTON, a Trie of the Reign 

of JAIfB8 II. 
By the Author of •* Biamhietya Houtc^** *• The N«v f^amk" 
&c. ke. In 3 vob. poet 8vo. 
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The Practice w tie several Judkatoriee of ike Chwrch of 
Scotland. Dy AlemMkr Iint» QOI^ Minlater of 
Dailiy. Edlabur|[h. Wangh, mA Innes. 1890. 
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Tins is « practical mud wmtvl work, and one which 
the iuexcaaable i^aoranoe of forma, or inattention to them, 
among our Scottish clergy, Imperloaaly called for. There 
are two duties equally incambent upon a clergyman in 
the discharge of his important oflSce — ^that of teaching, 
and that of enforcing discipline — ^that of rightly expound- 
ing the doctrines of religion, and that of maintaining the 
constitution of the church. In regard to the perform- 
ance of the former, we may challenge the world for a 
l>ody of clergymen equally competent and zealous with 
our own ; — ^in what regards the iatter, they manage mat- 
ters after a more slorenly fashion. The root of this evil 
lies deep In the church ; it is to be sought In the earliest 
of her records ; Its consequences have been moat perni- 
cious ; and the exposition of both is a matter of sufficient 
importance to justify our dsYOting a brief apaoe to the 
attempt. 

The ezccMiTe zeal of our earliest reformers was more 
inti*nt upon rooting out what was eril in the chnrch, than 
upon preserrlng what was indbpensable to the main- 
tenance of her int^rity. They seem almost to have acted 
upon the principle, that their only duty was to tear away 
what was rotten, and that Providence would interfere to 
pr«!vent the purer materials from falling aaunder under 
thpir energetic tugs. The line of conduct necessarily 
emanating from such Tiews was actively seconded by the 
inu^rested spirit of the barons. An impression came In 
ft short time to prevail, that to inculcate the doctrines of 
Christianity was the whole duty of the minister, and that 
the regular conduct of the church courts, according to 
custom and statute, was a matter of very subordinate im- 
portance. The spirit infused Into the adherents of the 
Presbyterian church by the sueoessive attempts of the go- 
vernment to introdttoe Epiaoopacy, added to the inve- 
teracy of this feeling. A deep, practical conviction of 
religion waa all that was looked for either In the clergy- 
man or in the layman — either in the ruler In Israel, or 
in his disciples. It Is to this circumstance that we owe 
the omission of even the most superficial instruction in 
the constitutional theory and law of the chnreh, in a sya* 
tern of education so extensive as that prescribed for the 
clergymen of the Scottish persoaaion ; and we may hence 
account for the sh»v»nly manner in which the business 
of our ecclesiastical Judicatories is almost uniformly car- 
ried on. In the General Assembly, we commonly find 
one or two who (like Dr Inglis, or the late Sir Henry 
Moncrieff ) are masters of the forma of business ; but in 
presbyteries we seldom meet with moro than one who 
lia<i even a smattering of this indispensable knowledge, 
initl that one is uniformly found discharging thednties of 
ITcxbytery clerk — an officer who, unavowedly and with- 
tMit responsibility, arbitrarily controls and directs the 
proceedings of the whole court. 



The consequences of this want of a practical business 
education are evident to every one who has had his atten- 
tion called to the proceedings In our church courts. To 
ignorance or n^lect of the forms necessary for carrying 
on Judicial business In a regular manner we are to attrl- 
bnte the melancholy fact, that of several clerical delin- 
quents brought before the General Assembly, not one has 
lieen ousted from his parish. In the case of the parish of 
Dalton, and others of so recent a date as to render it ex- 
pedient not to name them, ministers of the moat debased 
and Immoral character have been enabled to retain the 
emoluments of a living, and to deprive their parishlonera 
of the power of obtaining church privil^es at any other 
hands than such as It wonld be a modcery to seek them 
from, solely on account of some irregularities In the com- 
mencement of their proceedings. We allude to these ex- 
amples — ^liapplly of rare occurrence— becanee they are cal- 
culated to place In the strongest point of view the danger- 
ous result of formal Irregularities. It is i n matters where 
presbyteries are called upon to act In a civil capacity, and 
where an appeal lies, not to the superior chnrch Judicato- 
ries, but to the Court of Session, that the evil consequences 
of a lax observance of forms have been moat severely folt. 
The civil court Is not accustomed to midce allowance for 
the quiet, easy manner in which its ecclesiastical subordi- 
nates are in the habit of going to work. In such cases^ 
the negligence of the presbytery has not only been found 
to bear hard upon the pecuniary int e re s t s of the indivi- 
duals concerned, but It has, to our knowlMge, been on 
several occaaions wrested to the purpose of grossly calum- 
niating the ministers of the eharch,— of representing them 
as oppressors, when they had, in fact, acted most leniently, 
although in forgetfulness of the important principle, that 
in a country blessed with regular Judicial establishments, 
mere forms necessarily grow to be of the very essence of 
Justice. 

How these imperfootions are to be corrected. Is a ques- 
tion of considerable difficulty. There is a just suspicion 
entertained on the part of the clerical meml»ers of our 
ecclesiastical courta when any lay memiier of a legal pro- 
fession speaks to a point of form. They say, truly, that 
their forms differ from those of the civil courts. Our 
only grief is, that they do not habitually maintain their 
own forms in opposition to those of civilians, but exhibit 
rather an entire laxity and remissness. In order to bring 
about a hotter sUte of things, it ought to be deeply im- 
pressed on the minds of candidates for the clerical office — 
as it always was impressed upon them by one of the 
brightest omamsnts of the church, who has, not long ago, 
gone down to his grave, full of years and full of honour. 
Sir Henry Moncrlefll— that they are not only called upon 
to perform the duties of preaching and visitation, but the 
motB arduous, and not leas important, once, of acting in 
presbyteries, synods, and in the General Assembly, as 
judges and legislators. Instead of wasting so much time 
in the Church History daas, It would b» of the high«<t 
importance that every divinity student should go through 
a course of eoclcBiaBtical hiw. This is required in the 
Catholic church from every one who aspires to become a 
, ruling priest (and with ua every ordained minister is 
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floch) ; and it is also required from every candidate for ' 
honours In tlie Lutheran church. To the applicant for 
a Ucense to preach tha Gospel thare ought to be added to 
the triala which he has at present to uadergo» a series of 
questions in ecclesiastical law and discipline. More than 
one-half of the questions put to the candidate after the 
Presbytery luive decided that his gifts and acquirements 
fit him for the office of a preacher, bear upon his acqui- 
escence in, and attachment to» the Presbyterian form of 
church goyemmeBt ; — might it not he as well to ascertain, 
beforehand, whether he have any very precise or definite 



xxcduff's cross. 
raxLUDK. 
Nw, «&iU not, Ladfi When X tftA of witeheraft,' 
Alia say that stUl there lurks aasongst our glciia 
Some touch of strange enchantment.— Mark thai firagmcoty 
I mean tliat rough-hewn block of massive stone, 
Placed on the summit of this mountain pass, 
Commanding prospect wide o*er field and fell. 
And peopled village and extended moorland. 
And the wide oosan and mi^estie Tay, 
To the far distant Grampians.— Do not deem it 
A loosen'd portion of the neighbouring rock, 



oeiorenana, wuewir. «« "»^» «' j ...j y^ ^.^ «^.«-.-. TWach'd by storm and thunder,— *twaa the pedealal 
idea, of the nature of that form «f church S^f-™"* ? 0?^"'lSeTtlmSrrCn^ reJ?d!T 

The only other measure that occurs to us as likely to be - 

of advantage in this i>oint of view, is a strict exclusion of 

the office of elder in the 



all unfledged barristers from 
General Assembly. Care is taken that parochial elders 
shall be men of staid^habits and experience ; why is not 
the same care taken In the case of ruling elders, whoae 
duties are so much more arduous? It is neither for profit 
nor for edification to see the benches of so venerable a 
•enate filled with raw inexperienced boys, who, unable 
to get their mouths opened elsewhere, scramble in for 
the mere purpose of making a speech. An advocate oan^- 
not be appointed a sheriif until he has been five years 
practising (or attempting to practise) at the bar; and is 
he> wlio is unfit to act as a subordinate civil judges fit to 
fet a« a supreme ecclesiastical judge ? 
. This is rather a disproportionately long introduction 
to a short notice of a small volume, but the topic inte- 
rests US!, and we felt particularly anxious to bring it bo- 
fore our derieal readers at this season. With regard to 
J>f Hiirs book, it is brie^ clear, and satisfactory. As 
^u institutional work, it would not be easy to improve 
|t The perusal of it clearly shows, that the laxity in the 
•faservance of forms, of which we have complained, has 
not been occasioned by any defect iu the structure of our 
church* A more practical and judidous constitutional 
theory we cannot imagine. Nothing is necessary for its 
perfection, but a little more activity and intelligence on 
the point of their public duties in its component mem^ 
honk Dr Hill has shown himself, in this excellent little 
manual, a worthy son of a worthy father. We hope ere 
long to receive from him a detailed and oomprehendve 
system of our ** ecdesiastical polity.** His style is con- 
cise and elegant j and his sentiments in matters of dio- 
dpUne (taking the word in its most limited sense) duly 
tempered with gentlem 



The Potticd Works of Sir Walter Scott^ Bart, 11 vols. 
18mob New Edition. Edinburgh. Cadell and Co. 
1830. 

(UnpaUithed.) 

Ik addition to the extracts we gave last week from the 
forthcoming new edition of Sir Walter ScoU'e Poetical 
Works, we now present our readers with the dramatic 
sketch entitled « MacDuff's Cross,'* which, though it was 
published In 1823, iu a Yolume of Misedbmiee edited by 
Mrs Joanna Baillie, is still almost as good as manuscript, 
specially in Scotland, where only a rery few copiee of 



Carved o'er with words which foil'd phildogista>3 

And the events it did commemorate 

Were dark, remote, and undistinguishable^ 

As were the mystic characters it bore. 

But, mark,— a wizard bom on Avon's bank. 

Tuned but his harp to this wild northern themc^ 

And, lo ! the scene is hallowM. None shall pass. 

Now or in after days, beside that stone. 

But he shall have strange visions ;«-diottghts and wsrd^ 

That shake, or rouse, or thrill the human heart. 

Shall rush upon his memory when he hears 

The mirit-stlrring name ofthis rude symbol,'— 

Oblivious ages, at that simple spell. 

Shall render back their terrors with thdr woes, 

Alas ! and with their crimea— «nd the proud phantoma 

Shall move with step funiliar to his eye. 

And accents which, once heard, the ear forgets not. 

Though ne*er again to list them. Siddons, thine, 

Thou matchless Siddons ! thrill upon our ear ; 

And on our eye thy lofty Brother's form 

Rises as Scotland*8 monarch.— But, to thee, 

Joanna, why to thee speak of such vidons? 

Thine own wild wand can raiie them. 

Yet dnoe thou wilt an idle tale of mine, 
Take one which scarcely is of worth enough 
To give or to withhold.— Our time creeps on. 
Fancy grows colder as the silvery hair 
Tells the advandng winter of our life. 
But if it be of worm enough to please^ 
That worth it owes to her who set the tsdc ; 
If otherwise, the fiMilt roits with the anther. 

SCKNS u 

The summit of a Tlocky Pass near to Neu^urgh, tAoui ttro 
mt2es from the ancient Abb^ ofLindores^ m Fife, h, 
the centre is MacDuff*s Cross, an antique Monument ; 
and, at a smaR distance^ on one side, a C%apd, with a 
Lamp burning. 

Enter, as having ascended the Pass, Nikiax and Wai.x>>- 
HAvx, Monks ofLindores, Nxhxan crosses himstif and 
seems to recite his devotions — Wau>havk stands gazing 
on the prospect, as if in deep contemplation, 

Ninian. Here stands the Cross, good brother, oooaecrated 
By the bold thane unto his patron saint 
Magridius, once a brother of our house. 
Canst thou not spore an ave or a creed ? 
Or hath the steep ascent exhausted you ? 
You trode it stoutly, though *twas rough and toibomew 

Waldhave, I have trod a rougher.' 

Nin. On the Highland hillf— 

Scarcely within our sea-girt province here^ 
Unless upon the Lomonda or Beonarty. 

WakL I spoke not of the literal path, good father. 
But of the road of life which I have traveU*d, 
Ere I assumed this habit ; it was bounded. 



the volume in question were circulated. " MacDnff 's I Hedged in, and limited by earthly pr u ep e c lsb 



Cross** is founded upon the history of the Cross and Law 
of Clan MacDuff, which is giyen at condderable length 
in the <* Minatrelsy of the Scottish Border.** The Croes 
was a place of refuge to any person related to the Thane 
of Fife within the ninth degree^ who^ having commit- 
ted homicide, aought shdter at this sanctuary. The 
Cross itself was destroyed at the Reformation ; but the 
hU»ck of stone which served for its pedestal is still iu ex- 
istence, near the town of Newburgh. The Dramatic 
Sketch, without being entitled to any high praise, con- 
tains several intereeting passages^ and, od the whole, is 
ereditaUe even to Ita aathor : 



As ours beneath was dosed by ddl and thiekeC 
Here we see wide and fiur, and the broad sky. 
With wide horizon, opens full around. 
While earthlv objects dwindle. Brother Ninian, 
Fdn would i hope that mental devation 
Could raise me eqoallv o*cr worldly thoughts. 
And place me nearer heaven. 

iVi>i. *Ti8 good morality.— But yet feinet not, 
Tliat though vre look on heaven from this high emiaene^ 
Yet doth the Prince of ail the airy spae^ 

■ lietw 



Arch foe of man, possess the realms 

Wold, Most true^ good brother ; and men may be &rtbcr 
From the bright heaven they aim at, even because 
t They deem themsdves secure on't. 
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Nin, {after apaute,^ Yon do . 

StriDgert are wont to do to— on the wo o po ot 

Yon is the Tay, roU'd down from HSfUand hllli^ 

That rests his waves, after so mde a race^ 

In the fidr jAalns of Gowrie— finther wwtwwdy 

Prood StirAnc risea— jwider to the eaat, 

Dnndee, the gift of God, and fair Montroae^ 

And still more northward lie the andent to 
fTakL Of EdzeU. 
Nin, How? knowyonthetowirtof Edaellt 

ITaid. Tve beard of them. 
^Vm. Then hare yon heard a tale, 

Which when he tdls, the peasant shakes his head, 

And shuns tlie mooiderinf and deserted walls. 
IFald. Why, and by Wbomi desorted ? 
iVin. Lone the tal^* 

Enotif h to sa^ that the last Lord of Edvell, 

BoM Louis Lindesay, bad a wife, and founds— 
ITald, Enouffh is said, indeed— einoe a weak wonuin^ 

Ar, and a temptlnf flend, lost Pftradise, 

When man Was innocent. 

Nin. They fell at ttrf fe, 

Men say» on slight oeoadon : that ileroe Lindesay 
Did bend his sword against De Berkeley's breast, 
And that the lady thraw herself between : 
That then De Berkeley dealt the Baron's death wound. 
Enough, that from that time De Berkeley bore 
A spear in fordrn wan. But, it Is said* 
He hath retnfn^ of late; and, therefonv biotheri 
The Prior hath ordain*d oar yigil here^ 
To watch the MivUm of the wnotnary. 
And rights of Clan MaoDnft 
WaiiL What rights are these ? 

Kin, Must true ! yon are but newly oome ISrom Rome^ 
And do not know our ancient usages. 
Know then, when fell Macbeth beneath the arm 
Of the predestined knight, unborn of woman. 
Three boons the yictor ask*d, and tbrloe did Malcolm, 
Stooping the sceptre by the Thane nstorad, 
Assent to his request. And hence the rule, 
That first when Scotland's King assumes the crown* 
MacDuff's descendant rings bis brow with it: 
And hence, when Scotland's King oaUs forth hia hoe^ 
MacDuff's descendant leads the van in battle ; 
And last, in guerdon of the crown restored. 
Red with the blood of the usurping tyrant. 
The right was granted in snooeediDgtimc^ 
That ifa kinsman of the Thane ofTife 
Commit a slaiubter on a sudden impulse^ 
And fly for refuge to this Cross MacDuff, 
For the Thane's sake he shall find sanctnary ; 
For here must the aTenger'e step be staid» 
And here the panting homicide find aaftty. 

iTald. And aen a brother of yoor order wmtchesb 
To see the custom of the place obserred ?•« 

Aln. Even so ;-^uch Is our convent's holy right. 
Since Saint Magridius,^blesBed be his memory f-^ 
Did by a vision warn the Abbot Eadmlr.— 
And chief we watch, when there is bickering 
Among the neighbouring noUes, now most likely 
From this return of Berkeley from abroad, 
Having the Lindesay'a Uood upon his band. 

fy^aU. The Lindesay, then, was loved amonc his fHends? 

^ Niru Honour'd and fear'd he was— but lltUe loved j 
For even his bounty bore a show of sternness. 
And when his passions waked, he was a Sathan 
Of wrath and injury. 

Wold, How now. Sir Priest! (/0»w/y>— Forgive me 
(recottecting Aimje^)— I was dnaming 
Of an old baron, vHio did bear about him 
Some touch of your I.<ord Reynold. 

iVtit. Lindesay's name^ my brother. 
Indeed was Reynold; and methinks moreover 
That, as you spoke even now, he would have spoken. 
I brought him a petition firom our convent : 
He granted straight, but in such tone and manner. 
By iny good saint ! I tbonriit myself aoarae safe 
TUl Tay loU'd broad between OS. I must now 
Unto the rhapel meanwhile the watch is tbfaM ; 
And, at thy word, the huiryin|r fugitive^ 
Sliould such arrive^ must hm find sanctuary ; 
And, at thy word, the fiery-paced avenger 
Must stop his bloody course— e'en as swoln Jordan 
ControU*d his waveiL soon as they toueh'd the feet 
Of those who bore the ailb 



JTaUL lithianyeharie? 

At-mldnight I niievo yon on yonr wateh, 
When we may taale together some TCfreshmant I 
I have cared mr it; aadibrallaakof wln*^ 
There la no sin, so that we drink It not 
Until the nddnlght hoar, when landa have toU'd. 
Farewell awhile, and peaceful vratch be with m 1 1 

[£xii lowaroff Me cAshm^* 
Wold, It is not with m^ and alas I alas! 
I know not where to seek It.— This monk's mind 
Is with his cloister match'd, nor lacks more room. 
Its petty duties, formal rltmd, 
Its humble pleasures and Its paltry troabkik 
Fill up his round of life; even as «mie rqpAes, 
They say, are moulded to the very shape, 
And all the angles of the rocky crevice. 
In which -they live and die. But ibr myielf, 
Retired in passion to the narrow esU, 
Coaching my thred limbe in its mmaws. 
So ilUdapted am I.to its limits^ 
That every attitude Is agony...—.* 
How now! what brlqgs him back? 

JU<nt€r NxviAK. 
3^11; Look to your vratch, my brother ;-.heneauBeaiiie: 
I heard thehr tread whoa kmmxut In the chapdL 
Wdld. (looking to a diatance.) Ry thoughts baie ngi itm 
more Ihan thy devotion. 
Else had I heard the tread of distant harses 
Farther than thou oooldst hear the saoring-beU ; 
But now In truth they oome :-4Ught and pursuit 
Are sights I've been long stnmge to. 

Nifu See how thnr lollop down the opposing hlQ ! 
Yon grey steed bounding down the headlong path. 
As on the* level meadow ; while the Uack, 
Vr^ by the rider with his naked sword. 
Stoops on his prey, ss I have seen the iblcoa 
Dashing upon the heroa.— Thou deet frown 
And doicli thy hand« as if it grwp'd a weapon? 
fFald. 'Tie but for shame to see a man fly thus 
While only one pprsues him.— Coward, turn !— 
Tnm thee» I say; 2 thou art as stout os h<^ 
And well mayst natch thy single sword wHh hie—* 
Shame, that a man shoula rdn a steed like thei^ 
Tet fesr to tnm his front agalnsta foe 1— 
I am ashamed to look on them. 

Nin, Yet look agaluy— they (fult their horses nowt 
Unfit for the rough path :.— toe fugitive 
Keepe the advan^ige stUL— They strain towards na, 

WaltL 111 not believe that ever the bold Thane 
Rear'd up hit Croes to be a sanctuary 
To the base coward, who shunn'd an «iual combat- 
How's this?-^that look—that mien— mine eyes grow 
diny !^ 
Nin, Hecomeei then art a novice on this watch :— 
Brother, 1*11 take the word and apeak to blm. 
Pluck down thy cowl ; iknow, that we spiritual champions 
Have honour to maintain, and most not seem 
To quail before the laity. 

[ Waldhavs leU down hU cow!, and steps back^ 

JBnier Mausicx BiaKXLsr. 
Nin* Who art tboo, stranger? speak thy name and pur<r 



JBerk'. I daim the privilege of Clan MacDuff. 
My name is Maurice Berkney, and my lineage 
Allies me nearly with the Thane of Fife. 

JVtfi. Give us to know the cause of sanctuary? 

Berk. Let blm show it. 

Against whose violence I dalm the privIlegOi 
Enter Lxitsksat, wiA Ma award drawn. He ruahaa a$ 
Buuclit; Nxnian interpoaea, 

Nin. Peace, in the name of Saint Magridius! 
Peace, in oar Prior's name, and In the name 
Of that dear symbol, whlbh did purchase peace 
And good-will towards man I I do command thee 
To sheathe thy sword* and stir no eootsst here. 

Xm. One dbarm 111 try first, 
To lure the craven IWmi tne enshanted drele 
Which be hath harboor'd in.— Hear yon, De BeEkeley» 
This is my brother's swesd the hana It arrne 
Is weapon'd to avenge a brother's death :— 
If thou hast heart to step a fhriodg off. 
And change tiiree blows^^even for so short a ipaee 
Ae these good «■ 



262 



THE EDINBURGH LITERARY JOURNAL; OR, 



So, Heaven be ^ood to me ! I will forgiTe thee 
Thy deed and all Ita oooaequetioes. 

ierk. Were not my right hand fetter*d by the thooght 
That elajing thee were but a doable guilt 
In which to ateep my aool, no bridegroom ever 
Stepp*d forth to trip a measure with hie bride 
More Joyfully than J» young man, would ruab 
To meet my challenge. 

Lin, He quaila, and shuns to look upon my weapon. 
Yet boasU himself a Berkeley ! 

Berk, Lindeaay, and if there were no deeper cause 
For shunning thee than terror of thv weapon, 
That rock-hewn Cross as soon should start and stir, ' 
Because a shephenLbt^ Uew horn beneath it, 
As I for brag of thine. 

Nifu I cham you both, and in the name of HeaTen, 
Breathe no defiance on this sacred spot. 
Where Christian men must bear them peacefully. 
On pain of the Church thunders. Calmly tell 
Tour cause of diffierenoe ; and. Lord Lindesay, thou 
Be first to speak them. 

Xm. Ask the blue welidn—aak the silver Tay, 
The northern Grampiana— all things know my wrongs; 
But ask not me to tell them, while the villain, 
Who wrought them, stands and Ustent with a smUe. 

^fi. It Is said— 
Since you refer us thus to general fiun^- 
That Berkeley dew thv brother, the Xiord Lonls^ 
In his own halls at E i fael l ■■ ■■ 

lAn* At, In his halla— 

In his own halls, good fkther, tnat's the word- 
In his own halls he slew him, while the wine 
Pass'd on the board between ! The galbmt Thane^ 
Who wreak*d MacbeUi's inhos^table murder, 
Rear'd not yon Cross to sanction deeds like these. 

Berk, Thou say'st I came a guest !— I came a victim, 
A destined victim, train'd on to the doom 
His frantic Jealousy prepared for me. 
He fix*d a quarrd on me, and we fought. 
Can I forffet the form that came between us, 
And perish'd by his sword? 'Twas then I fought 
For vengeance,— until then I guarded life. 
But then I sought to take It, and prevail'd. 

Lin, Wretch ! thou didst first dishonour to thy victim, 
And then didst slay him ! 

Berk, Thore is a busy fiend tugs at my heart. 
But I wiU struggle with it !— Youthful knight, 
My heart Is sick of war, my hand of slaughter; 
I come not to my lordships, or mv land. 
But jurt to seek a spot in some cold cloister. 
Which I may kneel on living, and, when dead. 
Which may suffice to cover me. 
Forgive me that I caused your brother's death ; 
And I forgive thee the injurious terms 
With which thou taxest me. 

Lin. Take worse and blacker— Murderer, adulterer !^ 
Art thou not moved yet ? 
^J'^*' Do not press me further. 

The hunted stag, even when he seeks the thicket, 
Compeird to stand at bay, grows dangerous ! 
Most true thy brother perish*d by my hand. 
And if you term it mufdeiv->I must bear It. 
Thus far my patience can ; but if thou brand 
The purity or yonder martyr*d saint, 
Whom then my sword but poorly did avenge^ 
With one injurious word, come to the valley. 
And I will ahow thee how it shall be answered ' 

,J^?'*'. "^^^ ^^^ ^>^^ Berkeley, doth but ill accord 
With thy late pious patience. 

Berk, Father, for^ve, and let me stand excused 
To Heaven and thee, if patience brooks no more. 
I loved this Udyfondlv— truly loved— 
Loved her, ^d was beloved, ere vet her fiither 
Conferr*d her on another. While she lived, 
£ach thought of her was to my soul as ha]low*d 
As those I tend to Heaven ; and on her grave, 
Her bloody, early grave, whilc'lhls poor hand 
Can hold a sword, diall no one cast a scorn. 

i.m. follow me. Thou shalt hear me call the adulteress 
By her nght name—I'm glad there's yet a spur 

5 ™^**>y riuggard mettle. ' 

T?^u u «*I? *^"* obeisance to the blessed Cross, 
*or It shaU be on earth thy last devotion. 

m t^ r v J, [They are going off, 

WM. {rushxngfirmrd, ) Madmen, lUnd !-. 



Stay but one second— answer but one question.— 
There, l^Iaurice Berkeley, canst thou look upon 
That blened sign, and swear thou'st spoken truth ? 

Berk, I swear by Heaven, 
And by the memory of that murder*d innocent, 
Each seeming charge against her was as false ^ 
As our bleai'd Lady 's spotless. Hear, each mint ! 
Hear me, thou holy rood ! hear me from heawn. 
Thou martyr*d ezodlenoe !— Hear me from penal fire, 
(For nre not vet thy guilt is expiated !) 
Stern ghost of her destroyer !— 

Wald, (tkrowi back his cowL) He hears 1 he hean ! Tliy 
spdl hath raised the dead. 

Lin. My brother! and alive !^— 

Wald, AUve,— but vet, my Ridiard, dead to thee. 
No tie of kindnd binos me to the world ; 
All were renounced, when, with reviving lif<^ 
Came the desire to seek the sacred cloister. 
Ala% in vain ! for to that last retreat. 
Like to a peck of bloodhounds in full chaser 
My passion and my wrongs have followM me. 
Wrath and remo r s e a nd, to fill up the cry. 
Thou hast brought vengeance hither. 

Lin. I but sought 

To do the act and duty of a brother. 

IFald, I ceased to be so when I left the world ; 
But If he can forgive as I fondve^ 
God sends me here a brother In mine enemy. 
To may for me and with me. If thou canst, 
De Berkd^, give thine hand. 

Berk, (givet hit hand, ) It is the will 

Of Heaven, made manifest in thy preservation. 
To inhibit further bloodshed ; for De Berkeley, 
The votarv Maurice lays the title down. 
Go to his halls. Lord Richard, where a maiden. 
Kin to his blood, and daughter In affection. 
Heirs his broad lands ;— u thou canst love her, Llndcny, 
Woo her and be successful. 



The True Plan, rfa Lining Temple ; or, Man eomnderei 
in kis proper Aelation to the Ordinary OeempatiamM ead 
PwrswU of Life, By the Author of the ** Momia^ 
and Evening Saa'ifice,** &c. In 3 vols. Edinbmq^. i 
Oliver and Boyd. 1890. 

Wxas we to wait till we had fully read and digested this 
book, before we recommended it to our readers, we sheuM 
delay much too long to do our part to bring into notice what 
we distinctly perceive is one of the most important and bett 
executed works of a religious kind which has been prodac«4 
In our day. It is peculiarly well adapted, too, to meet tbe 
errors and Illusions prevalent in these time% and wfaicb 
must ever be more or less prevalent, when so high a sub- 
ject as that of religion Intermingles with the vreakneaen < 
and infirmities of human nature. It has struck forciblj 
the eminent author before us, that these errors chiefiy 
arise from men mistaking the object of religion— from 
fancying to themselves thatit was designed to carry their 
thoughts into indisdnet musings on a future state of ex- 
istence, and not to be the great vivifying principia of sU i 
their thoughts and occupations connected with the pn^ 
sent life. Men are willing enough, under Its infioencp, | 
to consider themselves as Temples to the Deity, but then 
they are not Living Temples ; there is commonly more 
of meditation and abatraction, and direct spiritual com- 
munication, in their notion of the services to be rcndcrtd 
to God, than of a distinct view of the part now gtvni 
them to act among his creatures ; and the great elQert, 
accordingly, of this work. Is to show the real spherr 
which religion occupies upon earth — as a system which 
is throughout practical, and which, while it opens into 
prospects of existence, of which the present scene la only 
the foretaste, yet confines all the strenuous efforts and ' 
exertions of the human mind to the theatre in which it ia 
now called to be exerclaed. In accomplishing this im- 
portant object, we know no author who has gone so deep 
Into the actual condition of human nature, or who sees 
so distinctly what are iU capacities, Ito defects, Ita obliga- 
tions. In other words, tre may say, that we know of 
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DO rdigious writer who has marked with ao attentive an 
eye, and traced ao accurately, the representations upon 
this subject, made by Him, who, more than any other 
teacher, " knew what was in man;" and it is by foUow- 
iog out the lessons, and eren the most minute liints, given 
by that Divine Teacher, that this great work haa been 
built up to be what we bdiere it leally is, among the 
most perfect and comprehensive schemes of Ciuistian 
ethics which have yet been presented to the world. 

The foundation is laid in an explanation of that striking 
expression so constantly in the mouth of our Sayiour, " the 
kiogdom of God," which is here shown to mean his ac- 
tually existing kingdom, in whatever department of his 
domioions it may be contemplated — on earth no less than 
in heaven, — and the subjects of which, wherever they are 
placed, have their peculiar offices to perform, requiring 
the full energy of thnir actual capacities, and not leaving 
them any supernumerary energies to expend upon objects 
not within their immediate sphere of action. Were this 
view thoroughly entered into, how entirely would it cut 
off most of the speculations out of which systems of divi- 
nity have been formed ! What room is there, for in- 
stance, for speculating on the divine decrees or foreknow- 
ledge, or their consistency with the freedom and the mo- 
rality of human conduct ? Why should such books as 
Jonathan Edwards's ever have been written ; and, what- 
ever may be its merit as a piece of philosophical or theo- 
logical reasoning, of what possible use can the specula- 
tions contained in it be to such a being as man ? All he is 
concerned in is, what he feels to be his present condition- 
bis position in the scene in which he is now called to act— 
the place which he actually fills as a member of the king- 
dom of God, with all his indelible impressions of respon- 
sibility about him, — and he haa nothing more to do with 
enquiries respecting the original movements of his spirit, 
or the rule of iu final destination, in filling that poeition, 
than in acting his part in any of the simplest ofllceo of hu- 
man society. In short, a speculation of the kind now men- 
tioned, or of any abstruse nature whatever, haa no more 
connexion with the education of a Christian, than with that 
of a writer to the signet — ^probably, indeed, less ; because 
the metaphysical acumen displayed in such investigations 
might help a person in the power of drawing up Inge- 
nious law statements ; but it would much more tend to 
distract his attention from the place which it becomes him 
to fill in '< the kingdom of God,** than at all forward him 
in the proper sentiments with which it is incumbent on 
him to fill it. The impression, indeed, of any one who 
reads thia book with attention, must be, that the greatest 
part of wiiat is commonly called Dirinity, is nothing more 
than trifling with the noblest and simplest of all subjects ; 
and that an example is here set of " a style of thought** 
upon these high conceptions, which ought to be generally 
aimed at, and without which the universal and pervading 
character of religion will never be fully comprehended or 
entered into in the world. It is here traced from its 
root, through its most minute ramifications in the con- 
duct of life. The work is not, accordingly, a brief one ; 
but it is far from being tedious ; and if any readers might 
be taken in by the form of the book — three neat volumes 
of the size of Waverley-~and by the singularity of the 
title, to suppose that they liad got a modern novel in their 
hands, they will not, we assure them, feel themselves dis- 
appobited, when they find that they have plumped, instead, 
into the heart of an ethical and religious treatise. The 
views throughout are so elevated, so pious, so simple, and, at 
tlie same time, so original, that we can assure them they 
will scarcely find any reading more delightful ; and we 
are ounclves, at tliis moment, much annoyed iu being 
forced to interrupt our perusal of the work from a seosi: 
of duty, to give the earliest possible notice of it, imper- 
fect and unsatisfactory as that may l>e. Before, however, 
we rettirn tii our pleaVmg study, we must indul^n our 
readen w\t\\ one or two short quotations, which may be 
taken almost at hazard, from a work that is written 



throoglioul in so equable and engaging a style. In 
specnbting on the parable of the Talents, the author oh- 
serves, — 

J* The trust committed to each individual in the present 
life behig this, not simplv a mean of enjoyment, or a station 
of repose^ but a sphere ot active duty which he is requfa«d 
to fill, and bv the due fulfilment of which he reaps also the 
honour and happiness that are competent to his oondition«-i 
we are taught, by the hmguage and spirit of the parable, to 
believe^ that a simiter rule obtains throughout all those 
future stages of existence on which we have yet to enter ;— 
that the heaven, for which we are authorized to hope, is 
not, consequently, a place exempt from all active exertion, 
but a higher station among those servants of God, who are 
beautifully described as having always * delighted to do hia 
commandments:* and as the kingdom of God is carried 
forward, throughout all worlds, by the instrumentality of 
those living agents with whom he has peopled hia domi- 
nions^and happiness and honour are the prizes of those 
only who acqmt themselves fidthfully in their trust—the 
glorious object proposed to us by Christianity is that of se- 
curing, by a due dlschai^ of the duties of our present sta- 
tion, tar more efllcacious powers of promoting happiness 
and order,— a loftier station among the countless hosts of 
the obedient children of God,— a wider view of those grand 
arrangemnts, bv means of which the vast destinies of the 
universe are carried forward,— and the consequent enjoyment, 
in our own cases, of such measures of happiness and glory 
' as the eye of man has never seen, nor his ear heard, nor 
his imagination is capable of conceiving. ' This is a beautiful 
and captivating idea, which ought to be made familiar to 
our minds by frequent contemplation of it ; for it tends to 
enlarge immeasurably our conceptions of the extent and 
mndeur of those arrangements by which things visible and 
Invisible are connected, and bound into one perfect system. 
It affords, also^ a fine Ulustntlon of the pure and just prin- 
ciples which pervade the moral representations of the Found- 
er of Christianitv, and it presents the only idea of our fu- 
ture station in existence^ that is fitted to engage the affections 
of our hearts, and consequently to render our exertions to 
secure that station persevering and cheerful.'* 

The last volume is chiefly composed of notes and IIIust 
trations, in which the author comments, with great learn- 
ing and ability, on the ethical views of the philosophers 
of antiquity, of the German school, and of this coun- 
try — and in which, with a very amiable spirit, he givee 
their full share of praise to contemporary writers. There 
is a peculiar interest, too, in many of the notes, from the 
familUir insight which they afford into the mind and 
sentiments of the author. As a specimen of this kind of 
writing, we think our readers will be yet more interested 
with the following sentences, which conclude the preface^ 
and which it is impossible they can read without a deep 
sympathy in following out the speculations and feelings of 
such a mind as is there indicated : 

" Of the confidence which the author has in the truth of 
the princ}])les by which the pi*esent work is characterised, 
and in their sumerviency to the best interests of mankind, 
the reader may judge from the following statement :— 

** The work was sketched, its principles settled, and the 
whole plan of their connexion formed, at a time when the 
author had little expectation that he was again to take an 
active part in that living scene, the duties of which he has 
endeavoured to describe ; and when, with no view certainly 
of literary distinction, nor any care about literary honours^ 
but with an earnest desire to ascertain the duty actually 
assigned to nun on earth, he busied himself,— with that deep 
anxiety which is known only to those who believe tbem- 
seives to be bidding < fiurewell to time,*— in endeavouring to 
find out what is the object really proposed to man as a sub- 
ject of the kingdom of God,— and how far he himself had 
succeeded in acting conformably to that object. 

*< No length of days can ever efface from his mind the 
remembrance of that bright summer noon-*made more 
bricht and infinitelv more afft^ting by the thought, that 
such brighUiess might be seen but ibr a little— when, being 
iucanable of more active exertion, he sketched with his paw 
cil, in the open air, and amidst the blossonut and ovenha- 
dowing foliage of that ' cottaae carden* which had been dear 
to iiiin from infitncy, tlie whole snries of views and prin- 
ciples which, in a in<»rc finished form, but with no aiterP;. 
tion wliatevcr of tbeir orii;ii)Rl design, he now submits to 
tfa^ judgment of the public; indeed, all subsequent re- 
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fleeti<in tod iDTeiti|aftioii havt but lerTcd man deeply to J 
impresB him with tne ooovietion that then prineipl«B are 
in strict agreement with the order of Nature, and with the 
amiiffementsof FMridence ; and he has, aoeordinffly, 6ft]y 
to add, that havinc made thisstatem«nt. he eannot doubt the 
reader will fire htm entire credit, when he dedarm^ that 
1m tiow offers the work to the pablle with the soienin briief 
that the ininclpleB which it contains are in accordance with 
the pimit tmtn, and thai their adoption as rules of oondnei 
would indeed make man ' a Liting Temple,* or, to use the 
fine words of tlie Dlyine Teachei) would bring < the kings- 
dom of Heaven upon earth.* ** 

We know not what to add to so aifeeting a eommuni- 
eation, except to express our hope, that as the author lias 
not yet hid ** farewell to time," so he will be long of bid- 
ding farewell to the public — ^but will be granted health 
and encouragement for the completion of other works, 
still wanting, for the accomplishment of the entire plan 
which has risen upon his fertile and Inexhaustible inren- 
tion. 



Traits and Stories of the Irish Peasantry i with Etchings. 
By W. H. Brooke, Esq. 2 rois. DobUn. WiUiam 
Curry, Jon. and Go. 1830L 

This b a clever and amusing book ; a little too purely 
Irish, perhiqps^ for the general reader, hut neverthdcss, full 
of esculent delineations of national manners. The pea- 
santry of Ireland have more eharader than any other 
peasantry on the fttee of the earth, and hence they alTord 
inexhaustible materials to one capalile of sketching their 
peculiarities with a lively and rapid pencil. Such a per^ 
son is our author, who has evidently studied the lower 
nianiiffn of his eountrymen with great accuracy and atten- 
tion, and has himself a tarn both Ibr the humonus and 
the pathetic, which is in excellent accordance with the 
temperaments of the heroes and heroines of his tales. The 
titles of the different stories are, — ** The Three Tasks, or 
the Little tlouse under the Hill,** one of those wild, vron- 
derful, and grotesque legends peculiar to Ireland ; " Shane 
Padh*s Wedding,'* a very cento of Irish fun and drollery ; 
« Larry M'Farland's Wake ;** '< The Battle of the Fac 
tlons,** a splendid description of one of the most glorious 
rows ever fought In the illustrious town of Knocklm- 
downy ; •* The Funeral and Piuty Fight ;** ** The Hedge 
School, and the Abduction of Mat Kavanah,** a capital 
satire on the prevalent mode of instilling laming into the 
a/alpeens of green Erin ; and *' The Station,** a sketch 
toot unworthy of Its predecessors. 

We had marked various quotations, but we find that 
the one which we consider the most interesting, extends 
to so great a length that we must exclude the othen. We 
think there is a great deal of power, and not a little pathos, 
)n the following sketch. It describes a scene that took 
place at the crossing of a stream which was flooded, and 
is su p po s e d to be narrated by a village schoolmaster : 

THE ASVaKTUEE OF BOSS 0*HALLAGUAlf AND JOHN 

0*CALLAOBAK. 

** The first of the 0*Hal]aghan8 that ventured over it, wm 
the youngest, who was captured by the hmd, aikl enoon- 
raged by many cheerful expressions hvm the young men 
who were dinging to tlie planks. She got sate over, and 
'When she came to the end, one who was stationed on the 
fhr bank gave her a joyous pull, tliat translated her several 
yards upon terra firma. * Well, Nancy,* he observed, * you're 
saf^ any how ; and If I dsn*t dance at your wedding for 
thi% I'll never say ye*re daoent.* To this Mary gave a jo^ 
oolar promise; and he Rsmned his station, that he might 
he ready to render a similar assistance to her next sister. 
Rose Galh then went to the edge of the plank several times, 
hut her conrs g e as often refused to be forthcoming. Dming 
her hesitation, John 0*Callaghan stooped down, and pri- 
▼atdy untied his shoes, then nnbnttoned his waistcoat, and 
>ery gently, being unwilling to excite notice^ slipped the 
knot of his cravat. At long and last, by the cnooun^fement of 
thoee who were on the plank, Rose attempted tlie paassge, 
and had advanced as for as the middle of it, when a fit of 
d httto tii sM td atorm sslied her, with such vistaoe that the, 



lost sXk oBBSsio ui siii < ehri ■■■tm is ii of 
handed her aloiM were ignorant* The 
might be expected was drmdful ; for, as one of tlio youv 
men was receiving her hand, tliat he might pass her to the 
nekt, she lost her moinentum, snd was Instantanooosly pre- 
cipitated into the iMiling current The wild and iWfol 
ery of horror that succeeded this cannot be laid on p^ier. 
The eldest sister fell into strsng oonvnlsloii^ aad aevcnl of 
the other fonuOos fointed on the spot. The mother did not 
fahit ; but, like Lot*s wlfe^ she ssemod to have iMon trana* 
lated into stone : her hands became clenched ooovnlslvely, 
her teeth locked, her nostrils dilated, and her eyes shot half 
way out of her head. There she stood, looking upon ho* 
daughter struggling in the flood, with a fixed gaxe of wild 
and impotent frenxy, Uiat, for fearfiilness, brat the tfamv 
derstorm all to nothing. Ths father rushed to the edge of 
the river) oblivious of his incapability to swim, dslsniiined 
to save her or loee his own life, which latter woold have been 
a dead certainty, had he adventured ; but he waa preveatcrf 
by the crowd, who pointed out to hun the madness of sucb 
a project * For God's sake, Paddy, don*t attimjpt it,* tbej 
exehumed, ' except yon wish to lose your own lire, without 
being aUe to save hen: no ttian oonld swim in that Hood, 
and it upwards of ten test deep I* Thdr argunsonis* how«> 
sver^ Were lost upon him; for, in fhct, hs was SnaaMibfe ts 
every thing but his cfalla*s preservation* He, therefiM^ 
only answered their remonstrances by attempting to rasfce 
another plunge into the river. * Let me alone» vrill jeet,' 
said he ; Met me alone ! Ill either save mj chUd Rosp. er 
die along with her ! How could I live aftner her ? Mer* 
dfVil Ood, aUT of them but Aer/ Oh ! Rose, darling,* be 
exclaimed, ■ tne fovourite of my heart, wiU n« one mtc 
you? Oh, God 1 Oh, God 1 Is thsranomcny ?* All thii 
passed in less than a minute^ 

** Just as these words wen uttered, a plunge vras heard 
a few yards above the bridge, and a man appeared in tbe 
flood, msktng his way with rapid strokes to tbe drownini 
girl. Another cry now rose from the spectators. ' It's 
John 0*Calhighan,* they shouted^' it*S John O^CalisglKui, 
and theyli be both loot !*->< No>* exdalnisd others* • if H b 
in the power of man to save herv*# wiii!*«-< O, hhiml F». 
ther, 8be*s lost I* now burst from all pu ss nt ; lbr» after ha. 
ving struggled and kept floating some time by her garmcnti» 
she at length sunk, apparently exhausted and senseless^ sn4 
the thief of a flood flowed over her, as if she had not been 
under Its surface. When 0*CkIlaghan saw that die wait 
down, he raissd himself up In ths vrater, and cast Ms eyp 
towards that part of the bank opposlto whicii she tfsp. 
peared, evidently, as it proved, that he might hnvu a amit 
to guide him in fixing on the proper spot whore to pluaft 
after her. When he came to the places he raised hisHplf 
asain In the stream, and, Galculattn|r that she must by Uii* 
tune have been borne some distance From the spot where »he 
mnk, he gave a stroke or two down the river, and disap- 
peared afser her. This wss fUIovred by another crvof hof*- 
ror and despair ; for, ssttshow, the idea of deaelatioa whirfc 
nsarks at all times a deep, ovenwoUen torrent, hdghtcwd 
by the Ueak mountain scoiery around tlwm, and the dari^ 
angry vorscity of the river where they had sunlc, might 
ha^'e impressed the spectators with utter hopelessDcas u t« 
the fate of those now engulfed 'in its vortex. *riiis, botr- 
ever, I leave to those who are deeper read in philosophy tbaa 
I am. An awfhl silence s ue ce eu ed tbe last shrfO exdams- 
tion, broken onljr by the hoane rushing of the waftenv 
whose wild, continuous roar, booming Mlowiy and dia- 
mally in the ear; mi^t be heard at a great distanoe aver sM 
the country. But a new aensation soon Invaded the mul- 
titude ; for, after the lapse of about a minute, John O'Cai- 
laghan emerged from the flood, bearing. In his sinister hand, 
tire Inanimate body of his own Rose ualh— for ft^ he that 
loved her tendeny. A peal of Joy cengrstnlatBd tliem frem 
a thonwBd v«loes ; hundreds of directtons vrera given hha 
how to act to ths beet advantage. Two young mcsi in e»> 
pedal, who were both dying snout the lovdy creature that 
he held, were quite anxious to give him advice : ' Bring her 
to the other side, John, ma bouchal ; it*s the safest,* said 
Larry Carty. < Will you let him alone, Carty,* said Simon 
Tracy, who was the other ; < you*li only put him in a per- 
plexity.' But Carty would order in spite of every thing. 
He kept liawiing out, however, so loud, that John raised 
his eye to ess what he meant, and was near losing liold of 
Rosew This was tso much for Tracy, who upo vrith the 
fist, and downs him— so they both at it; for no one then 
could Uke themselves off those that were in danger* to in- 
terfere between them. But, at all events, no earaily thing 
can happen wawoff Irishmen without a fight Th% ihtber, 
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during this, stood breatUeti^ his hands clasped, and his 
eves turned to heaven» prayinff in anguish for the deUTsrr 
or bis darling. The mother's look was still wild and fizeo, 
lier eyes |1aud, and her muscles hard and stiff; evidently 
vhe was msensible to all that was going forward ; while 
lai'^e drops of paralytio i^^ony hung upon her cold brow. 
Neither of the sisters had yet recovered, nor could those 
who snpported them turn their eyes ftom the more immi- 
nent dancer, to pay them any paitieular attention. Many, 
slso^ of the other females, whose feelings were too mneh 
woond np when the aoddeni oeeorred, now lalnted, when 
they saw she was likely to be rescued ; but most of tbem 
were weeping with delight and gratitude^ 

<* When John brought her to the surface, he pauied a 
moment to recover breath and collectedness : he then caught 
her bv the left arm, near the shoulder, and cut in a slant- 
ing direction down the stream, to a watering-place^ where 
a dope had been formed In the bank. But he was already 
too mr down to be able to work acro« the current to thu 
point— for it was here much stronger and more rapid than 
under the plank. Instead, therefore, of reaching the slope, 
be found himself, in spite of every effort to the contrary, 
about a perch below it : and except he could gain this point, 
against the strong rush of the flood, there was verv little 
hope of being able to save either her or himself— for he was 
BOW much exhausted. Hitherto^ therefore^ all was still 
doubtful, whilst his strength was fiut failing him. In this 
trying and almost hopeless situation, with an admirable 
presence of mind, he adopted the only expedient which could 
possibly enable him to reach the bank. On finding himself 
receding down, instead of advancing up the current, he ap- 
proachM the bank, which was here very deep and perpen- 
dicular : he then sunk his fingers into the nrm blue dav 
with which It was stratified, and by this means advanced, 
bit by bit, up the stream, havii^ no other force bv which, 
he could propel himself against U. After this mooe did he 
breast the current with ul his strength— which must have 
been prodigious^ or he never could have borne it out— until 
he reached the slope, and ffot from the influence of the tide, 
into the dead water. On arriving here, his hand was 
caught by one of the young men present, ^o stood up to 
the neck in the water, waiting nis approach* A second 
man stood behind him, holding his other hand, and a link 
was thus formed, that reached out to the firm bank. A 
good pull now brought them both to the edfe of the liquid : 
on finding bottom, John took his Colleen Galh in his own 
arms, carried her out, and, pressing his lips to hers, laid 
her in tbe bosom of her father; then, afWr taking another 
kiss of the young drowned flower, hant into tears, and fell 
powerless beside her. The truth Is, the spirit that kept 
mm firmy was now wanted ; and hie legs and arms became 
nerveless by the exertion. Hitherto her fiither took no no* 
lice of John, for how could he, seeing that he was entlrelv 
wrapped up In his daughter? and the question was, thougn 
rescued from the flood, if life was in her.— The sisters were 
by this time recovered^ and weeping over her, along with 
toe fiither, and, indeed, with all present ; but the mother 
could not be made to comprehend what they were about, at 
all at alL The country people used every means with which 
they were intimate to recover Rose ; sne was brought in- 
stantly to a fhrmer's house beside the spot, put Into a warm 
bed, covered over with hot salt, wrapped m half-eeorched 
bhmkets, and made sulgect to every other mode of treat- 
ment that could possibly revoke the functions of life. John 
had now got a ' daoent' dranglit of wUsky, which revived 
him. He stood over her, when he oould be admitted, 
watching for the symptomatics of her revival; all, however, 
was vain. He now uetermined to try another course : by» 
and-by he stooped, put hk month to hm month, and, draw- 
ing in hie breath, respired with all his fores firom the bo^ 
torn of hie very heart into hers ; this he did several tUnee 
rapidly^Faith, a tender and agreeable operation, any how. 
But mark the oonseqneiioe: in less than a mfarato her 
white boeom heaveiMier breath returned— her pulse be« 
gan to play: she opened her eves, and felt^hls tears of love 
raining warmly on her pale eoeek ! 

** For years befisrethlsy notwoof thiM opposite fiu^ions 
bad spoken ; nor up to this minute had John and they, even 
upon this occasion, exehanged a monosvllable. The fkther 
now looked at hisa— the tears stood anesh to Us eyes; he 
esme forward*««tretehed out his hand— It was received ; 
•nd the osxt moment he fell into John's anB% and cried 
Uke an infiint. 
'* When Rose recovered, she seemed as if striving to re- 



' Who saved me?'—* 'Twas John O'Cullaghan, Rose, dai- 
ling,* mlied the sister, < that ventured his own life into the 
boiUng flood, to save yours— and did save it, Jewel.* Rose*s 
eye gleamed at John ;^ and I only wish, an 1 am a bachelor 
not further than ray forty-seventh, thnt I nuty ever have 
the happiness to get a glanoc from two blue eyei^ such as 
she gave him that moment ; a fiunt smile plaved about her 
mouUi, and a slight blush lit up her fair cheek, like the 
evening sunbeams on the Yirgin snow, as the poets have 
said, for the five hundredth time, to my own personal know- 
ledge. She then extended her hand, which John, you may 
be sure, was no way baekvrard in receiving, and the tears 
of love and gratitude ran silently down her oheeks.** 

Neither Miss Edgeworth nor the author of the 0*Hara 
Tales could have written any thing more powerful thail 
this. We must not oondude without mentioning that 
the Tolumes are embellished with some rery spirited and 
humoroue etehlngs Illustrative of the stories. 



Hve» o/EminaU BriiUh Lawyen, By Henry Hoeco^i 
Esq. Barrister at Law. Lardner^s Cabinet OfdopeedtOf 
No. VL London. Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, 
and Green. 1830. 

Thx authors of the present day may be arranged under 
two pretty comprehensive heads. The one eonsists of 
men either of an original style of thought, or at the least 
of a vigorous and peculiar style of expression. The other 
condsto of such persons as, possessing a eompetent know* 
ledge of the English language, joined with a stodc of in- 
formation above the common run, are able to tell a plain 
smooth tale, tor the benefit of elderly ladies, and gentle- 
men whose education has been neglected. Authors of 
this latter class are termed, in the language of the fiincy, 
the '' heavy weighte ;'* and, to tell the truth, we begin to 
suspect shrewdly that they are greater favonrltee with 
our sovereign lorde and patrons the bookseUers, than the 
brisker and more volatile daas, to whom we have In our 
Ignorance attributed the pre-eminence. Any work of ■ 
man of genius — especially his first— 4s a ticklish specu« 
latlbn ; It may succeed, or it may not But a well-po- 
lished work, from a decent Ood-fearing adherent of the 
divinity Dulness, Is sure to sueesed. Highly finished— 
not an ** If" or an « and" miephujed through the whole 
volume— flo Inharmonious sentences— no startling opi- 
nions—no aberrations from the flreslds orthodoxy of a re « 
speotable husband and wife, with a numerous smallfiunlly, 
— such a work forms a fine pillow for the reverend bend 
of age. Many a time and oft have wo blessed the 
wholesome and sedative effecte of a Tolnme of this kind, 
when some over-exeitement had sent our blood bounding 
ata yet more headlong pace than usual through our throb- 
bing veins. 

Mr RoeooeTs book It a very superior work In the heavy 
line of buslnees. We mean that the style la Irr e p reach* 
ably correct ; the sentimento in general such as all men 
are agreed upon ; but that there Is a want of boldness and 
originality both in the thoughte and language, and, what 
is worse In a biographical work, a want of graphic power. 
The truth Is, that we begin to suspect these Family and 
other Libraries— >Dr Lardner*s Is merely a publication of 
this dass, under a more imposing name— oseful as they 
undeniably axe» and creditable as the Idea is to the origin* 
al suggester, are about, from their number, to threaten 
the originality and re^MctablUty of our literature. Th« 
works most in demand for them are abridgemente and 
compilations ; and the prices offered for such works by 
their publishers, together with their unwillingness to ven- 
tnrs upon the publication of larger and more original 
productions, can scarcely fall to break down our English 
literature into a small peddling stream of nice little books. 
When we look at the current compositions of the day— 



we speak of that portion which professes to instruct-* 
and compare them with the yast and original underta- 
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we fear that our lot has fallen In an age of little men, as 
iveli as of little books. 

Tills is the first biographical volume of Dr Lardner's 
Cyclopedia ; but it is to be foUowed hj others of a very 
Interesting liiiid. We have here a series of biographies of 
British lawyers ; and we are promised in the sequel three 
volumes of eminent British military commanders, by 
Mr Gleig — one volume (at the least) of eminent naval 
commanders, by Dr Southey — eight volumes of eminent 
literary and scientific characters, and five of eminent 
artists of all nations. Such a series. If executed judi- 
ciously, will afford an excellent manual for that most 
interesting study, the comparative effects of different pro- 
fessional avocations upon character. More judiciously 
they cannot be executed than in the specimen now on 
our table ; although wo should lllce to see more indica- 
tions of fresh, vigorous native talent, both because it 
serves to make a book more readable, and because it 
sends the matter home with a greater Impetus to the 
understanding. 

As Scotsmen, we feel inclined to quarrel with Mr 
Roscoe for his title, " British Lawyers," seeing that all 
his fourteen heroes are in reality English lawyers — prac- 
titioners at the English bar', and judges in English courts. 
There are also comprehended under the term British, 
the bars of Ireland and Scotland, and narratives of their 
most embient characters are not merely wanting to jus- 
tify the comprehensive title of the work, but would have 
added materially to its variety and interest. At the same 
time, we are quite ready to admit that the history of 
English lawyen is more intimately connected with the 
great history of national events, than that of the legal 
practitioners in either of the other two countries, and is 
on this account more rich In impreasive and imposing 
aasociations ; for the nobler features of the human mind, — 
devotion to principle, and contempt of danger in great 
and perilous emergencies, have had more frequent oppor- 
tunities of being roused into action amongst the jurists 
of the sister kingdom. 

The selection of lawyers Is appropriately made, and so 
arranged as to afford a continuous view of the English 
bar, from the commencement of the seventeenth, down 
to the end of the eighteenth century. It would be vain 
to attempt, by extracting a few passages, to give any 
thing like an idea of the book. And we may remark 
here, by the way, that the broadside of ready-made quo- 
tations which accompanies this volume, has, besides the 
quackery of the whole system, the additional recommen- 
dation of being excessively ilUoelected. The extracts are 
either dull, or, what is still worse, coarse and clumsy at- 
tempts at humour, and threadbare stories which have stood 
the tear and vrear of the courts of Westminster-hall, and 
all the circuits, for the last century. We really feel 
tempted to inflict one passage upon our readers as a spe- 
cimen : 

*< XiOKD Eeskikc— Talents so extraordinary, and elo- 
quence so powerful as Mr Erskine's, are, in this country, 
speedily engaged in the public service. Ilis political predi- 
lections had already led him to associate himself with those 
celebrated men, who, during the administration of Lord 
North, headed the Opposition, and whose characters and 
genius were then in their highest meridian. Fox, Burke, 
and Sheridan, the three meet splendid names In the modem 
political history of England, had hitlierto preserved un- 
blemished the tair and brilliant reputation with which they 
entered into public life. The ' coalition* had not yet dim- 
med the splendour of Fox*s name ; the purity of Burke*s 
principles had not yet departed from him ; nor had the fa^ 
tal weo of pecuniary emmtrrassment been wound round the 
soul of Sheridan. To aasoeiate with men like these was 
worthy of Enkine ; but it was not until after the forma- 
tion ot the coalition ministry, that he became the public 
coadjutor of this distinguished phalanx. When the ill- 
judged and unfortunate measure of the India Bill had lieen 
introduced, it became evident that ministers would require 
every assistance to carrj it, oppoied as it was by so many 
and Buoh various interestM. Ihe fame and tlie emlusof 
- I^r^^ine {it once pointed him out as on invaluable oily, and 



it was determined to bring him without dday into the 
House of Commons. Sir William Gordon, the member 
for Portsmouth, was therefore prevailed upon, for an ade- 
quate consideration, to resign his seat, to which Mr Ers- 
kine immediately succeeded.** 

Now, we put ft to the conscience of the booby who 
selected this, whether he would himself be induced to 
purchase any book, or even to read it, on the atreogth of 
a passage so little striking. 

We extract for ourselvea the following paasage, as a 
grateful sulject of reflection at a moment like the pre- 
sent, when a mighty nation is hearkening vrith anxious 
dread for the news from its monarch's sick-bed, as it tends 
to prove how deserved the love we entertain for him : 

** When attorney-general to the Prince of Wales, I (it is 
Lord Erskine who spoks) was retained by Thomas Paine, 
to defend him on his approochiiig trial for publishing the 
second part of his * Rigots of Man ;* but It was soon inti- 
mated to me by high authority tliat it was considered to be 
incompatible with my situation, and the Prince himself, in 
the most friendly manner, acquainted me ihaX it was high- 
ly displeasing to the King, and that I ought to endeavour 
to explain my conduct; which I immediately did, in a let- 
ter to his majesty himself, in which, after expressing my 
sincere attachment to his person, and to the oonstitotion c« 
the kinffdom, attaclied in the work which was to be de- 
fended, I took the libertv to daim, as an invaluable part of 
that very constitution, tne unquestionable r%ht of the sub- 
ject to make his defence by any counsel of his own free 
choice^ if not previously retained, or engsged by office from 
the crown ; and that there was no other way of dedding 
whether tliat was or was not my situation as attorney-ge- 
neral to the Prince, than by reforring, according to custom, 
that question to the bar, wnich I was perfectly willing and 
even desirous to do. In a few days afterwards I received, 
through my friend the late Admiral Paine, a most gra- 
cious message from the Prince, expressing his de^ rtgreC 
in feeling himself obliged to accept my resignation, which 
was accordingly sent. * * * It would, hovrerer, be 
most unjust, as well as ungrateful to the Prince Herat, 
not to add, that, in a few years afternmrds, his Royal Iligti- 
ness, of his own mere motion, sent for me to Carium 
House, whilst he was still in bed undera severe illness, and 
taking me most graciously by the hand, said to me, that, 
though he was not at all qualified to judge of retainers, nor 
to appreciate the correctness or incorrectness of my omdiict 
in toe instance that had separated us, yet that, being con- 
vinced I had acted from the purest motives, he wished most 
publicly to manifest that opinion, and therefore directed me 
to go immediately to Somerset Houa^ and to bring with 
me, for his execution, the patent of Cliancellor to hia Royal 
Hiffhness, which he said he liad always designed Air me; 
adding, that owing to mv being too young when his ests- 
blishment was firat fixed, he had declined bavins a chancel- 
lor at that time ; that during our separation he bad been 
more than once asked to revive it, which he had refused to 
do^ looking forward to this occasion." 

Our readers will find in this volume, if not much bril- 
liancy and originality, yet a good deal of both instractioa 
and amusement. 



A Caiedusm of Useful Knowledge, for the Use of SekooU. 
Original and SelecteiL Glasgow. W. R. M*Phnn« 
1890. d2mo. Pp. 44. 

This is a useful and ingenious little work, well calcu- 
lated to improve the youthful mind, by not only cultiva- 
ting the memory, but by teaching hablta of thinking. 



MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



DRYDBN'8 CHAMBER. 

TDtK, 1700 — TriE YKAR BEFORX THE rOKl's DXATIT. 

DavoxN in an apartment of his house in London, siuing 
alone, and deeply immersed in thought ; — Charles, 
hie eldest son, enters, and the old man shakes off hist 
reverie, 

Dryd, I Aave been meditating, iny son, on my po-^t 
)ife «ud literary labours, mid guessing what p^aterity i« 
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likdy to U7 refpecUnf them. The retrospect has been 
a poinfally interesting, and a most humbling one* 

Cluu. And whf so, my father? What scene could 
your life present to you, but that of a long tract of lofty 
and honoured exertion ? — a poet's work followed by a 
poet*a reward? 

Dryd. No, no, boy ; that sight was not what I saw. 
I will tell you . I saw myself at the starting-place in the 
race of life, endowed with a yigour and elcTation of ge- 
nius rarely granted to the human mind (God knowsy 1 
aay it with a feeling far removed from vanity) ; with 
tastes early directed to the genuine sources of poetical In- 
spiration, and habits of thought accordant with those of 
the greatest followers of the art. And I then saw my- 
self, thus qimlified, passing through life in a servile de- 
pendence on popular opinions and courtly caprice, em- 
bedding my jewel of fancy In the coarse setting of tem- 
porary and prosaic themes ; or, alas ! for worse ! sullying 
its purity with the incrustations of licentiousness, rant, 
and irreliglon. I looked with pain on a lengthened life, 
which. In the bitterest sense the words can bear, has 
1>een in vain ; beginning in hope, spent in misapplied toil, 
ending in sorrow and in want. 

Chas. Surely such views as these are both dishearten- 
ing and unfounded. I am grieved to own, my beloved 
father, that your old age is exposed to many deprivations 
which It ill deserves. But you cannot avoid perceiving 
that the cause lies, not in yourself, scarcely even in your 
friends, but chiefly in those revolutions of state, of which 
you have seen so many, and in which your conduct, as 
far as 1 have watched it, has done you the highest honour. 
Dryd. I admit, that in regard to the few latter years 
of my life, your observation Is correct : I had no reason 
to expect any thing save neglect and desertion. I eould 
bear It ; I eould have even rejoiced in It, had I had no 
weightier cause for regret. But It Is my literary career 
which disturbs me when I recall It. What a scene does 
it present of misemployed energies ! With the mass of 
the people my reputation rests principally on those very 
productions which I would give the world never to have 
written, — my plays. My genius was no way calculated 
for the stage ; the shifting, scarcely perceptible^ phases of 
character, I could supply only by a sustained dignity, 
unnatural, perhaps, in itself, and certainly epic rather 
than dramatic ; the bursts of passion and the effusions of 
feeling were, in my hands, exaggerated or lost ; and in 
almost all the most important features of dramatic excel- 
lence I was surpassed by one or other of my eontempo- 
raries or Juniors ; — by that wonderful young man Con- 
greve, by the unfortunate Otway ; and, even in my own 
path of tragic pomp and declamation, I have had often to 
own myself at least equalled by Lee ; and after all, 1 
fear none of us will long maintain a high rank as drama- 
tic writers. 

Chas. You have at least the plea of necessity for your 
dramatic works ; and, it is surely a consoling reflection, 
that by means of them you have been enabled to support 
yourself at least in comfort, through many changes of ^ 
vour from royal and courtly patrons. 

Dryd, It ought not to have been necessary : No man 
ought to make himself the slave of popular vice and 
fickleness, by taking up literature as a profession. In the 
earliest periods of a nation's literary glory, which are her 
brightest, authors are not such by trade, neither In suc- 
ceeding times ought they to be. 

1 Cha$. Ah, my dear father, your temporary vexation 
leads you into assertions, at which. In cooler moments, 
you will yourself smile. — But we will dismiss the sub- 
ject of your dramatic writings : it is an ungrateful one. 

Dryd. It is one which, for years, I have been unable 
to think of without sorrow and indignation. For there 
are in thcw work^ worse faults than thoM of the under- 
stand! ag. It is a sad thought to an old man of sixty-nine, 
that he has spent the bcMt part of his life in acting the 
ribalil buffoon to a lloeutious court. Such have I been ; 



and such will future generations call me. I shall not be 
forgotten ; I know it : but I shall not be remembered 
with approbation. I would fain hope only that I shall 
be thought on with regret and pity. 

Chat. What mean you? I can with diflSculty under* 
stand this unusual mood of dejection, and these ba^eleM 
forebodings. 

Dryd, Call them truths, Charles ; old age and death 
are propheticaL 

Cka$, Then yoath and affection shall assume the tone 
of prophecy also, and show you what Judgment posterity 
will pronounce on your other works. They wiU look 
back on you, father, with respect and admiration. They 
will contemplate the language and form of poetry before 
our time, and then, turning to your satires and transltt* 
tions, they will acknowledge who it was that transmuted 
irregularity and ooaraenees into an harmonious magnifi* 
cenoe, and a strong, stately rapidity, which poetry before 
you never knew. They will own you at the poet who 
has fashioned the finest measure of the language, who has 
first shown its capabilities^ and, in its structure, united 
beauty with vigour. And when they come to search, at 
they musty more deeply than into the mere worda— when> 
to speak poetically, as becomes me in addressing a poety 
they put aside the golden veil which covers the face of the 
genius of poetry, and look on the features which it has 
partly beautified, partly concealed, then will your services 
to the world of letters become sUU more strikingly evi^ 
dent. 

Dryd. Yon flatter me. Recollect what the suljects 
have been which I have been obliged to handle^ and you 
will see that I have been Justifiable in aiming at something 
higher ; ainee it was such ambition only that oould have 
ensured me a conspicuous immortality. 

ChoM* I grant that many, nay, most, of your poeme 
appear to promlae nothing very elevated ; but you have 
the more merit in improving them as you have. Yoa 
have refined these uninviting subjects into a calm and at- 
tractive species of poetry ; you have cast back the dull 
realities of the present into the distant haasy twilight of 
fimcy ; the poor sights, the cold heartSy and the meagre 
Joysy which daily surround and disappoint us^ yon hava 
described with a glow of imagery which will make our 
descendants look back on your timea with wishful admi* 
ration. 

Dryd, Wonld that it were so!— but I have not dona 
this. Your filial piety and strong imagination together, 
are hurrying you into misrepresentation. I have, it is 
tme^ and I am proud to say it — I have indeed elevated the 
tone of poetical thought on ordinary sulgects ; I have 
purified the public taste, and taught the difference between 
elaborated, sophistical, pedantic analogies, and the warm 
transports of true poetical vision ; and i have confined the 
illustration which poetry throws on life within its proper 
limits, drawing it only from its genuine sources, of ordi- 
nary intellectual acquirement, and, aliove all, of our moral 
and universal feelings. But here I have stopped, at the 
very point where genuine poetry begins. Of the pure 
elements which this analysis procured me, X have not 
attempted to make use by applying them to high and 
worthy ends. I have cleared and decorated the broken 
fountain-head of poetry, and then sent out its waters to 
flow through a tract barren as Arabian sands. Enough 

of this. 1 have been thinking, too^ this afternoon, upon 

tliose among the many associates of my long life whom I 
remember most distinctly. They are those whom I knew 
many years ago» and who have long since died, and been, 
many of them, forgotten by almost all but me ; and yi t 
It Is these whom, with the ordinary weakness of age, I 
seem often to behold standing before me so vividly, that 
I have addressed them and fancied that they answered 
me ; while present events and characters pass by me, and 
leave in my memory scarce a trace. Yes : for the old 
man, memory is tlie only reality. And yet thin decay Is 
indeed the pnly token of advancing yeai*s of which 1 om 



288 



THE EDINBURGH LITERARY JOURNAL ; OR, 



eonwkMM. I haTe been meffitating to-^y on my inMmc- 
ton and predecesmn In poetry; and especially on die 
greatest of the number, John Milton. You wiU* hardly 
understand how strangely that man*8 name iJbets me. 
I think of none oftener, and yet I noTer hear it without 

pain. 

Chas, What? You cannot feel envy? Oh, no, my 
lather ; it is Impossible ! 

Dryd, What is it you say, boy ? Do you doubt me, 
as the world has done ? No, sir : I am not envious ; and 
the scribblers who have said so are as lying as they are 
unslcilful. They have charged me with malice and envy, 
because I scourged Settle and Blackmore Into their merit- 
ed contempt ; as if the lioa envied the toad whom he 
treads on and tramples Into dust ! No ; for Milton's ge- 
nius I never entertained any sentiment but reverence t I 
knew him once ; from his advice I reeelved much benefit ; 
fk«m his example I ought to have reoalved more. Listen 
to me ; what I tell you, I should not ehooee to publish 
to the world. I have done too much already to secure Its 
esteem, and, before its votaries, old Bayes will keep up a 
bold face to the last. But to you, my son, I freely con- 
fess, that when I look back upon Milton's course, it seems 
a tacit reproach upon my own. His life, or, at least, that 
part of it which he so nobly employed, was spent In dis- 
grace and poverty like mine : he^ like me, had much to 

struggle with ; but ke overcame It all, while / We 

cannot live over again ! 

And now that I have spoken of Milton, let me enjoy 
the pleasure of mentioning the design which I had formed 
of raising myself into the same class with him and his illus- 
trious brethren. I was conversant, in part, with the same 
studies which formed his mind, and those of Spenser and 
Chaucer : these great men were my masters, as they were 
his ; and I saw that in the school of chivalry there was 
room for lofty and poetical invention, to an extent far 
from exhausted by all that has yet been attempted In It. 
It was my aim — But why need I speak of It ? I had not 
the resolution to go on working In the cridneosof neglect, 
to rear the fairy structure which I planned, and acquire 
a deathless renown as Its founder : small encouragement 
would have inspirited me, and that little was denied. Why 
should I speak of my designs ? and yet it is an old man's 
happiness, and it shall be Indulged. My Epic Poem ! — 
The thought makca me young again ! my old eyes are 
dim, and my hearing feeble, as if I listened f^m the 
depth of a grave ; bat the shapes which have blessed my 
mind are still present with It, and In my imagination 
there is no old age, no decay, no mortality ! — My Epic ! 
— King Arthur ! — The Round Table ! — Let me be silent 
awhile, my son, and enjoy the pictures whldi the names 
bring up before me. lliey are undefined, thronged, and 
fleeting, but lively and gorgeous in shape and colouring, 
as if they were painted on the evening skies ; and happy, 
nb, most happy, am 1 while I gaaee on them. They are 
yonder, like a Boman procession of triumph '.—enchanted 
castles, golden palaces, and gardens overhanging witdi- 
lakes or thundering rivers — crowned and mailed knights, 
riding through the shade of black silent forests— abbeys 
and cells, filled with the voice of prayers and anthems — 
the tented battle-field, with its grove of blazoned banners 
and glittering spears— and the lamp-lit half-seen cham- 
ber, where the necromancer does his midnight rites of 
power. It Is a wilderness, a chaos of ancient and chi- 
valrous splendour, rich with the mysterious presence of 
antiquity— the presence which dwells on the ruined tower, 
and the mossy arch or temple ; and the superior intelli- 
gences which preside over and inspire the scene, appear 
as if they waited but my command, to rise and mingle 
visibly amongst its iniiabitants ! — Fie on me, foolish old 
man ! I am a very diild ! — Let It go !^-And It has past 
away, like my youthful hopes, like my lost and valueless 
existence ! — I can say ho more on this sulject : leave me, 
Charles, for the present. I do not always think thus 
fioonily; peritfpa •n-iwKrt repow may nt kt n — y tpiritt 



to their usual reooluta tone; and when you vtisii uy 
apartment again, you may find my opinions more diccr« 
fully formed, and more vigorously uttered. Adieu. 

Ah AurisT. 



LATIN VERSIONS OV THB PSALMS ; 
GEORGE BUCHANAN. ARTHUR JOHNSTON. 

By WilHam T€imanL 

Ii Is a circumstance most honourable to the classic 
muse of Scotland, that, of the poetical paraphrases, com- 
piled in Latin, of the Psalms of David, the two held in 
principal estimation, either In our own country or on the 
Continent, are the productions of Scotsmen. That of 
Buchanan was hailed with commendation, shortly after 
the Reformation, by the first scholars of Europe ; — that 
of Arthur Johnston, which appeared about a century later, 
was preferred by many, in its simplicity, to the more os- 
tentatious production that preceded it j and, if it extruded 
not Buchanan altogether from his undivided post of pos- 
session in our achools, at least put in an equal and ami- 
cable claim for associated honours. 

In Instituting a comparative criticism between these 
rival and respectable productions, it is necessary, first of 
all, and independently of the influence of name or autho- 
rity, to make a reference of the copies to their original, 
and to consider whether of the two transmits best to the 
mind of the reader the genuine and peculiar spirit of the 
great Master of the Hebrew lyre. For my own part, 
were I to read David in any other language than his own, 
I confess that I should, in unhesitating preference, betake 
myself to the Latin prose, or to the English prooe veraioD. 
either of which two represents more faithfully than can 
be done by any poetical paraphrase, the strong, striking, 
mijesttc peculiarities of the muse of Judsa. For, if these 
peculiarities consist in sentiment, at once simple, compmt, 
fervent, and vehement, — in language, animated, natural, 
beautiful, without ornament, without artifice, impressive 
and sublime, shorn down to the most rigid restriction in 
regard to a<yuncts and epithets— these qualities (the high- 
eat surely to be found in writing) are, I fear, not much to 
be discovered in the versions of Buchanan or Johnston. 
Indeed, they cannot by any means be reckoned m. living 
transcript of the great original ; they are but a general 
and unfaithful resemblance, marred Into dissimilitude by 
incongruous garnishments, adorned and adulterated with 
the gawds and trinkets of heathenism, that perpetuaUy 
remind the reader more of Mount Parnassus and Uu 
Roman Capitol, than of the mountain ** that aioMU mott 
beautifuL** Of the two writent, however, Buchanan mast 
be considered the more unfaithful, and that, principally, 
because he is most eloquent, copiously redundant, and 
artificial ; his genius, difTusive and rhetorical as it was, 
being, from these excellencies, or, it maybe, these defects, 
less fitted than Johnston's to express, in brief and power- 
ful phrase, the sublimity of the hymns of Zion. Of all 
the versions of the Psalms, whether Latin, or English, or 
Scotch, that of Buchanan is the most verbose ; it is, in 
fact, rather an lUustratory commentary in resounding 
verse, than a poetical translation ; and if it has more so- 
norous and princely mijesty than Tate and Brady's, it 
has, in return, more verbosity, more extraneous and un- 
suitable imagery, more unnecessary and endless circum- 
locution. In proof of this, we may only refer to the in- 
troductory verses of the 23d, 49th, and 73d Psalms, and 
to the whole of the 19th* and ISOth, where the simple 
and l>eautiful thoughts of the original are but dimly to be 
recognised through the elaborate and immense superabun- 
dance of words that overwhelm them. He is also as- 
suredly not to be acquitted of blame in using, as he does, 
so many phrases borrowed from heathen mythology and 



• In the flnt ssvea bcaottful vefses of this Pastaa, thete 
Hcbievr, but 77 wocdsi rerfconhwall the aflixss and raflfatos i 
ehsnsa«liS, whidioecttpyawAoMoctetwMfs, TheUaiROwiscQm* 
fSMicd wMdB MTtir cr/e*r ihOKt Unsf r 
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necrology, as Oram wUkbUtorrent waUrs, Sijfgum chaiiUf 
Torches of the jFWms, JUot$e qflqftjf O^nqmtf and such 
like ethnical aliasioat $ yet area thia ia not aafficiant for 
him ; he unaanctifiea bia aalject atill more by porioiniiig 
whole tinea from the Latin poets, forming thereby & com^ 
bination as Incongraoua snd monatrona aa would have 
been the pasting of pagan aorapa and heathenish phy- 
lacteriea on the unspotted robe of King David, aa the 
consecrating the unhallowed vaaaela of the CapitoUan 
Jupiter to the pure service of the Temple. He begins, 
for example, the 82d Psalm with two lines from an ode 
of Horace, of which only two letters are changed, ma- 
king the sulwtitntion of Jova for Jovis. His work is, 
in thia regard, much more a quilted-work of centos than 
Johnaton's. This redundaoey aahibits itacU^ not only in 
a multiplication of diflSsrent word% but also In the tame, 
forceless repetition of tha aama wordy apparently in the 
design of playing upon the t«in, a puerile flgore of speech, 
and, from the kingly mijeaty ^f the Jewish lyrist, as dis- 
tant aa earth is from heaven. For aample, we have— 

" Jtuig$quejustuejiutUim parena 
Amore sancto aaplactitnr*"— Pk xl« 7. 

— *' Nee awi 
Inclosua spatlia, atemU legibua orbem 
JEUmui et Ipse gubemas.** — F^ IxvUL &, 

<< Tripdm mAfrigiio 

Cumu]o."'Fk. xdv. 17. 

" iiHpio in aoalere po«.'*«-Pfc scvli* 7. 

'' Deficit mena spe salutis ; tpes nee iUam d^fidL**'^ 

Ps. czix. 81. 

And numerous other examplea, frequently line after line 
continuously. He introduces also, like Tata and Brady, 
aimilitudea and Illustrations, not only not to be found in 
the original, but such as neither King David nor the 
Jews had probkbly any conception of. He uaea the word 
anchor repeatedly, a nautical instrument, the name of 
which is not to be found in the Hebrew language ; he 
has Aethiopie vultures, Ajriean crept, drunken tavenu, 
cubs of the Libyan UonesSf firocwus Scythians, &c Hia 
translations confound all geographical, historicaly and 
chronological proprieties ; he mentions the 

*' Sonante Peraaa arva ifaidens «qgula'**ABkTll. 

a« familiar to the Psalmist, 400 or' 500 yeara ere tha name 
of Persian or Persia was known ; he denomlnatea Plia- 
raoh, from merely an accidental reaAnblance of oamea, 

** Phari rador iBpariNi**»Pk ev. 25 ; 

whereby it is preeupposed that King David knew Pharos 
about 800 yeara ere that famous Ught-houae waa con- 
structed. Even hia metaphors are aometimca confounded, 



*' Linguft o6a«rB9i0l^lfM(r«yhfM.''<«MFh zzshb 2. 

Where hoUs and bridles are Jumbled together. He da- 
scribes the heavens aa sweating ahowar^, like a mM over- 
wrought with labour ;-« 

** Cttlim 
Maduit fvdbfif tmksH 
/fli6ri6iif."-^Ffc bcviil. 9. 

For so many striking Inftdditiea and inaocuracies, not 
even all the eloquence and metrical talent of Buohanan 
can form any compensation ; hia Inexhaustible alock of 
phraseology, hia unrivalled dexterity in moulding It into 
verses of every dimension that were in usa among tha 
Romans, much as they deserve our admiration, and much 
and justly aa tliey are admired by us, are but the very 
seducers that misled him into his faulta aa a versifier of 
the PMlaaa. Hia mind waa florid rather thaa aublime ; 
elegant and doqaent rather than forvid or animated; 
luxuriating rather in the flowvn and foUitigp of b^ttttil^l 



language, Uian producing rich and sunny fruit of exqui- 
sita and highly-ripaned flavour. Hia Psalma are rather 
a poetical expoaition and flowery commentary, than a 
faithful or vivid repraaentationof the peculiar beautieaof 
theae Songa of Zion. 

The veraioo of Arthur Johnaton, which haa, I beliaveb 
received more commendation than Budianan'a in every 
ooontry except our own, where hia rival'a preponderating 
reputation haa too much overahadowed him, is liable^ 
though in a fiir less degree, to the same charge of uur 
ialthfnlaeaa. He haa too much of brazen waUs, and hot 
dog-eiare, and anchors, and shipwrecks, and Aar6oaira^ and 
cynosures, and jinch unUUical tropee and trumpery. He 
is sometimes irreverent in applying improper expnaalpna 
to the Deity, as. 



** Crimina dam pleetis, lennam, esu tinea, rodis,** 

— Ps.xxxix. 11; 

where, frmn the construction, the Abnigkiy, not man*s 
&eaii<y, is likened tea aieCA 



" Eripe te strati8.**-^Fe. xUv. 26. 

" Sic pasaibus aquis 
Te M9ttar.**-«P8. cxix. 117. 

** Dam repnto quam sint tibi lyneea /amtaa, 
Miror.*'— Ps. cxxxix. 6. 

** Ibit inample»us protinua ille ftio«.-^p8. exlv. 18* 

** Solymam qui aervat aperta, 
Dam tteriuni aUi, lamina aemper habct." 

— Ps. cxzl. 4« 

Yet, notwithstanding these and several hallucinationa of 
aimihff aort, his work, by those who desiderate in the 
copy the simple energies of the original, deserves, be- 
yond doubt, to be preferred. He is not tempted, like 
Buclianan, by his luxuriance of phraseology, and by the 
necessity of filling up, by some means or other, metrical 
atansaa of prescribed and inexorable length, to expatiate 
from the Psalmlit's simplicity, and weaken, by circum- 
locution, what he must needs beat eut and expand. Hia 
diction is therefore more firm and nervous, and, though 
not abaolutely HebrMan, makea a nearer approach to the 
anadomed energy of Jewry. Accordingly, all the su- 
blime passagea are read with mere touchhig effect in hia 
tlian in Buchanan'a tranalation ; he Imw many beautiful 
and even powerfol lines, each aa can acaree be matched 
by his more popular competitor, the style of Johnaton 
possessing somewhat of Ovidian ease, accompanied with 
atrength and simplicity, while the tragic pomp and world- 
ly parade of Seneca and Prudentius are more afllBcted by 
Buchanan. In all hia Paalms, saving one, Johnston 
has adopted the Elegiac oouplet of Hexameter and Pen- 
tameter, which, by forcing him to reatrlct tlie expression 
of ills thoughts within two Unee, has prevented him from 
flying off into any reprcheneible exuberance. In order 
to show, however, that lie could have written, had it so 
pleased him, in Buchananls multitude of meCnss, lie has, 
with strange obliquity of taste, selected the 119th 
whereon to exhibit hia metrical capabilitiea, turning all 
tihe parta of that didactic and preoeptlal poem, into every 
poaaible lyrical diversity. Than this choice nothing could 
have been more unfortunate, as that Psalm is written in 
one tenor of unvarying equality, and approaches nearer 
to prose tlian any other of the Psalma. Bochanan has, 
with much more taate and propriety, thrown it all into 
Trochaic Tetrameten. 

As daas-booka^ theae two Latin paraphraaea have been 
long read, Buchanan in our Scottish, Johnston moot, I 
believe, in the schoola of Holland. Yet It may be very 
&ir matter of doubt whether lessons from such boolu of 
modern compilation are proper Sunday exercises. If it la 
Intended that boya ahould, at aa eariy ag% imbibe a taate 
for, and eateh the true ^rit of, Hebrew poetry, the 
proee venloiii wl|leh la obVitHU to any puerile Gapaeit|^ 
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is Infinitely to be preferred ; whereas, in the poetleal Ter- 
tioDB, the pure gold of Judea i« m confounded with the 
oriehalc and eparioae metal of Latimn, that youthfolin. 
tcllect, incapable of aeparatlng them, is apt to oonfeand 
through life the aasociationa of Jupiter CapitoUnua with 
him that ** sits between the Cherubim.** If it Is only in- 
tended, on the other hand, that boys, by such lessons, 
should be lamiHarixed with Latin metres and the diffl. 
culties of scoHning, then, I say, tluit it is a dishonourable 
and unhallowed use to which to debase the Lyrist of 
Judcoy whose songs and sentiments are too noble and too 
dirise to be connected with the cold, repulslTe, pedagogi- 
oal impediments of Spondees and Dactyls. 



\3ih April, 1830. 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



THE MEBTINO OF ANQLBR8; 
oa, 
THE 8T RONAN*S MUSTER-ROLt. 
[Tbs liivcr medal, given aonually by the St Roosn^a Border Clnb 
to the belt angler, wai oonipeted for on Thuiaday, the 5th imt, and 
won by W. M'Donald, Baq.or PowderbaU. On tbenlght befiire the 
competltiOD, two of the principal oAoe-bearert of the Club lat en- 
joying ihemidTet In RMdcll't Inn tiU a late hour, and the debate i 
growing very keen about the piowe» of the inurftona esadidstci fur 
the priae, the one director, to put an end to It, propoied to tho 
other to ilng a long. The propocal was willingly aceeded to, and 
the foUowIng eompotltlon was the reMdt. If any part of It hai sub- 
leqMently turned out true, it can only be atttibuted to the qiiiit or 
prophecy, or the iccood tight*] 

LiTTLX wat ye wha 's comln*— 
Will o* Powderha' 's coming 
Jock is comin*, Sandy 's comin*, 
Mr Nibbs an' a' *s comin' ; 
Scougal *s comin*, Rose is comin*, 
Robin Boyd, to blaw, *8 comin*. 
Philosophy an* poetry. 
An' doctor's drugs, an' a* *a comin*. 

Meat is comin', drink is comin'. 
The silver medal braw *s comin*, 
Hens an* cocks, an* bubbly Jocks, 
An' good fat soup an* a* *s comin* ; 
A' the members look sac stout. 
At erery cast they *11 draw a trout. 
But nane that *s in will e*er come out. 
For a' that crack an' craw 's comin*.^ 

Cricks are comin', tricks are comin*, 
Neither shame nor law *s comin*, 
Mellers, spellers, yettlin-sellers, 
£'en-down lees an' a' *s comin* ; 
Some trouts are gather*d for a week. 
An* some amang the sand to seek, 
An* some in grass as green as leek— 
O ! little wat we wha 's comin* ! 

But wha to trust nae man can tell. 
My ain 's the warst o* a* strummin*. 
But there are tricks a man may xmdl^ 
An* find his mou* a.>thraw comin*. 
Come, dinna glower, an* dinna grin. 
Cheating an* leeing are nae sin ; 
There *8 ay iwme hope o* truth in ane, 
Sin' WiU o' Powderha' 's comiu'. 

A borrow'd trout, there's little doubt, 
Is but a Tery sma* hummin*. 
But siccan tricks, as five or six 
Frae poet's creel to draw, comin* — 

« If our fVicnd the Ettrirk Shepherd be tlie author of this long, 
he has, with great modcity, made no alluiion to hiimeir ; but we are 
willing to back him, at the next competltioD, agalmt any man who 
ever twitched the Tweed with hone-Mirir-KPi 



The tfaing*s enough to pit ane out. 
May wae light on bis silly snout ! 
But let us drink our glasses out. 
For little wat we wha *s comin*. 



LAST NIQHT. 

Djf Mtu JtwAwry, * 

I SAT with one I love last night, 
I heard a sweet, an olden strain. 

In other days it woke delight, 
Last night but pain ! 

Last night I saw the stars arise. 

But clouds soon dimm'd the ether bine. 

And when we sought each other*b eyes. 
Tears dimm'd them too. 

We paced along our favourite walk, 
But paced in silence broken-hearted. 

Of old we used to smile and talk — 
Last night we parted ! 

Oh ! grief can give the blight of years, 
The stony impress of the dead, 

We look'd farewell through blinding tears, 
And then Hope fied ! 



A GRAND KBW BLACKING SANG. 

By (he EUrick Shepherd. 

BLACK-HAKzas uow their shops may sealj 
Warren may gang an' black the deil ; 
For a' their whuds an* a* their wiles, 
Theyll ne'er compare wi* Jamie Kyle*s : 
I've tried them a*, by bumish*d gold ! 
And Kyle*s is best a thousandfold. 

But gude preserve my glancin* doots— 
The cocks come fightin* wi* my boots ! 
The dogs sit gurrin* at their shadows. 
An* a tom cat completely mad is ! 
The birds come hangin* wing an* feather. 
To woo upon my upper leather ; 
An' the bull trout, (the warst of a*,) 
Whene'er my glancin' limb he saw. 
Came splashin' out frae 'mang the segs, 
Au* liobb'd on* swatter'd round my legs; 
For in these mirrors, polish *d gleaming. 
He saw a mate in crystal swimming : 
This I ca*. Joking aU apart, 
Complete perfection o* the art. 

Sae a* the blousterin* Blacking.makers 
May daw their pows, an* turn street* rakers. 
Or gang wi* ane that's right auld farren. 
The aly, redoubted Robin Warren, 
To htmt the otter an* the beaver 
By sources of Missouri river. 
Or fly to Afric*s sultry shores. 
An* hdp to black the Blackamores ; 
For business here they can have none— 
Othello*8 occt]pation*s gone. 
While Kyle, the sprightly Kyle, shall stand 
The chemist of his native land — 
A blacklng.maker, all imcommon. 
Is equalled or excell*d by no man— 
The greatest ever born of woman ! 

N. B. Fray call, before *tis over latr. 
At bunder an* twsll the Canongateb 

* We have much pleasure in adding the name of Ifisi JewriMiy 
to thoae which have already graeed the pagei of die UUtrmy Jmif 
noL Tlie alMvesimpie and toudiing »tansa« might lie Mt wtin 9xcfU 
lent effect to muiie, and we rceouiQWAd them wiUi thif view to ii4 
atteDtkm of our mosloal leadon* 
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TO JklSDORA. • 

WRin«N BT TBX SIOK OF TUB tWXSO. 

J3y Laurence MacdnuilfL 

TwKSD*8 bright bine wators— danclDg in the niQ 
To their own music and loft xephyi^i song— 
When o*er their pebUy bed they hiughing run, 

. Or smoothly glide, like happiness, along, 
Seem firanght «rith life like thee !— when feelings stnn^ 
Stir In thy sool and sparkle in thine eye-~ 
When new-bom joys into thy bosom throng. 
And brighten o'er thy ihee, as if the sky 

Were mirror*d there, and hearen itself to earth drew nigh 

The earth*8 green suriaoe, and the glassy stream— 
The soft and wary line of hills around, 
Gilt by the radianoe of the sun^s last beam ?— 
Fair nature's beauty, that doth here abound. 
In deep and fairy rale, in flowery mound-^ 
All that attracts the gaxe^ in form or hue. 
And all that meets the ear of heavenly sound, 
But conjures up thjf image to my Tiew—- 
So much thy pure young spirit seems all things t*imbu«. 
3f<97lA, 1890. 



LITERAKY CHIT^^HAT AND VARIKTIES. 



Wa UBdemsnd thst the flnt Tcdiuneof Cbe Hiitory of CSemsa 
Ltterstare, by Mr Thomif Cirlyle, tnmalstor of " Wllhslm Mels- 
ter/* sad auCbar of the " Life of Schiller/* Is now itady Ibr the 
prsM. The work b to be piiUiihed in Londom 

The Bo6k of SeoUand, by Mr William Cluunben, Is, we mder- 
■tand, now in the preti. and it expeeted to appear about the end of 
this month. The eonttnts appear to be of a Taricd and instnaetire 
natmsb They are designed to exhibit a popular Wew of our diflbr- 
ent natloDal iaatitntions, whether poUUeal, civil, or religious,— pro* 
mhient and peculiar laws and usages,— duties of public ftmctioBaries, 
and other matters hitherto unpublished, or seattered over a number 
of works not easily aooessible. The book is hitended chiefly ftir the 
use of BtaageiSy and wiU foma a companion to the Pictttie of Scot* 



The Rcrerend John Parker Lawsoa, M.A«, author of the «' LIfIs 
and Times of Atdibtshop Laud,*' is prepering for the press a vo- 
lume entitled, the Doctrine of the Absolution of Sin, as mafaitalned 
by the Holy Catholic Church hi all ages, stated and explained In 
seven discourses, with notes and iUustrationa. In these discourses 
several popular doctrines, sueh as Univenal Pardon, Assoraaoeof 
Faith, Lay-pieaching, Predestlnatloo, Ace., will be examined. 

A work, under the title of Satanic Records, or the AutoUognphy 
of a Noblonan, is announced. 

The Rev. Dr Wisensan, Rector of the English College at Rome, Is 
at present engaged in translating some Oriental works Inthe Vatlcaa. 

The Drama of Nature, a poem, by Joseph Mitchell Burton, is an- 
nounced. 

Mbdical PaoTf DXirr Imstitutior op ScoTtAVOb—The annual 
public meetkv of this society Is to take pUwe, we undentand, early 
iu Juna. The obfectsof the institution are generally—to protect ttie 
memben thnmghout their lives fhan the casualties to whidi proiiBB* 
sioaal anen are exposed, and to make ptovisloo for their widows, 
childrcB, or other dependants, alter their death. We believe It is 
to the highly praisewoffthy exeitians of Dr Edwaid D. AUsoo, that 
Che sueeess whiofa has Mtheito attended this exoeiicnt histltutlon is 
mainly to be attributed. 

Tan SroxaHAvaa Lim iicAaT.— A small literary periodical, bear- 
ing ihls name, has been estabUahcd in Stonehaven. It contains some 
very creditable writing both in prose and vene, and Indicates a good 
spirit on the part of its conductors. 

Naw Moaic— We have received a copy of a new song, entitled, 
*' Where are the Flowers of the Wildwood ?** the music by the au- 
thoress of " Aloyse,'* the words by Charies Doyne Sillcry. The air 
Is original, plaintive, and exprcssivei The song was susg by Miss 
Jarman In the part of Jl^yse, in Glasgow, with mudi apphiuse. 

CaiT ClAT raoK Londov*— The ExhiUtian of the Royal Aca- 
demy is now open at Somerset- House. It contaloa eleven hundred 
pictures, one half of which are portraits. There are six portraits by 
the late Sir Thomas lAwrence, all of whidi are very inte ie stlu g, 
pactlcaiaiiy diose of the ESH of Aberdsen, sad Mr Thomas Moore, 
thodghthelaatlsnot^teflnished. The sol^cet of Wilkie's prla* 
elpslpietwre, a« explained la the catalogue, i« «* HieMitfwtT* King 



George the Fourth, received by the Nobles and People of ScoUand, 
upon his catraaoe to the Pabuse of Holyrood House, on the 15th of 
August 18M.'* Beskift the King, this pointing* cooteins ftdl-length 
portraita of the Dukes of Hamilton, MontxtMc, and Aigyle, the late 
Bail of Hopetom, Sir Alexander Kdth, Shr Walter Scott, and othen. 
There are alaq, of oMne, a greet muMltude of persons of all ranks 
and agci^ executed hi Wi]kie*a peeullarly laey style. The critics, 
however, dlflta' much in their estimate of the merits of the work. 
" The whole pietareb*' says a writer In one of the weekly journals, 
" has the air of the reception of a buckram commander of the old 
military school, by the lairds of apetty town, all kwk so staid, me. 
laaeholy, and deml-oflleiany ceremonious. It is a sad aSUr, and the 
streaky handUng of the psdnting makes ita dhn and murky tone more 
uninviting." Etty, Turner, Brlggs, and Newton, exhibit, upon the 
whole, the flnest pictnres.-.-A Geographical Sodety is about to be 
formed in London on a plan similar to that of the Geographical So* 
dety of Paris. An instltutkm of this kind has hitherto been a dcsl* 
deratum la this country, and. If property conducted. Is likdy to be 
of very esasntia] service to the cause of sdence.— At a recent mee^ 
liig of the Oriental Transhitkm Committee, a leaolutlon of condder- 
able interest to Oriental schokrs was agreed to, that a sum varying 
from 90 to 100 eovcnigns should be given to any person who can 
point out a translation in the Arable or.aay other Oriental language* 
of a lost Greek or LaHa work. 

Theatrieai Gossip.—" Hofer, the Tell of Che Tyrol,'* written by 
Planch^, and themnsle taken from Roedni's «« Guillaume Tdl,** has 
been prodlgloosly sueoeesfUl at Drary-Lane. It Is supported by the 
eombloed talents of Miss Stephens, Vcstris, Slndair, H. Phillips^ 
and Bland.— Two new fluoes have been produced, one at Drury-Lane 
and the other at CovenuOarden, called, " A Jokers a Joke, or, too 
much for Friendship,** and " The Colonel;** both were dceervedly 
and unequivocally damned.— Misf Faton took her beneflt on Thurs- 
day tast at Govent-Gntdcn. She ptoyed JaHea, with songs, in the 
" Merehantof Vealee," to Miss KemUeTs Pmiia, and her fkther's 
SftyCpoit.— Duevow has eo mmm f o d his seeaon at Astleys Amphl. 
theatre, and la drawing crowds.— A ludicrous scene occurred the 
other evening at the Klng*s Theatre. Malitean and CasteUi had 
performed the perte of Roeieo and J^lUt, but havtaig died too neer 
the frontof the stage, they were left at the lUl of the curtain still 
lying before the audience. It would ecaredy have done for them to 
have risen and walked olT, so two gentlemen in yellow livery ouue 
fiovward, and each taking a lady in his anna, bore her away, *mM rt 
the shout! and laughtsr of the audience.— <Sontag has been getting 
hersdf hissed at Bertin, and this treatment aflbetcd her so much that 
she fdnted twice In the course of the evening.— Nothing new has 
been doing at our Theatre this week. Miss Isabella Paton is to 
commence a week's ei^agement this evening, fai the " Country 
Girl,*' and the «« Weathercock.*'— We observe that Mrs Byre Is to 
take her beneflt oo Tuceday, on which occMion Miss Eyre is to ap- 
pear.— Mr Murray has returned from Loodoi^ and, as we Mated in 
our last, he has not eome alone. 

WusLT List or FaBFoaicAvcEs. 
May 11—14. 

Tons. Gay Jfaaa<riar* Thi Beapt Gee/, 4 Crmntnd Br1g» 

Wan. WUdOaiitNot i^FrteaiidBaty, 

THoaa. George Hrrlof, IFIfilMtTAon^oa, 4c, 

Fai« Rob Roy, 4 QWiroif* 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

NoTicas of severd new woiks of interest are unsyoldably post* 
poned. 

the dramatle produelica of " Oarens** U not without mcfit, but 
it ooofidns many symptoms of Immature Judgment, and we areafWUd 
is not in ita present fimn calculated for representation. It lice 
at ovr Publisher/.— The communksatfon ttoax « R. W.** of Dun* 
bar, on the satdect of the Psafans, wiU beflorwarded 10 Mr Tennant. 
—We eannot comply with the request of " Proteus,** in reAmnce to 
his vohtme of manuseript poetry, unless he ceases to write to usano- 
aymoudy.— The "Sketdies in Sutherland and CdthncaT will not 
suit us^— We are obliged by the oommunicatlon of " T. A.** of Glas- 
gow. We are aftud that the MS. to which he alludes has gone amiss, 
lag.— We recdved with pleesore the communlcaUons of our Aberdeen 
Correspondent " W. 8. }*' the '« Ascent of El^ah" shall have a 
placcb ItsauthorwiUheiirfkomuslnadayortwo.— " Remariuon 
Phitdlogy* are unavoidably podponed till next Saturday. 

The poetry of " T. B. J.** and of •• W. W,.'* if pomible, in our 
next.— The Sonnet by *« N. C* of Gta^gow is UMre faiboured than 
usual, and does not please us quite so wdl aa we oould wish.— •« The 
Song of LovC* by "O.** of Glaifow, contains some good verses, but 
it Is uaequaL We shall beghd, however, to hear again tttm iu 
author^A packet U«i for " h S. * of iBTsmcfs at out PnbUdicn'. 
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THB EDINBURGH LITERARY JOURNAL $ OR, 



[No.T»» M»y M > WW 

ADVERTISEMENTS, 

Cmtuotti uUk Literaturt, Setmee, and the Artt. 

Canniim^ in S voli. Hvo. 
WItfi 8 FoirtRil oCtlM Aotkary and nuMiaai oUmt PtaliH. 

TRAVELS TO TIMBUCTOO, 

AND 

OTHER PARTS OF CENTRAL AFRICA, 

During tlie yean 1B24» 6, <V 1, and 8» 
Br M. CAILLIB. 
" The daUIIfl of ona of the moat ioterestlag txpadltkmt into Uie 
Interior of AArica, and one lo ineoeiafiil aa to lead (he advaoturer to 
the long-MNi^t TlmbueCoo, muat eicifea great pubUe cvrieiity in 
avary quarter of the globe.**^L<lirary QaakU. 

HavRv CoLBURN and Eicbaro BairT|.BV» LiOodoo| aadiold by 
BBI.L and Bradvittb* No. 6. Bank Street. ISdinburgh. 

POPULAR NOVELS, 

Jiiit pal]llihed by 

HBNHY COLBURN aad RICHARD BENTLEY, 

UsDdooi 
And wld by BELL and BRAOrUTE, No. (^ Bank SCraa^ 

Edinburgh* 

1. TITALTER COLYTON, a Tale of the ReigQ 

^^ of JAMBB II. 

By the Author of " BramUaCye Houae/* " The Naw Fosart/' 
dre. Ae. In 3 toIi. poet gvo. 

8. WOMEN AS THEY ARE, OR THE MAN- 
NBR6 OF THE DAY. Second Edlttoo. In 9 vob, poat 8vo. 

3. The KINO*S OWN. A Tal« of the Sea. By 

the Author of the " Naval OflHeer.'* In 5 voli. poat Sto. 

4. THE COUNTRY CURATE. By the Aaihor 
of" The Subaltern.*' " The Chalaaa Panalonara.'* dM. In S Tola, 
post grow 

CowTBNTa.—The Paator— The Poacher'^The SchooImUtreia— 
The Shipwreck— The Patalttt— The Smugglen— The Suldde— The 
Mieer— The Roae of feeat Kent, and the Farliii Apprentice. 

" We have rlien flrom the neniial of theaa TolunMa vlth IbaBngi 
of unnrixed ■aHafacttan/v-^Ltfwaiy Qaac^/#. 

5. TALES of the COLONIES. Bj Jomr Howl 
aoir, B^[., Author of ** Skelehei of Canada." 4m. In I voIil poet 
8to. 

'• The plan of thia work ia exceUentf^the mannersa aeeoery« and 
cttstomt of various colonies. Indian. American, and Auatxalian. Ibnn 
the groundwork of a series of Intererting Talca. worthy of the dever 
author.'*— Ltfrrary Qaxette, 

6. THE EXCLUSIVES ! ! ! A Sntirical NoYel of 
fashionable Life. Third Editloik In 3 vols, post Sva 

IMPORTANT WORKS, 



Just published, 
URN and BENTLEY» 
ELL and BRADPOTB, 



NO. 6. 



By Maws COLBURN 
And sold by BELL a 

Bank Street, Edinburgh. 

THE ENGLISH ARMY in FRANCE ; or, PER- 

-^ SONAL NARRATIVE OF AN dFFICEB. In f Tols..flMUi 
Svo. f Is. 

NOTES on HAITI (St Domingo) : Made during 
a Residence hi that Republic. By CBARLja MACXBifziB. Esq. 
F.R.S.. Arc. Ac latei his Majesty's Oanstti-Genaia] at Haiti. In I 
vols, post Svo, with Plates, f Is. 

PRIVATE MfiMOiRS«r NAPOLEON. By M. 
de BouBBiBHHB. PriVBte Secretary to the Emperor. Complete in i 
vols. Svo. 

The THIRD VOLUME of the CORRESPOND- 
E;NCE and DIARY of PHILIP DODDRIDGE, D.D. Edited 
from the Originals, by his Oreat-Orandson, Johb DonDxiDOn 
lIuMPRRBYa, Esq. Svo, 15s. 

the REV. G. CROLTS POETICAL WORKS. 

In f vols., with Illustrations, tis. 

•* Full of lofty imaffiningi and poetic thought, we wU venture 
to say that there is hardly a theme which Mr Croiy has not awok a 
with a nTastariy hand, and hardly a sympathy which he has not beau. 
tlAiUy toaclied."->LII<rary Qaatttt, 

FIELD SPORTS of the NORTH of EUROPE, 
feodudlBg the Nanmtlva of a Raaldenee in NORWAY and SWB* 
DEN. By L* LLOvn, Esq. In S vols, Svo, with nuBMnna platan 
32s. bounoa 

TEMPLE'S TRAVELS in PERU, faiolading « 
YEAR'S RESIDENCE at POTOSL In f fotar Svo, with aaap and 
i5 plates, price 31k bound* 

' <* A very lively and agreeable book, upon % iut^eet of very great 
interest."— dlfenfA^ Jtfiagasliitf. 

TRAVELS In CHINA, SIBERIA, and KABCT- 
CH ATKA. By Pbvbb Donu.. Biq., OoonasUor to hia tanailal 
Majesty the Empevoa of Russia. In S volaianallSvQkWllhpialaa. 

Betters from nova SCOTIA; containing 
SKETCHES of a YOtJNO COUNTRY. By Captain WilluS 
MooBaoBr,5id Light Inftntry. Inlvdl.inBdr8?<^ wtthimapaad 
plates. 



LAW BOOKS 

LATELY PUBUSHED BY 

SAUNDERS AND BENNING, 
(Sitee^gmts to J. BurrBRwemTH and Son^) 

44, FLRBT-CTREBT, LONDON i 

AndSoUby 

BELL & BRADrDn.A>n THOMAS CLARKE, EDIKBUROH. 

THE LAW MAGAZINE; or, QUARTERLY 

"^ REVIEW of JURISPRUDENCE, of which eight Nnmbera 
have already a pp e a red. Amongst the Oontenia aa a ^ rnn e ritw tieo 
and Practice of the CoranMM Law Goorts-4*fiacipleB and Practice of 
Plaading-^tttdy of the Civil Law— Chancery Reform-^udittal Sys- 
tem ana Proeeduie of F r a n c e CedMlcatloB" S t ate Triele— Comae 
of Study for Attorneys— Lives of Feame end Sdden— Brougham's 
Durluun Speech— SpeeimeBs of Scotch Etoque n ce Series of Artidei 
on M wcanU le Law, Conveyancing, and MedlCBl JoifspnidaBee (to 
be continued)— Common Law andReal Piapsaty B ene r le A greit 
variety of practical Articles on Doubtful Questiooe— Digests oontafai- 
ing all thtfXtees In all the Common Law, Equity. Eedesiaslkal, In- 
solvent, and Bankruptey Reports . ^ he tr Mts oCaR Btev Ot a tnl as 

LmsI New»— New PubllcBtkBM* dK» tak 

•^e Na L to VL, price 5a. each; aad No. TIL and YIIT., pake 
6s. (Thia Week wn be ragaiailyaontinued«) 

The LifPE of A LAWYER, written by Hlnmelf. In 

Ifmo, price 10a. Sd. boarda. 

COLONIAL LAW. 

The LAWS of the BRITISH COLONIES in the 
WEST INDIES, and other narts of AMERICA, ooneemine Rml 
and Peiaonal Property, aad ManuBBiasioo of Slaves I wichnVkwef 
the Constitution of eecti Colony. By Jonir Hbitbt Howtabd, SoiK 
citor. In two vola. royal Svo, pciee L.S, 3s. boards. 

The DUTIES ofSOLICITORSinSALESby ALT. 
TION or PRIVATE CONTRACT, or under Extents or Deeieca of 
Courts of Equity t also in Mortoges of Real Property in P"r*rv!. 
Inland, and the BriOah Wast Indlaat iodndiv the PMcSee of 
Fines and Reeovertes, and the oonespondlng Golaolal Prooeediagb 
By JoBB Hbmry Howard, Solicitor, Price lOt* 6d. 

SUBSTANCE of the THREE REPORTS of the 
COMMISSIONER of INQUIRY Into the ADMlNISTRiiTION of 
CIVIL and CRIMINAL JUSTICE «n the WEST INDIES. Ex. 
traeted from the Parliamentary Papers, with tiie General Caodu- 
siona. and the Commissioner's Scheme of Improvemenl^ IViU and 
■ complete. In 8vo, price lis. boards, 

STOKES'S (ANTHONY, kte Chief Jnttioe of Gcor- 
gU) VIEW of the CONSTITUTIONS of the BRITISH COLO. 
NIES of NORTH AMERICA and the WEST INDIES, at the time 
the War broke out on tlie COnttnent ot America ; In which noliee ia 
taken of such allevalions as have hamened stame that ttnandown to 
the present period ; with a variety of Colonj Preoedenta. Prieals. 
boaiaib . . 



PRACTICE OF PARLIAMENT, ELECTIONS. 

The PRACTICE in the HOUSE OF LORDS on 
Appeals, Writs of Error, abd Claims of Peerage i with a Compendi. 
ous Aceouot of Dignities. To which Is preflxed, an Introducaory 
Hiatoiieal Essay on the AppeUate JuriedletkiB. By Jowr PAUtna* 
of Gray'ji Inn, Gent. Price lis. boerda. 

; A TREATISE on the LAW of the PREROGA- 
TIVE of the CROWN^ and the relative Dutim and Rights of die 
Sttldcot By JosBpR Cbittt, Jub. of the Middle Temple, &q. 
I^rieaL.!, Is. boarda. r— — 4 

A TREATISE on the ORIGIN and NATURE of 
DIGNITIES, or TITLES of HONOUR, contalnfaig all the Cases of 
Peerage! together with the Mode of Proceedfaig In CInhns of this 
kind. By William Cauiaa, Esq. Barrister atlAWt. The Seoond 
Bdltkni. Price 14a. boaida. ^^ 

A TREATISE on the PRACTICE and PRO 
CEEDINOS te PARLIAMBNTi the Passingof PnUle and PrIvaC 
BUla; the Coastruetton of Statutaai and the Law oi FlneHon, B^ 
Amthob T Hakmomd, of the Inner Temple, Esq. In 8f«L peioe 5 J 
boerds. • 

The PARLIAMENTARY SOLICITOR'S AS- 
SISTANT. eontainiM a Seleetion of Bills of Coata, on Appeab mi 
Writsof Error lathe Houae of Lords, and the Standing Orders of 
the House of Lords, and the Fees of both Houses on laMing Private 
Bills.. By J. Palhbr, Gent In quarto, price 7b. GiLbainds. 

A DIGEST of the LAW of ELECTIONS; contain. 
ing the Proceedings at Elections for all places in gngVV. Irdaad. 
and Scotland, with the qualiflcations of Voters for the respective 
Oountriest and an Appsndix of Penalties, to wfaleh Rctnrfliv end 
other Ofllcsn are Uafaia. By Dabib^ Liaraa* SoUeltar. In Svtw 
inice 7b. bOBida. 

[A TREATISE on tiie LAW ana PRACTICE of 
ELECTIONS. By Annrva Malb, MJL, B a tila i M at Law. 
eondBdItioB, with Oonaotlona aad Addltlanib Iatf%prteaLJ, 
^ boarda* 

The ROSCOMMON CLAIM of PEERAGE, 
tabling the Speeehaa daiivend befoea Hm Lord/ Comnttte or Pri. 

STniuy Tatlob. AjiT Id 8vo. nrioe 7s. 6d. bterda. * 
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la 1 Tol. poft 8vo, 

C ARWELL; 



OR. 



CRIME AND SORROW. 



«< This M« tate of dooeidtf UIb k, w* uBdoitand* from ttw pw of 
the widow or tbo tele Mr ThomMShoridan. The ptea of the Mory 
is a wmpleto depeiture from the bmten tnck of flottoi^ aad lovolTei 
the nrett eloquence and pathot.**-434a&«. 

HaNAT CoLBDRif and RicBAao BaivTLsr, London i and mid 
by Bau. aild B»A0»<>Ta, Now 6> Bank Stieet, fcdfaibuiigh. 

ENGLISH TRANSLATIONS OF THE 

CLASSICS. 
Price only 4ik 6d. neatly bound* 

VALPrS FAMILY CLASSICAL LIBRARY, 

No. V. 

COMTAININO 

BELOE'S TRANSLATIONS of HERODOTU& 
The Qb^eet of the ptoprieto t a of thii undc»takli« ii to ptciduoe a 
work, which, from ita eneapneif and eteianee* may recommend lu 
•elf to all daatm. The expenaive exbtmg editkma have hitherto 
precluded the community at terge firom an aoqualntanoe with the 
writingi of the greatmt PoetSf HitUnrianSf and Oraton^ the world haa 
produced. 

The fournumbem tetely pubUahed oomprise Demwthanai, Salloalt 
and Xenophon. 

Hbnry CoLBURif and Richabo Bbmtlbv. London i and aold by 
Bbli. and Bradputb. No, 6, Bank Street, Edinburgh. 

Just pubBahed, 

THE DYING FRANCISCAN: a Tale, founded 

on Facte. Extneted, with permission of the Editor, firom No. 
XIV. (for April 1830) of the Chxlstten Revlev and Clerical Mafla- 
sae. IMeei&M. 

n. 

RILAND ON CHURCH REFORM. 
ECCLESIiE DECUS ET TUTAMEN : the 
EXTENSION. SECURITY, and MORAL INFLUENCE of the 
UNITED CHURCH of ENGLAND and IRELAND AUGMENT. 
ID, by a Rerldon of Its Economy, DticipUne, and Ritual, and by 
its Alliance with other Brandies of the Brltldi Reformation on the 
Basis of Mutual Aid and Concemion. With an Introductory Addreei 
to the Lord Bishop of London. By the Rev. JduN Rilano, M.A., 
Curate of Voacall, Stalfordahlre, Prioa (to. in cloth. 

• « 

lU. 
ANTICHRIST : Papal, Pbotsotakt, and Infidel. 
An ESTIMATE of the RELIGION of the Timmt comprlslag a 
View of the Origin and Genlua of the Roman Catholic System, and 
of iU IdenUty with erery Form of Nominal Christianity. With a 
Fao>rimile of fhe Btaming of St Pnmols of Asaiia. By the tame 
Author. ISmob ila. extra boards. 
*• Mr Ritend strangly pdnta ont the injurious eflbcts of ProCaatant 
InfidoiB and Paplsta.— One great object of his work 



aaPo* 



irrsligJkm upon „ . 

is to snow that Piot w ita nti s m may be Anticfafiatian aa well 
pery ; that exploded erxom may be rerlired under new naaaes t 
that we may be declaiming against Antichrist while praeUeaUy ober- 
iog him.— » We cordially thank oar uncompromising adviser tar his 
honest statementa : such diaerimlnatioii of duiracter is at ail times 
of great moment, and certainly not least so in the present age."— 
CkrittUn OUenur, 

** yit should greatly tement our long, though not intantkmal, ne- 
glect of ttiis adnurahle volume* did we not peraelve its extraordinary 
a^pution to the present Juncture of our national aflUn.-— -The 
volume is powerful and polQtedf and we trust it is destined to do 
good to many. We recommend It cordially. ^We entreat both 

MEMOIRS of a WEST-INDIA PLANTER. 
Published from an Orioiital MAxuacRirr: with a Preflue and Ad- 
ditional Details. By the mme Author. ISmo. Ja. extra boerJs. 

*' The author has exhiUted powers of conception and description 
which show, that, had the production of a merely interesting tale 
been his object, he could have succeeded,- to no sUght extent, in 
impreuing the imaginatioB and the heart of his readers.**— CAHWiaa 
Obfrrurr. 

' This is a very remarkable document, both as to the talent it dia> 
jt, and the cxtraordtoary series of fkcU which it reveala.'*— 

Ivang, Mag, ' 

" We know frw books more deserving a serknis perusal by paienta, 
or more important to put into the hands of young persons during 
their sojourn at home for the vacations, than Mr Riland's intercstiog 
pubUcaaon.**'CArM. Qmrd, 

A LETTER addrMwd to a CLERICAL ADVO. 
C.\TE of flie British and ForaigB Bible, Chureb Misikmary, and 
Hibernian Societies t on the Intimate Connexion of those, and si. 
roilar Instltations, with the AboUtlon of COLONIAL SLAVERY. 
By the Same. Price 6d. 

VI. 

GUATEMALA; or, the REPUBLIC of CEN- 
TRAL AMERICA inisn— 98; being Sketches and Memoranda 
nude during a Twelvemooth's Residence. By HaitaY Durb. 
Wtth an Excellent Map. 8vo, 9i. extra boards. 

'* His work abounds with Information of both an antartilBtaic 
and a useful descriptiooM T o persons already In p ossamlo n er 
the very sHBty iafimnatlott bafove the public^ l a sp a eHn g this central 
portion of the New World* the additional particolan contained in 
the present volume will be peculiarly acceptabl e . Ouatemate ia a 
country deseriluy of bebig better known.*^-«-JMS0rflc tUvltw, 
London: SBBLBvai Hamilton and Co. and J. Nisbbt. 
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SneedUy wUI be pubUdied, 
Price )s. in doth \ 



boards, 
Uaifonnly prlatMl with the New Edition of the Wav«riay NotoIi. 

No. I. or THK 

EDINBURGH CABINET LIBRARY 

OF 

GEOGRAPHICAL DISCOVERY AND ADVBNTURB ; 

ILLUSTRATING THk PABT AKl) rRXaBNT tTATE OF THK WORLD. 

This Series (wMdi has been In preparation for nearly two yem| 
will consist of HiaTORicAL AccouRxaof VovAosaand Travbls 
in all QuARTBRa of the Globb. from the EarUeit Agm to the Pre* 
seat time; with Staiibtical and DBacairriVB SuRVBTBof the 
MOST Rbmarkablb Coubtrirb. It win also be Interspnsed with 
BiooHArmcAL MsMoiaa of IwoiTrovALa who have distinguished 
themselves 1» the Progresa of Discovery. Bach volume, or at most 
two volumm, comprmcndlng all that relates to one su^ect or one 
region* may form cither part of the Series, or a dlstinet Work by 
itKlf: and each wlU contain numerous and H>pvopriata Bngraviog** 
execoted in the first style of the ait. 

I A Drtailsd PaosrRCTUs will ahortlf bo issued, Inda- 
^ dingtiw names of eminent Literary Chaneten who are engaged hi 

the Work* The eelebritr which these have earned by former la* 
. hours in their respective departments, will be tfie surest guarantee 
• to the public for the satisfactory manner in which the suqjects are 

to be treated. 
Edinburgh: OLiTaaaad Bovn. London: Simpkim aad Mar* 

8HALL. 



Jaat jmbBshed, In One Volume, Iflmo, price ?■. M. 
a New Edition, (being the Tenth.) revised, corrected* 

THE LIFE of the Rev^^InRY MARTYN ; Em- 

* * bdhshed with a Portrait of Mr Martyn, from the picture in the 
' poMeiaion of the Rev. Charles Simeon, and with a view of Tocat 

Also, an Editkm in OctavdU^rioa lOs. 6d. in boards. 
Printed for R. B. Sbklry and w. Burnbidb; and sold by L. B. 
Shblbt and Som a, Fleet*streetf London. 

lUs day is published, a Sixth Edition, in One Volume, tvo, 

price 14s. boards, of 

I A MEMOIR of the late Rev. LEGH RIGH- 

; ^ HaND, M.A.. Rector of Turvey. Bedfordshire, dte. 
, By the Rbv. T. S. GRIMSHAWB, M.A., Rector of Burton LaU- 
mer, and Viear of Biddenham, Beds. 
Printed for R. B. Sbblrv and W. Burvsidb ; and sold by L, B. 
' Sbblbt and Sowa, Fleei>stfaet, London. 

I Lately published, 

BY THE REV. eT BICKERSTETH. 
:THE CHRISTIAN STUDENT; designed teas- 

sist Christians in general in acquiring Rettgious Knowledge. 
Second Edition. Itaa, 9b. 0d. boarda. 

A TREATISE on the LORDS SUPPER; dcaiflw 
ed aaa Guide and Companion to the Holy Communion, ^hth Edi- 
tiOB, in Ifmo, price 9a. boarda. 

nr, 

A COMPANION to the HOLY COMMUNION: 

being those parts of a Treatise on tin Lord's Supper which are sulteil 
to assist the Devotions of the Communicant Fifth Edition. Price 
fs. neatly bound in sheep.*-A Miniature Edition (the 6th,) 3s. boond 
in black calf, or 5s. in morocco. 

IV. 
An INVITATION to the LORD'S SUPPER j be! 
ing an Abridgement of the First Part of the Treatise on the Lord*a 
Supper. Price 6d. ; or 25 for lis. 

V. 

* A SCRIPTURE HELP} desifned to assist in read, 
lag the Bible nrofltobly. Fourteenth BditkM^ with Maps, Ac Ifmo^ 
price 5t» boainfr 

An Abridged Edition (jUie Fifteenth.) priee€d,i or fl5for lip. 

VL 
A TREATISE on PRAYER} deaigned to prmnote 
the Spirit of Devotion. Eleventh Edition, ISmo, price 5s. boards. 
An Abridged Edition (the Sixth,) price 0d. ; or t5 for 1 Is. 

VIL 

The CHRISTIAN HEARER: a Treatise deaigned 
to show the importance of hairinff the Word, and to assist Christiana 
to hav vith profit. Fourth EUitioo. Itmo, price 5a. boards. 
An Abridged Edition, price 6d. ; or S5 for 11a. 

A MEMOIR of SIMEON WILHELM, a Native of 
the Susoo Country, ia West Africa. Fifth Bdiaon, vlth a Pm tralti 
Price Is. sewed. 

UL 

PRACTICAL REMARKS on the PROPHECIES, 
with reforence to eflbrta to spread the Ootpel, and to penooal edim 
cation. Second edition, price 6d. 

A DISCOURSEon JUSTIFICATIONhy FAITH. 
Prtaehad in the Course of Sennons oo the Polnta in Conhwvanybek 
tween the Romlah and Che Pmlestaat Charoheit at Tavistock Cha« 
pal»DnuryJaB%ofiTMidqr*DeewU,lM7. PrieeUSd. 

TWO LETTERS oonoernfav JUSTIFICATION by 

FAITH ONLY. Byttae Right Rev. Dr Tbomas Barlow, kte' 

BIshep of Lkwoln. With aa latsaduetery Prafoee, by the Rev. B. 

BlCKBRBTBTB. Third Editloo, in One Volume ISmo, price 3s. cMa 

London: Printed for L. B. Sbblbt and Soira, Fleetstzeet. 
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NEW ENGRAVINGS, 

JittiPaWUMd 
By UOON, BOYS, and GRAVES, PnWdiat to the Kinf. 
e, Pal|.UaU, London. 

I. PORTRAIT of Miss BLOXAM, (Niece to th<> 

Iftte Sir Thomai Lawicnee. P.R.A.) Bafniftd by P.O. 
Leirti, In fanitetloa of tte oriftaal Dnwiof , lif Sir ThonM. Sm, 
U inches by 14 bigh. PrinU, H. i Tinted, 10k 6d. 

2. CHILDREN of his Gmoe tlw Duke of HAMIL. 
TON (oompMiioD to the Dftughten of C. B. Calnudy, Eaq., U.?.\ 
bMUtifblly Enprnved by P. C. Lewb, in imiudoa of Oe oniioal 
nnwinf by the late Preeldent. Slee, It inehei by 15 high. I'luti, 
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Pati Clifford. By the author of ^ Pelbam," <' Derereox,* 
Ac. 3 rda. London. Colbum and Bentley. 1880. 

Ws have already, In tha courte of oar critica] labonra, 
had ooaaaioa to review two of Mr Edward Lytton Bui- 
wer*e produeCione, and we are now called upon to paee 
judgment on a third, which, however, ie the fifth novel 
he haa written. The predeceeeors of *< Paul Clifford" 
were « Falkland,** " Pdham," " Devenux,** and " The 
Disowned.** The two first of these appeared before the 
Literary Jwtmtd existed ; — to the two last we awarded a 
mixed eommendation, acknowledging that they were 
clever, yet showing that they were over ambitiously so, 
and that the author frequently got beyond his depth. We 
know not whether our critldsms have had any share in 
producing that determined and illiberal liatred which Mr 
Bulwcr now thinks fit to avow towards all Scotsmen, 
thus proving himself, in this instance at least, incapable 
of soaring above the paltry prejudices of a little and a vul- 
gar mind. Mr Bulwer has thought proper to devote a 
considerable portion of the " Dedicatory Epistle'* to an 
abuse of Scotland, and has lost no opportunity of intro- 
ducing into the body of the work sneen of the meet bitter 
and calumnious sort against our native land. His motive 
for so doin^, according to his own confession, seems to be, 
that he has been rather severely handled by one or two 
Scotch critics; as if a writer of novels were entitled to libel 
a whole peqple, because his surpassing abilities had been 
disputed by a few shrewd individuals ! A noble revenge, 
and a most philosophical process of ratiocination ! Fie» 
Mr Lytton Bulwer ; this b poor spite, and, upon the 
whole. It shows a soialler and a meaner spirit than any 
thing you have yet done. Make the amende honor- 
abk at your earliest convenience ; for Scotland is just as 
fine a o6«ntry as JBngland ; and accuse us not of too much 
nationality when we declare unto thee, that there beat as 
warm hearts, and that there exist souls of as lofty and 
generous a nature, on the northern as on the southern side 
of the Tweed. 

The reader will be better able to go along with us in 
our estimate of the merita of " Paul Clifford** after we 
have presented him with a short analysis of the story. 
The novel commenoes with an account of the death of 
the hero*s mother, who expires miserably in one of the 
obscurest qnarten of London, in a publio-house of a v6ry 
indifferent kind, called the Muff, tenanted by a certain 
Mre Margery Lobkins. Upon its mother's decease, the 
child, tlien about three yean old, is adopted by the said 
Mrs Lobkins ; and, as the society which iVequents her 
honsa is pot of the most reputable description, he is, of 
course, brought up to any thing but a steady and virtuous 
course of life. With the exceptlMi' of some instructions 
which he received from a poor wretdi of the name of 
Mr Peter MacGrawler, whom our author delighta in 
holdiog up to contempt as a Sootaman, and as the editor 
•f a periodical he calls tlie Annetvmt (a name very like the 
Aam9vm,y rnsf BmI CUfford is l«ft entirely to the 



chapter of accidents. His principal associates are thieves 
pickpockets, and highwaymen ; and in processof time, as was 
naturally to be expected, he himself becomesone of the num- 
ber, preferring, however, as a proof of his ambitions and 
gentlemanly spirit, the laAter class to the two former. We 
are then introduced to a regular gang of robl>ers, such al^ 
they existed some eighty yean ago, when they rode the 
best horses in the kingdom, and were undisputed mastera 
of Hounslow Heath, and other districts of a similar sort. 
Mr Bulwer thinks he has hit upon a new and happy 
idea in describing each of the gang in such a manner aa 
to make him a kind of caricature or parody of some of 
the most celebrated and illustrious personages in the coun- 
try, not even excepting royalty itself. Thus we have 
« Gentleman George,** *< Fighting Attie,'* " Old Bags,** 
and others, in whom it is meant that we should recog- 
nise some shadowy and far-off representation of the very 
highest eharacten in the state. In the greater part of 
the fint volume, we are limited to this sort of society ; 
and Mr Bulwer, having studied attentively the flash dic- 
tionary and a few such elq^ant works, treats us to a quan- 
tity of dialogue of a very edifying kind, though of a pe- 
culiarly black-leg and back-slum sort of appearance. 

The progress of the story takes us fifty miles out of Lon- 
don to Warlock House, and introduces us to its inmates, — 
old Squire Brandon and his daughter Lucy. It so bappena 
that Paul Clifford, who possesses a handsome person and 
rather an elegant address — ^though it is difficult to say 
how he picked up the latter requisite — contrives to get 
introduced to Lucy Brandon ; nay, more, upon her remo- 
val to Bath, he also visits that city, gets into all the liest 
society, and finally succeeds in winning Lucy's affections. 
At the same time, he does not lose sight of his profession ; 
and having, for his various merits, been elected captain 
of the gang to which he belongs, he amuses himself, when 
tired of the monotony of fashionable life, with a high- 
way robbery, upon the good old plan punued by Turpin 
and other heroes of antiquity. Among the rest, he attacks 
and robs Lord Mauleverer, a nobleman rather past the 
prime of life, who is a candidate for the hand of Lucy 
Brandon. Be it remembered, likewise, that Paul Clif- 
ford, though a highwayman, is of a very sentimental turn 
of mind, is deq»ly and truly attached to Lucy, and Is, on 
the whole, an extremely romantic and delightful person, 
whom all young ladles are expected to admire prodigiously. 
So iar does he carry his romance, that, after he has made 
himself sure of Lucy's hand, heart, and purse, he heroic- 
ally refuses the whole, on the ground that he Is not good 
enough to possess such an angel, and deteimlnes, after 
committing just one robliery more, in order to reinstate 
his finances, to leave England for ever, and enter into 
foreign service. The plot, however, now begins to thicken. 
Lucy has an uncle qf the name of William Brandon, a 
lawyer of greafr eminence and of vast ambition, of an au- 
stere, reserved, and haughty character, and with an early 
history a good deal involved' in mystery. It turns out at 
length that he had married in Ills youth a woman whom 
he passionately loved, but considerably below him in rank, 
with wham he lived only for a short time and not hap- 
pUyi he being of a hot and Jealous disposition, and she 
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haring at laagtb yielded to the criminal lollcitations of 
the Lord Mauleverer already mentioned. The unhappy 
femide was, era lone, abandoned by her aednoer, and be- 
oomfngf iXL oUtdasI mim all Ai£ i^ld, ^he i^ted^ed her-> 
adf before she died upon the original cause of her misery, 
by stealing from Brandon the only child she had borne 
him. Brandon had in rain endeavoured to discover any 
trace of the infant, and had long since abandoned any 
hope of ever having his son restored to him. In the 
course of time, he is raised to the l>ench ; and on one of 
his circuits it falls to his lot to try a case of no ordinary 
interest. The notorious captain of a gang of highway- 
men, known by the name of Lovett, had been at length 
secured, and is to be tried for his life. This Lovett is no 
other than Paul Cliflford, who, like all gentlemen of his 
profession, found it convenient to have varioda aliases, 
and who had, unfortunately, been nabbed, as Mr Bulwer 
would say, just when he was on the eve of quitting Eng- 
land. The trial takes place, and, In compliance with the 
yerdict of the jury, it becomes the duty of the judge to 
condemn Clifford to death. As Brandon is about to pro- 
nounce sentence, a letter Is handed to him from one of 
the agents he had employed in his search after his lost 
sou, which letter proves to him, upon grounds not to be 
resisted, that the prisoner at the bar is that son. Bran- 
don, by a tremendous effort, disguises his feelings, con- 
demns his son to death, leaves the court, flings himself 
into his carriage, and when it stops at Lord Mauleverer's, 
where he was to dine, he is carried out of it — dead. The 
tale is then very speedily wound up. Clifford's punish- 
ment is transmuted to perpetual banishment; but he 
escapes, and Lucy Brandon having secretly joined him, 
they proceed to America, where the quondam highway- 
man becomes an extensive farmer, and lives a respectable 
and comfortable life for the rest of his days. 

Our readers will at once perceive the many gross im- 
probabilities which disfigure this plot. The truth is, Mr 
Bulwer has not yet shown In any of his works that he is 
in the slightest degree capable of ** holding the mirror up 
to nature." He is a clever, and even sometimes a power- 
ful writer ; but a restless and feverish improbability con- 
tinually hovers over his style, and renders all his descrip- 
tions much more remarkable for their grotesque ingenuity 
than for their fidelity. It is utterly impossible that any 
man, educated as Paul Clifford was, could have acquired 
the manners and appearance of a gentleman, and not only 
impose upon the best society of Bath, but win the affec- 
tions of such a woman as Lucy Brandon. Besides, the 
reader is expected to take an interest in Clifford's fiite, 
very inconsistent with wliat is due both to sound morali- 
ty and common sense. What makes this worse is, that 
l\f r Bulwer, throughout the whole of his book, affecta the 
satirist, and in what appears to us the most indiscrimi- 
Date, reckless, and absurd manner, attacks the English 
laws and constitution, customs and usages. He rails at 
them like a second Cohbett in one of his sourest moods, 
and with fully as little Judgment or correct knowledge of 
what he attacks. This is not satire ; it is extravagance 
and folly, which excites a smile at the expense of him by 
whom it is uttered. If Mr Bulwer thinks It is a proof 
of a strong and superior mind, he was never more mis- 
taken in his life. It is a proof of nothing but a capabi- 
lity of becoming a contributor to the Biaek Dwarf, if 
that vulgar, pestilent, and seditions periodical still exists. 

But though we are thus disposed to give but little 
praise to the novel of " Aral Clifford** as a complete 

whole, ^thongh we think it the uMjrsi book Mr Bnl- 

'wer has yet written,— we should not have taken the 
trouble of speaking of it at this length, had we not seen 
in it many marks of ability. Mr Bulwer appears to have 
pretty strong pasdons, and a temperament easily capable 
of carrying away impressions ; the consequence is, that 
when the mood is on him, he can dash off forty or fifty 
pages of bold, vigorous writing, abundantly spiced with 
Ikniey and iMIlBg, if not with judgment. . He thus pre- 



venta the attention from flagging, and though he la nn. 
equal, and always inspiring us with the l>clief that we 
shal], ere fbng, admii'e him mors 6>an we as yet dob and 
theA agahi^dissp{k>hifhif us, still 6a^ Cannot hSp Aaeling 
that there is something about him above the common run. 
We are continually disgusted with his faults, yet we con^ 
fees we like bim. To use a low and ridiculous phrase, 
— ^there is pluck In him. He is not a stupid fellow, who 
mouths pompous nothings ; nor is he a driwUer of cmaa- 
culated trash concerning fashionable Ufe. He baa, on the 
contrary, a good deal of originality, — ^not of the very 
highest kind, but still enough to induce even sensabb 
critics like ourselves to hope that we mAygain something 
by reading him. He now and then, also^ hits upon a 
character which he sketohes in strong colours, and ta 
which, in certain scenes, he contrives to give even an in- 
tense interest. This is the case in his present worlc, with 
his delineation of William Brandon, the ambitions lawyer, 
the stem judge, the disappointed lover, and the bereaved 
father. The scene where he is under the necessity of 
condemning his own son to death, is of a striking and 
thrilling kind. In short, we can only say of ^ I^nl 
Clifford " as we have said of Mr Bulwer*s other produc- 
tions, that it rather indicates genius than cxhiblta talenl^ 
and excites hopes which It does not fulfil, but which we 
believe may yet be fulfilled. 

We proceed to pr ese nt our readers, as favourable spaei- 
mens of our author's style, with two extracts, which may 
be perused with interest, though detached from the main 
body of the work. The first gives an aoeoont of 

▲ HIOHWAT aOBBZaT IN THE OOOD OLD TUCKS. 

" The three men now were drawn up quite still and mo- 
tionless by the side of the hedges The broad road lay beSun 
'them, curving out of sight on either side ; the ground was 
hardening under an early tendency to frost, and the elesr 
ring of approaching hoofs sounded on iheear of the robbem, 
ominous, naply, or the chinlcs of ' more attractiw mcial,' 
abouN if Hope told no flattering tale, to be their own. 

** Presently the long-expected veblde made ita i 
at the turn of the road, and it rolled rapidly on 
fleet post^horsek 

« ( You, Ned, with your large steed, stop the horses ; yon, 
AuflTUstus, bully the post-boys ; leave me to do the rest,* 
said the captain. 

« < As agreed,* returned Ned, laconically. * Now, loek at 
me I* and the horse of the vain highwayman spranr from 
ito shelter. So instantaneous were the operationa of these 
experienced tacticians, that Lovett*s orders were almost ex»> 
cuted in a briefo' time than it had cost him to give them. 

" The carriage being stopped, and the post-boys, white 
and trembling, with two pistols (levelled by Aueuatus and 
Pepper) cocked at their heads, Lovett, dismounting, threw 
open the door of the carriage, and in a very civil tonc^ and 
with a very bland address, accosted the Inmate. 

** * Do not be alarmed, my lord, you are perfectly aafe ; 
we only require your watch and purse.* 

** ' Reallv,' answered a voice still softer than that of the 
robber, while a marked and somewhat French ooontenanoe, 
crowned with a fur cap, peered forth at the arrester,— 
' Really, sir, your request is so modest, that I were wmi 
than cruel to refuse you. My purse Is not very full, said 
you may as wdl have it as one of my rascally onna, — bat 
my watch, I have a love ib r and * 

'* I understand vou, my lord,* intermptcd the high- 
wayman. < What do you value your watch at?* 

** < Humph— to you it may be worth aome twenty gul* 



** * Allow me to see it' 

^ < Tour curiosity Is extremdy gratifying,' r e tu rne d the 
nobleman, as with great reluctance he drew forth a gold r»> 
peater, set, as was sometimes the fiisbionof thatday, inpr^ 
dous stones. The highwayman looked sUglitly at thi 
faauUeb 

'< < Your lordship,' said he, with great gravity, < was 
too modest in your calculation— your taste refleete greater 
credit on you : allow me to assure you that your watch is 
worth fifty guineas to us at the least. To show you that I 
think so most sincerely, I will either keep it, and we will 



say no more on the matter ; or I will ratum it to vou, <i[ 
your ward of honour that you wtti glys ai^ » cnavw lor 
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^7.?°fS^ p«y«We Kf yenTfwi/ buiken to *»hmnr for | low. YoanbyoariiiMter—aodoTvto-^leteiiehketo 
■elf. Take your choice; it it quite immaterial to me!' hebaaaot.' 



quite 

< Upon my hoooor, nr/ said the traveUer, with some 

sorpriae itrngglipg to his features, ' your coolness and self. 

possession are quite admirable. I see yon know the world. * 

" < Your lordship flatters me !* returned Lovett, bowine. 

< How do yon decide?* 

•* * Why, is it poasiUe to write drafb without ink, pen, 
orpmr?' 

" Lovett drew back, and while he waa searching in his 
pocketo for writing implements, which be always carried 
about him, the truTdler seised the opportunity, and suddenly 
sostching a pistol from the poclcet or the carriage, levelled it 
full Rt the head of the robber. The trareller was an excel- 
l«nt and practised shot— he waa almost within armVlength 
of his intended rieCim— bis pistols were the envy of all Ms 
Irish frisnda. HonoUed the trigger— the powder ilaahed 
in the pan, and the highwayman, not even changing oonn- 
tsnanc^ drew forth a small ink-bottle, and pkicing a steel 
pen in it, handed it to the nobleman, saying, with incom- 
parable sangfroid, ' Would you like, my lord, to try the 
other pistol? if so, oblige me by a quick aim, as yon roust 
see the neeearitr of dispateh. If not, here is the back of a 
letter, on whien yon can write the draft.* 

• ** The traveller was not a man apt to become embanraa^ 
ed in any thing save his droomatanoea ; but he certainly 
£rit a little diacampoopd and oonfuaed aa he took the paocr, 
and uttering aome broken words, wrote the cheque. The 
highwayman glanced over it, saw it was writ according to 
fvrm, and then, with a bow of cool respect, returned the 
Wateh, and shut the door of the carriage. 

** Meanwhile the aervant had been shivering in firont, 
1»xed npinthait solitary convenienee, termed, notenphonU 
aasly, a dlekqr* Him the robber now briedy accosted. 

*( ( What have yoo got about you bdongiag to your nu»> 
ter?* 

*' ' Only his pills, your honour ! which I forgot to put 
in the*— - 

" * Pills !— throw them down to me !* The ndet trem- 
Ulngly extracted from his side-poeket a little hex, whkfa he 
threw down, and Lovelt caught it in hie hand. 

** He opened the box» eonnted the pitlai— 

" * One^—4wo»— f ou r, — t walvo— Aha !* He re-opened 
the carriasc^door. 

** * Are these your pills, my lord?* 

'* The wondering peer, who bad begun to re-settle him- 
self in the comer m his carrkge, answered < that they 
were. 

** ' My lord, I see yoa are in a high state of fever ; yon 
were a little delirious just new, wh^ you snapped a pistol 
in your friend's fees. Permit me to recommend yon a pre- 
scription— awallow off all these pills !* 
. " * My God !' cried the traveller, startled into earnest- 
ness : < What do you mean ?— twelve of those pills would 
kill a man.* 

« < Hear him !* said the robber, appealing to his oom- 
Mdes, who roand with laughter. * What, my lord, would 
you rebel aplnst your doctor ?— Fie^ fle ! be persuaded.' 

" And with a soothing gesture he stretehcd the pilUbox 
towards the recoiling nose of the traveller. But, though a 
lAaa who could as well as any one make the best of a bad 
condition, the traveller was especially careful of his health, 
and so obatinate was he where that was concerned, that he 
^ould rather have submitted to the eflRectual operation of a 
bullet, than incurred the chance operation of an extra pill. 
He therefore^ with great Indignation, aa the box was still 
extended towards him, snatched it from the hand of the 
robber, and, flinging it acroas the road, said with dignltv— 

" * Do your worst, rascals ! But if you leave me alive^ 
you shall repent the outrage you have offered to one of his 
majesty's household !* Then, as if becoming sensiUeof the 
ridicule of allbeting too much In his present situation, he 
added in an altered tona : ' And now, for God*s sake^ shut 
the door 1 and if yoa must kill aondbody, there's my ser- 
Tant on the box— Ws paid for it.' 

'* Thia speech made the robbers laugh more than ever; 
and L4>vett, who liked a joke even better than a purse^ im- 
mediatelv cloaed the carnsge-door, savings 

" * Adieu ! my lord ; and let me give you a piece of ad- 
vice t whenever you get out at a country inn, and stay half 
an hour while your horses are changing, teke your pialola 
with yoa» or you may cbanoo to have the charge drawn.' 

*' With this advonition the robber withdrew ; and see- 
in^ that the valel held out to him a long green purs& he 
said, gently shaking his head, 

** * lU^giMB shooM not prey oo each other, my good fel- 




got.' 

** Long Ned and Tomlinson then backing their horses^ 
the carriage was freed ; andaway started the post-boys, a6 1 
a pace which seemed to show less regard for life than the 
robbers themselves had evinced."— VoL I. p. 880l7. 

Our second extract describes a scene which took place 
at Lord Mauleverer's country seat, near Bath, between 
that noblensan and Paul Clifford, who, in order to eeo 
Lucy Brandon, had infruded himaelf, uninvited, into hla 
Lordship's grounds on a gala day. Mauleverer waa awar» 
that Clifford was his rival, and had reason to believe* 
that he had been more successful than himself in secnring 
Lucy's affections. This inspired him wjth additional bit- 
temeas of feeling towards the unknown adventurer. The ' 
accidental rencontre of these two persons is spiritedly told» 
and In the style of a gentlenun, not of a mere author : 
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But Clifford, hurrying rapidly through the trees, mador 
his way towards the nearest gate which led from Lord 
Mauleverer's domain ; when he reached it, a crowd of the - 
more elderly gueste occupied the entrance, and one of these, 
was a lady orsuch distinction, that Mauleverer, despite of, 
hie ayersion from any superfluous exposure to the night air, ' 
had obliged himself to conduct her to her carriage. He waa ' 
in a very ill humour with this constrained politeness, ssp»-r 
cially as the carriage was very slow in relieving him of bis. 
charge^ when he saw, by the lamp-liaht, Clifford paaslog' 
near him, and winning nis way to the gate. Quite for- 
getting his worldly prudence, which should have made him' 
averse to scenes with any one, especially with a flying eno-. 
my, and a man with whom, if he believed aright, little, 
glory was to be gained in conquest, much less in contest ;' 
and only remembering Clifford's rivalship, and his own, 
hatred towards him for the presumption, Mauleverer, utter-* 
ing a hurried apolqgy to the lady in his arm, stepped for- 
ward, and, opposing Clifford's progress, said, with a bow of 
tranquil Insult, * Pardon me, sir, but is it at my invitation^ 
or that of one of my servante, that you have honoured ma. 
with your company this day ?' 

<* Clifford's thoughtaat the time of this interruption wora' 
of that nature before which all petty misfortunes shrink into 
nothing ; if, therefore, he started for a moment at the Earl'a. 
address, he betrayed no embarrassment in reply, but, bow« 
ing with an air of respect, and taking no notice of the affiront 
implied in Mauleverer's speech, he answered— ' 

*' Your lordehtp has onlv to deign a glance at my dress, 
to see thad I have not intruded myself on your grounds with; 
the intention of claiming your hospitality. The foct is, and- 
I trust to your lordship's courteay to admit the excuse^ that 
I leave this neighbourhood to-morrow, and for some length, 
of time. A person whom I was very anxious to see before 
I left, was one of your lordship's gueste ; I heard this, and 
knew that I should have no other opportunity of meetings 
the person In question befora my departure; and I mosi 
now throw mjiaelf oo the weli-known politeneas of Lord 
Mauleverer, to pardon a freedom originating In a hnsinoa^ 
very much approaching to a necessity.' . 

** L4>rd >Iauleverer's address to Clifford had congregate^ 
an immediate crowd of eager and expectant listeners ; but so 
quietly respectful and really gentlemanlike were Cllflbrd'i 
lur and tone in excusing himsttf,.tliat the whole throng wera 
smitten with a sudden disappointment. 

<* Lord Mauleverer himself, surprised by the temper and 
deportment of the unbidden guest, vraa at a loas Ibt one 
Bdoment ; and Clifford was about to take advantage of that 
moment, and ^Ude away, when Mauleverer, with a aeoaod 
bow, more civil than the former one, said— 

** * I cannot but be happy, sir, that my poor pbce has 
affbrded you any convenience; but, if I am not very imper- 
tinent, will you allow me to enquire the nama of my gMl 
with whom vou required a meeting ?' 

" * My lora,* said Clifford, drewinc himadf up, and sneak- 
ing gravely and sternly, though stlU vrith a certain oefer- 
enoe— * I need not point out to your hnrdship'b good sense 
and go6d feeling, thai your very question inapUes a deubt» 
and, oensequsntiy, an atmrnt, and thai the teoa of It is not 
such astojustifyaooncessioooamypart^whkhtbaftrtlMr 
axplanation vou require would Imply !' 

*< Few spoken sarcasms could be so bitter as that silent 
one which Mauleverer could command by a smile ; and, with 
this complimentary expression on his thin lips and raised 
brow, the Eari answered—* Sir, I honour the skill testified 
by yovr reply; H must be the result of a profoaad «iperi- 
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COM in these sAdn. I wish you, eir, a Terv good nigbt ; 
and the next time yoa iiiTOiir me with a visit, I am quite 
warm that your matlves for so indalg ing me wiU be no less 
cnditaUe to yoa than at present.* 

' •« With these words, Mauleverer turned to rcgoin bis fair 
charge. Bat Clifford was a man who had seen, in a short 
time, a great deal of the world, and icnew tolerably well 
the theories of sodeCy, if not the practice of lis minutia ; 
moreover, be was of an acute and resolute temper, and these 
properties of mind, natural and aoauired, told him that be 
was now in a situation in which it had become more ne- 
cmmry to defy than to conciliate. Instead, therefore, of 
retiring, be wallced deliberately ud to Mauleverer, and said,^ 

" < My lord, I shall leave it to the judgment of your gueste 
to decide whether you have acted the part of a nobleman and 
ajpentleman in thus, in your domains, insulting one who has 
l^en you such explanation of bis trespass as would fully 
MKCuse him in the eyes of all considerate or courteous poaons. 
I shall aleo leave it to them to decide whether the tone of 
vour enquiry allowed me to give you any further apology. 
But I shall talce it upon nwselfi my lord, to demand from 
you an immediate enlanauon of your last speech.* 

" « Insolent !* cried Mauleverer, colouring with indigna- 
tion, and almost, for the first time in bis life, losing abstAute 
command over bis temper : ' Do you Imndy words with me? 
—begone, or I shall order my servanto to thrust you forth' 

" vBc^one, sir, — begone !* cried several voices, In echo to 
Mauleverer, from those persons who deemed it now high 
time to take part with the powerful. 

'* Clifford stood bis ground, gazing around with a look of 
angry and defying contempt, which, joined to bis athletic 
frame, his dark and fierce eye, and a heavy riding whip, 
which, as if mechanically, he half raised, effectuaUy kept 
the murmurers from proceeding to violence. 

*' ' Poor pretender to breeding and to sense !' said he, dis- 
dainfully turning to Mauleverer, ' with one touch of this 
whip I could shame you for ever, or compd.you to descend 
from the level of your rank to that of mine, and tbe action 
would be but a mild return to your language. But I love 
Ather to teach you than correct According to my creed, 
my lord, be conquers most in good breeding, who forbears 
the most— tfcorn enables me to forbear !— Adieu !* 

" With this Clifford turned on his heel, and strode away. 
A murmur, approaching to a groan, from tbe younger or 
ailller part of the parasltea— the mature and the sensible 
liave no extra emotion to throw away<^followed him as he 
disappeared.*'— Vol. II. pp. 255-61. 

We may mention, before concluding, that although the 
time In which the scene of this novel Is laid is supposed 
to be some eighty years back, it Is, nevertheless, impossi- 
ble to discover this fact in any way, except by teking tbe 
author's word for it, so little pains have been exhibited to 
five aught of the air of a previous century to the dramatis 
peraotuB, We may also mention, that a good number of 
pieces of rhyme are interspersed, nearly ail of which are 
Tery bad. Mr Bulwer has not raised himself in our opi- 
nion by this work ; but we still think him entitled to 
keep bis place among the popular noveliste of the day, 
and are not quite sure but that he may yet establish him- 
aelf oonalderably above most of them. 



Memoirs of ihe Life rf Sir Walter Raleigh, wiih some Ac- 
count ffthe pariod in which he lived. By Mrs A. T. 
Thomson, author of the " Memoirs of Henry the 
Eighth." 1 volume 8vo. Pp. 496. London. Long- 
man, Rees, Orme, Brown, and Green. 1830. 

This Is a most amusing and instructive book. It places 
Raleigh before us as he lived ; and, although the nature 
of the work precludes any thing like a regular and sys- 
tematic history of the period, the light thrown by the fair 
author upon her hero glances not unfrequently on the ob- 
jeeto which surround him, bringing out many peeuliari- 
tiea and characters of the time In bold relief. The only 
IknlU we can find are, an occasional Incorrectness in the 
style» and a degree of vagueness, or want of precision, in 
some parte of the narrative. With tbe exception of these 
alight Imperfections, we can conscientiously recommend 
this volume as a work of sterling merit. 

The life of Raleigh Is a narrative. In which the ro- 



mance of real life far exceeds In interest the moat vivid 
and gorgeous conceptions of fiction. A youth of the no- 
blest external figure, and the most enthoaiaotic fanagina- 
tlon, ripening in the business of tbe state, and in arms 
by sea and land, into a philosopher of the very highest 
dass, and this advance made on the lofty vantage ground 
of a court, in the eye of the world, with all the impooing 
aooompanimente of earthly grandeur, and rendered still 
more conspicuous by the extremes of kingly favour and 
hatred — ^these form objecte of contemplation at once en- 
grossing and dazzling. 

Mrs Thomson has executed her task In a just and ge- 
nerous spirit. She does not shun the avowal of the im- 
perfections which cling even to the actions of a Raleigh ; 
but she proves, not by empty dedamation, but by the 
whole tenor of her narrative, that these (to uae no very 
new comparison) were but as the spote on the sun, and that 
bis character being based upon the noblest prindples, the 
tenor of hb life was pure and elevated. It is next to im- 
possible that a man who takes an active share in public 
business can avoid coming into situations, which, to tbe 
superficial observer, — ^perhaps even to those who oearcb 
more deeply, — must seem to compromise him. He is 
obliged to work with instruments, and must not ask from 
tbe underlings of a court all that he has taught himself. 
He must bear with their aberrations, and must defend 
himself with tbe same weapons which are employed 
against him. Wbile it U a proof of a perverted moral seme 
to see nothing wrong in this, it is, on the other band, the 
proof of an eosentially low and worthless mind, to lose 
sight, in consequence, of tbe general high strain of moral 
character in the life in which these occasional errors occur. 
Of any tendency to such a fashion of appredating cbarac. 
ter, we are happy to say, we discern not the least trace in 
the author of the volume before us. She " extenuates 
nothing, nor aete down aught in malice.** She eonfeases 
tbe weaknesses of Raldgh ; but she loves to dwell on his 
bravery and enterprise, on bis enthusiasm for science and 
literature, his devated patriotism, bis high reli^ioas fed- 
ing, bis equitable and tolerant appredation of the charac- 
ter and opinions of others, bis exemplary conduct as a 
citizen, a buslmnd, and a father. In illustration of all 
these points, she has collected an immense quantity of 
interesting facts, for which we refer our readers to her 
work, confident of their thanks for so doing. 

An appendix con teins two interesting memmrs (scien- 
tific and historical) on the poteto, and on tobacco, by Dr 
A. T. Thomson, whose name Is too well known In the 
scientific world to need our praise ; and some imporUnt 
letters, now printed for the first time, from the coUectifln 
in the State Ptoper Office. 



The Edinbttrgh Review^ or Critical Journal iVo. CI, 
April 1S30. Edinburgh. Adam Black. 

Tm more we study the different periodicals of tbe 
day, tbe more ai« we convinced that the EditJmrgh Lite- 
rary Journal is, all things conddered, the besL Were 
we to say this merdy for the sake of puffing ouradves, 
the motive would he contemptible ; but we are as much 
above vanity as we are beyond the reach of envy. We 
have a calm and modest confidence in our own worth, 
backed, as we are, by all the talent of the country, wblrh 
enables us to dt upon our critical throne, like Andes, 
*' giant of the western wave,** and aedng tbe shoal of au- 
tborlings and small fry of reviewers far In the depths be- 
low, we streteh out our majestic rod, and benevolently 
** bob for whale.** It is wdl known that Scotland has 
jast three literary periodicals, all of which are very desr 
to her, and they may be likened unto the three Graces, 
— ^tbe Edinburgh Review being Aglala, BhckwooJts Ma- 
gazine, Ttialla, and the Literary Journal^ Eupbroeyne. 
But Eupbroeyne Is tbe fairest of the three sisters, and 
whilst she is bl e s se d with immortal youth, sorry are we 
to say that the mark of the crow's foot Is b^innlng to be 
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Tiiible lUidflT the eyes of the tiro others. Euphrosyne, 
on the contrary, dances like a sunbeam through the land, 
blinking boqnily Into many a breakfast parlour, and 
carrying light and happiness Into all the distant villages 
and secluded country mansions. The poet blessa her 
l^tle smile, the philosopher loves her sedater counsels ; 
age puts on his spectacles, and gazes after her in admira- 
tion, and youth springs up at her approach, and rushes 
forth to meet and welcome her. Lazily travels Aglaia, 
and only once in the three months does she gladden her 
votaries with a sight of her stately person ; — she may com- 
mand respect, perhaps, but Euphrosyne is both respected 
and loved. 

To drop the metaphor, but still to show the superiority 
of the Literary Joumcdj we think it right to mention, 
that all the subjects connected with British literature, 
discussed in the present Number of the Edinburgh Re- 
view, have already been treated of in the Literary Joumai, 
weeks or months ago. There is, in the first place, a re- 
view of the ^' Memoin of' his own Life and Times,** by 
Sir James Turner, a book which was published for the 
Bannatyne Qub in 1829, and of which we gave an ad* 
mirable account a long while since. It was nothing but 
lost time to go over the ground again. Then there is a 
review of Godwin's Cloudesley, which we noticed short- 
ly, but pithily, and of which the Edinburgh reviewer 
has spoken more prosily, but pretty sensibly. Then there 
is a review of Robert Montgomery's Poems, not half so 
good as our own which appeared about two months hack, 
and which, teeing that the Edinburgh Review has ex- 
actly followed In our footsteps and those of other sensible 
critics, rather looks like beheading a dead man, and is, at 
all events, breaking a butterfly on the wheel, or lifting a 
huge mattock to kill a spider. Poor Bobby Montgomery, 
with his pretty face and nice Poem about Satan, never 
expected to be pounded to dust in this fashion. Lastly, 
there is a review of Gieig's Life of Sir Thomas Munro, 
in which our thunder is again used, and an abstract of 
the book, not quite so able as the one which we presented, 
is imposed upon the reader. The other articles we have 
little or nothing to do with. The first, upon the dis- 
puted question relative to the operation of breaking the 
enemy's line in a sea-fight, is a long and dry piece of 
reading upon a point of evidence. Then is also a scho- 
lastic article on the Public Schools of England, — a toler- 
ably learned one on the recent Progress of Astronomical 
Science, — a technical, but clever, one on Scottish Juridi- 
cal Reforms, — two most unreadable ones on the Public 
Registry of England and the Coal Trade,— a paper, ter- 
ribly full of figures, upon Finance and the Budget, — and 
a pretty good essay on the Anglo- Franch Drama. Such 
is the Edinburgh Review, No. 101. Reader ! consider 
these things, and own that thou hast cause to thank the 
gods that thou art a subscriber to the Literary JoumaL 



Talet of the Colonies. By John Howtson, author of 
" Sketches of Upper Csnada,*' &c. In two volumes. 
Svo. Pp. 342, 365. London. Henry Colbum and 
Richaid Bentley. 1830. 

Thosb regions of the world, with which we are as yet 
but imperfectly acquainted, — ^the two Americas — Austra- 
lia — and the numerous islands which gem the Pacific, — 
afford ample materials for that sketchy style of literature 
so popular at the present day. The magnificent pheno- 
mena of nature in districts where the productive powera 
of a tropical climate bid obstinate defiance to our feeble 
and isolated attempts to stamp the seal of our dominion 
upon their wild and luxuriant development, are fitted to 
tinge, with the most glorious hues, the passionate ima- 
ginings of the poet ; while the perpetually-recurring con- 
trast between savage and civilized life, the excitement of 
an incessant struggle with wants, Inconveniencles, and 
dangcn, and the feelings of self-dependence thereby 



awakened, give to the scene an interest, not so severely 
beautiful as the mythological childhood of old Gr ee ce , 
nor so romantic as that awakened by the chivalric ages, 
yet full of excitement of Its own peculiar kind. ' 

Mr Howlson has, as it were, skimmed the cream of 
this rich banquet. His tales, though brief, and slightly 
constructed, ara elegantly told, and full of interest. 

The first story, entitled « The Island,** is a narrative 
of the advoitures of Austin Deller, a young seaman, who» 
having learned from an old buocanler the site of a trea- 
sure once hid by him and his associates in a small island 
oft the coast of Mexico, proceeds thither In search of It, 
and, after undergoing a variety of crossgrained accidents, 
succeeds in carrying off not only the greater part of the 
treasure, but a young, rich, and fascinating Spanish widoir 
Into the bargain. The second story, " Sablegrove,** is a 
tale of our West Indian Islands, — a tale of fierce pasdons 
and dark crime. " One False Step** is the history of a 
young gentleman transported to Botany Bay for forgery, 
giving an account of his struggles to raise himself again 
Into the respect of society, and of the fate which coldly 
and relentlessly defeats all his efforts. " The Colambolo,*' 
the concluding tale, has its scene laid in Brazil, in the 
gold country, but is decidedly the poorest of the series. 
On the whole, Mr Howlson displays excellent descrip- 
tive powen ; and a searching spirit, which knows how to 
trace the secrat windings and motives of the human 
breast. He also possesses a pleasing fimcy and great 
aottteness, regulated by good taste. The defects of his 
book are the consequences of the author having chosen 
for his theme adventures in countries with which hewaa 
acquainted only by means of transient visits, making it 
Impossible for him fully to extract the marrow of their 
social arrangements and domestic economy. 



Levi and Sarah ; or the Jewish Lovers. A PoHsh Tale, 
by Julius Ursinus Niemcewicz. Translated from the 
German Edition ; with a Preface and Notes by the 
Editor. London. John Murray. 1830. Svo. Pp. 
34S. 

This Is one of that numerous class of works, half-di- 
dactic, half-amusing. In which the author*s desire to be 
edifying is continually interfering with his efforts to be 
interesting. We wish we could persuade the world in 
general, and aothon in particular, that a work of fiction 
is one thing, and a sermon or a moral essay another. 
** That a good novel is as good as a sermon,** we do con- 
scientiously believe, in nineteen cases out of twenty ; but 
It operates after a different fashion. The latter goes 
straightforwardly to work ; — its otject is to instruct-i-to 
make a man understand his duty. The end and aim of 
the work of fiction, on the contrary, is to amuse — to 
amuse, and nothing else. At the same time, it has been 
so ordained by a wise Providence, that we cannot play 
even with our intellect, but we must be benefited hy it. 
The stirring up of our stagnant feelings, the refinement 
and elevation of our taste, occasioned by the perusal of 
good works of fiction, has a healthy effect upon our moral 
rhai'scter, because It leads us for a moment from the re- 
membrance of the dull cares and duties of life, only to 
send us back to them with a more generous and buoyant 
spirit. But air and exercise, though beneficial to the 
physical frame, are of little advantage to the hypochon- 
driac, who indulges In these luxuries, not because he en- 
joys them, but solely because he believes them conducive 
to health. He avails himself of them with fear and trem- 
bling, and his draught Is soured by reflection upon the 
probable consequences. It Is for a similar reason that 
not even the talents of a Godwin have ever been able to 
reconcile us to the didactic novel. And it is for this rea- 
son that we wish Julius, of the unpronounceable name, 
bad divided his work Into two--one-half of which would 
hare contained an iiiteresting story— «nd the other a grave 
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jpsmphlet oo the best mode jpf Ameliorating the oonditioD 
of the Jews. , 

The eoene of tbb tale is laid in Poland, the European 
country in which the Jews exist in the greatest numbers, 
«nd possess the greatest political weight. Moses, the 
iather of Sarah, is a Jew of the right leaven — absorbed in 
his mercantile speculations, — deep read in the Cabala, — 
luid firmly persuaded that it is the right and duty of a 
Jew to cheat all Christians. Ijcvi is a young Jewish rfr- 
!Former— -one who, having enjoyed a good education, wishes 
ito bring back his nation from the mystic ravings of the 
Gemara to the pure morality of their first lawgiver. 
Intimate in the family of Moses, he has assumed the office of 
tutor to Sarah — her father acquiescing because it saves him 
expense— and he has instilled into her mind his own pure 

?rinoiples. The story commences with a rupture between 
loses and Levi^ on the important question, whether it 
'he the moral duty of a Jew to cheat Christians. The 
former, indignant at the heterodox purity of the latter, 
resolves to break off all connexion with him, and remove 
Jiis daughter from the contamination of novel heresies, by 
carrying her from Warsaw to a frontier town, wluch, at 
jthe same time, affords peculiar facilities for smuggling 
transactions. The subsequent plot hinges upon the at- 
tempts of Moses to alienate his daughter's affections from 
]l^evi, and fix them upon Janl&eil, a deformed olgect, and 
inpre than half insane from continually poring over the 
recondite mysteries of the Cabala. The two lovers, after 
.undergoing a decent portion of persecution, are at length 
tiappily united by the protecting interference of Count 
^enexyn. The cliaracters of many of the Jews are spi- 
ritedly and distinctly drawn. The gibbering madman 
iJankeil is looked up to by his wretched and bigoted coun- 
trymen as an inspired prophet ; the two old usurers, 
Hirsch and Moses, — the venerable Abrahain, — and the 
■tout Chaim, play upon and contrast with each other in 
a. spirited manner. Were it not for the continual recur- 
rence of long sermons and political diatribes, we should 
liave enjoyed the perusal of the book a good deal. Whe- 
■ther the extracts from the Talmud be correctly given we 
know not ; but 5ve can voudi, iVom our own experience, 
that the picture the volume contains of Jewish society is 
^Mcurate. For this reason, we recomrnend the perusal of 
.it to the Jewish emancipatora, — to members of the So- 
.ciety for the Conversion of the Jews, — to MiUennarians, 
,— to Wolfe, — to Irving, — and to all tiae quacks and poeudo 
prophets of the day, not excluding the looooents who 
have been bit by them. 



7^ ViBa and Cottage Fhrint Dirtetoiry. By James 
Main, A.L.S. London. Whittaker and Co. 1830. 

'" FLORicnLTURB,** ssys Mr Main, " has become the 
study and amusement of all ranks." And really we do 
not know a more pleasant, or amore Innocent occupation. 

. If we might speak paradoxically, we should say that it Is an 
occupation which brings man*s thoughts to the ground 
only to raise them fiu- above it. " Turbulent emotions,** 
says our author, " can hardly disturb the mind which is 
intent on rearing tender seedlings ; the very expectations 
of success alleviate, if they cannot remove, the cares and 
crosses of life, and while such employment, as amusement 
only, refines the mind, it adds not a little to the real en- 
jojrment of rational existence.*' The ebfect of this ex- 
cellent little work has been to condense the whole system 
of professional floriculture into a concise compendium, 
which embraces every thing essential to the subject ; and 
when we learn that it has been the result of fifty years* 
experience, and that Mr Main has been the fellow-student 

' of such eminent florists as Maddock, Hogg, and Sweet, 
we can have no hesitation in recommending it to the no- 

' tioe of our readers. As the volume also contains direc- 
tions for the propagation of all the tender exotic flower- 
iiig plants, it will be found of great service to those who 
P<>6i«ess rare and valuable collections. 



The FamOy Cahimt Allae, Part /. Louden. £. BnH" 

1880. 

EvKRT literary undertaking seems now to be in s fa. 
mily way. We have family Bibles, family Shaktpmvss 
family Masslngers, family Libraries, family Cyclopadiv, 
every thing, in short, except a family of children, and 
these are perhaps coming for aught we know to the coru. 
trary. The Family Cabinet Atlas, which is to be puU 
lished in monthly parts, will form, when eonpleted, a 
volume of the same size as works of the Family Library 
description, and will be an excellent companion to them. 
Each part is to contain eight plates, either plain or co- 
loured, engrared on steel ; and though these are necea. 
sarily of a very small size, yet, judging by the ipedmsi 
liefore us, they will be very beautifully and distinctly aa> 
cuted, and will afford facilities of reference not to bt 
found in maps of a larger kind. 



Leigh*8 Guide to the Lakes of Wegtmodad, OaAer^ 
land, and Lancashire. London. Samuel Lri^h. 

isao. 

This Is a neat portable guide-book to the lovdlcit •»• 
nery in England, and at the present season will be par. 
ticularly acceptable to many a Tourist. Tlie pobliiba^ 
name is a sufficient guarantee for its aocuiacy and md- 
pleteness, for in this department of litentue, Safflnd 
Leigh has no rivaL 



Extract of a Letter respecting the Wreck of the Ladi 
HoUand East Indiaman, from the Rev, Ales, Jhi 
one of the passengers in that ship, addressed to Dt 
IngHs, Edinburgh. Waugh and Innes. 1830. 

Tau pamphlet contains aome intevestfaig partlealin^ 
the total shipwreck of the lady HoUand, Esai India. 
man, off Dassen Isbmd, on the 13th of Isst Febroary. 
Fortunately no lives were lost, and Mr Alex. Duff msu 
to have been duly and becomingly ImpreoHd with smbm 
of gratitude for his preservation. 



MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



FINE ARTS. 
NINTH EXHIBITION OF MODBRN PICTURES ATTHI 
GALLERY OP THE ROYAL INSTITUriO.S. 

UM moMsoN OP DVimnrosTova — vna lats jobv aix* 

SCHXTKT. 

Tnias are about twenty good pictures, and s doz« 
good busts, in this Exhibition. The long room Is, socord* 
ing to the sKprsssion which would be used, In the techDioi 
language of the diabolical part of our esUbiiahment.tca/ltf- 
ingfy filled up ; and in the octagon, we have a siof le circle of 
busts, half-a^omi waUr..colour dcawingB,anif the red dri- 
pery on the walls, now somewhat tenushed by dint sod 
age. This is not a suAeitnt collection to josiify the pffB- 
pous tide of an " Exhibition of Modem PkstQras." Where 
the iault originally lies which prevents more pictorea iron 
being forthcoming — with the artists or with the pstrwi** 
is to us a matter of perfect indifference. The artiats n»»f 
have coquetted unjustifiably with thedirectora, and,throo«b 
pique, have kept their exhibition too long open ; or, on tbe 
other hand, the directors may have been withheld, by aaj 
notions respecting their own dignity, from oomiiv ^ * 
right understanding with the artists j— these *"."*■'!![" 
of private concern. In which It is absurd to think thst 
the public can take any interest The public ^rsnti s 
good exhibition, and if provided therewith, will not en- 
quire too narrowly how it is got up ; if dlaappolnted^ 
will not be appeased, npr jOlow ite attention to he divert«<i 
from a Just ground of complaint, by the mutuil recniw- 
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.nation* of the parties whom duty and interest it is to cater 
to iu taste. In one respect, the fault lies undeniably at 
4he door of tbe directors ; — if they could not muster paint- 
ings suflSeient to furnish out a full exhibition, they should 
hare waited till they had collected their complement. 

Among the paintings, there are two small pictures by 

W. Simson — one of tbem (a cabinet portrait of 

&rope» Esq.) a perfect gem — ^but neither of them exhi- 
Jbitiog his full powers : a study of h^ads, and a mag- 
aifioent full4ength portrait of a lady, by Lauder,~-a 
rapidly-rising srtist, of whose merits we hare lately spo- 
ken in considerable detail: some excellent portraits by, 
Francis Grant, who is on the ere of making artists of 
longer standing look to their laurels : some pleasing pic- 
ftures by Dyce : a correct and agreeable likeness of Cap- 
,tain Trqtter in a Highland costume, by sur old friend 
W. Thcunson : and some pieces of rery considerable pro- 
4Bise by three young artists-^Crabb, Townsend, and 
^Crawford. But tbe chief interest of the Exhibition rests 
upon ninelandscapes by the Rev. J. Thomson of Duddlog- 
,«tone» and three by the late lamented John Alexander 
.Scbetky. As we never particularly affect th^ damnatory 
^yle, we will not follow up this catalogue of what is really 
«0Qd la the Exhibition by seeking ** its frailties to dis- 
doee ;" but, after simply asking Mr Stewart Watson who 
<tb« « ChaUkma^ in a Highland dress** is, whose "full- 
length portrait^ we observe he o^ers for side ? — we shall 
jnather proceed to canvass tbe merits of the two artists 
.whose works we have singled out as the most interesting 
jin tbe Exhibition. 

The Eev. Mr TaoysoK is undoubtedly the most 
scientific, and, at tbui same time, the most poetical, land* 
#cape painter nre possess. He is npt one who paints mere 
^^rtraits «f landscapes ; he selects those forms and effects 
in nature which have an inherent beauty in themselvee ; 
and 1|« hsp Mi9f> which breathe into the creations of 
nfs pencil an overpowering sofU — ^which give, we had aU 
most siud, a moral character to his rocks, and streams, and 
trees. Mr Thomson has studied profoundly his great 
pij^deooBots in art ; he has learned spm^thing ^rpm each . , 

of them, and yet he is essentially and decidedly original. 1 180-i, he obtained his diploma of surgeon, and was shortly 
He is originid, because he takes frovi them, not their j afterwards attached to the 3d Dragoon Guards, in which 
forms, their tones, or their arrangements, but the abstract 
^riAciid^ upon which they procMded. He goes to work 
in the same way with nature. He takes the elements 
ahe offers him — individual forms of hill and tree — ^masses 
pf light and shade— and colours ; but his combinatioos 
•re his own. The world we see nppn his eanvasi is UMe 
the world around us, but not the same ; it is a kindred 
tfreatioo emanating from the artist's plastic mind. His 
landscapes are to those we usually see, as the men and 
^omen of Sliakspeare are to those we meet with in every- 
day life ;•— we recognise in them a kindred nature^ but we 
never meet with their individual counterpartp. As to 
ibe moral leelings which Mr Thomson knows so well 
how to impress upon his landscapes, we need only remind 
our readers of the " Martyrs* Tomb." 

Mr Thomson's pictunes in the present Exhibition are 
flharaeterised. by great and diversified excellence. His 
large picture, ** Evening" (31,) is marlced by that deep 
rieagnosH, by that diffusion of light among deep con- 
trasting, shadows, which constitute the charm of the time 
fr^m which it takes its name. The reading figure in 
the foDiEground completes the impressive and hushing cha- 
racter of the scene. The subordinate beauties of the pie- 
tui»,— the deep» dark colours of tbe earth and upper sky, 
—the long line of glorious light on the horizon, — the 
pleasing forms of the different objects introduced, — «re 
at once beautiful in themselves, and harmoniously ar- 
iiiDged. His " Landscape" (106) is similar in the cha- 
racter of its colouring and high poetical feeling. It is 
hnpos^Me in words to convey any idea of the grandeur 
9f tk» a1(iiBGts selected for representation, and of their fr- 
ran'gement. That smoke in the background rises from 
the dtles whose sins have called down the vengeance of 
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heaven, and those are the rescued father and his ^yghten^ 
who burry on beside that piece of water. The magnifi- 
cent little picture, entiUed " Twilight,** (37,) deservep 
likewise to be classed along with these. Of a less eleva- 
ted character, yet masterly in their kind, ar^ " Dun- 

keld" (i5,) « Glendyfas** (53,) and "View In Arran*' (2.) 
The first is characterised by placid beauty, the second ,bj 
tremendous power in the representation of the firaterfal^ 
and the lastby an indescribable breezy freshness ** D^« 
donald Castle** (33) is warm and rich ; and while look>. 
ing at the " Bass Rock," with its green glassy sea arounf 
it, and the sea-mews skimming itasnr&oe, or hover;- 
ing high poised in air, the rsfirashing coolneBB of ocean 
seems to creep over our eheek. The "^ view friom Arr^ 
quhar" (114) is painted in a style peculiar to itself 
and is no whit behind its companions In excellence. In 
all these pictures, we trace the great charm of Mr Thom^ 
son's works — the scope they afford for deep and reiterate^ 
study. Thay nre not supca*ficial beauties, where he whp 
runs may read ; they are the fmit of profound labouj^ 
and an intimate acquaintance with them is requisite to a 
complete appreciation of their excellence. 

Mr ScHETKT*8 pictures are full of originality and anl^ 
mation — there is a fervour in their conception, which b^ 
speaks the painter to have been a man of true genius. 
Their interest is enhanced by the meUneholy association 
of the premature death of the artist, in the midst of a 
brilliant professional career, and possessed of the love di 
all who knew him. The late John Alexander Schetky 
was bom at Edinburgh, in March 1785« He became re- 
markable, at an eai-Iy period of life, for habits of entho- 
siastic study. His chief amusements, even while a boy, 
were reading, and observing and attempting to transfer 
to paper the beauties of natural scenery. Care was taken 
to foster his infant propensities ; he received a liberal 
education at the High School and University of Edin- 
burgh ; and he was early sent to the Trustees* Academy, 
where he cultivated the art of drawing under Mr John 
Graham, and in the society of Wilkie and AUan. Ii| 



regiment he continued until 1818. In that year he 
ceived the appointment of surgeon to the Portuguese fisrcea^ 
under Marshal Lord Beresford ; and continued to act as 
brigade surgeon of the seventh division, under IxNrd Dal- 
housie^ till the peace in 1814. He passed the next five 
years of his life in Edinburgh, diriding his time between 
professional pursuits and the cultivation of the art of 
painting, to which he was so devotedly attached. In 
1819, he was gazetted to lull pay, and employed at the 
General Hospital at Fort Pitt, Chatham ; whence he was 
transferred to superintend the Asylum fitted up at Fort 
Clarence for the reception of naval and military persons 
labouring under mental affections. In 1893, he was pro* 
mated to the rank of Deputy-inmotor of Hospitals^ for 
ssrvice on the coast of Africa. At first he ei^yed sash 
a state of health as excited hopes that he would be able 
to withstand the insidious effects of an African climate ; 
but in the end of August, 1824, while on a Tojrage from 
Sierra Leone to Cape Coast Castle, he was attacked by 
the feysr of the country, and died a few days after tlw 
vessel reached its destination. It is not our boslnsss to 
dilate at present on Schetky*s professional talents, or on 
that disinterested warmth of heart which endeared him 
to all his friends — it is as an artist that we now speak of 
him. And we rejoice that we have it in our power to 
call to our assistance the words of one much better enti- 
tled to the ear of the public, on such a topic, than our- 
selves. In a biographical sketch of Schctky, inserted by 
Dr Maclagan, his companion at school, and his friend 
through life, in one of the Medical Journals of the day, 
and of which a few copies were printed apart for private 
circulation among the friends of the deceased, we find 
recorded an opinion of SchetJcyVmiBrita as a painty by « 
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lirotber artist, which, as the pamphlet in qneetloa It little 
likely to oome into the hands of the generality of oar 
readers, we here suljoin. We beliere that we may add, 
without violating any wish on the part of the author to 
remain unknown, that the quotation we are about to 
make Is firom the pen of the Rer. Mr Thomson of Dud- 
dingstone than whom we know no person better enti- 
tled to be heard on such a sulject : 

« Mr Schetkv, as a landscape-painter, was distinguished 
by a style which seemed to borrow little from that of any 
other master ; and to a: dedded character of originality, it 
nnited ample erldenoe of an inventlTe, romantic, and poeti- 
cal imagination. The snljects of wild grandeur which he 
often represented, made up of an endless Yoriety of olgects 
and of Ipcideots, if they eochibit not the pleasing and popu- 
lar charms of harmony and repose^ pnssfwi, In an eminent 
degree, those rarer qualities which are calculated to excite 
and surprise. It is no uncommon occurrence to meet with 
pictures which please by their general effect, but which fall 
to sustain protracted interest, by reason of their borrennen 
In respect of matter and episode. The reverse of this is the 
character of Mr Schetky*s styles But if it be thus charge- 
able with some deficiency In the external graces which re- 
commend on a first introduction, this Is compensated by the 
inexhaustible treasures of Information, and the sallies of a 
vigorous and playful fiincy, which pour forth on more Inti- 
mate acquaintance. 

** Tlie time which could be spared from profesaional dn^ 
ties, when in the Peninsula, Mr Schetky deroted to the de- 
lineation of those romantic scenes of grandeur with whieh 
the mountainous distrieta abound. Amonnt these his fer- 
vent genius found its natural food ; and his taste acquired 
a oorrespondinff and permanent cast. He generally sdected 
those wide and &r-extended prospects whidi are seldom to 
be conmianded but from an elevated point of view ; and be 
endeavoured not only to p r es er y e the general character, but 
also to detail, with eiabomte precision, the various subordi- 
nate features of his sut^Jeet. Accordingly, his penciUdraw- 
Im done on the spot are so strongly marked by this pecull- 
arity, that they oansist not of a few sentences or passa[t<ii of 
nature, but may rather be compared to ample volumes, f«^-h 
filled with curious. Interesting, and condensed narration. 

« There Is, perhaps, nothing which addresses itself to the 
eve or the imJogination with a more fascinating influence, 
than tile mystwious ot^fects which bound the remote dis- 
tance of a grand and &r-extAnded scene. Among these de- 
lightful regions the poetical loncy of our lamented friend 
oeemed to dwell with peculiar fondness ; and In many of 
those beautiful transcripts which he has left in mero outline, 
there Is much to awaken that class of peculiar emotions, 
which, In every susceptible mind, is so forcibly excited by the 
happy vision of oorrespondinff realitiei in nature. The suc- 
cessful execution of such undertaldngs necessarily requires 
a clearness and flexibility of line which few have patienoe 
to acquire, and still fewer to practise. Whatever Mr Schetky 
meant to express, was always expressed with deckled cha- 
racter, and free from ambiguity. Besides his distant moun- 
tains— his vast interminable forests receding from the eye^ 
amidst tbe windinn of tbe valley, or dimbing the sides of 
the nearer h il l s h is precipices adorned by the picturesque 
Moorish towers and castles, with the beautiful aocompani- 
ments of falling waten, and all tbe variety of ol^ecta which 
oupplied the materials of his compositions— all an ddinc»- 
ted with so much delicacy, discrimination, and spirit, that 
he who examines with an eye of Intelligence tbe mere out- 
lines of such scenes, will often experience a gratification 
which nuiy be sought for in vain In highly finished pictures. 

<< Of these masteriy derigns, as filled up by the hand of 
their author, tbe public have had an opportunity of Judging 
from the pictures and water-cokmr drawings which, from 
time to time, Mr Schetky contributed to the Exhibition of 
the Royal Academy of London. In these It is natnnl to 
look for a fuller development of power, as comprehending 
chiaroscuro and colouring. The same set of oljects In na- 
ture may appear under a thousand various effects. In the 
vast latitude thus authorized by nature, it becomes the pro- 
vince of judgment and rlcht taste to select, out of the many, 
the one which Is best siJ ted to the charactv of tbe scene. 
And her^ while an ambition of originality, and love of what 
is daring, and out of the common track, has often betrayed 
great minds into error, and led them to offer npresenta- 
tlons contrsdictory to th^ poinlnUHei of naturo--it will be 
admitted, that the error of Mr Schetky*s style rather con. 
rioted In making ehoioe of effects and accidents, of light and 



shadow, of too rare oocnrreooe In nature to be readily veeeg- 
nised by common observers. 

« Tbe multiplicity of oljects whkh lie Introdoccd in his 
sketches, and which In them wereone sooree of that interest 
they posseaeed, would have required all the advantages of a 
skilful generalization to fit tbem for appearing vrith advan- 
tage in a regular picture. In his effinrts to do justice to the 
parts, the meet of the composition as a whole was ofitcn suf- 
fered to assume too complex an aspect to be easily taken in 
by the eye at once. But, vrith all the dissdvantl^^ vrhlrh 
accompanies thii defect^ it Is impossiUe to withliald frooa 
bis pictures the pralM of high poetical and romantic fcd- 
Ing, and exquisite detail in the various parts. Tlicy uni- 
formly possess elevation of sentiment fiir above ordinary ap- 
pearances and ordinarv Incidents. They may fail to invite 
a particular scrutlnv, out they will never fail to reward it : 
that redundancy or matter which interferes with general 
simplicity, when carefully and separately viewed, Iwn'Kwms 
fooo for curiosity, and an incentive to doser investifation.** 

The paintings by Schetky in the present Exhibition are 
tliree in number — one in oils, and two in water c ol o o im 
— all of tbem full of the peculiarities of his genius. They 
are for sale, and worthy the attention of amatenrs. As 
the lovers of art may entertain a laudable curiosity to 
know the fate of Scbetky's works, we add, for their in- 
formation, that his collecUon of sketches was purchnoed 
by Lawrence, and are now about to be exposed for sale 
by Mr Christie ; his surigical drawings, which are also 
valuable when riewed as mere works of art, are partiy 
in the possession of Dr John Thomson of this city — partiy 
deposited in the Museum of Chatham ; — two fine pictures 
by him are in the possession of Dr Madagan, his friend 
and biographer; — one bdongs to Darid Bridges, Esq., 
and some more are the property of his sister. 

It only remains for us to observe^ before taking our 
leave of this Exhibition, that it contains some very cro- 
ditable busts by Fletcher, Steele, and Ritchie. *' Bnot ^ 
a Lady** (166,) by the latter, is one of the muot lovely 
creations of this art that we have seen. 



KING JAMES'S PSALMS— >8IR PHILIP 8TDNBT*8 

PSALMS. 

By WUUoM TenntmL^ 

NoTHnro better marks the high estimation in which 
the poetry of King David is hdd by our countrymen, tlian 
the striking clrcumstanoe that not only our principal 
scholars, but our kings, our noblemen, our ladies of rank, 
have vied with each other in versifying, eltlwr in tlwir 
own or in the Latin language, these simple and fervent 
lyrics. In no country in Europe, we l>elieve, baa thcrs 
been a similar emulation. Buchanan, the moat popular 
Latin writer of his day, gave the first general impulse ; 
his pupil James, inheriting, from his poetical anceoton* a 
talent for versification, and having received firom liii 
learned preceptor excitement and encouragement towards 
its exercise, set himself, at an early age, to accomplish in 
his native language what Buchanan Iwd done in a foi«ign.f 
His learning liad enabled him to perceive the deviations 
In sense, and the Immetrical rudeneoses, of the veralon then 
employed In our Scottish church. At tbe Genend As- 
sembly held at Burntisland in 1601, he, to the no little 
astonishment and joy of all the leanMd dirince then pre- 
sent, stood up and recited from memory long paasagea 
firom the Pnlter, explaining, at tbe same time^ by liia cri- 
tical animadversions, their unpoetical inaccuracies and 
their deviation from the meaning of the prooe text. Hia 



• TUs paper ooodndcs Che leriei of aitlekt on tbe nme toltfeet 



which have already appeared in the Litowry J^wnmt, ftvm tbe 
pen of Mr Tennant. They have aU attracted much attcntkn. Ihooab 
certainly not mora than Che aMHty with whieh they are wiitreade- 
"^^^ T*i^ ^^* *>■"" oolleeccd in a eepaials paniphleC» whieh is 
ptthjblMd thto day, and will no doubt be eoneidoed hiblj hrtenei. 
m hoth by the lidty and deigy.-Eo. Lit. Joca. ^^ 

I Thii version of the PMtant in the Seottirii dialect was never pub- 
liriied. ItetiU exists, written la his Mal«Cy^ own haaAwriCine, sad 
preserved inthe British MuNum. It has no nssmUsMSi uTsoid* 
to JsBct't £Qgiidi vcnfaxb ^^ 
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Beheme of emendation was neeeanrily dropt for some 
time ; but after be was eecarely seated on the throne of 
Elizabeth, amid the iplendours and fatlgnes of Engllah 
royalty! bis mind reeurred, as to a delightful pastime, to 
tbe favourite scheme of his jonth, the revising of the 
Psalms. " An everlasting honour to tbe muses !** said 
the Bishop of Lincoln, his eulogist ; ** the greatest po- 
tentate in all the earth stooping to a verse, being tbe unual 
recreation of King David, as it waa also of our English 
Solomon." Hiy Mi^esty, whether from state perplexi- 
ties, or infirmity of health, proceeded no further than to 
the 31st Psalm. The completion of the work was com- 
mitted to Sir WiUIam Alexander of Menstrte, afterwards 
Earl of Stirling, by whom it was published in 1631. 
Charles wished that the book should go under tbe shelter 
of his father's name, as King James*s Psalms ; but the 
people, with whom they were unpopular, styled them, 
from tbe name of their principal contributor, Men8irie*8 
Pialms. A new and corrected edition of it appeared in 
1636, which is the subject of the following few critical 
remarks. 

The thirty-one psalms composed by the royal para- 
phrast are not of a style in any very observable degree 
discrepant from the rest, so as to betray another hand. 
If they exhibit any difference at all, that difference is fa- 
vourable to them, as perhaps they possess more rimpli- 
city. They are certainly creditable to his Majesty's poeti- 
cal talent ; the sense is given correctly, though, at times. 
In phrases too lax and exuberant ; the grammar, with but 
one exception, is correct ; the rhymes all i r reproachable ; 
and they have no double rhymes, as in our version. 
Throughout the whole book, indeed, there occur but a few 
false or double rhymes. There are many passages in this 
version executed with skill, force, and simplicity, which 
the compilers of that psalmody which we at present use, 
notwithstanding the pr^udices then current against every 
thing proeeeding from the court, did well in adopting ; 
and there are yet lurking In It several passages, preferable 
to the corresponding parts of onr own, that happen to be 
defective, which our modern revisers would do well, even 
at this late hour, to adopt.* As a whole, and consider- 
ing the purpose for which it was designed, its employment 
in public worship, and its being a manual of devotional 
family exercise for all ranks, the lower in particular, it is 
certainly too florid, pompous, and rhetorical. If our pre- 
sent version errs on the side of harsh, crabbed, too bare and 
mean phraseology. In the desire of being quite Intelligible 
and reaching the Hebrew simplicity ; the royal version 
errs precisely in a contrary direction, in being too full and 
digressive, too diffusive and splendid in its fillings-up, too 
learned and sesquipedalian in its language, for ordinary 
people. There are in it, for instance, such words as eir- 
ctmvenied, empoytoned, engendereth, embassage, embosonCd, 
ejckilaraief prostituted, embroider, &c. ; such phrases as 
gmltkss Husbandry, buntnousjatness, engross the tumbUng 
gulf, eaterpiUars vermin vile, roaring waters mirrours of 
his might, roof-dged tongues, artificial mouths, &c. ; which 

For example, instead of our 1st vene of Piatm xlilL 

" Judm me, O God* and plead my cause 

Against th' ungodly nation ; 
From the unjust ana crafty mao, 

O be ihou my salvation." 

The Kia^a edition has, much betCei^ 

" Judge me. O God ; my cause against 

Th* ungodly nation plead s 
From the deceitfU and unjust 

Me still in safety lead." 



Agsia, In Pialm IzxL 9^ onr vetsioB 

*' O do not cast me off« when as 
Old age doth overtake me ; 

And when my strength decayed Is* 
Then do not thou forsake ma.** 

The Kiair> «iitioo bas~ 

*■ Cast me not off, when as old age 
Hath made we weak to be ; 

And when my strength bc^glni to fail, 
Do not alandon me.'* 



might have been unexceptionable in Menstrie*s statsly 
monarchic tragedies, but are quite out of place In a tran»> 
lation of the simple songs of King David. Similar ob- 
jections were, with great resolution, and with an accurate 
discrimination of the b^nties of the original, charged by 
Calderwood upon the edition of 1631 ; yet even to the 
second edition of 1636, in which the most obnoxious pass- 
ages, commented upon and exposed by tbe Presbyterians, 
were expunged and corrected, the same charge' of digres- 
sive infidelity, and flourishing expansion, may be with 
too much justice applied. So that our northern part of 
the island may consider itself indebted to the good taste 
and spirit of its clergymen, in resisting, along with other 
encroachments, the imposition of a psalter so unfaithfully 
excursive, and so little adapted to the understanding of 
their people. It produced one happy consequence—it 
excited the Presbyterians to prepare one for themselves ; 
and the competition, so favourable in all cases for the pro- 
duction of excellence, n&ade them avoid with caution the 
errors which they charged upon the Episcopalian ;Mira- 
phrase. They adhered most rigidly and Cidvinisticallyy 
even with the sacrifice sometimes of both grammar and 
metre, to the unembellished original, and produced, in 
1650, the metaphrase which Is yet sung in our churches^ 



Shortly after Buchanan had published his Latin vef- 
sion. Sir Philip Sydney, the accomplished warrior, gen- 
tleman, and scholar, had engaged in translating the Psalms 
'* into diverse and sundry kinds of metre, more rare and 
excellent, for tbe method and variety, than had ever yet 
been done in English. '* What was lef% of this work un- 
finished by himself, was completed by his accomplished 
sister, the Countess of Pembroke. Such were then the 
domestic amusements of our kings and our nobility! This 
work lay long dormant in manuscript, known only to a 
few antiquarians ; at last it was printed in the year 182% 
at the instigation of James Boswell, Esq. 

It is manifest, from their multiform metres and diver- 
sities of diction, that these Psalms were compiled by the 
noble author and authoress, not in the view of being 
employed in public worship, but merely as themes of 
poetical exercitation and amusement In composition. For 
they profess not to adhere to the simplicity of the ori- 
ginal, but, making the Ptaalmist's thoughts the ground- 
work or texts, as it were, for poetical enlargements, 
they spread abroad into the richest and most ample 
imagery. Sir Philip had evidently Buchanan's redun- 
dant paraphrase in bis eye for emulation ; be copies hiili 
in his language, (by nearly translating him ;) in his 
thoughts, in the ambitious variety of his metres. His 
language Is like Buchanan's, branchy and diffuse ; but be 
has more force, more poetical tension and vivacity, mixed 
with that quaintness, and, at times, stiffness and rudeness 
of expression, which we find in Sternhold, and In the 
earlier writers of Elizabeth's time ; his thoughts ar^ 
spangled not only with the superfluous ornaments of 
Buchanan, but with many more plentiful conceits, de- 
rived from tbe Italian school, of which he was an ad- 
mirer ; his metres are of every span and compass, exhi- 
biting, sometimes mixed, sometimes separate, every fan- 
ciful and wayward variation, from ottava rima, English 
hexameters and saphics, down to trochaics of three and 
five syllables. Of all the parapfarastical translations of 
the Pkalms, Latin or English, Sir Philip has the finest 
poetry superinduced upon the originaL He is the great- 
est poet of all the versifien. As an example and proof 
of this bis superiority, we may merely refer to hie ver- 
sion of the dvth Paalm, one of the most beautiful poems 
of King David, on which all the versifiers, Buchanan and 
Johnstone in particular, have exerted their strength to the 
utmost, making It the test of their rival powers. Sir 
Philip's is, for splendid luxuriance, superior, I think, to 
them alL Of this book, the great fault Is iU inequality, 
and the innnmerable concetti, quips, and cranks. In the 
expressions, firom which Jewish simplicity is so abhomnt* 
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JUb PiMlms «r« yaliialile, not only m a apecinen of good 
jRMjr old Eng li«h poetry, but «•« most intenitUig memo- 
j1«1 of ths literary reoroationa of a man whose name wUl 
«Ter be an honour to Old England. 

I}mxmgrove, Ctackman/umshire, 
UthMa^, 1830. 



lUBaiARKS ON PHILOLOOV, AS ILLUSTRATIYB OF 
NATIONAL CHARACTKR. 

" Tfaew k noin lor « very interatting work, which ahould lay 
jogax the opnneiton between the laagui^ei and mannera of nttkns.'* 

Gibbon. 

Thx opinion which I have extracted from eo compe- 
jtent an authority, as .the motto to the following imper- 
^ct illustrations of Ito truth, occurs in a note on the 
JWf U-known derivation of exercttus oh exercitando. *' So 
jofisihle,'* e^ys this elegant historian, ** were the Ro- 
gpans of the imperfection of valour, without skill and 
.pEactiqe, tliat, in their language, the name of an army 
.was borrowed from the word which signified exercise." 

This department of philology appears to have Iwen ra- 
^er overlooked, although it is pregnant with the most 
^tractive interest, from the graphic delineations with 
which it is so profusely ^udde4« In the remarks which 
J ji^w presume to offer regpurding it, I do not ^pire to 
jiny systematic dist^assion, hut merely throw out suoh cur- 
,sory ekfjtrhfti, as may induce an abler pen to enrich the 
gMges of the Xiterarjf Journal on a subject not unworthy 
«f them. 

There is one axiom, at least, which may be laid down 
iwith confidence, aa a clew to guide through the lexico- 
^ifiphical labyrinth J namely, that whatever object, quaU- 
^9 action, or conditionf is not national — ^in tike impressive 
;inefuii|ig of that adjective— i« general^ ej^eesed by a cir- 
fiwmlocution, I say generailjf, — for exceptions are uu^ 
doubtedly met with to this principle; but every .dunce 
Ja aware tliat exceptio probat regulam. Thus, it is well 
Juiown tliat our Gallic neighbours have never, till lately, 
practised pugilism d tAngbiute, but have been contented, 
in the absence of deadlier processes, to slap and wrestle ; 
and, in accordance with our axiom, we find that the 
French substitute for the brief and truly British verb to 
.box, consists in the clumsy and un/oncyful circumlocu- 
, tipn-— domier des coups de poing. If it be true that i^orer 
has been honoured by admission into the French catalogue 
.of verba, this circumstance still more vividly illustrates 
,our axiom. May not, too, the sensitiveness of the French, 
An the score of honour, be the remote cause of that ver- 
vhi^ge with which they similarly express — in lieu of our 
.axpreuive '* kick** — any aggression on honour's native 
seat 9 Again, — since ridentem dicere verum quid vetat 9 — 
4s it not a singular coincidence that the French — who are 
^ restless, volatile race, to whom the task of standing still 
is intolerable, and who love to diversify the vertical posi- 
^on by every variety of graceful curvature— should have 
JM» other approximation to the idea of standing, than the 
periphrastic expression se tenir debout, which merely in- 
dicates that the individual is on his Jeet, without at all 
limiting the movements of the rest of the body, — in short, 
pot conveying that notion of steady verticaUty which is 
plmost iosepfurable from our sedate monoeyllable stand. 
'In fact, to express this notion of standing still-.— for which 
the addition of stUl is not always requisite with us— the 
.f^rench must employ a circumlocution of such a lenjgth as 
to demonstrate' forcibly the national repugnance to that 
posture,— r«e tenir debout sans bouger I 

Having thus illustrated axiom the first, it mny be na- 
turally surmised, that the convert of this axiom is equally 
jtrye. Since an antirnational idea is expanded into a c^- 
ffimlocutioo, it is worth enquiry whether a fruly aa- 
iional idea may not present the opposite phenomenon of a 
fiOficentration of several words into one. Con^pQundfd 
•Pr9r4i ui|douJl^tC|dly oQcur in all laiVi||gos,.but^,laqgi|y;.e 
jmyr £Vmi||Ot OS with so graphic a Cf^npqund m to UajHy 



ibat some national charaotariatS^ is involved io its focraa- 
tion. Such is the case, for instance, with the Spanish 
word Hidalgo, designative of rank, which is an abbrevia- 
tion, or a oonceniration (so to speak) of Hijo de algo, " 809 
of som^tody** — a derivation that speaks volumes as to the 
pompous superiority which views an individual of tht 
lower classes as ndbody, A nation eotertainiug aach idess 
can scaively fail to be nothing itself, after the daya of chi^ 
vatric warfare and golden enterprise are over. 

A third axiom may, perhaps, be admissihlo'— namdy, 
that, wherever an abrupt and remarkable violation of 
analogy Is discernible in any language, this violation is 
referable to some national characteristic Tbus^ it b well 
known that there is, in French, a copious class of verbal 
nouns, — parlewr, chanUur, danseur, &c &c. accompanied 
with their feminine counterparts, all deduced uniformly^ 
as parleusSf chanteuse, danseuse, &c. &c. We find, how- 
ever, a remarkable tranigreasion of thb system in the case 
of pensewr and penseuse, words unknown to the Frcndi 
language, which has, in fact, no word corresponding to 
the English noun ** a thinker." " Penseuse r says 
JSkUdame de Genlls, anxious to vindicate the rights of 
her own sex at least, " why is this word not French ? 
It would be delightful to bring this word into feahion; 
but I fear much it will never take ! They think that 
we have no naed of either, study or meditotlon, sMid th^t 
sentiment is sufficient for us.** If Madame de Genli» 
explanation of this remarkable blank in the language be 
admitted (and what better authority could we hare?^ 
s» to the feminine noun, are we to attribute the nour 
existence of pensevr to the politeness of thf gentleman 
who might not wish to make the exclusion of tbs 
ladies from the class of thinners so msrked, aa the est 
of the mascuiine naim would do ? Or may we trace the 
cause to the light vivacity of French convenatioii ? An- 
other striking violation of analogy occurs in the aspinir 
tion of heros, in defiance of the principle by which the 
same initial letter is made quiescent in French words c^ 
Greek or Latin qrigin, — a circumstance the more re> 
markable, since the feminine heroine obeys the analogy. 
I am tempted to view this phenomenon as deducible frm 
the passionate love of military glory which has ever dis- 
tinguished the French, and has led them in all ages tp 
an enthusiastic admiration— I had almost said deiJiceHm 
— of their heroes. Could a French ear tolerate that iden- 
tity of sound, which, were the analogy in this particular 
instance ohserved, would take place between the strangely 
opposite exprttsions, ** Ce sont des hdrae,** and " Ce toot 
des z^ros,** thus denuding, though but to the ear, the 
heroes of Xa Grande Nation to cirHxas ! 

Should these hasty and desultory notices be deemed 
worthy of a place in the Journal, I shall resume the sub- 
ject, in the hope of presenting some additional axioms and 
illustrations of greater interest. 



A LETTER PROM OBAN. 



The village of Oban has of late years become the sum- 
mer resort of fashionable strangers, both from Engjaod 
and the Lowlands of Scotland ; and I know of few Bath- 
ing quarters that can at all compare with it, either in na- 
tural or artificial beauty. It stretches In the Ibrm of a 
crescent across the head of a bay of the Atlantic ocean, 
and is sheltered from every storm by island and mainl a nd 
mountains. The principal line of hoases would do no 
discredit to any city. . The streets throughout ^re desa 
and spacious — full of smart shops of all deecriptions. 
Even a bookseller has. had cncouragfffiiMitJoftcient toi^t 
up in first-rate style. He has his drenlatiag Kbrary,— 
his newspapersr— 4md,.^na^^e|]tly, his lounge, where not 
novices, but men of taste and emditioRdisciHm t^« merits 
of yonr own, or Blackwood's, or th$ -New Mofdhlff Mavt* 
zine. Then there ^ the ^W^og ^ub of cj^i^at spirits, 
so regulated that no dry subsets are iotrodoeed, If we 
except the reckonhig; Not Vdo|^ one of Us nuniheffa. I 
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tannot detcrilM a wdflrunt ; but from what I koow of 
•oin« who are, thcro can be little doubt that the ol^ect of 
the meetinif, at least, is ezoelUnt. Then there is the 
Rowing Club, whose gigs are tossed on other waves than 
a steam-boat can raise, and on wider waters than the 
Cljde — no j^ectlon u^n tlie able rowers of Glasgow, or 
their noble stream. Off thej set in the evening, with 
light hearts and heavy bread-basketa, on a stretch of sU 
milesj round by ths ruins of Dnnstalfnage, the rapids of 
Conosl, the ancient Berigonium, and bacic again to their 
own romantic liay. The streams and lalces about Oban 
abound in excellent trout, and are frequeotly visited by 
nlmon. I Icnow not how others may feel, hut to me it 
is a^lelightful thought, that here the author of " The Isle 
^ Palms" used. " rod in hand," to wander during the 
leog summer days,— 

Vos co|iili testes, et flomina nymphis* 

The institution of schools over the Highlands has been 
most beneficially followed by the publication of " The 
Gaelio Messenger. ** No sooner docs a new Nudaber 
appear, than groups of people may l>e seen assembled under 
the 0oH«ge eves listening, while ime reads its tales, and 
songs, and " legends wild.** The ingenious editors are 
held in just ostiittation by all classes. Thttj have acqulKd 
the difficult art of writing so as at once to please the most 
illiterate mid the meet learned. This ensures success. 
The lower orders are proud of a work which does not a»- 
sume to itself the right of instructing them in something 
4heir euperiont already kndw. They would then rqpard 
it as a task-l»ook, instead of delighting in it as one of 
^ful amusement. 



METROPOLITAN THEATRICALa 

Lombm, Monday, May 17M, 1630. 
SiNCX my last dramatic details, little has occurred 
iworth recording. " Hofer, the Tell of the Tyrol,*' has 
succeeded, and is succeeding, perfectly d lasrweiV/e ; and a 
hraee of Faroes, one at each house, and on the same even- 
ing, received their coup de grace, and were put out of 
ibeir missry very nearly at the same moment; even 
though the Drury-Lane drollery was by the redoubtable 
TtModoTB Hoolc The saasbn being now so very nearly at 
a close, it is extremely questionable If we are to be £svour- 
ed with any more novelty, notwithstanding the announce- 
ment of a new three-act play. Another new farce was 
also underlined at Drury-Lane, but Listen's secession has 
postponed it, sine die. Benefits being, very properly, out 
of the pale of criticism, I have, of course, little to say 
abQut themi since " I am nothing, if fu>/ critica).'* Miss 
Fanny Kemble is to have another, or rather she is toreceive 
the profits of her last appearance this season, as a tribute 
of gratitude from the proprietors, as was formerly done 
in the case of Mies O'Neil, when she is to play Zaify 
TowiUey in the '* Provok*d Husband,** for the first time. 
Fawcett is to have his last benefit, and to take leave of 
the public on Thursday next ; and Harley's night Is fixed 
ibr Wednesday, for which occasion a rhyming friend of 
his has scribbled the following song, of which, I can po- 
sitively assure you, there is not another oopy extant. It 
is written to the very classical tune of " JBow, wow, 
wow r and ite author has entitled it 



MxTaoroLtrAir MxTAMoanfosxs ; 

Or, Mwskipal MiUatkms, wwhdaiediiUo a new wiadrigal, 

to an old twite. 

Things are so aUer*d now-a-daysy my native place Vm 

strange in. 
For these ten yeacs, thy fealnies, London ! have been 

daily changing ; 
And what with eometimes building up, and sometimes 

pulling down^ 
Egad ! they*ve wy nearly turned old London out of 

town 1 



Rang^ range, range 

Up and down,— through London town* 

You'll find they*re fond of change ! 

Old Covent Garden Market *s down, and now no more 

we meet 
Red broken-hearted cabbagea all dying in the street ; 
Changed is the Strand, without a* Ckanff§, and birde and 

beasta both therein. 
Which once, were kept by Thomas CrosSp are all now 

gone to Charing I 

Range, range, range, &e. 



New London Bridge they've made so Ught the shadss ai» 

now no more^ 
The old one's doom'd, which well has stood the rearing 

flood frop Noah ; 
The Green Park has a basin form'dj with bricks through- 

out-they*ve lined it, 
St James's boaste ite basin too, on the Palaoe you will 

find it. 

Raog«, range, range, ftd. 

'Mongsi other great improvements, the new Poet Oi&ep 

I quote. 
Which every man of notice will find worthy of his noteg 
*Tis»moet clev^ly conducted, and It truly mi^ be said* - 
That the Oerhs are men of LeUers, and the Pcstmem 

deeply read! 

Range, range, range, &o. 

St Dunstan*s Giants, wiih their Mts, mnaf now ha soon 
laid low, 

I'm not surprised they're ^otn^, though, ainoe CZM&ff are ^ 
the go f 

Tile roof is gone, the vane has fled, no tower now ap- 
pears. 

And soon the Chch must follow, that's been going fig^ 
some years I 

Range, range, range^ &c. 

A new museum npw is. built, more etsgant aad. light, 
The old blind wall, too, 's quite oondemn'd, though thtjfve 

preserved its sUe i 
And though for Lick of cash to dig, still half the work la 

undone, . 
The Redriff tunnel le by iar the ^ivataK^OfvmZMdlfa/ 
Range, range, range, ftc. 

Yet *midst, these changes iar and near, whieh all mnsl 

plainly see, 
I'd gladly hope that no one here can find a change sa Me >• 
For though my character I shift, yet when with you I 

parley, 
Believe me, tha< I ever am your Adthfal J. P. HAaLxr. 
Range, range, range, ftc 

« 

Such Is the doggerel which passes current at a benefit ; 
indeed, to this actor's credit be It written, I have knovQ 
much worss opmpositions encored twice ! My remaining 
Theatrieal Memoranda are few and " brief as woman> 
love." My friend .Charles Mathews .has had a hoarse* 
ness, which deprived the puhlie of one evening's amnsoi 
ment, on Friday last ; but he re-appears to night, an4 
every box is taken for asany aighte to comob Ducrow ia 
drawing " golden opinions" from crowded audiencee, ao^ 
Sadler's Wells is rqoidng in Monsieur Chaben^jthe 
Mountebank Fire-king. Lablache has made a successful 
(ie6uf, for Donxelli's benefit, at the King's Theatre; and 
Vaoxliall Gardens are to re-open with indeecribable and 
unimaginable improvements, in alwut a fortnight. Ma. 
demoiselle Josephine Bartolozzi is sq|oumingin the rules 
of the King's Bench, until her hard-hearted creditors 
consent to her release ; and the Theatre Royal, Drury- 
Jjssfne, with all the appurtenpitees thereunto bcloQgingt' 
vras op .Satur^^y last let for ths ?qtsai^ three eeaaons tf 
Alexander Lee, the composer, for oometliing li^e JS&Wi 
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per annam. The five and twenty per cent on their aila- 
rica for ten week*, lent by the pirformera to Stephen 
Price, Eeq. Ute of Dniry-Lane, and amoantinf en masae 
to about £2000, will be aold a very great bargain, if you 
are inclined to ipeculate. 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



THE WIND*8 IN THE WEST I 

Tm wind*s in the west ! the wind*B in the west ! 

Thank heaven, 'tis out of the east to-day ! 
Through April and March it blew like a pest. 

Bat rosea and summer are coming with May ! 

*Tis sad to observe, in the season of flowers, 

Our noses, instead of our violeU, bine ; 
And *tis rather absurd to see birds in the bowers 

All sprinkled with hailstones instead of sweet dew. 

Still odder that people in light summer dothes. 
Should go shivering about in a glimmer of sun, 

With chilbUins on fingers, and frostbitten toes. 
And cheeks red and raw, like roast-beef underdone. 

But the wind's in the west ! the wind's in the west ! 

And it ripples the surface of lake and stream, 
And it kisses the dew from the buttercup's breast. 

And it puffs little clouds through the sky like whipt 



And the midges are dancing their up-and-down dance, 
And little green insects are creeping about, 

Some climbing up ryegrass as sharp as a lance. 
And some under wither'd leaves poking their snout. 

Queer little atoms of life are they, 

Swarming in myriads, though nobody cares, 

Kibbling whatever may come in their way, 
And dying at once without any grey hairs. 

The wind's in the west ! and the blossoms are all 

Silver and ruby on every tree ! 
The wind's in the west ! and the white ship tall 

Gleams like a palace upon the sea ! 

The wind's in the west ! and my heart beats quick, 
For iny blood is warm with a richer glow; 

My fancies now come dear and thick, 
And many delights around me grow. 

I never can lie on the breezy hill, 

And all my soul on the landscape feast, 
I never can follow my own blithe will 

When the blast comes surly and cold from the east 

But jocund it is 'rnong the leaves to be, 
Up in the high branches reading a book. 

Or merrily singing some melody. 

That mingles its tones with Uie many-toned brook ; — 

Jocund It is in a day like this, 

When nature is looking her fairest and best, 
When but to know that you live is bliss. 

When the aoul is in heaven, and the wind's in the west ! 

H. G. B. 



TO ZBRA. 



Sg William Anderson, Author of ** Poetical 
AspiratioM,** 

I SAW thee, in the ball-room, deck'd in beauty, as a bride. 
But another whisper'd in thine ear, and linger'd by thy 
aide; 



Then every eye was lit with smiles, and every cboek did 

shine— 
Of all the hearts that bounded there, thesaddeat one was 

mine. 

I saw thee, in the mazy dance, swim like a sunbeam by 
I saw thee press another's hand, and bless another's eye ; 
Then, like a little child that dies, hope was for ever o'er. 
And my heart was like a drifting wreck, that cannot find 
a shore. 

Oh, bitter, bitter Is the amile, that onee waa all mins 

own, — 
For ever bright to others now, and cold to me alone ; 
And bitter are the looks of love, which I may never 

share,— 
Though others sun them in thdr light, I only wither 

there. 

And yet, methought thine eye was dim, methonght thy 

check was pale. 
Perchance one stolen look at me might make thy heart 

to fail; 
Perchance that heart was beating then with bnay thoughts 

of me — 
The very flower upon thy breast was languishing like 

thee. 

For, oh ! there was a time when I was never from iby 

side, 
And thou wouldst let me call thee then, my bcantifBi, 

my bride ; 
But hearts will change, and love grow cold, and tmlk 

become a dream. 
And all that once seem'd constancy, alas ! did only seesL 

Hold on thy course ! and breathe thy vows to othcn si 

to me ; — 
If thou wert all that once thou wert, I'd ne'er return ts 

thee ; 
The captive bird comes back no more when it baa broke 

its chain. 
And the heart that onoe hath lall'd in love, oan 

love again. 



LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 



CHfT-cHAT FROM LowDOH.— The membsn of the LoD<ion Lh» 
rary Fund dined together a ftw days ago, hit Grace the Dvkc of 
Soroeriet In the dwir, rapported by Lord M ilfioa, Ucmtb Shee. Ho^ 
hooie, Sotheby, Lockhsrt, Lytton Bulwer, Cndy, CaaninghiBi, 
and other dlatlnguidud Uidivktuab. Upmurda of £500 were ni^ 
■cribed in aid of the benevotent ol^|ecCB of the Instiuatloa* aad it 
wMitated, that in the couise of the hut year, flft7-da pemo* bad 
obtained relief from the ftind.— The London Soe&ety of the Sow of 
the Clergy held its annual featitral last week, when sobteriptioes 
were reoeitred to the amount of £923.—" Capitdiu Ready and Mail- 
land," aays the Atlas, " have ftiught a duel at Calais, which cndad 
amicably alter a harmleu eachange of two shots each.** The first 
genUeman U not a captain, nor is his name Rtady. — ^Thcre has been 
a puUie meeting to petitkm Parliament against the renewal of the 
East India Company's mooopoly, at wlueh Mr Hobhoitas proided. 
Mr Buokingham, and his firiendi Messrs Otway Cave^ 0*Conneit aad 
Hupt, had it all their own way.— The new Hall for pubfie meetii^ 
In the Strand is now open. The bnlldiog eott about £3O^000l Tha 
principal hall is capable of coi^aining SOOJ persooss there Is a 
smaller room, whieh holds 600,'and twenty-one o6loea aad oommtoee- 
rooms. Hatring been built on the property of the Marquia of Esceta-, 
it is to be called Exeter Hall.— ^a engraving of Thomas Mooee. Tram 
a portrait by Newton, whidi is eonsidered an eaceUeat likeness, bai 
just been published.— There are sakl to be open nightly fas the paxah 
of St James's no less than ten MU, exduslve of all the private playteg 
clubs.— Dr Chalmers, who is at present in Loodoo, to give et itl ea m 
before the Parliaaientary Committao on the Poor Law8,pvcached os 
Sunday Isfk CO a very crowded andieoce at the NatioBal Sooidi 
Church. 
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Mr John of CreditoD. •nthnr of " Vjtvn of Cutalle.** retlewed 
fa the lAieraty Journal woom time ago, is about to puUlshi by nib- 
Mriptkm* a poem In four cantoa, entitled, " The Pyxamidf." Some 
minor poems will be added. 

The Rev. John Romney is abont to publiah M emoln of the Llfb 
and Woite of his Father. George Romney, the eminent painter. 

A woric, entitled *' Robert Emmet, or Ireland in 1805," by theBa« 
ron Edward Henry, has been leoently published in Paris. 

11. Lamartine has announced a new volume of poems, under the 
UUe nf «' HarmonU* Poetigmes et ReHfietue*," 

The Foreign Review is hesoeforth to be inoorporatod with the Fo- 
icign Quarterly, which will be printed, we believe, in Edinburgh. 
The Loodon University Magaslne has been given up, and also the 
daily newspaper, called the Morning Journal. 

Il.1.USTIIATIO?l8 FOn TBB MBIT BniTlOW OF TRB ENCTCLOPJBOIA 

Britaxnica.— We are glad to perodve that the publishers of the 
new edition of this valuable work an resolved upon making the il- 
lustrations worthy of the literary and sdentiflc contenti. We have 
seen one or two specimens of the new engravings, particuUrly views 
of the west fronts of the Cathedrals at York and at Pisa, and can 
speak of them in the highest terms as beautifully ezeented specimens 
of art. 

Nkw Pohtbait or Six Waltbk Scorr..-We had the pleasure 
of Mdng, a few days ago, a Portrait of Sir Walter Scott, painted by 
Mr Watson Gordon, and now nearly finished. We consider it the 
bai likeness which has yet been taken of the Author of Waverley. He 
is refttcsented sittlBg in the dress he usually wears in the country— 
a short green coat, and light yellow waistcoatt his hands rcit upon 
Ms wslking stick in an attitude at once easy, natural, and graeeftiL Mr 
Gordon has, la this picture, entirely avoided the fkult which painters 
of celebrated persons are too apt to fall into— that of attempting to 
attach to the countenance some vague, ideal, and indescribable ex- 
pression of genius, much morecalculatcd ad eaptandum vu^gui, than 
to satisfy those who look for truth to nature. It is always the excep- 
tion to find a great man carrying in hfai features the visible stamp of 
that greatness. None but the unthinking would ever expect to see 
the louly of the Lake, or Guy Manneriug, written on Sir Walter 
Scott's face, any more than they would hope to catch Lalla Rookh 
peeping ttom under Mr Moored eyebrow, or the Pleasures of Hope 
lurking in some dimple of Mr Campbell's chin. The truth is, there 
is little that is very peculiar in the predominant expreisian of Sir 
Walter Scott's fkoe. His hair is now of a sliver grey, behasanarrow 
but a very lofty Ibrehead, his eye is of a light bluish grey, his nose 
is a very shapeleas and unclaaiical combination of bone, skin, and 
muscle, his mouth is large, (as the mouths of mostclever people are,) 
and has a sweet and mild expreision i his cheeks and chin are dee^y 
marked with the lines of thought. The mental states most common- 
ly re p re se nted by his countenance, are either a complete abstraction 
ttom the external world, and consequently an absence of all play of 
feature, or a pleasant sjxl humorous ex pre e si c n, somewhat sly and 
arch, or what the Scotch call pawky, betraying itself by thetwinkUng 
of the eye, and a eertain puckering up of the comers of the moutli. 
Sir Walter Scott's most intimate fHends, who have seen him in the 
act of composing his most popular works, will allow that they have 
seldom or never been able to trsce upon his countenance the opera- 
tions of his inteUect to any extent beyond what we have now indica- 
ted. Mr Watson Gordon, aware of this faet, has contented himself 
with giving us the man as he is, and the result is a strong, charaeter- 
Istie. and highly pleasing likeness. We are glad to understand that 
this portrait is to be engraved by Horsbuigh for the new edition of 
the Novels.— We may Uke this opportunity of mentlonhig, that 
Mr Gordon has liluwise painted lately, an exceedingly striking and 
able portrait of Alexander Alexander, a man of very remarkable for- 
tunes, whose Memoira are about to be published by Bladtwood. 

Lothian's mbw Map op Eoinbuboh and it« Emvibons.— We 
have been fkvoured with an early copy of this new plan of the dty 
of Edinburgh and map of its environs, contained on one large sheet, 
catettlated either for a roller, boards, or case. From the examination 
we have given it, we think we may pronounoe it the best and oom. 
pletest plan of Edinburgh we have yet seen. It is executed by Mr 
Claud Shaw, civil engineer and surveyor, and is adapted to illustrate 
not only the present state and intended improvements of the city, 
but also the antiquities, tradlttonary and historical— an interesting 
sad hitherto almost nq;lscted department. For this purpose, a 
number of printed references are given, which will be found exceed- 
ingly usefuL The sheet is also embdllshed with nineteen marginal 
views in Edinburgh, very beautlfnlly engniTed fhmi spirited drmw- 
ings by Thomas H. Shepherd. Altogether, it is as creditable and at- 
toactive a production of the kind as could be dciAred. 

Theatiieai Gestip.— Labkche, the new singer at the Italian Opera, 
appcan likely to become a great fkvourite. ** He has a giant person,** 
ssys the SpeeUitor, *' and a giant bass to suit it. His voice is of great 
depth, but flexible, and managed with aooomplishcd skilL His acting 
is of the best quality of buflb perforroance--^uIl of the part, but 
never runniflf into extravagance." Lalande is not making much 
pf ogrea in pulille caUmatlon.- The boy Burke (by the by he has 
be^o a boy a fDod white now) Is playing with great edat at the Surrey 



Theatre^— Some intereiting particulars ooDoeming the MetrapoHUn 
Theatricals will be found in a previous page. — So little taste for the 
Drama appears to exist at present in Mandiester, that the announce- 
ment of one of the first comic actors of the day<— Dowton— 4none of 
his favourite characters, attracted a house contdning no nu»e than 
twenty shillings, which sum the Manager returned, and no perform- 
ance took place. — ^The French comedians now in London have re- 
cently gained an aocesdon of strength in the person of a clever comic 
actor called Bernard Lear.— Caradorl and Pasta are both engaged at 
Vienna.— An Italian oompany are at present perlbrming in Constan- 
tinople, and a French one in Smyrna.— We saw a Jersey paper a few 
days ago, by which it appears that theatricals are thriving in that 
bland. The star at present Is a black man, who is styled the AfUcan 
Rosdtts.— Yates and the Elephant are attracting crowds in Dublin . 
they are afterwards to visit Ghugow and Edinburgh.— At our Theatre 
Miss Isabella Paton concludes her week's engagement, and takes her 
benefit this evening. '* Masaniello" was revived on Wednesday 
evening, and Wilson re-appeared in that part. Though in very 
diflferent styles, this drama and " The Youthful <^ieen" are the two 
best new pieces which have been brought out this season. The br. 
ncfits are now commencing, and for the next fortnight we shall have 
little else. — ^The Caledonian does not appear to be doing much good, 
which was naturally to be expected as long as the Theatre Royal corf, 
tinues open.— >We believe Olo Cbbbbbub will have something lo say 
oonocmlng theatrical matters next Saturday. 

WuKLT Lin or PxaroaiCAKCBs. - 



Sat. 
Mom. 

Tobb. 

Wbo. 
Thubb. 

FBI. 



May 15—21. 
The Country Girl, No ! ^ The Weathereock. 
The BeOe'e Stratagem, The Day qfier the Wedding, and 

Mary Stevart. 
A Bold Stroke for a Huelmnd, *TwaM t, and the Wood 

Annois. 
The Honey Moon, 4 MatanitBo* 
The WW, 4 Do, 
The SuepkUnu Husband, ^ So. 



TO OUR READERS. 



Ib order to make room for the flivours of our advertising fHends, 
we have of late been more than once obliged to encroach upon the 
space allotted to our literary matter. To atone f»r this we shall pre- 
sent our readers next Saturday with a double Number, containing 
an additlcmal half-sheet of letter-press, and enriched with many ar- 
ticles by writers of celebrity, among which will be an interesting 
paper on the General Assembly. 

We also take this opportunity of mentioning that there is now in 
prepamtion as a fronilspicce to the third volume of the Litbbabt 
JovRXAL, an engraving, from the most striking portrait of the Et- 
TBicK Shbphbrd whlch has yet been painted, and which Is to be 
executed expressly for this work. We shall state some further par- 
culars coneernii^iterelong. 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

Trb account of the rise and progress of the French Institution, 
as also communications ttom the Ettrick Shepherd, and others are 
unavoidably postponed tail next Saturday. The name menUoncd by 
*' Proteus" is not in our list of subscribers, and we have some doubts 
whether he gives it seriously or not. However, he will find his vo- 
lume of poetry nuirked as he desires at our publishers on Monday. 
Our sins of omission and commission, to which he aUudes, must 
remain, we suspect, in statu quo. The poetry of " R. S."— " R. L." 
and of our Forfar oorrespondcot, shall if possible have a place. — ** The 
Mommg Star,*' by *< R. H." of Glasgow, contains some poetical 
thoughu and diction, but is unequal.— We think it our duty to pub- 
lish the following lines as probably the wont we have ever received : 

ow dbath. r 

Oh Death ! thou grimmest of the grim. 

Thou who dust all subdue; 
On whom thou look'st his life's bat diOf 

All bend the knee to you. 

To some thou*rt welcome.— to others not i 

To some thou art a load ; 
By the wicked thou art ne'er forgot. 

But long'd for by the sons of God. 

The guUty tremble, as well they may. 

For see HMven they'll never t 
There is at hand a judgment day. 

When they'll sink down, alas I for ever. 

The author of thb lucubration promises that if It is inserted we 
shall hear flrom him aflBini we willingly, liowever« reletie him ttom 
this promlae. 
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THE EDINBURGH LITEBART JOURNAL ; OR, 



ADVERTISEMENTS, 

t>mnected with Literature, Science, and the Arte. 

ROYAL INSTITUTION 

POK THE 

ENCOURAGEMENT OF THE FINE ARTa 

THK XtVO, PATROir AMD TSKSIDSirr. 

THE NINTH EXHIBITION of WORKS of 

• LIVING ARTISTS of the United Kingdoin. wiU te opnad 
•t th» RoooM of tht InsUttttioa, oa Satuiday the 15tk imtHiU 
Open from 10 till dutk. 
Admittenoe, Is.— Seiaoii TkkcU. St. „«^^^, . ^ » 

FRAS. CAWBROK, AMt-See. 

Vdlnboxi^. Me y It, IBgg 

NOTICE. 
THE FOURTH ANNUAL EXHIBITION of ihe 

•^ SCOTTISH ACADBMV of PAINTING, SCULPTURB, 
Md ARCHITECTURG, wUl eloteon Seuxdey the Sfd May. 
SI, Waterloo Place. 
Bdinbiirgh, Uth May 1830. 



EDINBURGH REVIEW, 
NUMBER CL 

Was pabUihcd on Satuiday the 15th. 

coNTzirrs. 
' I. Naval Tictlet— Bfcahlnff of the BoeByli Lta»-*fllr HMmd 
Douiriai and the Quarterly Review. 

S. Sir James Turner's Memoln of his Life and Timet— Scottish 
Covenaoien. 
<. Public Schools of England— Gtoo. 

4. Transactions of the Astronomical Sodcty of Londoiv 

5. Scottish Judicial Reforms, and Law of Scotland and Eni^aa& 

6. Mr Godwin—Cloudesley, 4ra. 

7. Mr Bcllenden Ker*s Question of Registry, or no Registry, in 
EnglaTid- 

Si Duty on Coal and the Coal Trade. 

9. Mr Robert Montgomery's Poems, and the Modem PncXiee of 
Pnlilnii. 

10. Finance— The BttdgpC 

11. DeUvlgne's Marino Palievo, and the AmrVKFreneh Drama. 
It GIel|*s Life and Correspondence of Sir Thomas Munro. 
Printed for LoiroMAit, Raxs, Onuu, Baowir, and GsBsif, Lon- 
don I and Abam BaACK, BdlabiuBh. 

Lately oublished, 
Tn one irolume, Svo, price tSs. hoards, 
ninstzated hy upwards of Futy Explanatory Plates* 

AN ESSAY on NAVAL TACTICS, SyBtemBti- 

-^^ eal and HMorieal, in Poor Parte. 

By JOHN CLERK, Esq. of KIdiil, 

Third EditioD* with Notes by Lord Rodney, and an Intnduetiao 

by a Naval Offleer. 
Printed for AhAJC Black, Edlnbuigh ; and Lonobiah and Co. 
London. 

Just Published, 
In one volume, 4to, price L.1, 15s. boards, 

lif F'^OIRS of HIS OWN LIFE and TIMES. By 

"^^-^ SIR JAMES TURNER. 16Si-1870. From the Original Manu- 
script, containing a full narration of the Insurrection in Scotland in 
1666. 

** The Publishers of the Work now before us are entitled to our 
tiianks : we do not welcome it the lets eordiany that the sentiments 
Which the aothor expresses on the leading queraons which he has oo- 
cssion to touch, difler widely from our own.'*— JBdlnAMriA Revkw, 
No. 101. 

Printed for Adam Bx^cx, Edinburgh : and Lonoman and Co^ 
London. 



WORKS 

IN COURSB OF PUI^LICATION 

By JOHN LOTHIAN, *1, St Andrew Square, 

Edinburgh, 

Agent fir 0i€ Cheap Uniternfy Ltbray EdiHom ffthe 

BriHih Historians, Enagists, and Poeis ; EngBA 

Translations of the Greeh and JRoman. 

Claesics, jfc 

BCONOMICAL AND CORRBCT ATLA88B8.- 

rCBLlSHINO IH MVMBXaS. 

n ENER AL ATLAS of the Empires, KingdonM^ 

^^ Colonies, &o. of THE WORLD, with the latest Diaeoveiice 
and political alterations ; and with such Mans of the older Dtvitione 
of Europe as are required in the perusal of the principal Hiatoffica.— 
This Atlea is neither to be swelled in price or bulk by ]etter^pre«b 
nor by unneeeeearily sobiUvidiog coontrice, and nMiltiplyra^ Bupa. 
— Eaim map is to preient en entire Country i instead of giving only 
mutilated portions of tertitocy.— The whole is compiled with a view 
to fumtsha really useful atlas— on the largest scale for the price-pub- 
lished in a form eerily er»nsnlted, and inmciently portable— end toUA 
onthe smallest posdble remunerating profit. The Proprietors louk for 
a return, in the extensive sale which these advantaires are ra l f u k t ed 
to procure. Taking the ustfml selection of mapsytheir aocuiacr* 
scale, convenient form, and jFHcf when compltUd,^»M together the 
proper standard of comparison with rimilar works, they have on he- 
sitation in clairainR for this a decided pfefereneeu To be eonprised 
on FoxTTor PosTY>oirn G(»PBnp£iAT«a»andpttblhhed in fowtMn 
Monthly Numbers, of three Maps each ; at Sa. plain i Si. Gd. eokmr- 
ed :— or may be ordered compute, half bound ealf« imperial it^ 
price only ns. plain ; 35s. coloured ! 

CLASSICAL ATLAS, (aniform in aize with the 
above,) consisting of Maps of all the Countries mentioned by the i 
cient Authors, ob a convenient and suitable scale ; preceded by 
accurate and compreheorive Map of the Roman Bmplte : and 
ding Maps of the Patriarchates and Canaan. The wtaoto eaecMeaon 
Nineteen CopperpUtes, to be published in 6 MoMhly Numbers, oC 
3 Maps each ; at zs. plain ; Ss. Gd. coloured ; or may be ordetedcom- 

f>lete. half-bound calf, imperial 4to, price only Its. plain, l^s. cfr> 
ouied !— This will be found a moat wieAtl accompaniment to ** The 
Family Classical l.ibrary," now in ooane of publicetMns. 

The above General and Claasieal Atlassss may be o s d«i ed in One 
Volume, fonmng a Comfdete ATLAS of ANCIKNT ard MODERN 
GEOORAPH V, executed on Fifty-nine or Sixty Copperplales, sub- 
stantiaVv half- bound, imperial ito, for only £l, 15s. plain ; £S, 5k 

CLASSICAL ATLAS for the Use of SCHOOLS, 
containing EiaBTaiir Maps, beautifully and dUtlnctfy «ngra«ed: 
to be completed In Three Numbers, royal 8vo, end* Number coe- 
talning Stat Maps, la. ed. plain) 3s. 6d. coloured » oroooplesew hstf- 
bound, only 7s. Gd. plain ; lOa. 6d. oolonred 1 

•^e These Atlaiaes axe already far advanced, and will be completed 
long before the fieriod fixed for their publicatlcKi in Numbera has 
, ex|dred \ and may, if preferred, be ordered in that stale at the prices 
annexed lo eadi, whioh on no aeeouat will ene ned wtuM is here 
stated. Specimens of the Works aaay now be aeei^ aad the fta( 
Numbers will appear in the ooutse of this month. 



Ih 



Pubitshed thb day, 
▼ohime, 8vo, price 8b. boiidab 



THE T R U T H S of RELIGION. By Jambs 

DouQiAS, Esq. of Cavers, 



Also, hy the same Author, 

THOUGHTS on PRAYER at the PRESENT 

TIME. Price fid. 

In the Pre», 
ERRORS regarding RELIGION, in one volume, 

Bvoii 

And a Third Edition of 

The ADVANCEMENT of SOClETYinKNOW- 

LEDQE and RELIGION. 
AuAM Black, Edlnhargh i and Lovom Air «i4 Co, Loadon. 



This day are puhUahed. 

PLAN of EDINBURGHTByJ. LormAX; with 
18 of the finest VIEWS in and netf the City. lis. caae, ookmred^ 
£i. Is. ftamed. 

The SS COUNTIES of SCOTLAND, complete hi 
Three Pocket Volumes, motoeeo : ttie Maps backed with Inenb £1; 
8s. plain— £3, 3s. coloured. Single Cases^ eontabdqg any eelicrici 
of Counties, at prieet in proportion. 

PLANSof47TOWNSia SCOTLAND; 4flL.5«.,ani 
fiS. each, sheets. 

TRAVELLING MAPS of England, Scotland, and 
Ireland; neatly done up on doth for the Pocket— is. 6d. each (cfacsf* 
estpuUliihed^ 

GLOBES ; 5, 7, 9, and 12 inchea ; at the London pricey 
beingYS per cent lees than the usual prices in EiihibuiYh. 

ATLAS of the Countiet and Islands of Scotland ; with 
an Appendix of Hbtorieal Maps of Scotland in former tinc& By 
J. LovHiAM. 4to, half bound. £S, 8s. plain— £3^ 8s. ooloan4 
The Appendix lefiaratcly, IHe, colottied. 

POCKET- BIBLE ATLAS; oontalning 8 Mapa, 
with Index. By J. Lotbiah. Second Editloiu is. half-bottadt 
fimo.— Pocket* Bibles with three Mans, so low as 9s. and lOa^ 

Two Fine ENGRAVINGS of EDINBURGH. By 
EWBANK. 19 inches by 1«. Each View, lis. 

CHECK.BOOKS for eruy Bank in Edinbv^ and 
Leith, 5s. eaeh. 

POLLOK*S MINOR WORKS; oootainlog Thm 
Nanatives, fis. fid.— Eaeh Nanall«e sold acpamtely. 

LIVES of CELEBRATED PERSONS. 
Rev. J. P. Lawbov, A.Mn FJL&— 'vi^ BuriMn 
art. 3s. &L— Rvent Moray, 4a.— Uamiltoo. 3s. 
Mill, 3s. fid.—" Such works us these we would 
espeeial manner to the young. There are few bo6ki the perusal cf 
wnidi WiU yield then man idewure and advaali4{e.*<— nhcnl^finsf 

••• A detaBed list of the aboeo GeoginUail Woeki, dbe.. with 
astiacto ttom the reviews, is Just pahUslica, and may be bad ^wMs. 
I John Lotsian, Ediithurghi Oolb, Ghufo** AAJtiLtox, 
ADAva, and Co., Londdii. 
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ELOCUTION. 



If R SHEHTDAN KNOWLES het^ to mnovmce 

to the Itthabitiints nt Bdinborvh. that dTeumstfeneai wfD pve- 
Tenthim frmn opening Mi ELOCUTION CLASSES in that City 
tiU the btgiiming of next wintiir. 

THE PRACTICAL GARDENERand MODERN 

"^ HORTICULTURIST, fa which the ra<Mt amnoved Methods 
are laid down for the Uanafiement of the Kitohea, Fruit, and Flower 
Garden, the Green-h.'nue. Hot-hoiue, ConaervatorT. dkc. for every 
Month in the Ynr. including the new Method of Heating Fordng- 
boines with Hot Water oniy ; forming a eoroplete Syatnn of Modevn 
Pnctioe In the Tarious Braachet of Horticultural Scienee. 

Thii popular and highly-oieftil Work it just completed in 16 Partg, 
price 9%. Gd. each, or in 8 voli. bda. L.t. illustralfd \rr anroeroos 
coloured Plate* of ipedmeat of the most etreemed FairiTS and 
Flowbrs, and the latett ap pr o ve d Deii^nM for Ute Erection of Hor- 
BocssBs GasaN-aocaas, CowsaaTAToaiss. Hor-aaiMf dkc. Ace. 

By CHARLES M'INTOSH. C.M.C.H.S. 

to hia Royal Highnan Prince Leopold at Claramont. 



HaadGaidi 



ByOie 



Al«o, now publishing, in Monthly Parti, 
Author, and fnrmine a suitable Companion to flieabote, 
A new and degant Worlt, entitioda 

FLORA AND POMONA; 

The BRITISH FRUIT and FLOWER GARDEN, 

Containing Deieriptfoni of the most Taluable and interesting Finwen 
and Fruits eultiTated in the Gardens of Great IlrftaiA, the Period of 
their Introduction. Botaniosl Charseter, Mo«lc of Culture, Time of 
Flowering. &c with a Definition of all the Botanical and Classical 
Terms which may occur In the nescrlption of the respective subjects. 
To which will be a-'ded, In«truetiosM for Drawing and Colouring 
Fruits and IHoweTK, wlih Directions for Mixing the Colours, Aec fay 
Mr E. D. Smith, F.L.S. 

In Octavo. Plates Coloured from Nature, Si. 6d.; and hi Oaarto, 
Plain and Coloured, die former at tk and the latter at 3s. eadi Part. 

•»• The Author and Proprietor pledge thomelvei that ao Draw- 
tag shall appear la this Work irtiich Is not taken Arom the su^ect 
itMlf, in Its hiehest perfection, and to whieh referenee eaunot be 
g^ven of the place of tta growth, dte. 



London : Published liy T. KacLT, 17, Patemoater Row. Sold 
byT. laBLAND, South Bridge Street, Edinbaxght and all other 
Booksellers. ^ 



Just published. 

In oaa ▼olnroe imperial ouarto. prloe L.1, 15i. boardia 

or LJf, lialf D6und, morooook 

J^YRA SACRA; or, Select Extracts from the 

Cathedral Music of the Church of Cngland, adapted for one, 
two, three, or (bar voices, with an Aeooropanimeac for the Organ or 
Piano-Forte. Selectsd from the Compo^dons of Arnold, Battinhall, 
Blake, Bond, Boyce, Clarli, Croft, Farrant, Greene, Kent, King, 
Mason, Nares, Pureel, Reynolds, Rogers Weldon, Wiselv, and 
Wise. 

By the Rav. JOSEPH JOWBTT, M.A., 

Rector of Silk Willoughby. 

2. 

In two vols. 4to, price ISs. eaeh* 

MUS^ SOLITARIiE. A Collertion of Original 
Mdqdtw. adapted to various measures of Psalms and Hymni, with 
words at leqgai, and a full Accompaniment for the Piano-Forte or 
Organ. 

By the Rev. JOSEPH JOWETT, M.A., 
Rector of Silk WiUoughby. 

'* They are evidently the production of no common hand. SdcBll- 
fle without aflbctation. they discover in every pa^e that acquaintance 
with musical literature, which in other things would be termed icho- 
larfthlp. They are, indeed, foil of classical allusions, but these are 
perfectly distinguished from palpable Imitations | and frequently the 
character of the composition is as original as It is always exquisitely 
tuteful. But their palmary merit is, that with an exception or two, 
^cv breathe that genuine language of devotion, which music was, 
by Him who made ui, intended to express."— ^cAreffe Review, toL 
uii. page SOI. 

8. 
DEVOTIONAL HARMONY; conaiattn; of Psalm 
and Hymn Tunes, by Handel, Luther, Raveiucroft, Croft, Boyce, 
Clsriie, Howard, dkc. ; adapted to words trom various Authors ; ar- 
'^Qged fbr four voices, with the Organ part In fulL— Part I. eontain- 
»B iO Short Metres, 49 Common, and 40 Long Melres.^Part II. 
MQtaanlng lOOpi^esof Double and Peculiar Metres— The Third 
Psrt will contain Cheats and Preludes, chiefly fitom Kaecht, Haes- 
^, Kdgler, Stanley, and KceUc. 



Priee 8i. each Part. 

Printed for L. B- Ssblbt and Sons. Fle■^ltreii, 
And ioM by all Book and Huaie Sellerfc 



TUs day la piiblisbML 
Price 6d. 

EXTRACT OF A LETTER 

aXSPSCTIKO THC 

WRECK OP THE LADY HOLLAND EAST INDIAMAIf, ^ 
From the Rev. ALEXANDER DUFF, one of the Pssseocers in thai 
Ship, addreMcdtoDrlNG LIS. as Convener of the GeSrSiSiS: 
"t!,^**'?^ "~ ** ** Propagation of the Gospel in India. ^^ 

K>ld by Wauoh and iNitaa, booksellers to his Maieity. t. Huttir 
Square, and 31, South Hanover Street, Edinburgh: "«"»■ 



This day is pubUshed, 
In one VOL ISmOb price 3b. boaidi* 
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LITERARY CRITICISM. 



On the Constitution of CfinrcJi and State, according to the 
idea of each ; with Alh towards a Right Judgment of 
the Catholic BOL By S. T. Colaridge, Esq., R.A., 
R.S.L. One Tolume, post 6v<». Second Edition. 
London. H uret, Chases, and Co. 1 830. Pp. 241 . 

The Revenves of the Church of England not a Burden 
upon the Piddic. I^ndon. John Murray. 1830. 
Pp. 10*. 

We doubt whether any miiB Uyin^^ has exercised so 
pervading an influence on the Englisti literature of his 
day, as Coleridge. Byron, Wordsvrorth, and Southey, — 
Jeffrey, De Qnincy, and Hazlitt, — poets, critics, mo- 
ralists, and politiciMis, — scarcely one individual can be 
naxned, who has not, directly or indirectly, had his views 
and opinions formed or modified by the precepts and ex- 
ample of Coleridge. Yet, when we come to consult his 
published works, it is difficult to recognise in them the 
master 'mind which thus sways all the rest. We find, 
it is true, magnificent diction and imagery, comprehen- 
sive and profound views of nature, — ^but no clearness, 
no completeness. We are dazzled and astounded by 
his gorgeous and overwhelming thoughts, we are struck 
by the momentous truths which he is momentarily an- 
nouncing ; but we feel only half instructed. It is like 
listening to the voice of an oracle, which leaves us in 
greater doubt and confusion than we were before. We 
are otfnvinced that something is to be learned of which 
we bad previously no conception ; but the mighty truth 
is only indicated at intervaU, like the bold promontories 
of some mountain range, wliich * start forth, here and 
tliere, through the shiftlnje^ manes of voluminous clouds, 
glowing with reflected lights of gold and purple. 

The key to this enigma is to be sought in the character 
of Coleridge*s mind, the most prominent features of which 
are capacious intellect, high imaginative power, ambition, 
atid indolence. His understanding seems to pervade all 
nature, and to take interest in all investigations, from dry 
enquiries into the afiinities of words, numbers, and ab- 
stract form, to those more vital questions of metaphi^ics, 
ethics, and theosophy, which haunt the mind like a pas- 
sion. In all this he is aided, to a great extent, by his 
imagination. It is his imagination which enables him 
to piece all his fragments of experience into one harmo- 
nious whole, and to impart to the language in which he 
enunciates his thoughts that spirit of poetry which ele- 
vates and sustains them. A naturally indolent frame of 
body, however, confirmed by indulgence, has had its usual 
eifect of relaxing the activity of his mind, and has induced 
htm to rest contented with being a recipient of know- 
ledge, without adding jto his acquisitions the art of com- 
municating the fruit of his researches to others. When 
he does man himself to the task of writing, he lays his 
foundation on such a gigantic scale, that his perseverance 
fails long before he can complete his fabric He gene- 
rally leaves off in the middle, with a promise to conclude 
the Subject in some yet more extensive and systematic 



work, of which he has 1)egun to consider the one in hand 
only a subordinate part. Thus, he proposed in his " Bio- 
graphia Literaria" to give the history of his literary life 
and labours ; but coming to speak of his share in the 
Lyrical Ballads, he enters upon an elucidation of the prin- 
ciples of Wordsworth's poetry ; and, apropos of this sub- 
ject, he conceives the idea of laying down canons for the 
criticism of poetry in general, — in order to do which sys- 
tematically, he finds it necessary to set out with an en- 
quiry into the distinction between Fancy and Imagina- 
tion ; — by way of preface to this investigation, he enters 
into a discussion of the first principles of metaphysics, 
and by the time he has got well through this preliminary 
matter, his mind misgives him, he postpones the demon- 
stration of the difference between Fancy and Imagination 
till after the publication of his great work on the Logos, 
and here he abruptly terminates the whole chain of en- 
quiry. 

It Is not by what he has done, but by what he has sug- 
gested, orally and in books, in prose and in verse, that Cole- 
ridge has given direction to the literary energy of the day. 
Although he has completed nothing, yeti^every sentence 
teems with the germs ef thought, which have ripened in 
other minds, though not in his own. It is impossible to 
read a page in his works, without being set a-tlunking ; 
and every now and then we stumble lipon some fragment 
of clear and weighty ratiocination. The work now be- 
fore us, the perusal of which has set us upon recalling the 
peculiarities of one to whom we owe so much, is like all 
its predecessors. It is a bundle of fragments. ' It is the 
cctntinuation of an attempt to state a fundamental prin- 
ciple in political science, which the author strove, but in 
vain, to express clearly, first, in the Morning Post, and 
afterwards in the Friend, He has succeeded this time 
in bringing it a little more into tangible form ; but he is 
still any thing rather than clear 

Tlie work consists of two parts. The first, which oc- 
cupies the greater part of the volume, is devoted to the 
elucidation of a theory of the British constitution in 
Church and State ; the second, which is brief enough, 
contains an attempt to demonstrate that the late Catholic 
bill does not infringe upon any fundamental principle of 
that constitution. 

Passing over some preliminary generalities, explana- 
tory of the difference between the words idea and con- 
ception, and also of the doctrine of a social contract, Mr 
Coleridge comes to speak of the English Constitution. 
" It is," he remarks, " the chief of many blessings de- 
rived ifrom the insular character and circumstances of 
our country, that our social institutions have formed them- 
selves out of our proper needs and interests ; that, long 
and fierce as the birth-struggle and the growing pains 
have been, the antagonist powers have been of our own 
system, and have been allowed to work out their final 
balance with less disturbance from external forces than 
was possible in the continental states." He also lays 
down the maxim, that — '* In order to correct views re- 
specting the Constitution, in the more enlarged sense of 
the term, vis. the Constitution of the nation, we must, in 
addition to a grounded knowledge of the state, have a 
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right idea of the national church. These are two poke 
of the same magnet ; the magnet itself, which ia consti- 
tuted hy them, is the CoNffriTUTiox of the nation." With 
regard to iht oanstltation of the state. In its nanrower ac- 
ceptation, as opposed to the church, he proceeds upon the 
principle, that, " in every country of civilized men, ac- 
knowledging tiie rules of property, and hy means of de- 
termined boundaries and common laws united into one 
people and nation, the twoantagonbt powers, or opposite 
interests, of the state, under which all other state Inte- 
rests are comprised, are those of rcaiCAMBMCc and rao- 
ORxssioN. " He points out briefly the causes which connect, 
on the one hand, the permanence of a state with land or 
landed property ; and on the other, its progression with the 
mercantile, manu&cturing, distributive, and professional 
classes. He thus divides the citizens of the state into two 
orders ; — ^to the one, he gives the appellation of the Agri- 
eultural Interest ; to the other — ** as the exponent of all 
movable and personal possessions, including skill and ac- 
quired knowledge** — ^he gives the name of the Personal 
Interest. These two daases represent, and, in the national 
council, manage, all the interests of the state. ** On these 
Ikcts, which must at all times have existed, though in 
▼ery different degrees of prominence or maturity, the prin- 
dple of our Constitution was established. The total in- 
terests of the country, the interests of the state, were in- 
trusted to a great Council, or Parliament, composed of 
two houses — ^the first consisting exclusively of the mijor 
barons, who at once stood as the guardians and sentinels 
of their several estates and privileges, and the representa- 
tives of the common weal ; — the minor barons, or Frank- 
lins, too numerous, and yet individually too weak, to sit 
and maintain their rights in person, were to choose, among 
the worthiest of their own body, representatives, and these 
in such number as to form an important, though minor, 
proportion of a second house— the majority of which was 
formed by the representatives chosen by the cities, ports, 
and boroughs.*' By this means, the balance was main- 
tained between the conflicting claims of the permanent 
and the progressive classes. 

Turning next to consider the Church as an integral 
portion of the national Constitution, the author remarks : 
*' It was common to all the primitive races, that, in ta- 
king possession of a new country, and in the division of 
the land into heritable estates among the individual 
warriors or heads of families, a reserve should be made 
for the nation itself. The sum total of tliese heritable 
portions, appropriated each to an individual linesge, I beg 
leave to name the Paorairrv; and to call the reserve 
above-mentioned the NATiOKALrrr ; and likewise to em- 
ploy the term wealth, in that primary and wide sense 
which it retains in the term Commonwealth. In the 
establishment, then, of the landed proprietaries, a nation^ 
ality was at the same time constituted, — as a wealth, not 
consisting of lands, but yet derivative from the land, and 
rightfully inseparable fh>m the same.** The body in 
whom the right to this reserve was vested — the Church — 
Mr Coleridge calls, in the constitutional language of the 
country, ** the third great venerable estate of the realm :*' 

" As in the first state,*' says Mr Coleridge, " the perma- 
nency of the nation was provided for, and In the second 
estate^ Its progresslveness and personal fireedom ; while in the 
king the ooheslon by interdepeodenoe and the unity of the 
country ware astabUsbed ; there remains for the third estate^ 
only that int sr as t which is the ground, the necessary ante- 
cedent condition, of l>oth the former. Now, these depend 
on a continuing and pragressiva civilisation. But civilisa- 
tion is ItNlf but a mixeo £ood, if not far more a corrupt- 
ing Influence, the hectic of disease, not the bloom of health, 
and a nation so distinguished ought more fitly to be called a 
varnished than a polished people ; where this civilisation is 
not grounded in ettltivaiUm, in the harmonious derelope- 
msDt of thoaequalitiea and fiwoltias wiiich charaeterisaour 
humanity. We must be men In order to be oitisens, 

" The nationality, therefore, was reserved for the sup- 

Srt and maintenance of a permanent claas or order, with 
• following duties. A certain smaller number were to 



remain at the fountain-heads of the humanities, eultivatiog 
and enlarging the knowledge already posaesMd, and watch- 
ing over the interests of physical and moral science ; bang 
Ul^wlse Che insmietora of anah aa eooatltutol, oi* were to 
coaatituta^ the remalnlBg mors aumaroua classes of the w- 
der. This latter, and far more numerous body, vrere to be 
distrilmted throughout the countrv, so as not to leave even 
the smallest int(i[ral part or division without a resident 
guide, guardian, and instructor ; the objects and final in- 
tention of the whole order bdng th ese t o preserve the 
stores, to guard the treasnrss of past dvIUaatloo, and thus 
to bind the present with the past ; to perfect and add to the 
same, and thus to connect the present with the future ; but 
mptdully to diffusa through tha whole oamnttiilty, and to 
every nati veentltled to its laws and richts, that quantity snd 
quality of knowledge which was indupensable both ror the 
understanding of those rights, and the performance of the du- 
ties correspondent. Finuly, to secure for the nation, if note 
superiority over the neighbouring states, jyet an eooality st 
least, in that character of generaTcIvilisation whioi equall j 
with, or rather more than, fleets, armies, and revenue, 
forms the ground of its defensive and offimsive power. Tlie 
object of the two former estates of the realm, which eon- 
Jointly form the state, was to reconcile the Interest of per- 
manence with that of progressloii— law with liberty. The 
oUect of the National Churdi, the third remaining estate 
of the realm, was to secure and improve that dvUkation, 
without which the nation could be neither permanent dot 
progi'essive.** 

This Is Mr Coleridge's view of the character and rights 
of a national church. The conclusion drawn from these pre- 
mises by Mr Coleridge ii^ that there are only two things 
which disqualify a man for discharging this great na^ 
tional trust ; — " The first is allegiance to a foreign power : 
the second, the abjuration — under the command and 
authority of this power, and as by the rule of their order 
ito professed lieges (aUtgaH)"^ that bond, which, asaif 
than all other tiea, oonnecta the eitiacn, which, beyond 
all other eecuritiea, afforda the surest pledge to the siatt 
for the fealty of its citizens, and that which enaUea tbt 
state to calculate on their constant adhesion to ito iatfr- 
rests, and to rely on their faith and ainglenass of heart ia 
the due execution of whatever publio or national truM 
might be assigned to tham the marriage tic." In vir- 
tue of these disqualifying clrcomstaDces, he not only de- 
nounces individuali c^ the Bomish as Incapable of hold- 
ing oflice in our national church, but denounces that 
church collectively as Inci^able of saf^ying the place of 
a national church. 

The remainder of the first part of the work Is dedico- 
ted to fixing the extant of power poaaesaed by our Icgisla- 
tive l>odiea to Innovate upon the laws of the land. In which 
he successfully shows the illegality of their attempting to 
alter the great landmarks of the constitution— —The se- 
cond part of the work, entitled ** Aids towards a right 
judgment on the lato Catholie bill," is occupied with sn 
attempt— wo think a sueoessful ono— to reconcile the an- 
ther's approbation of that measure with the doctrines 
maintained in the first part. Into this question, how- 
ever, wa have not left ourselves room to enter. On the 
whfde, we take leave of Mr Coleridge, after a careful 
perusal of this volume, with renewed iropnsslons 9i Us 
genius, although wa are fully prepared to find, that, if no- 
ticed at all, the work will be noticed aneerlngly or malig- 
nantly. 

The pamphlet, whoaa title wa have also copied at the 
head of thia article, ia temperately and d^gantly written, 
and will be found an interaating appendix to 2tfr Cole- 
ridge's work. 



Tkra Courses and a Dissert. The Decoratloiu bj 
George Cruikshank. London. Vizotelly, Branston, 
and Co. 1830. 8vo. Pp. 4d8. 

Will such of our readers as have not seen thb book 
have the kindneaa to mention what they auppoae ita con- 
tenta to be, Judging by ito title ? " Three Couraee and a 
Deaaert, the Decorations hy Ceorgo Cruikahank," most 
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naturally be sappoaed to be a cookery-book, with wood- 
cuts representing flesh, fiafa, and fowl ; but this natural 
and almoat inoTitabla auppoftltion is a thousand miles 
wide of tha mark. Wa haTe often been enraged at the 
nniatelligibUitf of a man*8 signature, but mere unintel- 
llgibility is a renial fault compared with the palpable 
mystification of this most affected title. The work en- 
titled <* Three Courses and a Dessert," good reader, is 
neither more nor less than a series of tales, grave and gay, 
English and Irish, dever and stupid. The " Decora, 
tions" are a number of very livdy caricatures, by Cruik- 
shank, from designs by the author himself, and glre the 
book n Talue Independent of the diversified nature of the 
letter>press. Humour is the staple commodity of the 
work, and, on the whole, the article it brings to market 
is so good that there ought to be a demand for it. As a 
specimen, we select the following amnsing story, not, 
howover, beoanae ft is the best we can find, but because 
tto length is suited to our llmito : 

TRi ncAP rosTiuox. 

" In the month of January 1804, Joey Duddle^ a well- 
known postilion on the north road, caught a cold through 
sleeping without his nightcap ; deafness was^ eventually, the 
consequence ; and, as it will presently appear, a young for- 
tune-hunter lost twenty thousand pounds and a handsome 
wife, through Joey Duddie*s indiscretion, in omitting, on 
one filial occasion, to wear his sixpenny woollen nightcap. 

'* Joey did not discontinue driving after his misfortune; 
his eves and his spurs were, generally speiUcing, of more uti- 
lity in his monotonous avocation than his ears. His stage 
was, invariably, nine miles up the road, or < a long fifteen* 
down towards Gretna ; and ne had repeated his two rides 
so often, that he could have gone over the ground blindfold. 
PeofJe in chaises are rarely given to talking with their pos- 
tilions. Joey knew, by ezMrience, what were the two or 
three important questions in posting, and the usual times 
And places when and where they were asked ; and he was 
always prepared with the proper answers. At those parts 
of the mad where objects of interest to strangers occurred, 
Joey fiused about on his saddle, and if he perceived the eyes 
of his p as s e n gers fixed upon him, their lips in motion, and 
their fingers pointing towards a gentleman's smt, a fertile 
valley, a beautiful stream, or a fine wood, he naturally 
enough presumed that they were In the act of enqniring 
what the seat, the valley, the stream, or the wood, was 
called ; and he replied according to the fad. The noise of 
the wheels was a very good excuse for such trifling blunders 
as Joey occasionally made ; and whenever he found himself 
progressing towards a dilemma, he very dexterously con- 
trived, by means of a sly poke with his spur, to make his 
band-hom evidently require the whole of his attention. 
At the journey's end, when the gentleman he had driven 
produced a purse, Joey, without looking at his lips, knew 
that he was asking a question, to which it was his duty to 
Teply, * Nineteen and sixpence,* or * Two-and-twenty shil- 
lings,* aooordinff as the job had been the ' short up* or the 
' long down.' If any more questions were asked, Joey sud- 
denly recollected something that demanded hitf immediate 
attention, begged pardon, promised to be back In a moment, 
and disappeared, never to return. The natural expression 
of ills features Indicated a remarkably taciturn disposition : 
almost every one with whom he came in contact, was de- 
terred, by his physiognomy, from asking him any but ne- 
cessary questions, and as he was experienced enough to an- 
swer, or cunning enough to evade these, when he thought 
fit, but few travellers ever discovered that Joey Duddle was 
deaf. So blind is man in some cases, even to nis bodily de- 
fects, that Joey, judging from his general success in giving 
correct replies to the queries propounded to him, almost 
doubted his own infirmity, and never would admit that he 
was above one point l)eyond * a little hard of hearing.' 

** On the fint of June, in the year 1806, about 9 o'clock 
in the morning, a chaise and four was perceived approach- 
ing towards the inn kept by Joey's master, at a first-rate 
Gretna Green gallop. As ft dashed up to the door, the 
postbo]^ vociferated the usual call for two pair of horses In 
a hurry ; but, unfortunately, the innkeeper had only Joey 
and his tits at home ; and as the four horses which brought 
the chaise from the last posting-house had already done a 
doable job that day, the laos would not ride them on through 
so heavy a stage as the ' long dotm.* 
** * How CQWCMively proroUng 1' f^^n'mti^ od« of the 



passengers ; < I am certain that our pursuers are not fiur 
oehuid us. The idea of having the cup of bliss dashed from 
my very lip8,~of such beauty and afiluence being snatched 
from me for want of a second pair of paltry poaterB,-«drive8 
me frantic !' 

" * A Gretna Green affair, I presume, air?* observed the 
inquisitive landlord. 

'* The gentleman made no scruple of admitting that he 
had run away with the fkir young creature who accompa- 
nied him, and that she was entitled to a fortune of twenty 
thousand pounds : — < one-half of which,* continued the gen- 
tleman, * I would freely give, if I had it, to be at this in- 
stant behind four horses, scampering away, due north, at 
full speed.' 

" * I can asMire you, sir,' said the landlord, * that a fresh 
pair of such animals as I offer you, will carry you over the 
ground as quick as if you had ten dozen of the regular 
road-hacks. No man keeps better cattle than I do^ and this 

Sir beats all the others in my stables by two miles an hour, 
ut in ten minutes, perhaps, and certainly within half an 
hour'— 

<* < Half an hour ! half a minute's dehry might ruin me,' 
replied the gentleman ; ' I hope I shall nnd the character 

}roH have given your cattle a correct one :~dash on, posti- 
lon !' 

*' Before this short conversation between the innkeeper 
was concluded, Joey Duddle had put to his hones,— which 
were, of course^ kept hamesMd,— and taken his seat, pre- 
pared to start at a moment's notice. He kept his eye upon 
the innkeeper, who gave the usual signal of a rapid wave of 
the hand, as soon as the £entleman ceased speaking ; and 
Joey Duddle's cattle, in ooedienoe to the whip and spur, 
hobbled off at that awkward and evidently painful pace, 
which is, perforce, adopted by the most praiseworthy post- 
horses for the first ten minutes or so of their journey. But 
the pair over which Joey presided were, as the innkeeper 
had asserted, very speedy ; and the gentleman soon felt satis- 
fied, that it would take an extraordinary auadruple team to 
overtake them. ' His hopes rose at the sight of each suc- 
ceeding milestone ; he ceased to put his head out of the win- 
dow every five minutes, and gaze anxiously up the road ; 
he already anticifmted a triumph— when a crack, a crush, a 
shriek from the lady, a jolt, an instant change of position, 
and a positive pause occurred, in the order &i which they 
are stated, with such suddenness and relative rapidity, that 
the gentleman was, for a moment or two, utterly deprived 
of his presence of mind by alarm and astonishment. The 
bolt wiiich connects the fore wheels, splinter-bar, sprines, 
fore-bed, axletree, et cetera, with the perch that passes nnder 
the body of the chaise to the hind-wheel-springs and car- 
riage, had snapped asunder ; the whole of the fore parts, were 
instantly dragged on wards by the horses; thetrsces by which 
the body was attached to the fore springs gave way ; the 
chaise fell forward, and, of course, remained stationary, with 
its contents, in the middle of the road; while the deaf 
postilion rode on, with his eyes intently fixed on vacuity 
before him, as though nothing whatever had happened. 

" Alarmed and Indignant m the highest degree, at the 
postilion's conduct, the gentleman shouted with all his 
might such exclamations as any man would naturally use on 
such an occasion ; but Joey, although still but a little dis- 
tance, took no notice of what had occurred behind his back, 
and very complacently trotted his horses on at the rate of 
eleven or twelve miles an hour. He thought the cattle 
went better than ever; his mind was occupied with the 
prospect of a speedy termination to his journey; he fdt 
elat^ at the idea of outstripping the pursuers,— for Joey 
had discrimination enough to perceive, at a glance, that his 
passengers were runaway lovers,— and he went on very 
much to his own satisiaction. As he approached the inn 
which terminated the Moog down,' Joey, as usual, put hia 
horses upon their mettle, and they, having nothing but a 
fore carriage and a young lady's trunk behind them, rattled 
up to the door at a rate unexampled in the annals of post- 
ing, with all the little boys and girls in the ndghbournood 
hallooing in their rear. 

<' It was not until he drew up to the inn door and alighted 
from his saddle, that Joey discovered his disaster ; and nothing 
could equal the utter astonishment which his features then 
displayed. He gazed at the phice where the body of hia 
chaise, his passengers, and hina wheels ought to have been, 
for above a minute, and then suddenly started down the 
road on foot under an idea that he must very recently have 
dropped them. On nearing a little elevation, which com- 
manded above two miles of the ground over which he had 
come^ he foand, to his utter dinnayi that no traoes of the 
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main body of bis cbaise were perceptible ; nor could bedis- 
coTer bis passengers, wbo bad, as it app€»red in tbe semid, 
been orertaken by the young lady's friends. Poor Joey 
immediately ran into a neighbouring hay-loft, where he hid 
himself, in despair, for three days ; and when discovered, he 
was with gi'eat difficulty persuaded by his nuister, who 
highly esteemed him, to resume his whip, and return to his 
saddle." 

Several pieces of rhyme are scattered through the vo- 
lume. The following jeu-^esprit is not unworthy the 
facetious Thomas Hood himself : 

TUK DOS-A-DOS TETX-A-TSTK. 

<' Mv wife loathes pickled pork, and I hate ham ; 

I doat on pmcakes — she likes fritters : 
And thus, alaa ! just like my morning dram, 

The evening ox my life is dashed wUh bitters f 

" Old as we are, tbe ninnybammer wants 
To teach me French — and I won't learn it ; 

My nightly path, where'er I roam, she haunts. 
And grudges me my glassy though well I earn it. 

'< The other day, while sitting back to back, 
She roused me from my short sweet slumbers, 

By taxing me at such a rate, ^ood lack ! 
And summing up her griefs in these sad numbers:— 

" Though you lay your head thus against mine, 

You hate me, you brute, and you know it : 
But why not in secret repine. 

Instead of delighting to show it?— 
You question m v knowledge of French, 

And won't believe * rummaee* Is cheese;-^ 
Why can't you look cool on * the wench ?' 

To me you're all shiver-de-freeze I 

'* When around you quite fondly I've clung, 

You have oftentimes said in a rage^ 
Such folly mav do for tbe young, 

But I take it to be had-in-age ! 
A reticule bag if I buy, 

(A trifle homing each belle,) 
* At Jericho, madam,' you cry, 

< I wish yon, and your bag-at'eUe P 

" When I had in some cordials, so ridi !— 

With letters all labell'd quite handv ; 
Says you, < I'll enquire, you old witch, 

If O D V doesn't mean brandy !' 
Whenever I wish to repose, 

You rouse me, you wretch ! with a sneeze ; 
And lastly, if I doxe-OF-doze, 

To uwx me, you just wheeze-n^wheeze," 

We hope that this book, notwithstanding its ridiculous 
title, will be treated, not with three curses, but accord- 
ing to its desert. 



Memoirs of a CrentUwoman of the Old School By a Lady. 
Two vols. London. Hurst, Chance, and Co. 1830. 

The lady who writes this book is in her 77th year, 
and all we can say of it is, that it is a creditable enough 
production for so venerable a person. It is gossipy, and 
probably not unamusing ; though the fiicts to us, grave 
and reverend seignors that we are, appear too small and 
unimportant to merit much consideration. The author- 
ess seems to have lived, unmarried, principally in Eng- 
land, but for a time also on the Continent, and has occu- 
pied her age with recounting the gideties of her youth, 
and the adventures of her maturer years. We select 
two extracts of rather an entertaining kind. The first is 
entitled 

A MARVELLOUS STOET. 

** I was bred up in a dislike of the marvellous, or the stu- 

Sid wonderful, as my uncle called it. I must relate an anec- 
ote in point. Some gentlemen were dining together, and 
relating their travelling adventures; one of them dealt so 
much in the marvellous, tiiat it induced another to give him 
a lesson. 

*** I wit onoe^' said hc^ 'engaged in a skimiiflhiog party 



in America ; I advanced too far, was separated from my 
friends, and saw three Indians in pursuit of me : the bor- 
rors of the tomahawk in the hands of angry savages, took 
poss ess ion of my mind ; I considered for a moment what 
was to be done ; most of us love life, and mine was both 
predous and useful to my fiunilv ; I was swift of foot, and 
rear added to my speed. After looking back— •for tbe coun- 
try was an open one— I at length perceived that one of my 
enemies had outrun the others, and the well-known saying 
of ' Divide, and conquer,' occurring to me, I slackened my 
speed, and allowed him to come up ; we engaged with mu- 
tual fury ; I hope none here ^bowing to his auditors) will 
doubt tne result ; in a few mmutes he lay a corpse at my 
feet; in this short space of time, the two Indians had adU 
vanced upon me, so I took agaiu to my heelsy— not from 
cowardice, I can in truth dodare, — ^bot with the hope of 
reaching a neighbouring wood, where I knew dwelt a tribe 
friendly to the English ; this hope, however, I was forced 
to give up ; for on looking back, I saw one of my pmvners 
far before the other. I waited for him, recovering my al- 
most exhausted breath, and soon this Indian shared the &te 
of the first. I had now only one enemy to deal with ; but 
I fdt fatigued, and being near the wood, I was more de- 
sirous to save my own lite than to destroy another of my 
fellow-creatures; I plainly perodved smoke curling up 
amongst the trees, I redoubled my speed, I pray^ ta 
Heaven, I felt assured my prayer would be granted — ^but 
at this moment the yell of tbe Indian's voice sounded in my 
ears — I even thought I fdt his warm breath — there was no 

choice— I turned round' Here the gentleman, who had 

related the wonderful stories at first, grew impatient past 
his endurance ; he called out, * Wdl, si**, and you killed 
him also?*— < No, dr— he killed me.' "—Vol. L p. lS-20. 

Our other extract showeth how a lady may communi- 
cate the tidings of a great victory without being bdiercd : 

THE FIRST NEWS OP LORD RODNET*S VICTORT. 

*' About this time we received tbe news of the great vic- 
tory of Lord Rodney in the West Indies. His messenger 
viras landei near B ; he sent to desire mv father would 
meet him, without tbe gate of the city, in half an hour ; 
that he was the bearer of dispatches from Lord Rodney, 
and must set out for London as soon as four horses could 
be ready for him. My father, whose heart was in his pro- 
fession, did not dday a moment ; the news was whispered 
to him, requiring secrecy for two hours, that the news he 
brought might not precede him to the Admiralty ; my fa- 
ther returned home, where he found me setting out on a 
visit to my sister. As the two hours of restriction were 
pist, he imparted the good news to me, allowing me to make 
it public at the first town where I should cl^nge horses. 
At this day I remember my sensations on the journey ; 
every horseman that passed me riding fast, I thought had 
beard the news, and was hastening to prodaim it ; it was, 
indeed, glorious news. His lorddiip had obtslned a com- 

Elete victory over the French fleet commanded by De G — > 
ad taken and destroyed many of thdr best shifts, amongst 
them the Ville de Paris, of iSO guns. The first town I came 
to was a large one, it had its mayor and alderman, the asdzes 
were held tnere, and, moreover, just then some troops were 
quartered in it, and I was acquainted with the command- 
ing officer. I quitted the chaise while the horses wei-c 
changing, and dispatched two messengers, one to the mayor 
and the other to the major ; both came in a few minutes. 
I had composed a' proper speedi, but my trepidation de- 
stroyed tbe graces of oratory ; however, in a few words, I 
informed them of the ^ood news I brought, naming my 
authorities. How their composed countenances discom- 
posed me: one said, be hoped the news was true; the other, 
' We shall know more soon !' — ' You canuot know more 
than I tell you,' said I, rather saucily ; they took thdr de- 
parture, and I pursued my journey. 

" Never bad a prettier castle been destroyed ; tdj^ fancy 
bad pictured to me a whole town rejoicing, belis ringing, 
hearts of candle-merchants rejoiced by orders for candles to 
illuminate, and ndghbours running to neighbours to spread 
the news. Nothing like it : it was suppo^ a young lady's 
report, which, of course, must savour of exaggeration ; and 
to wait for confirmation was determined upon ; so the bell- 
ropes were unpolled, and no more candles lighted that nicht 
than for the usual nurposes ; it was so provoking, too, that 
a piece of news almost unprecedented for Its .esactoessy 
should not have produced a better and more instautsneoas 
effect ; but disappointment was then more of a novdty to 
me than it has been dnoe."— Vol. i. pp. 160-S. 
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If our readera feel inclined, from the above specimens, 
to perose more of this boolc, it may be obtained by appli- 
cation to their bookseller. 



Imilda <2e* Lambertazzi ; and other Poems, By Sophia 
Mary Bigsby. London. Hurst, Chance, and Co. 
1830. 12mo. Pp. 200. 

Miss Biosbt is a joaag lady of the L. £. L. school, 
but she has not so much genius as Miss Landon. The 
first and longest poem in the book is in the same verse as 
the Improvisatrioe, and is divided into three Farts. The 
story is abundantly simple, and founded upon an incident 
commoQ enough in Italian history — that of two young 
people of hostile families falling in love with each other, 
and haring their affection brought to a tragic end. There 
is not stamina enough In such an Incident for a poem of 
much vigour, unless, as in the case of Shakspeare*s 
" Romeo and Juliet,** it be built up and surrounded with 
many idreumstances of the author*s own creation. Miss 
Bigsby trusts to nothing but the sympathy of her readers, 
and a helief that they will never tire of verse, in which, 
as the Ettriek Shepherd says, " love is a* tJie theme.*' 
Sooth to say, the young ladies of the present generation 
hesitate not to talk of love in a style wliich would have 
made their grandmothers blush. They, of course^ mean 
nothing but the most perfect platoniam ; yet we cannot 
help thinking that such platonism is apt to be dangerous. 
Let us, for example, look at the manner in which Miss 
Bigsby*s Imilda de* Lamliertazzi, who was a pattern of 
propriety} spends her time when she meets with her 
lover: 

" Alone ! — ah, it was no longer so !— 

She hath reach*d the leaf-woven portico,-^ 

She hath cross'd its threshold,-^nd gracefully there 

Leant the form of her dark-eyed cavalier. 

Her own loved Fazio :— Wluit now unto her 

Were the tastelen pleasures this world might confer ? 

Dwelt not ker world In the eagle eye 

Now fix*d upon hers so tenderly ?— 

Dwelt not her world in the circling fold 

Of her arm, as in fondness, unoontroli'd, 

His worshipp'd form to her heart she prest, 

And sank, all trembling, on his breast» 

Hiding her cheek's vermilion dyc^ 

Where her image was slirined so fiutlifully ?'* 

We submit to Miss Bigsby, and also to Miss Bigsby*s 
grandmamma, likewise to her maiden aunt, and, more- 
over, to her unde by the father's side, that Imilda should 
not have put her arm round Fazio in the " leaf-woven 
portico," and that, as for ** pressing hb form to her breast," 
it was really very shocking conduct, or, at least, one of 
those things which, if a young lady thinlu fit to do, should 
not be spoken of by her friends. Imilda de* Lamber- 
tazzi, however, had a trick of catching hold of her Fazio's 
'* worshipped form" in a very tender manner, as witness 
the following lines : 

" Some inward feeling seem*d to thrill 

Through her very soul as, all silent still. 

On his shoulder sunk her drooping head— 

Was it to hide the blush which spread 

O'er her young cheek ?-^waa it in fear 

That her answer should speak too plainly there ? 

He knew not ;— he only felt her hold 

Grow yet more firm, and in that fold, 

Oh I who may tell the vast excess 

Of his spirit's o'er flowing happiness ! 

Long, long in that fond embrace they stood. 

Both yielding to the boundless flood 

Of feelings, whose vivid warmth confest 

Love's empire o'er each glowing breast." 

Far be it fhmi us to say that a " dark-eyed cavalier" is 
not a most delightful object, or that a lady's '* vermUion 
cheek" should never be hid on his breast, or that there 
is not something very fine in standing in a " long em- 
brace," and in a " boundleas flood of foelings," and a "glow- 



ing breast,** and so forth ;*-on the contrary, w« mean 
not to deny that It would give us the most exquisite de- 
light to find ourselves in such a situation, either with 
Imilda de* Lambertazzi or Miss Sophia Mary Bigsby ; 
but this is not the question. The point in dispute is, 
whether it be altogether decorous for the said Sophia to 
betray the confidence of her heroine, and to mention pub- 
licly what Imilda de* Lambertazzi never expected would 
have been known beyond the precincts of the " leaf- woven 
portico." It has become fashionable now-a-days to de- 
scribe love merely through the medium of its outward 
symbols, such as " burning blushes," *' passionate sighs,** 
" lava tears," ** 1>eating hearts," and other corporeal affec- 
tions, the fact being altogether overlooked that " these in- 
deed seemt" hut that there is " that within which passeth 
show" — something below this mere surface-work, much 
more worth describing, and much more deserving the 
attention of the true poet. We do not particularly blame 
Miss Bigsby for falling Into the popular error ; she has 
only followed the example that has been set her by some 
of her seniors. Should she ever come before the public 
again, however, she would do well to avoid it. 

Some of the minor pieces in this volume are pretty, 
and indicate a good deal of poetical feeling. As a faTour- 
able specimen, we extract the following : 

THE MK^IOaT OF THE DEAD. 

Forget them not ! though now their name 

Be but a moumf^ sound. 
Though by the hearth its utterance claim 

A suUness round.— Mas HaMAKSi 

<* The Memory of the Dead ! 

It shall not pass away. 
As pass all thoughts which time and change 

Hold 'neath their earthly sway. 

** The Memory of the Dead I 

Still round the heart 'twill cling«-i 
A flower— whose fadeless bloom 

Shall kuow no withei'ing. 

'< The one undying flower 

'Mid all earth's sweets, which still 
May cheer the faint and tetter'd soul, 

When crush'd with human ill. 

'< The Memory of the Dead ! 

Shall it not oft arise. 
When Slumlier's wand unveils 

Her hidden mysteries ? 

*< Ofl shall sweet visions bless 

Our dreams of night ; 
Then shall loved forms again 

Gladden our sight ! 

** Then may we watch again 

Ev'ry look, ev'ry tone. 
All that we once had deem'd— 

Vainly— our own ! 

« The Memory of the Dead ! 

Oh ! strongly it dwells 
In our lone wanderings 

O'er earth's green dells : 

" When we gaze on each fair scene 

Loved by the quiet dead. 
And trace the very spots 

HaUow'd by their light tread ! 

«Oh! thus shall ever live 

Their memory in the heart, 
A treasure held within the depths 

Of ito least worldly part I" 

If Miss Bigsby be very young, her writings will doiiht* 
less acquire additional strength and value by and by. 
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Lkmtry BMoOectuma. Bj the Rer. Riehard Wanitr, 
F.A.S. Aic. Two Tob. 8t(w London. Longnuniy 
Ree^ Ormo, Mid Ow 1830. 

This is a large book made oat of small materials. Bat 
the Rer. Richard Warner being of a communicative dia- 
positlon, no doubt thought it his duty to put into print 
many things which may hare interested himself, but 
which, we fear, will interest no one else. The truth is, 
that Mr Warner's " Literary Recollections** are necessa- 
rily of a limited nature, for he has not, in the whole course 
of his life, known many literary people, at least people 
of such eminence as to make their sayings and doings 
worthy of being recorded. Some of our readers may 
perhaps ask—" Who is the Rev. Richard Warner ?** We 
can only answer, that he is the Rector of Great Chalfield, 
Wilts, — that he is a member of the Dutch Society of 
Sciences at Haerlem, — and that he is the author of the 
*\ Companion in a Tour round Lymington,*'of the '* South- 
ampton Guide," of an ** Abridge<l Civil and Natural His- 
tory of the Isle of Wight," of ** Hampshire extracted from 
Doomsday Book," of " Netley Abbey, a Gothic Story," and 
of several other works of a similar kind. Mr Warner is 
therefore a very eminent man, and waa well entitled to 
write his own Memoirs. But, moreover, he was ac- 
quainted with Dr Parr, and this seems to have been his 
great inducement to take up the pen. He knew a good 
number of other persons of less notoriety, and has, in the 
volumes before us, made 

** A fond attempt to give a deathless lot 
To names ignoble, born to be forgot ;'* 

but Dr Parr was the san round which he and the other 
satellites revolved, and for the sake of the Doctor's ac- 
quaintanoe^ we verily bdieve that Mr Warner would 
have even sacrificed the honour of ranking as a member 
of the Dutch Society of Sciences at Haerlem. Neverthe- 
less, our author's recollections of Dr Parr are, after all, 
meagre and superficial enough, though they are oertainly 
the best part of his boolc, seeing that the rest of it is, for 
the most part, little better than twaddle concerning people 
whom nobody cares one farthing aliout. We make one 
extract : 

RXCOLLKCnONS OP DH rARX. 

" Many were the days of social delight which I passed in 
the company of Dr Parr, whilst he continued in Bath ; but 
one, in particular, remains traced on my memory. In the 
brightest colours. He had promised to dine at my cottage. 
I was aware of his partiality for the society of men younger 
than himself; and a few friends, fiur inferior to the Doctor 
in years, but quite qualified to l)e his companions, gave him 
the meeting. All was sonahine. Every thing chanced to 
please him. The dishes were to his heart's content. The wine 
(of which, however, he always drank but little) was old and 
highly flavoured ; and I had provided a large stock of com- 
mon shag tobacco, which he always chose ratiier than the 
most genuine 'cnaster. He had, too, what be preferred to 
all besides, the attention, admiration, and honest open- 
hearted converse, of sensible young men. I never saw nim 
before or afterwards in such gallant spirits. Every puff of 
his pipe was a prelude to a pointed joke, an apt quotation, 
or a capital story. One of tlie latter he dwelt upon with 
great delight, and related with the most minute particular- 
ity. Its burden was a buU-baiting, for which practice he 
candidly confessed he had ever a secret, but unconquerable 
predilection. * You see,* >&id he, pulling up his loose coat- 
aleeve above his elbow, and exposing his vas^ muscular, and 
hirsute arm to the gaae of the company— •< You see that I 
mm a kind of taurine man, and must, therefore, be naturally 
addicted to the sport.* The baiting had occurred at Cam- 
bridge, during one of his latter visits to the University. His 
anxiety to witness it was uncontrollable ; but, as his per- 
sonal appearance on the arena ooold not be thought &f, he 
hired a garret near the place of exhibition, disrobed himself 
of his academical dress, put a nightcap on his head, In the 
lieu of his notorious wig; and thus disguised, enjoyed, from 
the ^entted window, his favourite amusement, in secrecy 
and solitude^ ' 

'* I'm wsUawan tha.Doctor bad great pkasure ia » 



rubber of penny vfhitt ; at which he either was, or believed 
himself to be, a great proficient In the evening, therefore, 
the card-table was prepared. Fortune decreed that he 
should have me for a partner. For a tfane, I praame, I 
committed no hdnooa breach of the lawi of Hoyle ; as the 
businen of the board of green cloth went on regularly and 
satiafiMtonly. Ambitious^ however, to impress my ymrtaer 
with an idea of my consummate knowledge of the game^ I 
made ti Jlnesse. It failed, and we lost the rubber. The 
Doctor, knitting his mighty brows, Inflicted npon me one 
of bia Gorgon looks: and moat oaustioally nc nbiiied 
* Dick, you have aU the cunmng of a Bath sbar^» with- 
out his skilL* Happily for my re-instatement us his fa- 
vour, his next hand of cards was a brilliant one. The ica- 
turee of his disturbed physiognomy assumed their natural 
arrangement ; and in a tone of conciliation he mildly said : 
< I aoquit you oi trickery, Richard : would that I eaold of 
stupUiku ;— Jiowever, iMieve your intention was goad, and 
that's no mean praise.* **-.VoL ii. p^ l»S. 

Whilst it will be obvioos from what we ha^ already 
said, that we have no great idM of the ooaqirdiciialvaicas 
of Mr Warner's Intelleet, it is but Csir to add, that he ap- 
pears to be an amiable and oonsdontioas man, who would 
not ** set down aught in maUee^** and If ho doea no good, 
will at least do no harm. 



The Barony, By Mias Anna Maria Porter. 3 vols. 
London. Longman, Rees, Orme, and Cob 1830. 

Chamgco as all things are in the novel-reading worid 
since Mias Porter first began to write, there ia» navertho- 
less, a numerous class who will hail with p le a a ie a new 
work of fiction from her pea. We are glad to bo aUe to 
say that they will not be disappointed in " The Barony.** 
It is an interesting and well-told story, and, in onr opi- 
nion, possesses additional attractions, from being oonnect- 
ed with a part of the national history of Great Britain. 
The tale opens in 1685, and in ita progress tho scpne 
changes from Wales to tne Court of James II., introdu- 
cing us to the principal personages of the tianeu The his- 
tory of Monmouth*s rebellion forms a prominent feature 
of the novel, and the enmity existing between the Ca- 
tholics and Protestants is fully developed, and akilfvUy 
made use of, to heighten the effect of the general picture. 
We should have been glad to have entered Into a fuller 
account of this work, but as oar space to-day forbids, 
we prefer noticing it briefly, rather than passing it over 
altogether. We can assure our readers that they will find 
** The Barony" worthy of the reputation of Mias Porter. 



Letters from Nova Scotia; comprising Sketches of a Young 
Country, By Captain W. Moorsom, 52d Light In- 
fimtry. One vol. 8vo. Pp. 371. London. Henry 
Colburn and Richard Bentley. 1830. 

Wx have great objections to & ssnsibla and intelligent 
man (and Captain Moorsom is evidently both) tlvowing 
together the whole of his observations, made during a 
long sojourn in an interesting territory, into the form of 
letters to his friends. In the first place, beoanae the form 
of a letter ia the worst possible for conveying solid in- 
struction ; in the second place, because there is a degree 
of childishness-and want of originality In the notion of 
inscribing each chapter with the name of a fictitious cor- 
respondent, (as appears to be the case in the present in- 
stance,) conjured up to take an interest in the aul^}cct of 
which it treats ; and, in the third plaoe, beeauaa such s 
procedure gives a book the air of a werk of fiction. The 
only countervailing advantage oifered by the opistoiary 
style is, that it affords scope for much elegant and play- 
ful matter, which could not, perhaps, be fitly introduced 
in any other way ; bat Captain Moorsom^ thongh a : 
cious and clear-headed man, Is, God wot, hr team 
either witty or vivacious. 

There is, however, mooh really valnaUomattar in this 
little worl^aod itdoearfea ««U'tn he x«i4» aaaddiag nn^ 
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terlBUy to our knoirlfldge of our North Ameriem p6»- 
sesslont. It eontahn foil, and apparently aeeorato, no- 
tices of the tUte of society, the mercantile, agrienltnral, 
and mannfactorlnf resooroes, and the le^slatlte, relifi- 
oas, and edaeational instltatlons of the prorfnce of Nots 
Scotia. The author's reflections OTinoe a mind well cul- 
tiTBted, and raised ahorethe pr^ndf oes with whidi many 
of our countrymen mingle among foreigners. He knows 
lilcewise to mako allowanoe for drevmstanoss^ and does 
not, like some olher% rail at a new coontry hecaoss it 
wants the compactness and finish of an old one. A map, 
and two or three derer sketches, are glTon as Ulastrattons 
to the work. 



^arry on, secretly and nn obssi'fe d ly, hb purposes of grace 
hi a tumnltnoos world. We haTC glanced oTer Mr Nesle^s 
hook with much satlsftetion. He is a sincere, devout, 
and impressive writer, and conscientiously determined to 
W Mtive and nsoAil in his arduous p r uf e is foii. 



pius heamx Tabkmut sf tet phu heBm SkOmet qid er- 
istaieni au Louore, avani 1815. Pluls, Puhll^ par A. 
ot W. Galignani. Londres, Fnhli^ par Joseph Ogle 

Kooinson. 

It is not yet a year since we announced the intended 
puhlkaiion of this work, and the whole of the numhers 
are already upon our table. This is business-like, and as 
it should be. It is, moreover, a much more sensible fa^ 
shion of replacing to the French public the loss it sustain- 
ed by the dismantling of the Iiouvre, than indulging, like 
the writers in their most popular periodicals, In declama- 
tion about the ii^ustioe of the robbery, when every body 
knows it was but a vindication on the part of the nations 
of their plundered rights— an action dictated alike by re- 
gard to the interests of art as of justice. 

J'he present work, being in truth merely a reprint of 
tho splendid one issued under Napoleon's auspices, with 
regard to tho merits of which, artists and oonnoieseurs 
have long made up their minds, it would be coming bo- 
hind the fair to enter into a lengthened critique. It is in 
a high degree worthy of praise and patronage. Viewing it, 
however, as a test of the present state of engraving in 
France, we would say that while we recogniss in the ac- 
curacy and general neatness of the mechanical detaili, and 
the average feeling of the beauties of art indicated in the 
plates, the same respectable powers which the diffusion of 
education has spread throughout Europe^ and occasionally 
a burst of something more genial, we have to lament the 
absence of decided expression, and not unfrequenUy the 
presence of a mistiness in the general effect — the conse- 
quence, it may be, occasionally, of the plate having been 
too long used, but undeniably at times of a weak, undo- 
cided, scratchy style of handling the gravettr. The sta- 
tues are the least satisfactory part of the work. The en- 
graving is fine, but the drawing uniformly bad. We will 
be bound to produce from the Trustees' Academy here six 
of the pupils who could do them decidedly better. The 
landscapes are in general most successful — and many of 
them are delightfuL On the wholes the work affords as 
good a succedaneum for thoee who hare it not in their 
power to see the originals^ as any of the kind we have 
seen. 



Perkin Warheck ; or, TKe Court of James (He Fourth of 
Scotland. An Historical Romance. By Alexander 
CampbelL 3 vols. London. A. K« Newman and 
Co. 1830. 

Tn litevmtnre of LeadenhaH Street has of late yevs 
fallen Into sad disrepnte } yet may it heaat, with no small 
pride, of having ones possessed a Mary Ann Raddiffe, • 
Charlotte Smith, and a Francis Lathom. But Ae ^ In- 
gens gloria Teuerorum" is past ; and, to parody the words 
of Moore, the occasional romance falling stlll-bom from 
the press, Is now the only proof that stlU It lives. We 
do not go the length of saying that our eonntryman Mr 
Alexander Campbell Is destined to revive its happier days, 
but certainly his ** Perkin Warbeck," had it come from 
New Burlington Instead of Leadenhall Street, woidd net 
have disgraced the aspiring publishers of that mere daasU 
eal region. He has written a llvdy story, illustrative of 
Scottish life and manners some ftur eentnries ago ; and 
if he has not a mind of a very coraprehenrive cast, or a 
pencil capable of sketching the bolder outlines of charae- 
ler, he Is not without some qnickness of perception, and a 
reasonable soppiy of native humour. We have read many 
worse books than *' Perkin Warbeck," and could mention 
several writers of historical romances a good deal Inferior 
to Alexander Campbdl. 



I The Ckristian Renew and CUricd MagazUte^ No, XIV. 
London. L. B. Seeley and Son ; and R. B. Sedey 
and Bnmslde. April 1830. 
7%e Dying Franciscan. A Tale founded on/acts, Lon- 
don. R. B. Seeley and Bumside. 1830. I2mo. 
Pp. 91. 

SiNPCL men that we are ! we confess we had net read 
the Christian Review till we received the fourteenth 
Number. Judging from the s p eciaaen before us, vre are 
now able to say that it appears to be a work of talent 
and respectability. The writers may, perhaps, be eonsU 
dered by some as a little too zealous and fervent in the 
doctrines they maintain ; but this ia a fiult which Isaaa 
to virtue's side^ — " The Dying Franciaoan" ia aa fail^ 
resting and well-told tale of a religions character, extracted 
from the present Number of the ChrietiaH RevimSf and 
published separately in a neat shape. 



MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



Sermons on the Dangers and Duties of a Christian. To 
which are addedf Mewuirhs on the Prospects and Present 
State of Parties in the Church of England. By the 
Rev. Erakine Neale, B.A. London* Hurst, Chance, 
and Co. 1830. 8vo. Pp. 28a 

Ir we review all the books of sermons which are pub- 
lished In Scotland — and we make It a rule to do so — we 
are afraid we must leave the great minority of those which 
come out In the sister kingdom to shift for themselves. 
We are, nevertheless, always glad to see or hear of any 
new and respectable volume of sermons ; for, as In the 
Jewish Temple there was * no sound of hammer, axe^ or 
of any tool of iron heard in the house while H was In 
bttlMftDg,* so does Ood, ilk the mne wyste^lous flfleno^ 



THB OBNERAL A88BMBLT* 

ixma. raoM a raAvsLUMo nincHiCAii to his oommn- 
roM nurr at RAJEamf. 

Edinburgh, May 25, 1830. 
Mr DcAR Coaasspoynxirr,— From the enclosed letter, 
-i-which you will seels dated Aberdeen, and which I should 
have forwarded to you from that place, had a proper op- 
portunity occurred, you wilt learn what I have been 
doing, in the way of business, since I came to Scotland. 
You will receive my packet by Captain Smith, who sails 
from Leith this afternoon, and as I have an idle half-hour 
upon my hands before the porter calls, I think I cannot 
employ it better than in giving you some account of the 
Genend Assembly of the Kirk, which always creates a 
temporary bustle in Edinburgh at this season of t^e year. 
From the Intimate connexion which formerly Subsisted 
between oor own nattre couuitry And the Ihresbytcrian 
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Church of Scotland, you may tappose that I wUlingly 
availed myself of the present opportunity of witnessing 
the proceedings of our western neighbours in their su- 
preme ecclesiastical judicatory. 

By a lucky accident^ I had taken my passage from 
Aberdeen in a steam-boat, where I had for my fellow- 
passengers a whole northern synod, bound for the metro- 
polis. You will probably suppose that I felt somewhat 
awkward among so many grave divines, but the truth is, 
I was the only grave man of the party myself. My com- 
panions evidently considered themselves as men whose 
business it was to enjoy, to the utmost limits which dis- 
cretion would permit, their short relaxation from the cares 
of their pastoral charge. An excellent breakfast soon fur- 
nished a happy occasion for the exercise of their social 
talents ; and though I had often heard the Aberdonians 
praised for the keenness of their wit, I now discovered, 
for the first time, that they were, or at least deserved to 
be, equally famous for the keenness of their appetite. 
But though breakfast certainly did last an unconscion- 
able time, it could not last for ever ; and the conversation, 
as soon as it ceased to be a reciprocal demand for eggs, rolls, 
tea, toast, butter, ham, and salmon, naturally turned upon 
the ensuing General Assembly, and such subjects as would 
probahly come before it for discussion* The characters 
of the Moderator, the principal speakers, and probable 
leaders, then came under review; and I now discovered, 
from the strong leaning which they showed toward cer- 
tain principles, and the partiality which they manifested 
for certain individuals, that my friends were moderate — 
» discovery which affected me with no small astonish- 
ment ; but I trust they have better claims to so honour- 
able an epithet in ecclesiastical legislation, than in the en- 
joyment of creature comforts. On the subject of leaders, 
the following conversation took place. 

<' WiU the Moderates, think ye, be satisfied with Dr 
Cook for their leader this year ?'* asked a smart young 
man, with rosy cheeks, and a well-brushed coat, who 
evidently felt the importance which he was about to as- 
sume, in sitting, for the first time, as a legislator of the 
church. 

** I fear we must,** replied his aged neighbour, shrug- 
ging his shoulders, as if but half-pleased with the arrange- 
ment. 

** For my own part,** observed a third, with a smile, 
** I can see no great hardship in the case. Dr Cook is an 
impressive and a ready speaker; he is intimately acquaint- 
ed with the laws of the church, and with the forms of 
church courts ; and really, in the absence of Dr Inglls, and 
since the delicate health of our own Dr Meams pre- 
vents him from assuming in the Assembly that attitude 
which his high talents and eminent learning would en- 
title him to take, I do not see that we could have a better 
leader.** 

Here my young friend muttered something about half 
measures, indecision, pseudo-moderation, and hinted that 
Principal Macfarlan had a better title than Dr Cook to 
the confidence of the Moderate party. 

* I grant you,** returned the former speaker, " the 
Principal is clear-headed, sagacious, honest ; but he wants 
the tact to perceive, or the skill to avail himself of those 
little accidents which often give to a debate a character 
materially diff'erent from what it originally possessed. 
Besides, his stiffness and pomposity, though they do not 
act much to his prejudice upon great occasions, disqualify 
him for managing the minor details of business and ordi- 
nary debate.*' 

** Fortunately, the wild men are much worse off for lead- 
ers this year than we are,** remarked a pot-bellied little 
gentleman, who had at length left off coquetting with the 
bone of a broiled fish, which had occupied his attention 
long after the rest of the company had ceased all offensive 
operations. 

" That is true,** replied another. " Their great men 
we pff the field. Thomson is not a member—Chidmen 



is in London, preaching before the Marquis of Lanasdowne 
and Sir Robert Peel, and cramming bis poor laws down 
the capacious throats of our worthy senators — and who 
is thera left, with the exception of Lord Moucreifi^ who 
can either think, speak, or aot^ in a bunincss like man- 
ner?** 

'* Ay, but his lordship is in himself a host,** observed 
the old gentleman whom I have already mentioned — 

** Lives there a chief whom AJax ought to dnad, 
AJax, in all the toils of battle bred?** 

Besides, lads, notoriously moderate as our wh<de synod is 
Imown to be, it must be admitted, between ourselves, that 
among the High there are as talented men as in our own 
party. Even in the present Assembly they have Dr Gor- 
don, — a man who, with a little attention to the forms of 
business, and with less diffidence in his own powers of 
commanding the attention of church courts, might add a 
fresh wreath to the laurels which bis pulpit eloqufnoe 
has already secured to him. I never heard him speak in 
a church court but once, in the Edinburgh Presbytery, 
on the Catholic question ; and I have seldom heard, in 
the Assembly or elsewhere, an abler or more interesting 
speech.** 

From the general conversation which ensued, I learn- 
ed that Dr Cook was to lead the Moderate party — that 
Mr Thomson of Dundee was to order the battle on the 
opposite side — ^that, as the usual place of meeting was un- 
dergoing repidrs, the Assembly would meet in the TVon 
Church — that, with the exception of some cases of heresy, 
there vras to be no business of importance before the ve- 
nerable House — ^that, accordingly, the Assembly would 
be a dull one — ^that two young lads, nephews of profes- 
sors, were to preach before the Commissioner, (upon 
which my pot-bellied friend made some joke, which I did 
not very well understand, about the '' popish system of 
nepotismt**) — ^that Lord Forbes was an excellent man, and, 
what appeared to be contemplated by my fellow-voyafen 
with unmingled satisfaction, that this year there was a 
chance of enjoying his admirable dinnen with some de- 
gree of comfort, since there would be no late debates. 

On Thursday, I arrived in Edinburgh in time to see 
the Commissioner walk to church. The High Street, 
through which he passed, was lined with cavalry — the 
crowd of people was considerable — the day fine — ^the 
Commissioner's suite gay, and altogether the spectacle 
was rather an imposing one. I did not visit the Assem- 
bly this day, as I bad business to transact with onr cor- 
respondent B ; and, besides, I was told that the first 

week was entirely occupied with preliminary arrange- 
ments. On Tuesday, I paid my first visit to this vene- 
rable court. Near the pulpit, a handsome throne had 
been erected and railed in for the Lord Commissioner, 
who represents the King at the sittings of this ecclesias- 
tical judicatory. The Commissioner's box (as it is called) 
was crowded with fashionable ladies, and a few gentle- 
men in uniform, and a sprinkling of persons who go un- 
der the general name of bandies in this country—among 
the latter was pointed out to me the Editor of that Xi- 
terary Journal^ the two fint volumes of which our frimd 
Van der Hoogbt has lately translated into Dutch. Th« 
Commissioner himself was absent, owing to the death of 
a near relation. The area of the church was set apart 
for the memben of Assembly ; the gallery was divided 
into two parts, one for students of divinity and preachera, 
the other for strangertf;«~of course I took my place in the 
latter. I vras much amused with the contrast presented 
between the diwrck in poseeesion and the church expectants 
Among the ministers there was self-complacency, ease, 
and upon the whole decorum ; in the appearance and 
conduct of the viri cafuUdati, I could perceive cnrioaity, 
restlessness, a decided propensity to disputation and quar- 
relling, with a very general disposition to indulge in what 
is called practical jokes; X happened to be placed near the 
partition between the two gaUerieti and had the good for- 
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tune to haye for my next oeighbonr, a camtLj, fresh old 
gentlemaiiy with a amart periwig and copper-headed cane, 
who appeared to be taking no amall interest in the pro- 
ceedings of hie more fortunate brethren below. From 
this polite old gentleman, wbo» I understand, is iht father 
of the *' church expectant,** I learned the name, party, 
and character of the more eminent members of Assembly. 
Indeed, I required little information on these points, — 
thanks to my northern friends* catalogue ratMOime of the 
great men of either party, — except the being able toiden* 
tify the principal speakers, and this my new cicerone en- 
abled me to do. 

" That gentleman in the gown and bands is the Mode- 
rator, Dr Singer, a good man and an orthodox. The old 
fellow with the powdered head and wrinkled forehead, is 
Principal Macfarlan ; *gad, sir, he's the man that ought to 
lead the Assembly. That fat good-looking gentleman is 
Dr Meikl^ohn, a shrewd man and a pleasant. I have 
dined with him. That is the Solicitor- General, the young 
fellow with the silver chain and eye-glass — clever fellow 
— I'm told he makes three thousand a-year. There is 
Lord Moncreiff in the Moderator's box — he Is an honour 
to the Scottish bar and bench — ^his father was a minister, 
old Sir Harry, as worthy a man as ever lived. The ve- 
nerable gentleman beside him is old Dr Lamont, who 
preached before the King. Ah ! there is Dr Cook— 'gad, 
he is getting fat on his professorship ; I wish they would 
mike me a profeasor-^You see he is pulling down his 
waistcoat ; that's a sign he is going to speak : I knew a 
man who used on such occasions to pull up the waistband 
of his breeches, and it waa a good plan, for it commanded 
attention — Hush ! Cook is going to give us a speech.** 

For the present, however, I was disappointed ; the 
Doctor merely roee to make some uninteresting remark 
about the appointment of a committee, and immediately 
sat down. My friend, therefore, resumed his oommuni- 
cations. 

'' Yonder is Dr Gordon, with his fine bald head — a ca- 
pital study for the phrenologists — od, phrenology's a queer 
thing after all. There's Bums of Paisley — him with the 
spectacles. Ah ha ! yonder is Andrew Thomson him- 
self, sitting under the gallery, and hiding his curly head 
behind the pillar — ^he is the cock of the dub — capital 
preacher — ^best speaker of them all — ^pity he is not a mem- 
ber this year. Look at that tall old gentleman standing 
in the passage, that is John Inglis, the ablest man in the 
chiirch. Yonder mild-looking gentleman is Henry Grey, 
who has the clever wife — AngHcanua, you know. The 

other gentleman with the gold spectacles " 

The sudden pause in my cicerone's speech made me 
turn round my head, when I observed the old beau ar- 
ranging the folds of his neckcloth with one hand, while 
with the other he was gracefully managing his eye-glass, 
which he directed toward the Commissioner's box, where 
a fashionable party of young ladies had newly arrived. 
The grin of delight which illumined my old friend's coun- 
tenance, convinced me that in him the fair sex had a most 
devoted admirer. While he was thus engaged, wreathe 
Ing his face into smiles, and adjusting the curls of his 
yellow wig, I endeavoured, but in vmu, to call back his 
attention to the less inviting physiognomies which had 
excited my own curiosity in the body of the house, and 
ivhich still remained undescribed. You might as well 
have tried to withdraw Narcissus from his fountain, or 
endeavoured to divert the attention of Actceon from Diana 
and her nymphs, as attempted to give the eye-glass of my 
enamoured companion a new direction. 

But luckily my attention was now arrested by a very 
aninoated debate upon some semi-arian doctrines which 
hare of late been making a noise in this country. The 
particular subject was the somewhat abatruse doctrine of 
the peecabillty of Christ's human nature, and you will 
find the speeches and proceedings upon the whole case 
faithfully reported in the Observer newspaper, which I 
■end you. I am interrupted by the arriTal of the porter 



who carries my parcel to Lelth. So no more at present 
from youra truly, 

Haxs Baoscx. 
To Jahn SrxiKFoaT, 
QuUl Manufaciurerf HaerUnu 



A TALB OF THB SEA. 

By Hemy G. JBeO. 

Alone, alone, all. all alone. 

Alone on a wide, wide lea ! 
And never a saint took pity on 

My ioul m agooy. 

CoLsaisoa. 

I-SAiLxn from the Thames in a merchant brig for Ja- 
maica. I was the only p as sen ger ; and before I had been 
many days on board, it struck me that there was some- 
thing odd both about the captain and crew. They had 
all very bad expreaaious of countenance; and when I 
happened to be upon deck, I frequently obeerved that 
they ooUeeted in groups, and seemed to carry on in whis- 
pers a mysterious kind of conversation, with which I 
could not hdp thinking that I was myself in some way 
connected. The captain, in particular, was a dark-look- . 
ing man, with a very ugly meaning in his large bright 
eyes. He seldom spoke, except in monosyllables, and 
then the tones of his voice almost startled me. He and 
I had beds In the same cabin ; but I soon discovered that 
he never slept. Whenever I happened to look across 
from my own berth towards his, I could see, by the dim 
light of a lamp that burned upon the table all night, his 
large eyes glaring full upon me, with a most unnatural 
kind of intelligence in them. I am not of a timid dispo* 
dtion, but I confess I did not feel altogether comfortable. 
We had iavourable winds, however, and ran acroas the 
Atlantic without any thing remarkable occurring. 

On the evening of the twenty-fifth day, I was told that 
the land we saw, about fifteen miles to leeward, was that 
of the island of St Domingo, and that, the breeze con- 
tinuing, we might expeet to reach Kingston in little more 
than eight-and-forty hours. I retired to rest between ten 
and eleven, with a lighter heart than I had done for some 
time before ; and with the prospect of so soon again meet- 
ing several of my oldest and best friends, I speedily found 
myself locked in the embraces of slumber, and busily oc- 
cupied in the ideal world of dreams. Honr after hour 
past unnoted by, and daylight was shining full into my 
cabin before I again opened my eyes. The sun had been 
long up, but was not visible. It was one of thoee calm 
grey days which, in this climate, commonly predict some 
change of weather. There was that stillness on board 
the ship which slmost alwairs accompanies a calm ; for 
when sailors have nothing to do, they are the last people 
in the world who will do any thing. I did not hear a 
step over head, and even the steward and cabin-boys I 
supposed had fallen asleep ; for though I called pretty 
lustily for my breakfrst, not a soul came near me. I roee 
at lenjg^h, and having performed my toilet with all con- 
venient speed, I got upon deck. I was somewhat sur- 
prised at not seeing a single hand either fore or aft. The 
very helm vras deeerted. I went forward to the steerage, 
but it was empty, and so was every hammock it contain- 
ed ! My pulse began to beat more quickly ; I became 
alarmed and uneasy. I called aloud, but no one answer- 
ed me. I looked into the hold, but no living thing was 
to be seen ; nay, what struck me as peculiarly odd, there 
was nothing in the hold at all, except a cask or two of 
fresh water, though I had been given to understand that 
the vessel had a frdl and valuable cargo on board. I went 
back to the cabin; neither oqitain nor mate was there. I 
opened the door of every cupboard and doeet, but it was 
in vain. Conviction of the truth, though at first its very 
conception almoet bewildered me, inevitably forced itself 
on my mind ; — I was the only human being in the^sMp. 
Daring the night she had beeo pniposely abandoned by 
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h«r orew, and I WM left alone to the merey df the waTea. 
On the previoua evening land had been vMble at the dla- 
tanoe*of five or six leagues, but now, having drifted out 
of my course, it was nowhere to he dlsoovennl. 

My feelings can neither he Imagined nor deserihed. I 
was perfectly ignorant of all nautical affairs, and conse- 
quently had not the most distant idea of what ought to be 
done. But this was, perhaps, hardly to bo regretted ; for 
however great my skill had been, what could a single 
person have done in the guidance and management of so 
large a vessel ? Had a boat been left, I should instantly 
have intrusted myself to it, and, though at » venture, en- 
deavoured to steer in some partienlar direction ; but we 
had only two originally, and they had both been taken 
away. I could find no loose timber, of which to make a 
r^ty for even antft I should have oonsidered myself «fer 
on than where I waa. There ie semOthing that the ha- 
mmn miod cauDOt bear to dwell upon, in the Idea that it 
hM leal ite pownr over inert matter, and that all ita fai- 
teUeetoal ^Mrgies most succnmh to the aaere blind chovee 
wUeh go ve rn a an laanfanate mass. I was ahme hi a 
gnat ioating eastle, to which seemed to ho left the power 
of doterminlng whither it woold carry me^ and what 
fate It would aasign ma. The very hoik of my prioon 
made me tho mtfo helpleas $ beaide% I soon disoofored 
that it WW, in the 8e»-phraae, waterlogged, and, bo doubt, 
abMidoned under the belief that it waa speedily to sink. 
I would have given any thing for the merest little cock, 
boot with a single ear, for I should have been company 
tively my own maater on the wide ocean. 

As long as the datylight continued, myaltnation, though 
suflleleBtly soUtory, was not so diamnl. Light Is com- 
pMiionahle, and seems to be tho natural element of the 
human soul. Bat the son had scarcely aet, ere I per- 
ceWed that tho waters were not long to continoo unruf- 
fled. The saila, almost all of which were set, aad which 
I found It quite imposslhle to take in, er even to rsef, no 
longer hong motionless by tho side of the meats, hat, for 
some time, kept flapping i nrs ssa n tly like the wings of a 
mighty Mrd, and then becoming ateodily filled, carried 
tho ship along vrlth them, I knew not where. Twilight 
darkt**^ into night ; the moon came oat of the sea like 
and vaponry-— -ourronnded hy a dark as- 



semblage of morky deads. Strongsr aad atronger grew 
tho wind. The wavea^ as they went careering hy, loft 
in theb tract a broad c^eam of foam, that gave to the dark 
sea an nanatural whiteaeas. I stood at the stem, with 
the neless hdm in my hand* and almoat believed that 
tho whole waa a horrible dream, from which, if I did not 
speedHy awake, I might never awake with reason anim- 
paired. The storm increased ; tho vessel, from tho quan- 
tity of canvass she carried, waa toesed like a toy from 
ware to wave^ At length, the forem ast snapt, and, with 
all its sails and cordage* fell overboard ; — it was lost 
among the hiUows hi an instant. 

Day returned, hut the storm did not abate. The wind 
was for a while north-west, which blew mo bodt nearly 
upon tho coarse I had abeady sailed, bat afterwards, 
shifting several points, it became nearly due north, so that 
I conjectured it was carrying me along the coasted Sooth 
America, though that coast was nowhere visible. For 
several days the hnrricane centinQed, and every Bsomeot 
seemed to bring doag with it the promise of destruction ; 
hut though tho ship was now in the meet miserable con- 
ditioa. Its planks stiU held together, and I still contiaasd 

to exist. 

Day after day, vreek afte# week, and, were I to judge 
by my own fceUnga, I should say year after year, psssed 
on, and I st&l continaod rolling i^out in my dismasted 
hulk, sometimes with fair, and sometimss with foal 
weather, either in the Atlantic or Paciflc ocean, 1 knew 
not which. There were, luckily, provisleiis enough on 
hoard, saoh as they were, to havesapportedme, I should 
have thought, for any length of time ; hut eidstoaee was 
beosBiiag teopaigial to mo to admit af my hdm$ ahio to 



endure It much longer. Let no man talk of aollCnde, 
as long as he can see around him floMs, and tvees^ and 
nloaatalaa All these hold oommonloB vrlth kis opnit, 
slid as they vary their garh aoeording to tho seaoow, he 
can read In them lessons of wisdom and ImptwremeDt 
But on tho wide and changeless ooea% u s h o ie hi 
sj^mpathles exist not, and where the very ekawat 
of a natare uncongenial to ours, there, where the eye 
can see nothing hat ndllng waten, and the ear catch no 
sound bat that of the breaking wave* lAero spei^ of soH- 
tude, tktn feel He homn^ M your a ftcti o n s stagnant 
within you, and your mental capabilities mouldering away 
into nothingness. Look at the sun, the doods, the stars, 
m»d ask, in the frensy of despair, why yon are the only 
created thing curst with the corse of speech ? 

One night the thunder iralked through the air ; bat 
its peals were welcome to mo, for they sounded like the 
voice of an anaeen giant. The waning moon lodced 
dimly down through the snatcheeof the hurrying douds 
and the lurid lightning flashed far and wMo helow, m if 
in mockery of the pale light of the mdaadioly vrandenr 
of heaven. There was alternate gloom and b ilghtn esfc 
In the gloom was heard the savage rearing of the thun- 
der-laden winds ; in tho hrightaces was seen the tortured 
ocean hcaviag in convulsions, and flinging Its ^ray in 
hnpotent wrath for np Into the dark ceneave. Such 
scenes had become familiar to me* and had almoet lest 
tlieir terrors. My oraxy ship went tamUing on, and I 
had lashed raysdf to the remnant of one of her masts, 
lest I should be swept from the dedc as every thing else 
had been already. Again the moon looked down for sa 
instant, again tiie lightning gudied from the doods — 
Oood God ! a vessd, vrlth aU her sails set, bounded pest 
me, and I heard tho cries of haman hdags. Another 
g^eam of mooBshlne,*~<ehe was still there ! Aaothcr hiaze 
cf lightnlng,-«4ho was gone* — down— down into the 
gulf for ever ! 

The storm p as s e d away, and I was stiU safo. The 
wind was In the north, and the ship saOed on« One 
morning I came upon deck ; it was dear, though eoU, 
and the sea at eome little distance seemed peopled with 
islands. How my heart bounded ! I was approaching 
them ! Shipwreck— death wae aU I desired, provided I 
met it In an attempt to make the land. I came nearer 
the idands. — Heaven and earth ! they were islands of 
ice ! Where vras I ? I had been sailing sooth ; — Hod 
I got within the aataretlc drole ? Ice— aothing but ice. 
Hugo mountains of dreary ice. 

*' I was the first that ever burst 
Into that silent -^ >** 



I know not how It was, hot I sailed hr in amoDf thoae 
f^oaen fidds. The wind at length shifted, and m j eoorve 
was altered. I re t race d part of my way, and went 
to the cast. One night I was in bed, and my 
^ftlng as usual where It pleased. Suddenly It 
against sonsethlng with a violent diodlE and 
rushed upon deck ; theehip vrae gdng to pieces. It 
ed to havecome upon a reef of rocks. It was cahn, and 
I vras a good swimmer. I threwmysdf into thosea^ and 
reaching some of the more prominent heights, I scrambled 
up upon them, and waited tQl daylight should d l s to te i 
to me my dtaatien. It came soon eaoogh ; I vras on 
the highest peak of two or three insulated rodis, not a 
hundred yards in cireumference dtogether, that rooe op 
from the fothomlom depths of tto s s uthein ocean till 
they reached a little above its sarfoce. Water—- nothing 
but water, coold bo seen arsnad. Here, then, on tbis un- 
known rock, whkih no hmAao eye bat mine had ever seen 
before, it waa to bo my lot to die. I wonder I did not 
grow mad at onecb 1 reodlect that I lost alf bdief in 
my personal identity. I coaid not conceive ft peosiMe 
that i was tho mme being who had onoe so keenly en- 
joyed aU the pfoasares of eoehd and eivUiaed lifo ; — ^who 
Ipdlartd and hated^ who bad fawflndail«vrept| wdm 
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liad fearad and lioped. On a aolltary p^mk in the (M)ein« 
wbat was man? — mun uaelaai than the am we e d , more 
baplM than the hubUes that floated paat with the wwrmu 

The ahip had dinppeaied ; but wnne fragmenta atill 
floated about the rock* I took poeet eil on of one of them, 
and drifted away, as I beUered, to certain death* Now, 
talk of solitude !^-4»n a single plank in the untraTeraed 
South Pacific I floated away and away ; but natore 
was at length exhausted. I stretched myself out att full 
length ; I deeed my eyee ; and became insensible. 

When my senses returned, I waa on board a French 
diioo¥ery-ahip, in a comfortable bed, and ei^ying crery 
luxury, — and <4i ! that luxury above all other Inxnrie^^ 
the music of the human Toiee, when ita tonca are softened 
by human aifeotiona ! I did nothing but weep like a 
child for a whole week. In two mentha I waa again in 
Bogland. 



THE A5CBNT OF ELIJAH* 

'Mis peaks abrupt, the snows are ever deep 
Ob lonely liobanoti'a nnshclter*d steep 9 
Aod cedara wild, o*er all that drear abod% 
Spring up to fill the garden-^nount of God : 
For pilgrim tired they point to shade and rf9t» 
They tell of life on desolation'B breaat, 
Aod through the desert'e gloom, its icy ehOl, 
They soar Uke hope ahore a world of iU. 
And thus, acrosa the waste of ages gone^ 
All gleaming wan aa monumental stone. 
With awe we look on thoee to whom Were giTen 
The Prophet's heart of fire^ the words of heaven. 
We feel their names a spell, when fatth growa ooldy 
To bear the soul within those gloriee old. 
When through the world aopernal mandatea ran^ 
And Godhead communed YisiUy with man. 

. The hour la dim ; the snored passion swells ; 
Andy rapt in thought, the Yi^on'd q»irit dwetts 
Where shi4»eB divine and ancient werlda appear^ 
In dark ancestral pageantry of fear ! 
The scene hath risen.— The river banks are fair. 
And £de»-l)]ie the groves that glimmer there ; 
Shadows are sinking on the western green. 
Where Jericho^ amid her palms, ia seen ; 
And, towards the desert eaat, the parting day 
Buma on yon holy mountains far away, 
Till that resplendence to thefar aummits given, 
Hath lighted earth with all the bhize of heaven. 
On the near mound, with oolumn'd pahn-treea cnnm^d, 
Where honey'd fragrance dews the air around. 
Why on the verdant knoll do yonder band 
Clueter and gfot, and murmur as they stand ? 
Sons of the prophets of the Lord are thoecr— 
Why do they seek the hill at evening's dose? 
Come they to muse by Jerdaa'e steepy bonk 
Of willows blue and alders straight and dank ? 
Or do they strive^ irom yonder city fair, 
To catch the faint low sound of distant prayer. 
If on ita terraced roofs some Levite pale. 
Clad in white ephod, turns to Sion's vale? 
Or crowd they there to hear the fleroer cry 
Which on the waken'd gale is hurrying by. 
The fluttering ery as of a soul in pain. 
The ostrich' shriek flrom Moab's homelesB phdn ? 
Perchance they look on yonder shadowy heights, 
Wliose peaks are warm with eve's aerisl lights. 
Glad aa the dying pfophet's hour of awe. 
When from their tops tlie land of rest he saw ! 
No ; though the City of the Palma is bright. 
And her far walls are seen throogh rosy light ; 
Though ancient Jordan's wavea are dark in resty 
And cliff and wood lie imaged on his breast; 
No; though Mount Abarlm, in valleya lone, 
Woncealaiha grwre whaca Moaea ilaspa unjU*^*^ ) 



Although her rock ii tall, and wild, and dread^ 
And Amor's sands batow ars desolate aa the dead | 
The solemn thoughts which on their faneies slsal^ 
Not from the spirit of the hoar they fesl ; 
A deeper charm upon their hearta ia east. 
And ovetf aU a holier awe hath past. 

Look downward where the glade retiring opee^ 
And a grey pathway to the river slopes; 
And nuurk the mantled twain, whoee footsteps slow 
Are moving to the deep stream's bridgf ka s flow. 
Lo ! stem Elijah seeks his fhted hoar, 
To close and .seal his ministry of power ; 
Already heaven is ho^f In his heart ; 
A moment more, and he shall calmly part, 
I.ieaviDg immortal a memorial strange 
Of heavenly triumph over earthly efaange. 
He, too, is thers^ on whom shall soon alight 
The double wonders of pfophetio might ; 
UnmoTed of soul, though they have striven to wake 
His human fear. " Elisha, God wlU take 
Away to-day thy master firam thy head."-« 
'* I kno^ it, yea, and wait, but not with dread." 
They reach the river t will they breast its svreep ? 
They wind — ^they tread— ^they pass the waters deep ! 
The prophets robe hath smote them ; and the wavea 
Own the command, and leave their ree dy caves. 
** Father," Elisha murmur'd, ** on my head 
A double share healthy spirit shed i" ^ 
Upward he look'd, and that pale ancient brow 
With warmer paasion seem'd to kindle now. 
And eeraph-like the smils which flitted the^ 
As, o'er hie kneeling servant bent in prayer, 
He blest the seer with accents all divine : . 
** Much hast thou ask'd, yet shall the gift be thine, 
If thou beheld me when mine hour is come." 
^^The Tlslon burst, and mcvtal voice was dumb. 
Hail to God'i Tlsions in thdr dread array ! 
Oh, dark and wondTons In their pomp are they f 
LUco breaking storms the revelation came 
Wrapt In the gloriefe of descending flame» 
Where blended wlldeet sights with darkness dread. 
And light anspsakable around was spread ; — 
Strange as the forms which eress'd Exekiel's glance. 
By Chenar's stream In that tremendous trance ; 
Of living things like lamps of clearest light. 
Of beryl-wheels where spirit lodged, and inight, 
And dreadful Toices, that flrom out the ear^ 
Rush'd like the soonds of Deity^or war ; — 
Thus dfan iraa all, and all mysterious there. 
Where burned the angel-chariot on the idr ; 
And euch the sounds that through the whirlwind brokp» 
Loud as the trumpet out f^rom Sinai spdkOb 

Whose is the form that mingles in the blaxe ? 
A mortal shape ascending as ho prays ; 
Till In tiie shrouding depths he fhdes away^ 
Like a loot star-beam at the gates of day ! 
Breathless Elisha mark'd him as he soar'd. 
Then Toil'd his head, and speechlessly adored ; 
Look'd revere n t vp» and caught his parting eye^ 
And bade hhn haU whh one ecstatic cry ; 
Outstretch'd his arma to pour his last fareweB, 
And caught the snered mantle as it fell. 
Ho rose, and gsBsed aronnd ; the trance was o'er, 
And Jordan's shores wers darkening as before ; 
Ho tnm'd, and smote the river-waters f^ ; 
** Eiyah's God, Jehovah, where b he ?" 
Eebolng they parted, and he cross'd the glen. 
And mute among his brethren stood again. 



Oh, awed and still as that old seer, and they 
Who throng'd aroimd him in the twilight grey, 
And wondering aa they saw his troubled air, 
(Knew the dark splrH of.^ah there ; 
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So awed, so silMit, land of God ! will we 
Recall oar fancies from thy scenes and thee* 
Ah ! we haTC seen the plctores of thy tale 
Like eyening rainbow in the misty Yale, 
And hare forgotten, in entrancement glad. 
That earth was round us, and that life was sad ! 
Alas ! the sights which haunted earth so long ! 
They liqger but to bless the soul of song ; 
Gone with the thousand Isles in ocean hurrd— 
Gone with the patriarch forests of the world ! 
So let it be : we have a holier faith.-- 
Believing life amid the land of death ; 
Looking firom darkness upon visions strange, 
And down into eternity from change ! 

God of our spirits ! from thy throne sublime, 
Poised o*er the dark profundity of time. 
Breathe on our hearts thine influence good and calm, 
Strength to our souls, and to our sorrows bahn ; 
Our guiding light may deep devotion be^ 
And rapt imagination bend to thee ! 
May hope and memory dose embracing twine, 
And thought's sole form, her very life, be thine ! 
Till the strong spirit, with the speed of mom. 
Up to the presence of thy power is borne ; 
And even in life the cares of earth shall show, 
Fair as firqm mountain-heads, the sunpspread haxe below ! 

W. S. 



THE BATTLE GROUND. 



By J. MemeSf LL.D,, Author of the <* Life of 

Ctmova,^ ^c. 

Rimsner dopo vita picn di fkviUeu 

A soLiTAET ramble along the left bank of the Danube, 
for I bad escaped from Vienna and all inflictions of regu- 
lar sight-sieeing for one day*s enjoytnent of naturo'^^termi- 
nated in a spot which arrested thought with a power still 
well remembered. Yet scarcely could the Impressiveness 
be aligned to any definite or striking characteristics of 
locality. A village church, the principal object, vrith 
steep roof and square belfry, supporting its extinguisher- 
shaped spire of shining tiles, nowise superior to the simi- 
lar buildings of German hamlets, was surrounded by an 
humble cemetery alike unpretending. But something in 
the aspect of the place spake to the heart and engaged at- 
tention. The more observation was indulged, a greater 
intensity, or perhaps individuality of sentiment, awoke. 
How have these walls been literally ploughed by the 
deadly though not recent shower of musketry ; and these 
once magnificent trees, so evidently survivors of them- 
selves as of compeers, what has smitten their giant limbs 
in such ruthlessness ? And, more than all, these numerous 
and lengthened ridges reposing green and silent In the 
calm sunshine, how are they to be contemplated ? Too 
capacious for the last resting-places of the rustic popula- 
tion around — if not tombs, why rise they In consecrated 
earth ? But who shall unfold the story of their indwell- 
ers, if tenanted they be by unknown dead thus lonely and 
unhonoured ! Here no sumptuous monument proclaimed 
its tale of flattery or of pride, nor modest stone recorded 
the tribute of affection. Nothing indicated the sympa- 
thies or Interests of this world — ^not even the rude cross 
of wood, (rarely, in Austria, omitted over the lowliest 
grave,) on which might be read the initials of some loved 
name, traced with bare intelligence by the unpractised 
hand. Nature's sweets had here strewn, it might be, over 
human decay, the sole and affecting ornament in the 
spring flowers that gemmed the undiUating sward. 

A consequent search conducted to the extremity, dose 
upon the river, of the largest of these mysterious eleva- 
tions. At this point a late inundation had burst the 
cerement that shrouded from the eye — ^formless nothings 
that had once been men ! The portion thw aingularly, 



I i&d but a few hours before, uncovered, showed the entire 
mound to be one vast sepulchre, whose dread cootenta, by 
their confusion, too plainly evidenced the unpeaoefiil de- 
parture and the reckless entombment. The seeoery of 
no mean event, of no trivial contest, was now olrriously 
around me; but multitudinous and unrecorded death 
aeemed here involved In double mystery. 

Resuming enquiry, I found the door of the bdfir^r only 
dightly secured, thus reaching, with some difficulty, by a 
half ruinous stair, an exterior bartizan. This station, 
though not devated above forty feet, commanded a pro> 
spect of surpassing grandeur, which would have present- 
ed, even to less exdted Imaginings, no unfitting theatre 
for some mighty act in the drama of ev«its. Here, too, 
knowledge, fiur from discrediting, was to give fixedni 
and veracity to the pourtrayings of fancy. On the 
rapet had once been a sun-dial; the gnomon broken 
the hour lines defiuxd, seemed, like the awful secrets b«^ 
neath, to have no more doings with time ; bnt there ^U 
remained legibly inscribed, as the name of the 
" Waoram I" 

To the communication of this brief legend there 
quired no addition. The landscape which now extended 
before and around me, bright, and calm, and beaotifol, 
had been the torn and echoing battle>field, whereon two 
hundred thousand human beings had toiled in nkostal' 
conflict. Here the Austrian had bled within sight and 
sound of home's endearments, and. side by side, — ^his foe, 
afiu* ftmn all ^* the dodng eye requires ;** yet did not 
home in sunny France mingle sweetly even in his latest 
Uood-dimmed visions ! It is when on some battle-plain 
we thus view each namdess wreck apart — regard eadi 
aingle bosom, in itself a world of life, a little sanctoary of 
loves and charities, desolated as if not an holy thing — as 
if not the holiest of created things — ^that our souls sicken 
at the trade of warfare. It Is then we execrate his re- 
nown, as formerly we may have contemned the vulgar 
quality that constitutes the military herob Father of Mrr- 
cies ! how have thy rationd oflbpring become — ^how do 
they continue-~the veriest dupes and daves of names and 
Influences the most abhorrent to dl that is truly noblest in 
their nature and best ends of being ! 

Hope fain would whisper this may not dways be. 
Meanwhile yidd we somewhat to the deceit; and do 
you, reader, placing yourself bedde us in tiie narrow bal- 
cony of the church tower, look forth upon the scene whik 
we describe the associations of Its history. Turn we fint 
attention eastwards to these low verdant Idands, floating 
from thence about cannon-shot down the stream when 
the Danube expands to 'receive them In a wider reach. 
These, for many weeks, formed the position of the French 
army, whence it marched on the morning of July 6th, 
1809, "the day of Wagram." That village just seen 
above the coppice of the right bank oppodte is £ber». 
dorff, the station of Davoust and the reserve. These dark 
masses to the rear of the extreme right are the towers of 
Vienna, which, then in possession of a FVench garrison, 
extended their line of communication seven miles. The 
main force, hawever, commanded by Napoleon In person, 
lay in Lobau, the largest of the islands, three, or peiiiaps 
four miles in circuit, and joined to the left bank by an 
Isthmus seemingly artificid, where these grassy ineqodi- 
ties still mark the strong entrenchments opposed to hos- 
tile attack on that side, while, on the other, friendly in- 
tercourse was secured by a bridge of boats. Here a spe- 
cies of military colony was established, and not uninte- 
resting rdios of the habits and tastes of the French sol- 
diery may yet be discovered in the ruins of regular streets 
and squares of turf habitations, Intermingleil with par- 
terres, miniature gardens, and promenades. On this hand 
a battery, on that a theatre-^ere a champs de Alars, 
there a circus rises. Beyond this onoe-crowded spot, 
where men, cut off by dtuation and hostility from all the 
world, and from all aid save their swords, could be thus 
cardesB and gay, the no Mes t of European rivers winds his 
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majestic course through a champaign of luxuriant ferti- 
' lity, bounded only by the horizon where the blue waten 

gleam aloog the azure plains of distant Hungary. 
' The Austrian force, under the Archduke Charlesy con^ 
^ fined wholly to the left baok of the Danube, occupied » 
strong position in front of these two villages, about three 
miles to the westward, or up the river, whence they are 
about half a mile distant. From our present station their 
white walls glisten cheerfully amid the fresh green of the 
cultivation which surrounds them, but their magnitude 
and appearance may seem to contrast strangely with the 
importance attached in history to the names of Asperne 
and Esseling. The immediate field of battle, however, 
was upon the plain, or rather two plains, above and below 
Wagmm ; inteijacent between the Danube and these ir- 
regular heights, which, on the point where the church 
stands, formiog a kind of isthmus with the river, after- 
wards recede to a distance in the shape of a double cres- 
cent. Eastwards, below Wagram, these elevations gra- 
dually subside into the general level ; but to the west, and 
above Aspcme, they rise into grandeur, presenting a mag« 
oificent amphitheatre of hanging forest, broken cliff, and 
castled steep, with woodland and cultivated valley be- 
tween, whUe far beyond tower the mountains of the Mo- 
ravian chain, behind whose rampart the discomfited Aoe- 
trian first sought refuge. 

It falls not in with our purpose to describe the battle. 
Both from its situation, and the circumstances of attack, 
Wagram formed the principal object of contest, as being 
in reality the key of the position. During the early por- 
tion of the day the Austrians renuiined in possession, and 
the French were confined to the lower semicircle of plain 
opposite Lohau, whence they had deployed ; but after va- 
rious captures and re-occupations, the latter became the 
final masters of this important point, whence they could 
not be driven, the former retreating nearer their firet 
ground in the upper plain. And from the rude balcony 
of Wagram tower, from the very spot where the broken 
sun-dial lately stood, did Napoleon Bonaparte behold the 
ckMing hours of that conflict, whose issues affected the 
most distant thrones of Europe. Thus, reader, the place 
on which we had stationed you, was, in common par- 
lance, one of no ordinary interest. The moral grandeur 
of endurance, too, and of persevering endeavour imder du- 
bious or even adverse circumstances, which latterly are by 
no means conspicuous qualities in Napoleon's character, 
were here eminently displayed. During the early part 
of the day, more than once, by his own personal exer- 
tions, exposing himself to every danger, had he re-esta- 
blished his hroken and retreating legions. After all ef- 
forts and a partial success, he beheld the fortunes of that 
field on which so much depended^-often more than 
doubtful — yet even then, from this post where we have 
stood, he gazed upon its varying array, and wielded its 
movements, with firm eye and unblanched cheek. Nor 
(we report the evidence of a witness, though no friend, of 
one, in fact, who was cut down and made captive in a 
dash upon that very station) — ^nor did one changing ex- 
pression for a moment disturb the marble composure of his 
fine and statue-like countenance, or turn aside his intense 
concentration of thought, fixed on one great crisis, yet 
alive to minor incidents, till perceiving the Austrian 
centre to be injudiciously and irretrievably extended, he 
exclaimed, in tones as if a spell had been broken, " We 
have gained !'* Then rushing down the narrow stair- 
flinging himself into the nearest saddle— .eeveral of bis 
favourite chargers having been in readiness for hours in 
the church below, he poured the shock of his columns 
upon the weakness of his adversary, and verified his ofm 
predictiou. 



ANECDOTES OF AN AUTHOR OF THE OLD 

: SCHOOL. 

By Robert Chambers, 

Da Waltsk AwDBasoK, who died about thirty years 
ago, minister of Chimslde in Berwickshire, was a man 
of excellent private character, of the best intentions, and 
great benevolence ; but he was unfortunately spoilt by 
the idea that he possessed the qnalificatlons of a great 
author. Perhaps not a single reader of this Journal is 
acquainted with Dr Anderson's name as an anther ; yet it 
is certain he published a prodigious number of books— aye, 
and books of a substantial nature, too— none of your light 
gossamer royal eighteenmos, or your slim twelvemos-^ 
but thick, honest-like quartos, or decent octavos, at the 
very least. Had the Doctor's works been only solid and 
massive In their physical or external structure, there 
would have been no oocasion to speak of him here ; but, 
alas ! they were equally solid in their moral constitution, 
and lay upon the public stomach like so many masses uf 
lead. The means by which he contrived to gratify his 
literary ambition, in the face of general disapprobation, 
were curious. He was a man of some property, and, 
for a long time, he regularly sold a honse in Dunse, and 
published a book in Edinburgh, every other year ; the 
proceeds of the house to defray the expenses of the pnbli- 
cation. By this expedient, he converted a row of goodly 
houses in one of the best streets of his native town, ipto 
a row of goodly volumes in one of the best shelves of his 
library. 

Dr Anderson was one of those pregnant wits who re- 
quire nothing but to have a subject suggested to them in 
order to write a book. One day he was dining at the 
house of the patron of the parish, Mr Hume of Mire- 
weUs ; and in the company assembled was the illustrious 
David Hume, brother of the host '< Mr Dauvit," said 
the mortal to the immortal, with all the familiarity which 
a clergyman may use towards a parishioner, ** you have 
got a great name by your waitings ; but the worst of it 
is, that you, and sic as yon, have engrossed all the good 
suljects, so that we who come a little later can find no- 
thing to employ our pens upon.** — *' Why," said Hume, 
** I rather believe there are a few good subjects still un- 
handled.** — " Could vou mention any ?** asked Anderson. 
— ." What, for instance," said the philosopher, " wonld 
yoQ think of a history of Crossus, king of Lydla ?".«. 
" The best possible !" exclaimed the poor Doctor, in rap- 
tures ; " there is no such book in existence, and I tliink 
it is just exactly the sort of subject I could make the most 
of." Accordingly, upon this hint he spoke : The Life 
of CroMus, King of Lydia, came forth in a q>Iendid oc- 
tavo, at the expense of a three-story house. But, alas ! 
although the subject was the richest in the world, the 
book was no better than the rest of Dr Anderson's pro- 
ductions, being simply a crude compilation from Hero- 
dotus and such writers of antiquity, without a single ray 
of mind to illuminate the mass. 

Anderson imitated the example of Burke, by writing a 
pamphlet in vituperation of the French revolution ; but 
he did not imitate Burke in making it sell. It cost a 
two-etory house, and the public purchased five copies. 
About a twelvemonth after the work appeared, the au- 
thor came to Edinburgh, and called upon the historian 
Robertson, with whom he was intimately conuectpil, 
through the means of church politics. *' Doctor," siiid 
he, '' I've come to town to see about the publication of 
an appendix to my pamphlet oq the French revolution." 
Robertson expressed surprise at the object of the expe- 
dition, eeeing that the original work had not dune any 
good. " Ah," said the author, " but this is three timci 
M big a book as the pamphlet ! and I think they'll baith 
gang aff thegither." — " Well," said the learned rrincipal, 
*' this is the meet extravagant business I ever knew you 
engaged In — ^to think that a pamphlet which has been 
•Iready found so heavy, will be made lighter by an addi- 
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t wn bf three tfanes the weight ! Noiwenie, Doctor ! You 
must give up the idea.'* — " But I winna gi'e up the idea. 
I keu better than 70a how to make a thing lighter. Do 
you no miad, whuk ye ww a callant at the eehole, that 
ye sometimes foond a dragon (a kite) too heavy to go up 
into the air by itwaf ?'*»<< Yes, I do," answered Dr Ro- 
bertson. " Weel, was th«re ever 00 y plan aae gude for 
making the thing rise, as to tie a tail fiir langer and 
heavier than ItseU to the bottom o't ? Just sac I Intend 
to do wr my pamphlet.*' Dr Robertsoot laughed out- 
rageously at the humour of the author s but he found 
means to save him the house which the publlcatioti would 
have cost, by using eome other arguments. 

This ill-starred writer once got a dreadful hit in the 
Atomach of his absurdity, from a hand that did not seem 
the most likely to inflict it. There prevailed in his time 
a vary reprehensible custom of making on* of every little 
party the butt, as it was called ; in other words, an Indi- 
vidual was selected, remarkable for either natural or as- 
sumed eccentricity of character, who was set up as a sort 
of marie, against which all the rest might direct their 
witticisms. The custom prevailed immensely in aodety 
of the second order, and particularly among the clergy, 
whose presbytery dinners and other meetings gave them 
frequent occasion for exercising it. The chief butt of 
the clergy of Dr Anderson's district was a Dr Ridpath, 
brother to the author of " The Border History of Scot- 
land ;" a worthy man and a scholar, but whose simpli- 
city of character made him quite the proper person for 
being used as a butt. It waa a peculiar feature, however, 
of Dr Ridpath's character as a butt, that he sometimes 
stood at bay, and paid back as good as he got ; and of this 
a noted instance is told in connexion with Uie name of 
Dr Anderson. One day, that gentleman, after a long 
course of bantering; fairly told Dr Ridpath that " It was 
weel kenn'd he wak but a weak brother." — *< Ou ay, 
Willie, man," answered the Doctor; " I never pnbii$hed 
it, though," 



SOMK ACCOUKT OF THK 

RI6B AND PBO0RES9 OP THB ROYAL INSTITUTA 

OF FRANCE.* 

The French Institute, styled L*Institut Royal de 
France^ is composed of four distinct Academies. The first 
is exclusively devoted to the French language, and is 
called VAcadimie Fran^ise; the second takes under its 
care the learned languages, antiquities, monuments, his- 
tory, &c. and is termed L*Acadimie Royale des Inscriptions 
et BeUes-Lettres ; tlie third, in which matters connected 
with medicine, surgery, mathematics, astronomy, &c. are 
treated of, bears the name of VAcademie Royale des 
Sciences ; and the fourth, which is composed of painters, 
•culptors, architects, musical authors, &c. is known by 
the appellation of UAcadcmie Royale des Beaux-arts, 
L'Acadcmie Fran^aise having been the cradle of the three 
others, its origin should be first explained. 

The first French Academy may be traced as far back 
M the time of Charlemagne, at which period it was com- 
poiied of the chief personages of his court, Charlemagne 
himself being a member. Various were the objects of 
their academical conferences, but they were for the most 
pirt Ruffgested by the different works, ancient and modem, 
which had fbrmed the studies of the members. With 
the view of giving greater dignity to their society, a name 
connected with the literature of antiquity was assumed 
by each member. Alcuinus, for instance, an illustrious 
Knglishman, whom Charlemagne had called to his court, 
took the title of Flaccus, the surname of Horace ; Augil- 
bert, a lord and a poet, called himself Homer ; Adelard, 
the Bishop of Corbie, was named Augustin ; and Cliarle- 
mngne assumed the appellation of David. 
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But this Academy, the establishmeat of which taok 
place In the ninth century, not having been durtend, 
soon fell into decay, and centuries were destined to dipe 
before its revival. During this long period, whea all £a- 
rope, and especially France, experienced the beneficial eH 
fects of Italian literature, the minstrekies of the Traabi. 
dofin, and above all, the discovery of printing, no acBdeo j 
waa in existence, o<Hr In contemplation, slthough tbe qoi- 
verslty of Paris, on account of the great rejratiif Ion it had 
acquired, was then attended by more than twaitj-tu 
thousand students. But in the sixteenth coitiuy, a 
bright constellation of authors, ascending tovirda the 
aenith of French literature, shone forth, and nnder their 
fostering influence the institution of the Fhnch Acideia; 
took place. The names of its illustriovs founders ire, 
Ronsard, Ponthus de Thiard, Remy-Belleaa, JodeQe, 
Dubellay, Dorat, and Bai'f. These seven oelehrated cha- 
racters, in allusion to the Egyptian Pleiades, near the time 
of Philadelphus Ptolemy, King of Egypt, were called tke 
BVench Pleiades, — a name well merited, for Wkt the bk 
daughters of Atlas, every one of them became the thaiK 
of admiration ; and the enthusiastic regard erinoed br 
Queen Mary of Scotland, towards Roiuard, one of their 
number, is an additional proof how powerftd the cbarai 
of that poet must have been. 

The establishment, however, of an academy, the aTuved 
object of which was to refine and perfect the French iu- 
guage, was considered by some an encroachment on tkt 
rights of the University, and a remonstrance from tk 
body was forwarded to Charles IX. then Kin^of FniKt 
and then also, fortunately for the infimt Academr, oite cf * 
its members. Instead of supporting the Uoirmitj. 
Charles became the zealous protector of the French Ao* 
demy against the attacks of its enemy ; and his patnMwe 
was so effectual, that, notwithstanding the odious ch- 
raeter borne by that monarch in history, he has a dii: 
to the favourable remembrance of posterity, at least fe 
the part he acted on this occasion. Bnt by the death of 
BaSf, one of the Pleiades, and the main support of tk 
Academy, and also by the civil wars then raging ia 
France, in which Henry IV. was making gigantic eff(>f^ 
to recover his crown from the Liguears, this establishtDfct 
suiFered severely ; and until the time of Csrdioal Rkh^ 
lieu, under Louis XIII. the Academy seems to haTe)«i 
buried in oblivion. 

In the middle of the seventeenth century, like a Fh^mn 
reviving from Ito ashes, the illustrious body assumed 1 
new life, and from the lustre reflected by a Bab*"^^ 
Chapelain, a Voiture, a Benserade, and a Ssnzin, ia t^ 
houses of whom, from 16S8 tiU 1635, its meetings vnt 
held, the literary horizon of France became once om>« 
illuminated. About this period died Malherbe, stviri 
" the poet," par excellmtce^under the influence of wh<« 
genius the French language, assuming a new chanct|f> 
became more pure, flowing, and harmonious, and w» 
acquired a degree of elevation and dignity, unlsnoim"^ 
fore the time of this elegant and accurate writer. It ^ 
of him that Boileau has said, in his Art Poitique,- 

<' Enfin Malherbe vint, et, le premier en Frsnee, 
Fit sentir dans les vers une juste cadence ; 
D*un mot mis en sa place enseigna le pouroir, 
£t r^duit la muse aux regies du devoir.'' 

Cardinal Richelieu»s good taste, liberality, wd fi«^ 
ness for every thing connected with French literatuft 
can never be forgotten. Under his fostering care, tir 
Academy acquired a solid reputation ; and It was so 
his patronage that in 1635, the same year in ^^^^^^ 
erected the first Botanical Garden at PWls, it obt«"^ 
the name of tAcadtmie Franfaise, the objects of wl"* 
were understood to be exclusively for the improvem'^ 
refinement, and perfection of the FVench ^»"^"*^5*^ j 
number of its members was limited to forty, out of wwf 

a durector, a chancellor, and a secretary, ''*"^^**'",'^ 
two first offices being for a limited period, and the vnt" 
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for lift. In tilt •ptftaMBt of Cardinal RlohtUta the lint 
legal MUingt were held ; bat «ome time after bit deatb^ 
aocommodation In tbe palace of the Louvre, correspond* 
in^ with the dignity and Independence of the* illuatrloua 
body, waa prepared and iqf^propriated for them. Cor- 
neiliey Racine, BoUeau, Ln Fontaine, Manage, D*01ivet, 
^^d other luminarlca, ware mambera of thia Academy, 
which to thia day haa retained the exdaalTe title of 
tAeadSmk F^nfaUe, the meaning of which la-^/lco- 
dSmie ds la langue FiemfaUe, becanse the labours of Its 
members are confined to that kind of literature. In which 
the accuracy of style and beauties of diction form the pro- 
minent objects. This may account for poets having com- 
posed the m^ority of the French Academy, which is now 
the first branch of the Royal Institute of France. 

On the death of Cardinal Richelieu, which was fol- 
lowed by that of Louis XIII., when the young king was 
about four years old. Cardinal Mazarin, taking advantage 
of the high favour he was in with the queen ragent, suc- 
ceeded Richdieu in the premiership, and by repeated 
reckless and oppreoslve measures, the offspring of his nn- 
lioanded ambition, brought France to the point of a gene- 
ral civil war. ^ Fortunately, however, the excitement was 
confined chiefly to Paris, where, after the conspicuous 
part played, during a whole year, by the Barricades and 
the Fronde, peace and apparent harmony between the 
queen, the young king, the prima minister, the parlia- 
ment, and the people, were at last re s tored. Five years 
after these evente, Cardinal Masarln, sensible of the lu- 
ll uence the fine arts would have in repressing those fierce 
passions, whence flowed all the miseries with which 
France had been afilicted since he began to govern, form- 
ed the liberal and generous resolution of erecting, under 
liis special protection, an Academy of Fkintingand Sculp- 
ture, which was accordingly established in 1654i, under 
the name of tAcadSmie de Peinture et de Sadpture. The 
office-bearers of this Academy were composed of a di- 
rector, a chancellor, a treasurer, rectors, and professors ; 
and the rank of every member was regulated by the style 
of art pursued by him, — ^historical paintera ranking high- 
est, portrait painters next, then landacape painters^ and 
80 on through all the grades of the profession. 

A monarch of an Indifferent capacity, or possessing no 
taste either for the fine arts or llteralure, might have re- 
mained a cold spectator of the liberal and generous efforts 
of bis prime minister; but, great by principle, magnificent 
by habit, and enthusiastic by nature, Louis XIV. was 
fired with the glorious design of Increasing the fame of 
France, by extending to Rome a branch of the Parisian 
establishment, so that young artists, who had deserved 
well of the Academy at Paris, might be sent to " the Eter- 
nal City," where they would enjoy the inestimable advan- 
tage of witnessing the efforts, and Imitating the beauties, 
of the ancients. This plan was no sooner conceived than 
executed. The modern Romans were not a little sur- 
prised to see within their walls a French Academy of 
Painting and Sculpture, so quickly and so skilfully organ. 
Ised. Its foundation, as well as its present prosperity, 
form a lasting monument to the glorious memory of Louis 
XIV. 

These Academies had not been long on foot, when five 
or six members of the Acadimie Frangaise, known for 
their Intimate acquaintance with antiquity, monuments, 
history, &c, and also with foreign languages, were re- 
quested to draw up a plan of an Academy of General 
Literature, and its inauguration took place in 1663, just 
.s^he foundation of the CoJUye Mazarin at Pai'is was 
laid. In 1710, five years before the death of Louis XIV., 
it the solicitation of Colbert, his prime minister, this body 
obtained the royal charter, under the name of VAca- 
fleniie des Inscriptioni et Bettee-Lettres. Among its mem- 
iiers, Charpentier, G^doin, Godeau, La Monnaie, Charles 
Perrault, and Valllant, were remarkable for their pro> 
band knowledge and sterling merit. 

A few yean before the legal ioftalUilon of the aboTt 



Academy, Colbert, always alive to every thing from whieh 
France could derive cither honour or benefit, and awara 
that meetings of mathematicians, natural philosophers, and 
other aclentiflc persons, such as Descartes, Pascal, Mer- 
sennes, Blbndel, Montmort, Thevenot, &c had, for some 
years, been frequently held in private, thought proper, a« 
a mark of reapect, and also as a stimulus to every indl* 
vidual versed in particular sciences, to recommend tha 
erection of an Acadimie dee Seiencee; and In 1699, pre* 
ciaely at the time of tbe breaking out of the war for the 
Spanish succession, which set Europe In a blaze, it b«>- 
came a legal Institution. Its constitution, however, on 
account of the multifarious branchea of which the Aca* 
demy was composed, was necessarily modelled on gronndi 
differing from the others, for, in the first place, the num<« 
ber of members was fixed at seventy ; secondly, the mem« 
bers were divided Into four classes, honorary, pensionary, 
associates, and pupils ; and, in tbe last place, no one waa 
to be admitted unleas he was the author of an invention^ 
discovery, or original work of importance. 

Such are the elementa of which the National Institnta 
of Franca Is now chiefly compaeed, and auch they were 
exactly before the French Revolution In 178S, when a 
politicai storm, which had been gathering for many years, 
exhibited, on the horizon of France Its hideous and fear* 
ful aspect, and, bursting with indescrilMble fury, spread 
devastation far and wide, overturning every legal barrier^ 
rooting out every institution, and rending aaunder every 
moral tie. After several years of confusion and deaola^ 
tion, a successful stop, however, was put to the victorious 
and bloody career of the evil spirit by which that dreadful 
storm and Its destructive concomitants were directed. The 
extinguishing of the torch of civil war, which, unfortu* 
nately for my country, had been too long burning, waa 
attended with the re-eatablishment of those institutions 
which, though excellsnt In themselves, the irresistible tor^ 
rent of the Revolution had Indiscriminately swept away, 
and France began again to assume that commanding atti- 
tude and that high rank, which its acknowledged political 
influence so justly entitled it to hold. G. S. 
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BDINBUROH. 

aOCUTT OF AMTIQUAaiSS* 

Monday, IVh May, 1830. 
Sir HsKar jAaniMx in the Chair. 

P^Ysenf ,—Drs Hibbert, Maclagan, Carson, Dorthwlck ; 
«.>— Slcene, ^-^ Dalzd, — — Gordon, Gabriel Surenne, 
T. G. Repp, Edward Lothian, Donald Gregory, &c 
&c. £sqrs. 

A COMMUNICATION from Oriel Hay, Esq. was read, re- 
lative to the locality in which the Cyrenalc marbles, which 
we mentioned some weeks ago, were discoveivd. Tlie fol- 
lowing is an extract from the letter of Mr U. Warrlngtoni 
son to our Consul at Tripoli, wlio discovered them. " The 
female statue * was tbuna at Cyrene. Tlie remaina of tlia 
dty stand on the elevation of a mountain ; below which, 
facing the north, are various shelving flats, or teiTAces, in- 
clinbig towards tlie base or plain country. Theae hill-sidca 
contiin sepulchral caves, or apartments, evidently construct* 
ed by human art. It was upon tbe uppermost of these 
terraces, and near to the celebrated fountain of Cfreniu 
where, on digging about seven yards below the surtace, 1 
discovered the statue in question, perfect all but tbe arma 
and some tri fling defects. The arm was found the day follow* 
in?* I^y ^'KSi"ir ^ ^^^ yards distance, and alM»ut the same 
deptli. Above the spot where the status was discovered, ^ 
lialf-legible inscription, in GreeIc characters, might be traced 
on tlie hill-side. The bessi-relievi were fouud near the 
place described, and about tbe same distance from the sur- 
nice. From the nature of the ruina on that spot, I have 
every reason to believe that future excavationa would ba 
attended with success.** The vase, which we are happy to 
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n\y U a fine specimen, and alnuwt entire, was foand at Ben- 
gazi, the ancient Berenice. 

A letter from John Mackinlay, Esq. was next read, con- 
taining an acc/)unt of some ancient carvings in oak panel, 
discovered in the refectory of the Priory at Pittenweem in 
1829. One of the medallions is snpposed to be a likeness 
of James V. We are happy to learn that the Right Rer. 
Bishop Low, to whom they belong, contemplates present- 
ingthem to the Society. 

Vr Hibbert read a memoir '* On the caves occupied by 
the early inhabitants of the west of Europe ; with illustra- 
tions of some stili remaining in France and Italy." The 
meagre abstract to wbich our Umits restrict us, can afford 
but an imperfect idea of this interesting paper ; and the ab- 
sence of the numerous drawings by which Dr Hibbert iU 
lostrated his subject is yet a scTerer want He commen- 
ced by stating that his paper bad for its object, to prove that 
natural caves were the temporarv resort of the earliest and 
rudest inhabitants of Europe ; that even at a more advan- 
ced stage of civilisation, caves had been used for human luu 
bitations ; that in certain localities, they bad afforded pro- 
tection to the chiefs and vassals of the feudal times ; and 
that even at the present day, whole villages of Troglodytes 
might be found in the civihzed countries of the Continent. 
Tl^ subject of caves had lately attracted considerable no- 
tice on tne Continent ; but mor^ on the part of the geolo- 
gist than of the antiquarian. It had been inoontrovertibly 
eitablished, that in the caves in the south of France, human 
remains had been found along with bones of different mam- 
mifem. As the particular species of animals found in this 
iuxtaposition were now no longer to be met with, they had 
oeen assumed to be antediluvian, but upon insufficient evi- 
dence. The destruction of the forests in which they found 
shelter, the drying up of the lakes on the borders of which 
they found their food, and partial convulsions of nature, suf- 
ficiently accounted for their extinction. In this view the 
investigation of the caves in which human bones had been 
found, was as much the province of the antiquary as of the 
geologist Dr Hibbert assumed as an hypothesis, that the 
tribes Inhabiting Europe, previous to the historical times, 
were in a state similar to that of the Fins described by Ta- 
citus, as leading an almost brutish life, destitute even of the 
earliest rudiments of the arts. Such beings might well be 
conceived to contend with the beasts, above whom they were 
so little elevated, for places of shelter they knew not how 
to construct ; or, at all events, they might crawl like the 
beasts into holes, to conceal their dying agonies. At this 
period the bones could scarcely have been deposited in caves 
for the purpose of inhumation— the idea of sepulture be- 
longing to a more advanced state. The rude fragments of 
earthenware found in the same caves, strengthened the con- 
jecture that the bones belonge«l to an extremely rude and 
early period. The Celtic and Gothic tribes who supplant- 
ed the aborigines of Europe, seem to have reached the ogri- 
cultural state. The Germans are described as inhabiting 
houses built of gross and unhewn materials, constructed 
without the aid of mortar, and abo caves, into which they 
retired for shelter from the inclemency of the winter, or 
from the attacks of a more powerful enmy. Traces of 
these ancient subterraneous habitations are still to be met 
with in Germany, but much more frequently in France and 
Italy, where the nature of the rock is in general more fa- 
voufabie to the task of exca^'ation. They are most nume- 
rous in the south of France. Each cave appears to have 
been entered by a low chink or fissure, situated almost half- 
way between the floor of the cave and its roof, and differ- 
ing as little as possiblA from the level of the avenue by which 
it was approacned. The entrance seems intended to have 
been closed, from the invariable presence of a narrow 
opening, reaching the external air in an oblique direction 
for the purpose of ventilation. Sometimes these caves 
are isolated, sometimes they are found in groups. It has 
been conjectured by French antiquaries that these are 
the latebra of the Roman historian^ in which the Gauls 
so often eluded pursuit, and re-appeared as suddenly to ha- 
rass the enemy. Dr Hibbert next proceeded to remark that 
these caves continued to be used even during the feudal pe- 
riod. At Ceyssac, in the province of Vebiy in France, the 
castle of the lord crowned the summit of a hill, all of 
which was excavated into caves, that seem either to have been 
used as chambers, or to have contained r^ular stalls for 
horses, and one has evidently been employed as a chapel. 
The entrance and lower apartments of a castle which flanks 
Mont Perrier, in Auvergne, has been scooped out of the solid 
rock : and on the opposite eminence is a system of grottoes, 
which served for the abodes of the retainers. At Conteaozi 



in VeUy, is a system of caves, one of which, ^parently the 
baron's hall, is twenty yards lon^, by six and a naif broad. 
Attached to it is a kitchen, openm'g to the top of a sapeija- 
cent terrace, and almost as spacious as the famous one of 
the Abbot of Glastonbury. Among the caves of Roche 
Robert is a haJi twenty yards by five,- lighted by a well- 
shaped window. The period when tlKse caves were aban- 
doned by thebr feudal proprietors cannot he aaeertained. 
They became subaeqacntly the haunts of banditti. 

Tne next portion of the memoir was intended to siiow 
that, even in the present day, whole villages of Trajglodytes 
were to be found even in the civilized countries of Europe. 
In the neighbourhood of Bagnovea, in the Pope*s territories, 
is a village^ of which an Italian traveller has observed, that 
a few stones for the purpose of dosing the entrance of the 
cavern, a hole for tlie smoke to go out of, and an aperture to 
admit the light, suffice to eomjpSiete eech iiabitataoo. In the 
island of Ponza, near the bay of Naples is another town of 
the same kind, the inhabitants preferring to reside in cares, 
although the island abounds with the best materiali for 
building. The caves are described as being refreshing in 
summer, warm in winter, and withont the least hunoiditv. 
In FhuDoe, many villages of inhabited caverns atill exist, m 
at Coxolo in tkie Cantal, at Meant Perrier in Aavefgn^ 
and many other places. Swiabume has descrilied a village 
of the same kind, which occurs in tlie province of Andahi- 
sia, in Spain. In Transylvania, the places which tiie no- 
madic gipsies inhabit during the winter, ought to he called 
holes or burrows, rather than caves, which, for fartho' se* 
eurity from the weather, are covered over with branches of 
trees, with moes, and turf. Dr Hibbot comdnded his me- 
moir by reeommendiiHr the history of Eorvpeao, and pan^ 
cularly of Scottish, caves, to the attention of tiie Society ; and 
by describing the geolosical formations' in which the searck 
for them was most likely to be attended with suooess. 

The present being the last meeting of the session, the Preu 
sident, before quitting the chair, briefly addressed the mem- 
bera present, congratulating them upon the activity whirh 
had coaraotcriaed their proMsdings, and the increaring rich- 
es of their muaeum. He concluded with exhorting than ts 



The Royal, Wemerian, and Antiquarian Societies, liave 
now closed their winter session. We shall resume our nw 
ports of their proceedings as soon as they again meet, and 
are glad to know that those which we have already given 
luKve proved satiafiietory. 



THE DRAMA. 



The trade winds have set in, — which Is an obscure and 
allegorical mode of saying that the benefits have fairly 
commenced. At such a season the sternest critic smooths 
down his rugged front, and either looks silently on, or 
pronounces a word or two of benevolent encours^ment 
At present we wish to give a little advice, and from bene^ 
fits which are passed, propose to suggest a useful hint for 
those which are to come. The first thing which an actor 
has to attend to in the choice of piecea for his benefit is 
novelty ; the next is the probability of their being well per- 
formed ; and the third and last is their suitableness to his 
own peculiar tolents. The two principal benefits wbich 
have taken place this week were those of Mackay and 
Murray, and in what we have set down as the leading 
qualification of a benefit — itovtUy — they were both miwr- 
ably deficient Mackay took '* Speed the Plongh," and 
" Cramond Brig ;" the first of which is not particulariy 
refreshing, and the second has been played so often here, 
that it has become at last a positive drug, especially now 
that we have no longer Miss Noel to sing the songs of 
Marian Howison, Murray, by way of being e<|ually ori- 
ginal, fixed upon " Paul Pry" and " MasanieUo ;*' the 
former being as familiar to all play-going people as the 
stage lamps ; and the latter, besides being well known, af- 
fording him not the slightest opportunity for the display 
of his own particular abilities. Mackay has a good many 
supporters, and Murray has numerous friends and pa* 
trons, and the consequence was that they both, particu- 
larly the manager, had good houses ; but we can assure 
them that this was in spite, not in consequence, of the 
performanoei. Had inferior 'actors made a 
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tion, we venture to say the audience would bave been thin 
enough. Let our histrionic friends therefore study novel- 
ty ; — it is one half of the battle. Moreover, if they have 
any genius at all, let them choose such characters as will 
give them an opportunity of displaying it ; for it is a ridi- 
culous thing to see them on their benefit nights sinking 
into situations far below those to which they are entitled, 
and which they are well able to support. 

At the same time, it is not to be denied, that our com- 
pany is far from being strong at present, and that there 
are some excellent pieces which it is as well for it not to 
attempt. We have no first tragedian, and no first come- 
dian, either male or female ; and no lady capable of taking 
the lead in opera with any thing like eclat We do not 
know whether a manager can altogether expect the per- 
manent members of his company to be satisfied with be- 
nefits at the fag end of a season, after be has allowed some 
of his most attractive performers to take their departure. 
Be this as it nmy, it is plain that things must not remain 
long as they now are. A sort of sleepy half-and-half feel- 
ing seems to have crept over the estabUsbment, from which 
it must i>e roused ere long, else it will get into a state of 
confirmed lethaf|^y. Our only reason for forbearing to 
press this sulgect more fully t»-day is, that a new grant 
of the patent bas not yet been actually signed and sealed, 
and given over to Mr Murray ; and that the assignees, 
who seem to be rather a dilatory set, have, within the last 
week, been prevented from finally arranging the matter 
by the unexpected death of Sir John Hay, who was one 
of their number. But something must be done immediate- 
ly, and we shall then take the liberty of speaking pretty 
freely as to the preparations which ought to be made for 
next season. 

Among the benefits announced for next week, we ob- 
serve that Pritchard*s is to take place on Monday, and 
Denham*s on Thursday. They both deserve well of the 
public Pritchard is one of the most industrious and in- 
defatigable men in the company. He has, on the whole, 
made a very good selection of entertainments, and is to 
have the assistance of the military band of the 4th dra- 
goons. In several Scotch characters Denham is unrival- 
led, and in nothing that he attempts does he offend ; — on 
the contrary, his acting is in general characterised by 
modnty and sound judgment. 

Notwithstanding the puffing and blowing of the frogs 
who enact the part of toads to the Caledonian Theatre, 
that estabUsbment remains very much in statu quo. There 
are one or two respectable persons connected with it ; but 
on the whole, ita entertainmenta, whether musical or 
otherwise, are heavy, vulgariab, and half-price-like. 

9Ttt Cerberttf. 



<t 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



SONO. 
By the Etirick Shepherd. 

'^ AroaK the moorcock begin to craw» 

Lass an ye loe me, tell mo now 
The bonniest thing that ever ye saw, 

For I canna come every night to woo.** 
" The gonden broom Is bonny to see, 

An* eae is the milk-white fiower o* the haw* 
The daisy's wee freenge is sweet on the ka, — 

But the bud o* the rose is the bonniest of a*.** 

'* Now, wae light on a* your flow*ry chat* 

Lass an ye loe me, tell me now ; 
It*a no the thing that I would be at, 

An* I canna come every night to woo !** 
" The lamb is bonny upon the hraot 

The leverei friskin* o*er the knowe. 
The bird is bonny upon the tree — 

But which is die deanat of a' to yon ?* 



The thing that I loe best of a*. 

Lass an ye loe me, tell me now ; 
The dearest thing that ever I saw. 

Though I canna come every night to woo. 
Is the kindly smile that beams on me, 

Whenever a gentle hand I press, 
And the wily blink frae the dark-blue ee 

Of a dear, dear lassie that they ca* Beas.** 

" Aha ! young man, but I oou*dna see» 

Wha I loe best I'll tell you now, 
The compliment that ye sought frae me» 

Though ye canna come every night to woo ; 
Yet I would rather hae frae you 

A kindly loolc, an' a word witha'. 
Than a* the flowers o* the forest pu', 

Tlian a* the lads that ever I saw.** 

" Then, dear, dear Bessie, you shall be mine. 

Sin* a* the truth ye hae tauld me now, 
Our hearts an* fortunes we'll entwine. 

An* 1*11 ay come every night to woo; 
For, O I canna descrive to thee 

The feeling o* love's and nature's law. 
How dear this world appears to me 

Wi* Bessie, my ain for good an* for a* ! *' 



SONG. 

By AlexmuUr Madaggan* 

I XKH a fair wee flower that grows 

Far doon in yon deep dell ; 
I ken its hame, its bonny bame. 

But whar— troth 1*11 no tell : 
When rings the shepherd's e'enin' hom» 

Oft finds that soothing hour — 
Stars in the sky — dew on the earth — 

And me beside my flower. 

It is not frae the tint o* day 

My gentle flower receives 
Its purest hue, nor does the sun 

Call forth its blushing leaves ; 
In secrecy it blooms, where Love 

Del^hts to strew his bower, 
' Where many an unseen spirit smiles 

Upoa my happy flower. 

Ah ! weel ye guess that fancy gives 

This living gem o* mine 
A female form a' loveliness, 

A soul in*t a* divine, — 
A glorious ee that rows beneath 

A fringe o' midnight hue, — 
Twa yielding lips, wi* love's ain sweeta 

Aye melting kindly through. 

*Tis a* the wealth that I am worth, 

'Tie a' my praise and pride, 
And fast the hours flee over me 

When wooing by its side — 
Or looking on its bonnie breast. 

So innocently fair. 
To sAe the purity, and peace, 

Aikd love, that's growin* there* 

Wi* saftest words I woo my flower. 

But wi* a stronger arm 
I shield each gentle opening bud 

Frae every ruthless harm ; 
The wretch that would, wi* serpent wfle. 

Betray my flower so rare, 
May he live without a ciieering friend^ 

And die without a prayer! 
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THE FALLEN ROCK« 
By T/umas Brydson. 

No mortal hand, save mine, hath yet 

Upon thy cold form ]nre«t. 
Thou mighty rock, just freshly torn 

From off the cliff's dark breast, — 

So steep that nerer hunter dimVd 

Unto its helm of snow, 
To gaae across the wide expanse 
: Oif desert spread below. 

But yesterday the fleecy cloud 

Went cprling o'er thy face ; 
But yesternight the eagle slept 

Within thy calm embrace ; 

While moon and stars, thine ancient friends. 

In glory joumey'd by. 
And bathed thee with their purest light 

Up in the silent sky. 

Ah| ma ! and thou art downward hurl'd 

Into this lowly glen ; 
From thy nn^etttc place of pride, 

Down to the haunts oC men ; 

Thou who' throughout all time hast been 

So lofty and so lone. 
That voice of human joy or grief 

Scarce reach'd thy marble throne. 

Thou*st stood unmoved, while age on age 

Earth's myriads pass'd away : 
Strange destiny, methinks, that I 

Should mark thyself decay ! 



PRAYER. 



I SAW on the shore of the wintry 

An aged man on his bended knee ; — 

And the wind^ as it flung back his long white hahr, 

Show*d me his visage devout in prayer. 

He gazed on the starless and solemn sky. 

And a tear sto^ bright hi his earnest eye, — 

For the son of his bosom — ^his last dear child-— 

He knew was adrift on these waters wild ; 

And the father's love in that holy hour. 

Grew stronger and deeper in awful power ; 

Fast from his pale lips the accents ran->- 

The fears apd the griefs of a lonely roan*— 

And shadows took shapes to his wilder'd brain. 

And &ncy o*er truth held her feverish reign. 

Butf lo ! as I looVd on that face of despair, 
A change came o*er it — ^the change of prayer I 
Still on the shore of the wintry sea, 
The parent was fix*d on his bended knee, 
But a lovely light o*er his features stole. 
For the sunshine of faith had toueh*d his soul ; 
And the Spirit of God, In Hs mercy and love, 
Brought peace on its wings, from the throne above ; 
And calm as the breast of the moonlight deep, 
VHien the tempest is past and the wild winds sleep» 
Were the fiice and the heart of that fkther mild. 
As he thought of his God and the God of hia child. 

Alas ! how rarely we pause to say, 
How preqotts a bleasing it is to pray ! 



Oh ! glorious our late that where'er we 

On the smiling land or the stormy sea. 

Whether in crowds^ A' with Nature alone. 

The |»rayer of the ktart will mount to His throne ! 

Oh ! whether we're captive in pleasure's chain. 

Or pine in the bondage of grief and pain. 

There is nought to the soul such peace can giv«. 

As prayer to that God by whom all things liv« ! 

Gmaumi 



LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AlfD VARIETIES. 



sasaily 



Tne Captivji or Fsx.— Wshave beca fayourad 
copy of Mr Aird't forthcoming poem, which we am 
Ume ago. entiUed the CapUve of Fes, In four cantos. We preftr 
delaying our review of it till next week, that we may be able to do it 
the greater justice. 

Thb Ehcvcuipjwwa BaiTAifitlCA.— We bav» Teeel««d Toisae 
I. Part I. of this grttt national work, tteontahna povtkaof DspU 
Stewart's admirable PraHmlnsry DisMrtadoa on tbe Huun ^ ^ 
Sciences, snd the alphabetical matter fhxn'A to iStna, together «UI 
seventeen plates beaotiflilly exeented, fBustrative of the attide*- 
AcouMticM, AerMtatUm, Afriah snd Agfkntlhtre. It it evident diat 
both the Editor and Pnbliiheis srs d eteituhi ed to 
edition the beat v^eh has yet appeared. 

MettTB CMbora and Bentley have oommcneed a new wosk, 
entitled the Library of Modem Travcli^ Voyages, maA 
comprising original Joomok of recent travdlcrB in vavioBa psftirf 
the world, and preMnting an epitome of the present state of feoenr 
phical knowledge. Tbe work is to appesr in monthly vohtnes. fte 
the Family Library. 

The (torthoomlng Number of tfie FSmOy Llbfarf iwB n o n a sT cf 
the third volnme of the Uvcs of eminent Britiah painten. aaOiptm 
and architects, by AUsn Cannlagham. 

We understand that Sir Thomss Lauder DiekH work on the AooA 
In the North of Scotland la tbe early pert of this year, is newtr 
ready for publlestkin. 

Carr«iiAT rnoM Lownow^Poor Haydoo the peioter b agr: 
In the very last eztrsmlty of poverty, snd has writtan a hmter lo t 
newspaper to say, thst untass aonse s s aistanca bo . 
him, he wiH be iaosrosratad. We do act sxaelly nndaratawl 
Hsydoa is a ekver man, sad his neeessities must, in a great 
sure, be of Ms own mskiag. Bcaldea, we do not approve of feogit 
writing letters to the pubUc preu coooeraisg their own waata.- 
TwoeoOeetlonsof grestlnlerssttotheantiquaria«aad thescholv 
afe.iBafbwdays, tobeaoMby Mr Sotheby: the onecoaaistiartf 
a vaiaabte seriea of msdala, the other of a w eB ch oa e n Bfcenry. Tke 
ncdala ataihoaaof Ihelale Earl of Mortoa, n noWrmnn <rf aoari 
taste ; the hooka bsteaged to Sir Thomsa Lawrenoe. The fonas 
possess only their own intrinsic worth, whisk is great ; Imt the boos* 
of such a man as the late President, derive an sdvcntitloas valv 
trom their being associated with the private studies of a bmb ^ 
genlua.— Ur Burehell, the weUfJuwwn Afrieaa tBavdler. Ihs sc 
length retained to England, after an absence of nssrly six yssBS. b 
this period he has explored those vast Inland pioviaccs of Bratf 
Into which no Eoropean traveller, at least of modem times • has vw. 
tured to penetrate. Wemay loek fbr aDlatSfsMfaig work ftom his pn 
ere kmg.— Now that the weather has became warm, the Loodoaerssrr 
beginning to bidttlge In their annual ftar of mad doga. Itwooldta 
well were they never Mt in any way but this<f-A monument is cieecnf 
in Westminster Abbey, by Mr Westmacott, to the memory of ite 
late Mr Tiemey. The Amd for this splendid teatimonial to tat 
worth has been raised by p siv a t a a aba eriprioo .— A new periodical, rf 
the f^w»it liae as tiie Edinburgh LUerarp Joame/. la alxmtiobt 
commenced in London, to be published every Saturday mtmatf. 
and to be called The ChatofHU Wuk, It is to oontalau beJi2« 
originsl matter, the mosthtterestiag psaaagss onott sabiectB from s£ 
the periodtoals. Tills Is not a bad idea, and may suooecd«--It ■ 
said that a large sum is subscribing for the inscitutioa of a ■<« 
morning paper. The Star Evening Paper is far sale, the price de> 
manded Is L.a00, which iochides types, leaae of the hooae. &s. 
This is by no mcansa good time for newspeperss the best eatabiiriictl 
cannot hold theto ground, sad the Sunday newspapers in pn r tie a l w 
feel the pressurs of the times, for the middlhig snd lower otdMs. 
who chiefly read Snoday aewipeiiei^ either caanot aflbvd the a- 
pense, or the occurrences of the week are pot sufficient to 
terest In France, however, things are diflferrat; new 
starting there daily, and soceeediag well;— at Lyons two 1 _ 
have appeared within the last three months, and fai dlArent pam^ 
Frsnce about fifteen pspers have been snossssfoBy stariel duot 
the present yeaiv-A Uaiveniiy Clnbb la thepingresanf IbraaiMa. 

onthemodelof the other grsatehibs of London. Ittstoi 

the first bHCancQ, of 600 membexs-^30 tma each Univcraty. 
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The Arrt T(4iinie of the JvTenile Lklnrj, to be imbllilied by 
Mccm Colbuin and Bentley » wilt mppe&r on the Itt of July. Thit 
work wia embrace* emong iu leading featum. an Hlttorical Series 
(aaered and {iroranef—* Biographical Se ri es a Sdentiflc Senet— a 
Seflei on the Ftee Arts— a Series of Gaides to Professional Pursuits 
—a Miscellaneous Series— and aa Bnnrtaintng Series. The super- 
iotendenee of thewtnk has beoi intnisced to Itr WiiUam Jerdaa, 
sdllor of the LiUrmr^ OmMdU. 

Turn Ornoiai. KaLSirsAB.— Mr BariEe» the author of the well- 
known work upoa the Peerage and Baronetage, has announced tor 
immediate publleation a new production under the above title. In« 
dependently of comprising the public men and public institutions of 
the British Empire^ including our colonial and foreign dependen- 
cies, the work, lo die form of a Dtfttonary. wilLotmtain, we under« 
•laadi ample information legarding puMic persons abroad, upon a 
scale hitherto unatteropted in this country. Of the Reigning Houses 
of E u ro p e t he Court of Home— thf Ottoman Court— the Marshals 
of France, A.c. &c. full details will \)^ gfven. Among the curious 
domestic information will be found A brief account of each of the 
boroughs, the number of voters, prevailing influenoe, Ac 

TAesMco/ Gossip.— Nothing but beneflts are now going on In 
Uondonr-At Dniry-LaMf Farren, llailey. and Wallack, have had 
excellent bouses.— At Coveat-Garden, Fawcett has made his fare- 
well erit with the utmost eclat i and on Tuesday last, Mrs Daven- 
port, one of the best perfornoets of old women that ever appeared oo 
the stage, took her first and Isst benefit. She chose the part of the 
Nurtt in '* Romeo and Juliet,"— a psft she has pisyed for "30 ye^rs 
to sll the JuiUU who have come out during that period.— On Tues- 
day next Miss Stephens Ukea her benefit at Drury-Lane, end on 
Thursday Miss Foote at CoventrOard^n, on which occasion she is to 
appear as Domta FioianU in '* The Wonder." and *' Moggy M*Oi». 
pin" in " The Highland Reel."— Last night Miss Kemblewas to 
make her first appearaoee In comedy, as Lady Towrdy, in *' The 
Provuk*d Husband."— I^ablache, the new buflb singer at the Opera, 
is a native of Naples, and, in allusion to his enonnous siae, he has 
been called, '• U verttahlegnM de Ntfpte."— It is said that Mr Lee, 
the new l es tp o of Drury-Lane, has seleoted Mr Cooper as the stage- 
manager.— Keen is engaged to appeal next season at the Hay marvel 
for six nights.— Miss Smithaon has made her debut at the Opera 
Comique in Paris, and has been rsedved with as much imprntmeni 
as ever. We can only say to the Parisians, as some old w omen are 
reported to have said to a oertaio fantlcman when they saw him car- 
rying off an exciaeraan— '* We wish you luck of your priae.'*- Mr 
Goldamidt, aoa of the oelebiated banker, made a successful dtbfut a 
few vfmnmmta, at Drury^Laoe, In the ehacMlif of MtktUur J'on- 
son. At the falling of the cmtain he was again called for to receive 
the congratulaKions of hia frieads.— Yates haa been pluytng SUvetttr 
Daggtrwood, and giving imitations of all the popular performers, to 
the great delight of the good people of DuMin.-^-Mias Jarman, who 
was &« aama time prevonoid from perfi»rniHag by a severe domestie 
affliction, has been playing ihia weak in Bellbst, and is to return to 
GIsagow on Monday for aeten nights.~-Mim PhiUipa takes her be- 
nefit here this evening, aad Mrs NIcol on Tuesday. 

AVXEKLT LmT or PxKrOBMAlfCU* 

May 82— 88, 



Sat. 

Moir. 

Tuca. 

Wio. 

TMuaa. 

Fai. 



Tkt Womd/ett a Concert, 4e. 
Speed the Plough, The haneete, if Cramoud fir^. 
The tUcruiUng Cffieer, % TekelL 
Oup Maumeringt^ Rob B6jf Uaegftgor» 
Paut Pry, Sf MoianMlo, 

A Tate vfMgettry, PmrU, Heely amd WMrig, 4 The Fall 
ofAlgisre, 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 



" Tea Prodigal'* and " The ralthleas**cre to types.— The " Se. 
rcnade Song" shall have a plaoe^— '< I weep for thee,"—" The 
voice of Spring,*' by our Correspondent on the banks of Spey,— 
*' David's Lament," by " W. T." of Anchterardcr.— and the " Son- 
net** by " N. C.** of Glasgow, He over tor probable insertion in 
our next SLrpraaa.— The communications firom Wesuhouses sre not 
overlooked.— -The author of *' Lines to the Memory of a Sister'* 
is iranroving, but his diction Is as yet too diffViSlvA — The verges 
*' To Blisa*' arelnadmisstble.— '« PtoleusT wUl jMiiffaMf^ find a packet 
at our publishers* on M<mday. 



The extensive dfealation uid poputerity of the Uierary Jommai 
living rendered H so excellent a medium for Advertisementa, they 
are Inereaaing weekly on our hands t but this wlB only induce us to 
present our xeadcn more frequently with a doable Number like the 
present. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 

Connected with Literature, Science, and the Arte. ' 

[ADvaaTiaauBNTa from London, intended for insertion in tMa. 
JovawAL, which now farms one of the most eligible mediums tor • 
Literary Advertising in Sooclaad, are respectfully requested to be 
left with Mr FaaoRaicx SoMsaa, No. 169, Fleet Street, who haa 
been appointed Agent for the Advertising Department In Londotl. 
Terms the same as the Edinburgh Newspapers.] 

\f R PRITCHARD be^ to announce that his 

^-^ BENEKIT is sppointed forMONDAY EVENING next, Msv 
31, and feels proud in naving the honour to state, that, by the kind 
permisaion of Colonel Ross and the OflScers of the 4lh Dragoon. 
Guards, he is enabled to gratify his Friends and the Public wiih the 
valuable services of their very celebrated 

MILITARY BAND. 

M im I. PATON and Mr W I LSON will also sppcar. 

The Entertainments will commence with 

IVANHOE. 

Isaae, the Jew of York, bv Mr Pritchard, befaag 

lus first appearance la that character. 

Hebe<!ca, by Mrs Stanley. ^ 

To which wiU be added, 

OF AGE TO-MORROW. 

Maria, by Mlts Isabella Paton. 

The whole to conclude with the Drama of 

THE BRIGAND. 

Alessandro Massaroni, the Brigand Chief, by Mr Pritchard. 

Carluiti, by Mt Wilson. 

Tickets and Places for the Boxes to be had of Mr Krwmxoy, at 
the Box-OfBce. from 11 until 4 o'clock ; and of Mr Pajicnaao, No. 
S7* Clyde Street. 



MR DEN HAM'S BENEFIT. 
lif R DENHAM most respectfully announces to 

^ ^ his Friends and the Public, that his BENEFIT takes phMW on^ 
THURSDAY, the 3d of June, on which occaskm he solicits a oou- 
tinuance of their favour. 

Ou THURSDAY, June S, 1830, 
Will be perflarmed the celebrated Opera called 

THE SLAVE, 
In which the whole strength of the Company, assisted by 

MR WILSON, 

will be brought forward. 

Gambia, the Slave, by Mr Denham, being his first appearaaea in 

that Character. 
Captain Malcobn by Mr Wilson.~ZeIinda by Mlas PhUlipc 

A VARIETY OF ENTERTAINMENTS. 

After iHiich, 
for the First time this Season, the Laughable Farce of 

THE SPECTRE BRIDEGROOM! 

The whale to conclude with, for the First Time these Twa Ycarir 

the highly popular Ronaatie Drama, called 

THE WARLOCK OF THE GLEN, 

0% THS CAHTLX OF GLKNCAIEfT. 

Tickets and Places for the Boxes to be had of Mr KawaaDT, at 
the Box-Ofllce. trorti Eleven imtil Four o'dock, and of Mr Dajr^AM, 
No. 7, Le iih Street. 

HONE'S EVERY DAY BOOK AND TABLE 

^^ BOOK ^Tike Timee Newspaper of May 7. In Revlewlag Dr 
Southey's Life of Bunyan, adds:—'* But that for which we chiefly 
notloe this work of Mr Southey's Is, the very last sentence in it^ 
wherein is contained his frank and honourarile recommendation 
(though not more than they deserve) of the works of one whom the 
iron md of oppression would have levelled with, the dusL 

•* « la one of the volumes collected from various quarters, whleh 
were sent me for thii purpose. I observed the n;ime of W. HONE, 
and notice it, that I may take the opportunity of recommending hie 
EVERY DAY BOOK AND TABLK BOOR to those who are Inte- 
rested in the preservation of our national and local customs. By 
these very, curious publications their compiler has rendered good 
service in an imponant depitrtment of literature, and he may render 
yet more, if he obasin the eooouragement he well deserves.' 

" Not only we, and the person mentioned in this paragraph, but 
ail the friends of pure English literature— all die curious in old Eng- 
lish customs— in sliort, aU intelligent men. with the hcaru of Eng> 
li*hmen in them, ovre Mr Southey their gratitude for hu recommen- 
dation. It springs from a Just taste and right feelings united." 

HONE'S EVERY DAY BOOK AND TABLE 
BOOK may be had of all the Booksellers, in three very large vols, 
fivo, with nearly 500 Engravings, price L.S, fs. in boards. A new 
edition Is aUo publishing ia parts, priee la. each, aad will be com- 
pleted in 4« parts. 

The Trade snppllai by RioiABD OairFur and ^o,, fi«».Hutdkeiion 
Street, Qlai^ow. 
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DR THOMAS'S DOMESTIC MEDICINE. 

8to. 15t. 

JIOMESTIC MEDICINE; pointinff out in a po- 

^^^ pular minner, free from profd^ional termt, the Nature* Symp- 
toim, Cauaet* and Treatment of ALL DISEASES, acooidiug to the 
inodera Imfnovements in Medicitie, with approprate Pretcriptiont in 
EnKlish, and a Tabie of the Do«e» suitable to different agefc ; inciu- 
dlnc the Medical Management of Children; forming a valuable 
Gurae for Clergymen, Heads of Families, Invalids, Travellers, dtc. 
By ROBERT THOMAS, M.TK 
Author of *' The Modem Practice of Physic.'* 
Printed for Thomas and Gjiobos Undkbwood, 3X, Fleet>itreet, 
Ixmdon* 

Just published. 
In three vols, pout 8vo, 

THE FORTUNES of PERKIN WARBECK. 

"** By the Author of " Frankenstein.*' " The Last Man." &c. 

2. TRAVELS THROUGH the CRIMEA, TUR- 
KEY, and EGYPT. By the late JAMES WEBSTER. Esq. of the 
Inner Temple. In S vols, with 8vo Plates. 

And in a few days. 

3. The Third and Fourth Volumes of COMMEN- 
TARIES on the LIFE and REIGN of CHARLES I. King of Bng. 
land. By I. D'lSRAELI. Author of «' The Cufiosities of Litera- 
ture.'* && dfcC. 

4. The ENGLISH AT HOME. By the Author 
of " The English in Italy." " The English in France." dec. In 3 
▼ols. poet 8VO. 

HniTBy CoLBuitif and Richard Bkhtlby. London; and sold by 
Bbi.Ii and Bbadvutb. No. 6. Banic Street. Edinburglu 

INTERESTING WORKS 

Recently published by 

HENRY COLBURNand RICH<iRD BBNTLEY, 

London; 
And Mid by BELL and BRADf UTE. No. 6. Bank Street, 

Edmburgh. 

MEMOIRS of BOLIVAR, President Liberator 

of the Republic of Colombia, comprtdng an Aceount of his 
principal Generals, the Secret History of tne RevuiuUon. &G. In S 
Toifc. bvo. irith Portrait and Map of Colombia. 21s. 

LANDER'S WANDERINGS in AFRICA ; or, 
RECORDS of CAPTAIN CLAPPERTON'S LAST EXPEDI- 
TION to that COUNTRY. In s vols, poet 8vo. with Ilhutnuions. 
Sli. 

CAPTAIN MOORSOM'S LETTERS from 
NOVA SCOTIA I oontaining Sketches of a Young Country. In 1 
Tol. small 8vo. with a Map and f lates. 12s. 

NOTES on HAITL Made during a Residence in 
that Republic By Charlbs Mackbnsib, E«q.. F.R.S.. F.L.S.. 
late his M^esty's Consul-Ueneral in Haiti, and now his Majesty's 
Commissioner of Arbitration in the Uavanna, dec. In Z vol^ post 
£vo. with Map and Plates. 

FOUR YEARS in SOUTH AFRICA. By Cow- 
PBB RosB. Royal Engineers. In 1 voL 8vo. with lUustrations. 
lOfc fid. 

CAPTAIN MIGNAN'S TRAVELS in CHAL- 
DEA, with a Particular Account of Babylon. In 1 voL with S5 
Illustrations, 14^ 

•« Captain Mignan has furnished the but account of the reUcs of 
BabykHi that has ever been published."— if <mM4^ BiagwOne. 
- ■ ■ 

POPULAR NOVELS 

Lately published 

By HENRY COLBURN and RICHARD B&NTLEY, 

London ; 
And Sold by BELL and BRADKUTE. Na 6. Bank Street* 

Edinburgh. 

A ©VENTURES of an IRISH GENTLEMAN, 

Comprising an Account of his Residence in France during the 
sanguinary period of the Revolution. In 3 vols, poet Svo. 

2. TALES ofa BRIEFLESS BARRISTER. In 
8 vols, post Svo, S8s. fid. 

, " The author of thene Tales is evidently an acute observer of hu- 
man nature— has witneised some extraordinary incidents in life, and 
\b gifted with the rare art of telling a story WttU." — Courier. 

a STORIES of a BRIDE. By the Authoress of 
** The Mummy."* In 5 vols, post Svo. 28«. fid. 
I :•' A very original as well as amusing work, and one whidi we think 
iriU be universally liked.**— L«/«rar;y Gaaette, 

4. The LIFE ofa MIDSHIPMAN. A Tale found- 
ed on Facts, and intended to correct an inJudlciottS predilection in 
Boys for the Life of a Sailor. Post Svo. 9s. fid. 

5. GERTRUDE. A Tale of the Reign of Henry 
IV. In S vols, post Svo. ' 

'* A beauUful and romantic Tale, written in the tme spirit of the 
age It illustrates.**- Li/«rary GautU, 

6. The EXCLUSIVES!!! A Satirical Novel of 
Fashionable Life. Third Edition. In 3 vols, post Svo. 

'* This extraordinary proJuction continue* to be the leading topic 
of converutioa among the higher drclek The astonishment felt at 
^ttSSi* ^""SSS* **'^ a««Uin system of London society U ta- 



TbJs day is pubSished. in 3 very large vols Svo, price L2, k. 
EmbelUshel with a flue Portrait, 

MEMOIRS of the LIFE and TIMES of DANIEL 

^^ DE FOE. containing a REVIEW of hte WRITINGS nk 
Ms OPINIONS upon a variety of IMPORTANT MATTERS. CI- 
VIL and ECCLESIASTICAL. 

By WALTER WILSON. Eiq., of the Inner Temple. 

London : Hubst, Chancb. and Co., St Paul's Chuidi-YnL 
Sold also by Conbtablb and COb, 19. Waterloo Plsoe, EdinlMiiiL 

Where may be had. Just published. In f vob. Svo, price fU 

The HISTORY of the HEBREW COMMON- 
WEALTH, from the Earliest Times to the Deetractioaaf JcnualoB, 
A.]>. 7S. Translated from the German of John Jabv. D.O. Wub 
a Continuation to the Time of Adrian. By Calvuv L Siors. 
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This dsy is publiahed. in f vols. Svo. pekeUt. 

MEMOIRS 

OP A 

GENTLEWOMAN OF THE OLD SCHOOL 

By A LADY. 
London : HunaT. Cha.vcb, and Co., 65. St P»iirt ChorA-Yat 
Sold al«o by CoNsrABLB and Co.. 19, Waterloo Piece. Edinbufgi 

This day is published, in fooisesp, price 6i. 

IMILDA DE' LAMBERTAZZI; 

AND OTHER POEMS. 
By SOPHIA MARY BIGSBY. 
London : Hvmt. Cbamcb. and Oo., 65. i»t Psul^Chw*^ 
Sold also by CoiraTABLB and Co.. 18, Waledoo Piae e, Etobm^^ , 

MR COLERIDGE'S NEW WORK. 
TMs day b pubUshed. In one vokime, poet Svo, price \% W. 

SECOND EDITION, 

iN the CONSTITUTION of the CHURCH and 

STATE, acciirding to the Idea of Each; with Aid»to«wl« 
Right Judgment on the Tate Catholic Bill. 

By & T. COLERIDGE. Esq.. T.A.R.S.L. 
London: HuRSt. Chancb, and Ca, 65. St PsullChurdb-Viri 
Sold a*eQby Conbtablb and Co., 19, Waterlo o Ptsce. fidiebitr^ 

This dav is pubHshed, , 

In eae Chiek votaBse, post'8vo. pcios ISk. vrith • mwdw 

Fmntispiece. 

THE POETICAL ALBUM, 

AHO 

REGISTER of JilODERN FUGITIVE POETRY. 

SECOND SERIES. 
Edited by ALARIC A. WATTS, Eki- 
" Sec. I have coHM the llowen that promised belt, 
And where not sure— perplex'd, but plessed-l gut* a 
Ataueh4»eecm*dtberaiireei.**— BVMON. 

London: Hubst. Chancb. and Co.. 65. StPtoft^hw^W 
Sold also by Constable and Co.. 19. Waterloo Piece, Bdinboijo. 

Where may be had..lately publisbad. prise Iti^f 

The 1st Series of 

THE POETICAL ALBUM, and REGISTER^ 

MODERN FUGITIVE POETRY. Edited by AuABic AJ**"* 

Beo. In ooB thiols vohime. post svot mih a baauti/tal frflotJ.pw 

by Williams. . . 

This volume will be found to contain a very hV P"'!??*!^ 
the most beautiful Fugitive Poetry thai has appesred «"«« rJrT 
ten yean % including apwaidsof 300 poems, for the nj^^^llllf: [^ 
oi Byron. Moore, Camubell. Wil>on, Worti»worlh. R"ff^^- 
ridge, L. B. L.. Bowles. Shelley, Mrs Hemans. MissBsiUie. win 
Cornwall. Moir, Moncgoinery, Croly, Horace Mttith. 
Watu dec. dec dec. 

This day is publlAed. price 3s. 6d. bound. 

A New KdiUon of ^ 

JOHNSONS ENGLISH DICTIONARlf, 

WITH 

WALKERS PRONUNCIATION 

OP ALL THE DIFFICULT OR DOUBTFCL ^^^^.^ 

Printed by C- Corbal. for Hubbt. Chance, ""i^S-'fi'iSl'l** 
Church-Yard. Sold also by Conbtabi^b and Co., W. " we"" 
Edmburgh. 

The two Standard Dietknaries of the EngHsh I^^*f!£*juUio. 
ofJoHNSON ant Walk bb: the former in ail that rtgi«wu ^ 

rity and spelling of words, the latter as to their P»«"°2"J^, ia » 
object of the volume now olftred to the Public is f'.^'^L ^i 
portable form, the advantages of both: and lo u^'^.'Xua^ ^ 
ease and elegance of a eomet speaker, io Uw curitni i«s;«s 
every day. 
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WORKS 

IN COURSB OP PUBLICATION 

By JOHN LOTHIAN, 41, St Andrew Square, 

Edinburf^b, 

Agent far the Cheap University Library Editions of the 

3ritish Historians, Essayists, and Poets ; English 

Translations of the Greek and Roman 

ClasHics, ^c. 

ECONOMICAL AND CORHBCT ATL ASSES— 

rUBLUHlNO IM HUMBIAS. 

rj-ENERAL ATLAS of the Empires, Kingdoms, 

^^ Cokmies, &c of THE WORLD, wilh the latett Diieoveriet 
■Bd political altentiont: uid with such Mam of the older Divlticnt 
of Europa m are required In the perusal of ue principal Histories.— 
Thi* Atlas is neither to be swelled in price or Dulk hy letter-pre^s« 
nor by unneceiaarily subdividih^ eoumrtes, and multiplying maps. 
—Each map is to present an entire Country ; instead of giving only 
mutilated portions of territory.— The whole Ih compiled with a view 
to fumi«h a really u eful atlas-K>n the SatsMt ccate fbr the price - pub- 
lished in a form ea«ily cocuulced, and »ufflciently portable— and sold 
onthe smallest possible remunerating profit. I'he Propcietors looli fi<r 
a return, io the extecislve sale which these advantages are calculated 
to procure. Taking the useful aelection of maps,— their accuracy, 
scale, convenient form, and price when eompUted,—a» together the 
proper standard of oonparisoo with similar works, they have no hc- 
iiution in eUlmtmc for tWa 4 decided preference. To be comprised 
m Forty or PoirrYoita GbPPKa^LATKs, andpubH«h<^ in fourteen 
Monthly Numbeif, of ikree Maps each ; at 9b. nlnin s 2i. 6d. colour- 
ed :— or may be ordered complete, half bound calf, imperial tto, 
price only Sks. plain s 35*> coloured I 

CLASSICAL ATLAS, (uniform in aiie with the 
above,) vMrnSHnn of Map* of all tlie Countries mcniioocd by the an- 
cient Authors, on a convenient and suitable scale { preceded by an 
accurate aad coropr^ianaive Map of the Romui Empire i and inclu- 
ding Maps tit the Patriarchates and Canaan. The whole executed on 
Nineteen Copperplates, to be published in 6 Monthly Numbers, of 
3 Maps eadit at 3s.pl^ « Ss. Gd. coloured 1 or m*ty be ordered com- 

Elete. half-bound calf, imperial 4to, price only 12s. plain, 15«. oo- 
>uied ! — This will be found a most ttseful accompaniment to ** The 
Family CIMslcal library." now in couim of pubtication. 

The above General and Classical Atlasses may be ordered in One 
Volume, forming a Complete ATL %S of ANCI KNT a'^d MODERN 
GEOGRAPHY, executed on Fifty- nine or Sixty Copperplates, sub- 
sUntiaHy balf-boond, imperial 4to, for only £1, 15s. plain \ £f, 5s. 
coloucea I 

CLASSICAL ATLAS for the Use of SCHOOLS. 
containing GioBTciH Map», beautifully and distinctly engraved; 
to be completed in Three Numbers, royal 8vo, each Number con- 
taining Six Maps, ta. fid. plaia ; Js. 6d. coleucedt orooapteM. half- 
bound, only 7«. Gd. plain : 10s. fid. eoloured 1 

•«• These Attaneaaie ateeady tu advaooeii aa4 n^H be eompleted 
long before the period fixed for their publication in Numbers has 
ex^red \ and may, if preferred, be ordered in that state at the prices 
annexed to eaeh, which on no account will exceed what is here 
stated. Speeimena of the Works may now be wmi, and tte ftiu 
Number* wiU appear in the eouiae of thia month. 
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This day are published, 

PLAN of EDINBURGH, liy J. Lothiak; with 
18 of the finest VIEWS in and near the Ciiy. lis. case, ooloured— 
£1. Is. framed. 

The SS COUNTIES of SCOTLAND, complete in 
Three Pocket Volumes, moiocco ; the Maps backed with linen. £2, 
fu plain— £S, Sh eoknared. Single Caaca, coaialalng any seleetioo 
of Co mties, at prices in proportion. 

PLANSol:47TOWNSinSCOTLAND; 4e.,6t.,and 
6k each, alieeta. 

TRAVELLING MAPS o^En|rhuld, Seotland, and 
Ireland ; lacatly done up 00 cloth for the Pocket— Ss. fid. eadi (cheap- 
est puUliilied.) 

GLOBES; 6, 7, 9, and 18 inchea ; at the Lotuion prices, 
being 15 per cent lass than the usual prices In Euinburgh. 

ATL AS of the Coootiee and lalanda of S<*x>tland ; with 
an Appendix of Hlatorioai Mam of Scotland in former timca. Bv 
J. Lothian. 4to. half bound. £2. 8s. plain— £3, Ss, eoloureo. 
The Appendix separately. Its. culoured. 

POCKET- BIBLE ATLAS; oontaioin^ 8 Mapa, 
vith Index. By J. LoTHiAif. Second Edition. Is. half-bound, 
k4mo.— Pocket Bibles with three Maps, so low as 9s and 10s. 

Two Fine ENGRAVINGS of EDINBURGH. By 
EwBAMK. 19 inches by if. Each View, ISs. 

CHECK-BOOKS for erery Bank la Edinburgh and 
Leith, Ss. each. 

POLLOK*S MtNOR WORKS; containing Three 
Narratives, Os. fid. — Each Narrative sold separately. 

LIVES of CELEBRATED PERSONS. By the 
Rev. J. p. Lawson, A.M., F.AS.— vis. Budianan, Ss. fid.— Wish- 
art. 3s. Gd.— Regent Moray, 4s.— Hamilton. 3s. fid.— Wallace and 
Mill, 3s. 6d.— '* Such works aa these we would recommend in an 
cspedal manner to the young. Thera are fbw bookj the perusal of 
which will yield then more pleasure and advantage."— T/Molo^lca/ 

*•• A detailed list of the above Geogvaphioal Works, &&, with 
cjLiracts from the reviews, is Just published, and may be had gratis. 
John Lothiaw, Edinburgh; Oolk, Glaigow; Uamilton, 
Adami, and Ca, London. 



SPLENDID EDITIONS. 

CMXArNFJS A NO FOaTABILITY. 

Just Published, 
Aad sold by Messrs CONSTABLE and Co., 

AINSWORTH'S LATIN DICTIONARY, 

In one volume;. Imperial 8vo, price L.1, 11a. fid. 

Stereotyped without abrid>{i-nietit fmm the original folio Edition of 

115% with numerous additions, emendations, 

and improvetnents. 

By the Rev. D. W. BEATSON, Esq., M.A. 

Fellow of Pembroke College, Cambridge | 
Revised and Corrected 

By Wl LLIAM ELLIS, Esq., M.A. 
Of King's CoU^e^ Aberdeen. 
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Enoooraged, we trust by the deserved success of the edition of 
J<rtwion*s Dictionary in one huge hvo vcriume, we have here ita 
Latin counterpart— a publication on which we do not hesitate to be- 
stow our moat unquabfied praise. Alnsworth's haa alwayslieen, wliat 
it merited, a popular Thesaurus ; and fur ready reference to the stu- 
dent, none better could be constructed. There were, however, aa 
there must be in all works of the kind, many eirws, either original, or 
su^ aa had crept in through careleu reprinting , and we are glad to 
see a multitude of thcke rectified by the mdustry and Judgment of the 
present editor. In other respect*, also, great and notorious improve- 
ments have been effocled— retrenchment of what was obsolete or 
unnecessary, and amplificatioo where the nature of the explanatlona 
required it. Altogether <and we have looked carefully through many 
intricate examples to enable us to give this honest opinion)-auoeether 
we can moat unreservedly recommend this volume as one of the best 

Kides to early classical attainments, and also one of the com|rietest 
ttin Dictionario that haa ever oouited puldic favour."— Literary 
Gaac<le. 



JOHNSONS DICTIONARY, 

Complete in one Volume, prioe L.S, fa. in doth. 

ADICTIONARYoftheENGLISHLANGUAGE, 
in which the Words are deduced from their origiiiala. and illustra- 
ted in tiMir diiTercoC signiflcationa by Examples firom the iMst 
Writers t to wUch an pcefixed, a History of the Language^ and aa 
Enelish Gcammae. 

By SAMUEL JOHNSON, LL.D. 

Stereotyped verbatim fh>m the Last Edition corrected by 

the Doctor. 

*'This Edition of Johns(m*s Dictionaiy, 'stereotyped veibatiin 
from the last foHo Edition conected by the Doctor,^ is emmently 
deservmg of notice for its accuracy, the beauty of iu typography* 
and the character of its arrangements."— Li/rrery Qassite. 

** As a specimen of Typographical Ait, the Work before na is a 
splendid o ntributifjn to our Librarica. It unites eiagince, durabi- 
lity, exquisite accuracy, and convenience of form, in a manner alto- 
gether unpieceiented.*' — Monthly RevkWm 



HENRYS BIBLE COMPLETE. 
In three >*«"-<«'*"*» volumes. Imperial Svo^ price L.3» 15a. in CkMh. 

AN EXPOSITION 

or 

THE OLD AND NEW TESTAMENT ; 

BY 
MATTHEW HENRY, V.D.M. 

To which Is prefixed, the MiMoiaa of the Ltrn, Cbaeactsb, and 

WaiTiivos of the Author, 

By J. B. WILUAMS. Esq. P.S.A. 

■* It may almost seem presumptuous to ventura upon any recom- 
mendation of the greatest Englidi commentator on the Holy Scrip- 
tures } and having recently expressed a decided opinion as to the 
merits of Matthew Henry's Bible, it is quite unnecessary to repeat 
former commendations. This we will say, that every man ought 
to possess thia great man's Commentary who can afford it. With uiia 
feaing strongly fixed in our mmds, we ara truly ghkl to introduce 
u> our readers an edition of this extraordinary wurk, which, in com- 
pactness and economy, fkr surpasses every former atwraptt aad 
which demonstrate* the ingenuity and taste of the enterprising print- 
er who has supplied a desideiatum so worthy of the age. The pul>- 
11c are greatly indebted to the man who thus places a valuable aad 
expenaive work within the reat-hof persons of ordinary means. The 
Life piefixed to this edition is the one lately furnished by Mr Wil- 
lums, a descendant of Matthew Hcnry*s family, and a sincera lover 
of all noncobfi>rmist memonala. The prbuer and the pubtisher have 
our wannest thoiltk**— tfuaa. Jfagr* 

This Edition is also published in Parta, at 3s. each, and may be 
taken periodically, at the convenience of Purchasers t and for the 
further accommodation of the public, this Work may be had in 
weekly Numben, at la. each. Sold by all Booksellers m the Uuit«d 
KlQgdom. 

Louden : JoeiPB Oeui BoBiifMjr> At, Pooltiy. 
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LAW BOOKS 

LATELY PUBLISHED BY 

SAUNDERS AND BENNING, 
(^Successors to J. Butterworth and Son^) 

43, FLEET^TREET, LONDON i 

And Sold by 

BEtL ^ BRADFUTB, Attv THOMAS CLARKE, BDINBUROH. 

THE LAW MAGAZINE; or, QUARTERLY 

-*' REVIEW or JURHPRUnENCE, of whi<;h ei«ht Nambera 
have already appeared. Amon^tit the Contenti are, — ''omcittttioa 
and Practice of the Cnmmpo Law CourU^Prlnciniet and Practice of 
Pleading— Study of the Civil Law— Chancery Reftirm—iudictat Sye- 
tem and ProoMure of France— c:odiflcaUon— State Triale— Course 
of btudy fbr Atlomeyt— Live* of Feame and SeUlen— Brougham's 
Durham Speech — Speciroent of Scotch Eloquence— Series of Articles 
on Mercantile Law, Coaveyancinf, and Me(UealJariiprudenoe (to 
be continued) — (k>maMNi Law and Real Property Reports— A great 
vfiiety of practical Articles on DoubUTul Questiofis— Digests oontaip- 
Inv all tiie Ones tn all the Common Law, Equity, Ecclesiastical, Io> 
solvent, and Hankniptcy Reports— Abstracts uf all New Statutes- 
Legal News New PublicatioRs, arc Arc. 

•«• No. L to VI., price 5s. each; and No. VIL and YIIL, ptice 
6s. (This Worit will be rqgularty cootiuHed,) 

The IJ FE of a LAWYER, written bj Uinudf. In 
Itmo, price lOt. 6d. boards. 

COLONIAL LAW. 

The LAWS of the BRITISH COLONIES in the 
WEST INDIES, and other nartt of AMERICA. ooncemin« Real 
and Personal Property, and Manumission of Slaves { with a View of 
the Constitution of each Colony. By Jomc H iwav Howabd, SoU- 
citor. In two vols, ruyal 8vo, price L.3, 9s. boarda. 

The DUTIES of SOLlCITORSIn SALESbv AUC. 
TION or PRIVATE CONTRACT, or under Extents or Decrees of 
Courts of Eauity ; also in Mortgages of Real Property in. England, 
Ireland, and the British West Indies; including the Psaeuee of 
Fines and Recoveries, and the corresponding Colonial Proceedings. 
By John Hsii»v Howaro, Soliciur. Price lOs. 6d. 

SUBSTANCE of the THREE REPORTS of the 
COMMISSIONER of INQUIRY into the ADMINISTR/iTiON of 
CIVIL and CRIMINVL JUSTICE In the WEST INDIES. Ex- 
tiseteA from the Parliamentary Papers, with the General Oniielu> 
ilons, and the Commissioner's Scheme of Improvemant» fbU and 
complete. In 8vo»prioe lie. boards. 

STOKES'S ( ANTHONY, late Chief Jottiee of Geor. 
gla) VIEW of the CONSTITUTIONS of the BRITISH COLO- 
NIES of NORTH AMERICA and the WEST INDIES, at the time 
tMe War broke out on the Continent of America! In which ncAlce is 
taken of such alteraticms as have happened since that time down to 
the present period { with a variety of Colony Precedenta, Price 9i. 
boards. 

PRACTICE OF PARLIAMENT. ELECTIONS, dfcc. 

The PRACTICE in the HOUSE OF LORDS on 
Appeals, Writs of Error, and Claims of Peeraee ; with a Compeodi- 
oils Account of Dignities. To which is prefiked, an Introductory 
Historical Essay on the Appellate Jurisdiction. By Johiv Palhjkr, 
of Gray's Inn, Gent. Priee 14s. boards. 

A TREATISE on the LAW of the PREROGA- 
TIVE of the CROWN, and the relative DutUs and Righu of the 
Sul^ect. By Jossph Chitty, Jun. of tiie Middle Temple, Esq. 
Price L.1, Is. boards. 

A TREATISE on the ORIGIN and NATURE of 
DIGNITIES, or TITLES of HONOUR, containing all the Cases of 
Peerages together with the Mode of Proceeding in Claims of this 
kind. By William Ckuisb, Esq. Barrister at Law. The Second 
fiditioa. Price Its. boards. 

A TREATISE on the PRACTICE and PRO- 
CEEDINGS in PARLIAMENT: the Pawing of PubUe and Private 
Bills; the Construction of Statutes; and the Law of Election. Qy 
AWTHOMT Uammono, of the Inner Temple, Esq. In Svo, price 5s 
boards. 

The PARLIAMENTARY SOLICITOR'S AS- 
SISTANT, containing a Selection of Bills of Costs, on Appeals and 
Writs of Error in the House of Lonis, and the Standinc Orders of 
the House of Lords, and the Fees of both Houies on paning Private 
Bills. By J. Palmbr, Gent. In q<iarto, price 7s. 6d. boards. 

A DIGESToftheLAWof ELECTIONS; contain- 
ing the Proceedtnn at Elections for all Dlaoe« in England, Ireland, 
and Scotland, with the qualifications or Voters for the resiiective 
Countries; and an Appendix of Penalties, to whidi Returning and 
other Offiocrs are liable. By Danixl LiiTxa, Solicitor. In bvo. 
price 7s. boards. 

A TREATISE <m the LAW and PRACTICE of 
ELECTIONS. By A«THi7a Mali, M.A., Barrister at Law. 9e- 
eeod BdifiOM, .viUh Oonectioas and Additlooa. In 8f o, price L.1, U, 
boards. 

The ROSCOMMON CLAIM of PEERAGE, con- 
liiaing the Speedies deMvend before the Lords' Committee of Pri- 
vUsges, with the Dedskms of the House of Loixls theieoo. By J. 
SyoHiYTAVMaftiLM. la »fo, price 7t. ed. boaidi. 



Thisdaylspublkhed, 

nPHE LISTENER. By Caroline Fry, Author 

'"' of *< The Assistant of Edueadon,*' aco. In S vols. iSaiiH 
eloth h-l*. extra. IYa. 

" This is an excellent title, not merely to catch the reader'teye^ 
but aUo to communicate the writer's de^gn. and bndly id ^fea 
accurate idea of the volumes. They contain a series of papm. ibou' 
fitty in number, written in a pleasmg and animated atrsiii. cm tutjeeu 
diversified in their nature, and mi«oeUaneous in ilmr tesiiog, but 
in their general outline all participating in one coinmoa ehanctcr. 
The Listener is a work calculated for the meridisn of 1836, dm (o 
pamper its vieious cravings, but to detect its errors, and itfaen iti 
pernicious habits. We wish it an extensive arculatioa, fran a foil 
conviction of its intrinsic worth, and shall be glad to hsil vorks of s 
similar description (him the same ebiervaiii eyc^ icfle^wnios. ssit 
able hand. ""-iMperio/ Magazine. 

•* The ecuteness of obserTatlon and slieogth of mfaid Atpkyed n 
this Work« are altogether remarkable. The appUcstius of etctr 
de^rlpUon or story is religious ; but the descriptiam sal rom 
themselves are so vividly natural and worldly, Uut we euiM m 
wonder tn see such fruits gathered from such tivcs;— «>aicihts(l ke 
the writer's anecdotes of trying to get gptiseberf let from a ihws, by 
cutting it into the shape of a bu8h.''--U/rrarv Gaiette. teste tit 
EvMtgelicat Ma^caziiu, the World Scw»paper, 4c. 

Abo, by the same Author, 

THE SCRIPTURE READER'S GUIDEtothe 
DEVOTIONAL USB of the HOLY SCRIPTURES b«euod Eisr 
tlon. Urnio, ts. 6d. half bound. 

•« This little volune is df<«tingulehe<l aUke by |«ietvand gond Mse. 
It treatt of a veiy Important »ul)9ee(, and its amisMe Aiidw hw 
brought to her task such qualiflcatioos as have enabled bet ia |x» 
duce what must be iise(\il to every one wimi sincerely psruisi he 
work. The atyle is simple, but energetic Withal, and very pe mw*- 
ous. We cheerfully recommend the performance, cspceislly lo yoosf 
persons, as eskwitifed todo them mueh good, in a vsry tataatnc 
and essential btaoch of pcactfteal Chtisiianity."— Attater^ OrWiis 
las^mcfor. 

•• The Seripture Reader^a Guide, by Miss C^ Pry, cm^aiitt mh 
serious and intelligent ivmarka, written ia an unpresiive itTie, tad 
weU worthy of theaxteotlaQ of the Devotioaai btudeniof tks BMs 
—Congr^aUontU Maguzbu. Itte ain Imperiai MaguOm, Bm 
Miuiamtrp, 4^. 

BRIEF MEMORIALS of JEAN FREDEEIC 
OBERLIN, Pastor of Waldbach, in Alsace t and of AUGUSTS 
BARON DESrAEL>HOLST£INt lwu«listinguishedO>DsiMaba 
the i-^ench Pio estarit Church ; with an lnt(0«iuctory Skcteh of Uk 
History of Chrutianity in F/ance, from the pnmitive sga td IM 
preMnt day. By the Kev. Yhomab Siaaa, M.A. ltiao» cloth U*^ 
pruw Is. 

•* Oberlin wan a village pastor ; and the history of his Hre peww 
one of the most edifying cxamnlea oi clerical piety end UKfuloeB 
ever published. Baron de Stael was ft French nob4«ma-«i «Ik> >^ 
only «rarsht|ipod God in spirit and lo truth, tat was also oaasRiai 
with all the religious and ehariuMe institutions of the Protaotf 
churehes in Prance. He was an exemplary Christisn, and s rnfaa* 
philanthropist. A valuable service is rendered lo the esiMof wr 
common Christianity, by the publicatio«i of their Lives rascheip 
and authencie form. The volume, we trust, wiU be eateonTO) c 
culated. It ia well adapted to promote piety to God. and brM«o- 
lence to man i and may be reaa with mq^ peofit by nMiMicn sas 
private Christians. To men of property and inflaencc. it wi iw- 
gest several means of beneflUng mankind.*'— H^esieyaa Uttiitdm 
AUgashu. See also impertal MagmUne, 4*- 

PublUhed by JAStee Niearr, Beraer^ Street, Loodoo ; sndMM 
by Wauoii and Iwiras, and WnxraM Olipbaitt, Bdinlnrgk 
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Thb day ta pablUhed, 

THB THR£E HISTORIES. 

cry of an ENTHUSIAST— The HMtort of a 
CHALANT— The Matoiy oTa REAUtfT. 

By MARIA JANE JfiVTSBURY. 
One valumcb ero%m Svo. Pnee 9fe. boatds* 



NOfJ. 



CHRONICLES OF A SCHOOLROOJL 

ByMteSbC. HALL. 

One Tolume, post avob Priee «k boards. 

By the laiBe Author, -> 

SKETCHES OF IRISH CHARACTER, 

Two v U l u ni M , ftxdscap. Price Ifs. boards. 

NOTICES OF BRAZIL, in 1828-9, 

With Original Mapa and VtQv*. never before published, and ntf^ 
lUustnuioos, in two volumes »vo. bound in doihand icticied, !>» 
L.l»lia. 

By the Rev. R. WALSH, LL.D., M.R LA. *e. Ac. , 

Author of •« Nanative of a Journey f ii>m CoMtantinople to Eofuv- 

Dr Walkh accompanied the late Extraordinary Embassy to fUo* 

Janeito, as Chaphun, and visited several parts of the wtcrMtf tf vf 

country durmg his residence in Braaal, partisularly ihenuatof ^ 

Prints*. ^ Mt»> 

" And here we dose our extracU ftom these io^'^'^^J^J^' 
Uining volumes; again heartily reooaunenduv Uken lo tba !>»»"• 
•^IMerary Gaz^U, 

By the same Author, ,,c>%f« 

AN ESSAY ON COINS. MEDALS, AND GEMa, 
As iUustratiafthe Progresa Of Chriatianity in the fiaxly Ag» 

^hlrd Bdlttan. Priee 6s. boatds. 
London : Priaied fbr rssMBicK Wj^tuy and A. H* P^*'^ 
SutlMeM* Hall court. 



WEEKLY REGISTER OF CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRES. 



M 



In p rogrc M of PubUcatioa, In Parti, MipeariDf; every Six Monthi. 
oootalning Twelve Plata. Elephant lolio, price Lm, de. eaiefuJIy 
odioured from Nature, or L.l» Ha. 6d. plain, 

ILLUSTRATIONS of BKITISH ORNITHO- 
LOGY. By P. J. Sblby. Esq F.lt.S.E., P.L..S., M. W.S. , Ac 

The Fira Scries, already published, consists of Seven ParU» OOB- 
talning upwards of 160 Figures of Laud Binoa. 

Of we Second Series there are Seven Parts publiilied« in whick 
arc contained 84 Plates of Warn Bntne. 

BROWN'S CONCHOLOGY of GREAT BRI- 
TAIN and IRELAND; elephant 4to. comprising 5f coloured Plates, 
and containing upwards of luOO Figures i halMioafld mwoeco^ 
L.6. 16s. 6d. 

The EDINBURGH JOURNAL of NATURAL 
and OEOOR\PH!C\L SCIENCE. iUustrated occasionally with 
Maps. Charts, and EngravinKs. Vol. I. ISs. 6d. doth txMrds. PuIn 
lishing in Monthly Numbers, price fs. 

EWBANK and LIZARS'S (W. H.) VIEWS of 
RniNBURGH, 51 PUte^ half-bound movooco^ royal ito, L.i, 4a. t 
imperial 4to, India Paper, Prooft, L 8, 8s. 

ORIGINAL INSTITUTIONSofthePRINCELY 
OHDERS of COLLARS. By Sir William SiroAit.'-KnIght. 4tQ, 
with Bight Engrsvingi, splendidly col'*ttrsd and inlaid with gold and 
silver. Price Ul. lis. (mL extn boards, titled. 

A SYSTEM of ANATOMICAL PLATED By 
Jomn Li^RB. F.R.S.E., Surgeon to the Royal Infirmary, Fellow of 
the Royal CoHege of Snrteons, and Lecturer on Anatomy and Sur- 
gery, Edinburgh. This wwk eooslsts of upwards of ode hundred 
folio Plates. 

OBSERVATIONS on EXTRACTION of DIS- 
EASED OVARII, illustrated by Five Engravings, coloarcd. aflflV 
Nature. By John Lisars, Author of th« System of Anatomical 
Plates, (he. Folio, price iKs. boards. 

SMITH'S ELEMENTS of ARCHITECTURE, 
with Ten Kogravingt on Copper and Wood. Ifmo. boards. Ss. fid. 

HAY on the LAWS of HARMONIOUS CO- 

LOUMN0« adiftod to House Palntlag* Second editioa, pos^ Svo, 
4s. Gd. boards. 

The EDINBURGH GEOGRAPHIC ALand HIS- 
TORICAL ATLAS. 64 NQmbers published, to be eompleCed iq 
II. ■ Folio, eoloured, 9s. 6d. each. 

LIZARS*S SCHOOL ATLAS, of 36 Modern and 
AsKienlMaps. Royal 4to, half bound. Sis. ftaU eoloured i Ids. «>• 
haired Outlines. 

NATIONA L GE NERAL ATLAS, of 30 Maps, 
with all the New Discoveries. Royal 4to, ooloiued, 15s. half honnd. 

RHYMEfl on GEOGRAPHY and HISTORY, hv 
W. S. Samkmy, A.M., with coloured Maps. ISmo, half Umaa, 
li.6d. 

AINSLIE'S NINE-SHEET MAP of SCOT^ 
LAND, fUll ccrfonred, L.9, Si. — Mounted on roller, hJi, Js.— P»^ 
tent spring roller, L.4, 4s.— In moroeoo case* Imperial 8vo^ LJ^ 10s. 
—If varnished, 17s. addiUonal. 

HAMILTON'S PLAN of EDINBURGH, with 
18 Views, one iheeC* price 5s.— In boards, 5s. 6d.— In a ease* 7i.6d* 
—On roller, 8s. 

CHANNING'S DISCOURSE on the INSTAL- 
L ATION of the Rev. M. J . MOTTE. Post 8vo, ll. 

EDINBURGH PENMAN; a New Set of Copy 

Lines, In Eight Numbers, 6d. each. 

CRITICAL EXAMIN ATION of DRMACCUL- 
LOCH*8 WORK on the HIGHLANDS. Second edition, post 8vo^ 
8b. 8d. 

CIRCULATING LIBRARY. 
T CAITHNESS respectfully intimates, that he 

-^ * has opened a CIRCULATING LIBRARY at No. 1, ALaaiti^ 
SraasT t and as it Is his intention to add seveial copies of every 
populsr new publication as soon as pubilthed, those who may favour 
nim by becoming subeeribers. or night readers, may depend upon 
betaig regularly supplied with the newest publications. 
The following Periodicals will be regularly added t— 
The Edlnbuxgh, Quarterly, WestminsUr, and Foreign Quarterly 
Reviews. 
Blackwood**, The Monthly, New Monthly, abd FraNr** Maga- 



THE NORTH BRITON, 
J^ LL PerBons having Claims a^inst The North 

Bav^N NawsPAPKR, and the Firm of Browne. Lisars. and Co.. 
the Proprietors thereof, are requested to lodge the same ; and all 
those indebted ti> the said CompAoy, are hereby certiorated to muke 
payment to the Subscriber, who alone is authorised to wind up the 
ir'oncem. 

DAN. LIZARS. 
S, South St David Street. Edinburgh* 
f 4th May. 1830. 

THE 

NEW NORTH BRITON. 
THE FIRST NUMBER of the NEW NORTH 

*^ BRITON NEWSPAPER appeared on WEDNESDAY, S6th 
M«v. 1 830. 

To be ptibHahed every Wednesday and Satordav Morning, by DA- 
KIRL LIZARS. 5, St David Street; and to be had of stillles, Bm- 
(herm Hlffh street: R. Grant and Sons. 8, Nicolson Street ; A. Todd, 
.St PaMrk Square ; A Stewart, Howe Street ; J. Sutherland. Calton 
Street. Bdinburvh; W. Reid ami Son, Leithi R. Bell, postmaster. 
Dundee t C O. Sidey. Penhi A. Riowa and OOb Aberdeen t K. Dou* 
gins, InverMesi J. Douglas, Tatoi A. Meliose^ Bcrwicfc i O. Sla- 
dair. DumfHaa. 



Orders and 
Dublin) 
and by White 



received by A. K. 
aad Co.. Warwick Sqnaios W. 
' Co., Fleet .stveai, Losidw. 



and Co., 
Stiaeti 



DUNDONNELL CAUSE. 



la tho p««ss, and in a few dkfi win be paMlsbed, In Svok 

By DANIEL LIZARS, 

6. South St David Stnet, Edinburgh, and OMf be had of all the 
Booksellers in. the North of SooHmmI, 

A FULL and ACCURATE REPORT of the in- 

r-^'tcreethic and Rxtraordinarv TRIAL, THOMAS MACKENZIE, 

Esq. of . V. ROBERT ROY, Esq. W.S. dsc. before the Jury 

Court at Edinburgh, on Tuesday, 11th May, 1850, and foUowiag 
days. 

Taken in short-hand 

By Mr SIMON M 'OR BOOR. 

Lata Reporter for The Nordi Britoo, 

Formerly Reporter in the Houne of Commoos, and Landoa 

Courts of Law. 

SPLENDID WORKS IN ART, SCIENCE, &c. 
Iloeotilly pablished, or preparing fior puhttcatioiw 

By DANIEL LIZARS, 

5. St David Strsxt. EoiifatmoRt 

And to be had of all Booksdleia. 



Prepariitg/or pmUieatiom. 

tHE MONASTIC ANNALS of TEVIOTDALE ; 

Or, the History and Antiquitias of the Abbeys of 

JBDBUKOH, KEt9t>, M£LKa»*K, and OAVB.UROa. 

By thoRavi. JAMBS MORTON, B.D. 

To be illostrated with YIews, Elevations, Oronad Flans. &e., 
ftrom Drawings taken on the spot by W. H. LiiAaa, Engraver, and 
G. Sn rra. Architect. To be pnbfashcd to 4to Parts. 

BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES and AUTHEN. 
TTC ANECDOTES of HORSES. Iliuftrated by Figures of the «/• 
ferent Breads, and Portraits of celebratad and remazluible HORSES, 
engraved on steeL By Capt. Broww, Author of the *< Biographical 
and Authentic Anecdotes of Dogik" In one volume Itmo. 



FOR INYALIDS AND FAMILIES. 
A MANUAL of the ECONOMY of the HUMAN 
BODY, la Health and Dfesases coKataring a brief view of its Stmc 
•are and Faoelione, mA the Oietasci to which itis Hahlei with aasple 
direetlcas far the regulatioaof Diet and Regimen, froas Inianey to 
OU Ago. ISaio, with Engravings, price 8s. 6d. boerds. 

The ELEMENTS of DRAWING; containing the 
first principles of Light and Shade, Colouring, and Perspective, with 
Engravings, and Cmoored Examples of Tints. Bv Gaoaoe MAa- 
•HALL MATSaa, Miniature Painter, and Teacher of Drawing. Edin- 
burgh. Itnun. with twelve Engravings, price 8s. extra boards. 

WEEDS and WILDFLOWERS. By tho lata Mr 
ALaxAwnaa BAi>roua. With a Blographieal Memoir, by a LH» 
jary Friend and Correspondent. Post 8vo, 9s. 6d. boards. 

BUCHANAN'S TABLES for Converting tha 
l^Tdghts and Messores hitherto in use into tiiose of the Impeilal 
Standards. IHmo, boond in roan and lettered, 8s. 6d. 

ILLUSTRATIONS of ORNITHOLOGY. By 
•Sir Wii.biAM JAaMjra* Bait F.R.8.B., Ae. and P. J. Smuir, Bsq. 
F.R.S.E., &c Parts L to Y. Price of each, L.l, lis. 6d.t Large 
Paper. L.«,]XS. fid. 

This Work witt be published hi Qoarterly Ptets, raynl 4to t etch 
eontainifig fhaa 15 to 90 PhMip on whiah wUlbe flgurad fkom SO to 
30 Species. 



United Service Journal, La Belle Assemb le e , Bdlaboigh Literary 
Journal, and Edinbuigh Literaiy Gaaette. 

Aa several copies of each of the above win be added aoooidfaig ta 
dM demand, a new number will be given to a subscriber at any tbna 
when required. 

catalogues, with terms of sobBertptioa, A be had atlha Library. 

SlatioiMry of evory deseriptiitn ; Bibles, Pwlm Books, and Prs^er 
Books, in plain and elegant Bindings i Mosle Paper, Briitol Bo a w » 
Ylsiang Cards, Playing Cards. Children's Books, &c 

Books bound to any patCem. and Cards Ei^graved. 

N.B ^The abovo aiadeaara oAaed at Uttk OMO than east prion 
for ready money. 

Edinburgh, May, lUflX 
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THE EDINBURGH LITERARY JOURNAL ; OR, 



ammasmmtBestaaaBSBmBaaaBmesassaBs^saaeBmaBasaaBaaaB 

Tliif day to putalwhcdt 

BMtttlftiny printed, and neatly done up in Fancy biiard«« 

one vol. •mall Vto, price 6s. 

THE WINE-DRINKER'S MANUAL ; contain- 

Ing the History, Manufacture, and Mana|(enient of Spanish, 
French. Rhenish, Italian, Madmra, Cape, and British Wines, and 
Mlsealianeoua Infixmacion, peculiarly aooeptable to tKe Boa Vlvant. 

Also, Just published. 
In 1 voL 1 81x10, price 3s. 

The NEW CHESTERFIELD; eonUininir PHn- 
Hples of Politeness to complete the Gentleman, and |{lve him a Knov- 
ledge of the Worhftt alio Pieeepti pvrtieuUrly addressed to Young 

|,.ad:es. 

London: P:inted for Ma nan and MiLLsnt Mid Co?r8TABi.B 
and Co., 19, Waterloo Place, Edmbuigh. 

Just published. 

By M. OGLE, 17 and 19, Wilson Street. Glasgow i 

and WAUOH and INNES, Edinburgh, 

T.ETTERS to a WIFE, by the late Rev. J. 

^^ NEWTON. London { wich a 'Preface by W. Hamiltoh, 
D.D., Strathblane. ISmo, price 5s. 

S. REVIEW of the Ute DISCUSSIONS ia Nile 
Strset Meettng House, relative to the RULE <if FAITH, &c By 
the Author of" The Protcstanu'* Nos. 1 and S. price 6d^ each. 

5. REMARKS on Certain OPINIONS Roently pro- 
pa^atcd r»ipecthig UNIVERSAL REDEMPTION, and other To. 
ptcsooonected with that subject. By W. HamiLTOM, D.D., Strath- 
blane 1*010, 2s. 

By the same Author, 

4 An ESSAY on the ASSURANCE of SALVA- 
TION. Itao, price Ss. 6d. 

6. An APOLOGY for MILLENNIAL DOC- 

Z'RINE, in the form It was entertained by the PrimitiTe Chuidu 
y the Rev. W. ANDB»aoir, Glasgow. Sto, fs. 



i^^^^^BmESBSBaaoBSBrnm^iBBaBBea^BBB^Ba^BBm 
This day Is published. Vol. IL price 5s. 

CONTAIN ING 

THE POEMS OF BURNS, 

WITH A PORTRAIT, 

OP 

PICKERING'S ALDINE EDITION of tbe 

BRITISH POETS, to appear in monthly Votarawi. norfig 
with the Waverley Noreis, Family Library, and similar pnbks- 
tions. 

It is the diaracteristie of the present age to plaoesasnec snl lle» 
ture within the reach of every claas of society, by the pubiuttkm of 
standard and popular works in a form to coiablae the sdi astise of 
cheapness, convenience, and beauty. To meet t^is Xutt. with r»> 
saeci to the Poeu of our country, the AUbu EdUioiniftktBiltiMk 
Poet9 is undertaken. The text will be carehiUy formed turn the 
best Editions 1 and to tbe works of each Poet, an ocifiaai Vomt 
and a Portrait will be prefixed. 

William PtCKeariro, Publisher, London; D. A. Talsot(, 
Oxford t J. J. and J. Dsiortoit. Cambridge; W. F. Waxxmax, 
Dublin I and Olitrik and Boyd, Edinbu^h. 

I^HE PRACTICAL G ARDENERand MODERN 

'* HORTICULTURIST, in which the roost ipprafsd Metfaodi 
are laid down for the Management of the Kitchen, Fruit, sod Fbvor 
Garden, the Green-hsuse, Hot-house, CoosenFalory. Ac for cwiy 
Month In the Yew. including the new Method of Hsetnif Fore»|> 
houses with Hot Water oii^ ; focming a compleCe Syitnn of Modea 
Practiee in the various Branches of Horticultural Sdcnse. 

Thta popular and highly-useful Work is just completed in 16 Pnu. 
price Ss. M. each, or in 2 vols. bds. L.2. illustrated br sttiMna 
eoloured Plates of specimens of the most esteemed Facin ad 
FLowaaa, and the latest approved Designs tat the BieeliCB d H«- 
Hotraaa, GRxaH-aouam, CoNaBBTATOBiaa, Hot-bcds, te. fa. 

By CHARLES M'INTOSH. C.U.C.H.S. 
Head Gardener to his Royal Highneas Prince Leopold at CUnnoat 

Also, now publishing, in Mcmthly Puts. 
By the tame Author, and forming a sultabk CompanioB totteibow, 

A new and elegant Work, entitled, 

FLORA AND POMONA; 

0R9 
The BRITISH FRUIT and FLOWER GARDEN. 

Containing Descriptions of the most valuable and iBt*n>^f^^^ 
and Fruits cultivated In the Gardens of Great Britain, the Pmad J 
their Introduction, BoUnlcal Charscter, Mode of Culture, Ttaeer 
Flowering, tee. with a Definition of all the Botanieal and CIsmoI 
Terms which may occur in the Description of the respective n^^f^ 
To which will be a-^ded. Inttructione for Drawing and Cokmnni 
Fruits and Fk>wer«, wi^h Directions for Mixing tbe CokNin, fa* ^ 
Mr E. D. Smith, F.L.S. 

In Octavo. Plates Coloured from Nature, Si. Gd.; and ia Qt^ 
Plain and Coloured, the foimer at Ss. and the latter at 3s. csch Put 

•«• The Author and Proprietor pledge themsrives that 00 1^ 
ing shall appear In this Work which la not taken fxcm the W9<d 
Itself, in its highest perfection, and to whksh refeienoe osaaet m 
given of the plaoe of its growth, &c 

London: Published by T. Kbllt, 17, Paternoster Roe. SoU 
byT. InaLAKD, South Bridge Street, fidiabwgh; mdsUoiM 
Booksellen^ ^ 

TO DYSPEPTICS, 
THfi STUDIOUS AND SEDENTARY. 

BUTLER'S COOLING APERIENT POW- 

** DERS,^produoe an extremely refVeshhig Ettrvesctef Dilsk* 
preferable to Soda, Seidlita, or Magnesia Water, and at tbe ■« 
time a Mild and Cooling Aperient, pccullariy adanted toproootette 
healthy action of the Stopxsch and Bowels,, and tncreby pienat tM 
recurrence of Ooostipatlan and Indigestion, with all thsff tism ot 
consequences, u Depression, Flatulenee, Acidity .or Hesxtbttra| 
Headach, Febrile Symptoms. Eruptions on the Skin, &&&&:>>> 
by fVequent use will obviate the neeesiity of having reeonne \»f> 
lomd, Speom Salts, and other violent medicines, wMeh tend to «^ 
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The Lift ofAUxander Alexander, Written by Hlmteir, 
and edited by John Howell, author of " Journal of a 
Soldier," « Life of John NIeol," fte. 2 vole, poet 8to. 
Pp. 3» and 327. Edinburgh. WlllUm BhM^kwood. 
1890. 

It is aeoreely going too fiir to term oor ingeniont 
townsman John Howell, the De Foe of Edinburgh ; for, 
though he is scarcely equal in grasp and originality of 
mind to that prince of popular writers, he is far his su- 
perior in true delicacy and moral purity, and has been 
the means of giving us more insight into the character of 
our popolaee than any writer of the day. His ** Jour- 
nal of a Soldier of the SeTenty-first," affords an excellent 
glimpse iflkto the materiel of which our armies are com- 
posed ; " JTohn Nlool** carries us, in like manner, among 
our seamen ; and the present volumes, the most full of 
deep and varied interest with which he has yet presented 
us, carry Wt reader in company with a luckless and high- 
spirited ranger ovar asore than half the globe. Nor must 
the merits of the paUldier pass unnoticed. We do not- 
know which better deserves the thanks of the reading ' 
public— Mr Blackwood, for the discernment and liberal- 
ity with whleb he discovered the value of Ale3Lander*s 
manuscripts, and prosecuted their reduction to a publlsh- 
able form— or Mr Howell, for the tact and intelligence 
with which he has discharged the duty of editor. 

The story of Alexander is fascinating, on account of 
the rapid diversity of scene and fortune through which 
the hero is hnrled ; and, at the same time, It reads an 
impressive lesson, by the warning his fate holds out to 
such as indulge an over-susceptible temperament. Tlie 
narrative is not tlie less instructive that the hero, although 
any thing but a practically wise man, Is gifted with no 
ordinary share of feeling and sagacity ; nor are his re-. 
marks one whit less interesting and home-coming, that 
his cast of thought has been sickened o*er by continual 
disappoiotment, and that he Is, to a very dfght degree, a 
misanthrope. 

Alexander la the natural eon of some person in easy 
circumstances in the west of Scotland. For the sake of 
concealment, he was boafded In childhood in the houoeof 
a small fiumer. Here and at school he was regarded, on 
account of the unfortunate circumstances attending his 
birth, as a sort of pariar— as one step in creation beneath 
those with whom he was to associate,— 4tf one with :whom 
none had a fellow feeling, and who might be abused with 
impunity. The boy, with his spirit thus seared and 
broken, was pUoed by his father at Greenock, to obtain 
■ome notion of mercantile business, and was thence sent, 
when old enough, to the West Indies. His destination 
was one of the smaller islands formerly belonging to the 
l*'rencb, where he was received and treated with a degree 
of kindinesa and respfot to which, in his own land, he 
bad been waacenstomed. Hie heart began to beat more 
^■"etly* He foei with a young woman upon whom he 
placed his aflfections ; her parents were jmK avene to the 



match ; his character and prospects were good ; and every 
thing augured a prosperous career. But unfortunately, 
on the occasion of an accidental quarrel with his employer, 
that gentleman taunted him with his birth. The pain- 
ful feelipgs of his early years rushed back upon him — bo 
felt as if some degradation were inherent In his nature, 
which nothing could wash out or conceal ; and, in a state 
of excited feeling, he resolved to leave the island. In vain 
did his mistress look miserable, and his kind master re- 
lent,— he was roused even to freiay, and back to Scotland 
he camr. 

His reception from hie lather may easily be conceived. 
He had wished to conceal from the world the existence 
of this child of shame ; and, when he believed the object 
attained, back came the damning remembrancer of his 
frailty. In this frame of mind, the father accused his 
son of a fickle and uqsteady disposition. A scene of 
painful altercation ensued, and Alexander, In a fit of des- 
peration, enlisted in the Royal Artillery. 

While in the army, the greater part of his time was 
consumed In India. The picture he gives of the King^s 
troops in that country, though fixim a spectator of a very 
different east, harmonizes strictly with that given in the 
" Memoirs of Seijeant B.," and has, therefore, been too 
long before the public to justify us in presenting our 
readers with extracts from this portion of the work. The 
clklef interest in this part of the narrative consists in the 
Insight It affords into that feature of Alexander's charac- 
ter to which we have already alluded— «n indolent ac- 
quiescence in his fate, leading him frequently to delay, 
on the most frivolous pretexts, a slight exertion, which 
might have been the means of materially forwarding his 
views In life. He returned from India with a shattered 
constitution, and, after eerving some time on gaiTiwii- 
duty, was allowed to retire on a pension. 

Coming back once more to Scotland, he found bin fa- 
ther still inexorable, and conceived the idea of again try- 
ing his fortune in the West Indies. After innumerable 
petty and teasing disappointments he sets sail, and with 
much ado manages to get first one, and then another, 
small employment in Demerara. It Is fated, however, 
that nothing shall prosper with him. This portion of 
Alexander's history we recommend to the particular at- 
tention of the public. Although told in the langiwge of 
a disappointed man, it la unquestionably the most just 
and impartial account of the state of society in our West 
India edonies we have met with ; and will be found in- 
strucCive as well by those soulless drivellers who laud 
slavery in the abstract, as by the wiseacres who, In their hot 
zeal for reform, pretend to legislate for millions separated 
from them by half the circumference of the globe, and yet 
more widely separated by difference of habits and education. 
Disappointod in Demerara, as everywhere else, Alexan- 
der Joined the South American patriots. We have care- 
fully studied the history of that continent previous to the 
Revolution, and being convinced that all the works which 
have been written upon it since are, with one or two ex- 
ceptions, barefaced lies, or spoiled by the affectation of 
their authora, who wish to tell every thing, though 
they saw bat Uttlei w« are glad to meet at hwt with one 
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man whose narrative, however caustic, carries the stamp 
of truth on its forehead. Alexander's unpretending state- 
ment of what he taw la mott graphic, and to mie ac- 
quainted with the previous state of the Spaniili ortontes, 
its authenticity will be at once apparent. The broken 
tradesmen of England with their morgue aristocratiquc-^ 
the routed yet blithe followers of Napoleon — ^the down-' 
right New Englanders — the honest, yet withal soft and 
heavy Germana-^the fervid CreolesI-aU act evaetly as 
we were )>repared to expect. That erewhne peaceful 
and happy country is undergoing a violent and fantastic 
-change— « sort of frenzy ; but the crisis of its fever, and 
the prel ude of returning health, has seized IL To give our 
readers any adequate idea of Alexander's sketches on this 
subject, would be to extract almost the whole of his second 
Tolume* We pick out* however, one or two extracts al- 
most at random. Tho foUftwiog is his aiocouiit of Bo- 
11 far : 

** He is a native of Caraeoas, where he had cstensiTe 
property, at this time in the hands of the Spaniards. His 
height is about five feet eight, and he is well-proportioned. 
Though a full white, his face was bronzea or weaUier- 
beaten, but very intelligent, full, and round, with a natural 
smile, that rendered it pleasing, without hurting that air 
of superiority which Inrked in a dark and intelligent eye, 
the angry glance of which was benumbing. His eye enli- 
vened a studious cast of countenance, whether natural or 
acquired I cannot say. He waited besuUluUy. He was 
of sober and abstemious habits, and spoke graoefaUy, and 
well to the point ; his proclamations were numerous, and 
well adapted to their purpose. He spoke little in company, 
and had a great dislike to tipplers, babblers, idlers, game- 
sters, and duellists. He allowed the English to fight duels, 
but any American who fought was shot for the offence. 
He took a great deal of exerdse, often walking and riding. 
He was very fond of the En^ish, often talked about £ng. 
land, and placed much confidence in the British, holding 
out liberal encouragement to all adventurers, but giving at 
the same time a general order that no foreigner was to be 
kept against his wiU, and that every one was to have his 
passport to return to his country whenever he chose. Out 
of policy and regard to Britain, he pardoned many villains, 
giving them passports and rations until they embarked, and 
even money to carry them off ; yet others who left the coun- 
try had to fight their way in the best mannw they could. 
I was a witness to an instance of his clemency ;— 4i Lieo- 
tenaut-colonel Wilson, who had been up the country with 
Paez, then commander-in-chief, was a spy to the Spa^ 
niardts and in communication with General Murlllo ; he 
entered into an Intrigue to overthrow Bolivar and the Re- 
public, by sowing dissension between the rulers. His plan 
was to disgrace Bolivar ; and, by working on the foibles of 
the English, he soon got them to declare for Paez. When 
all was ripe, he hod the assurance to go to Paes and propose 
to him to be supreme ruler, and supersede Bolivar ; which 
Paex, to defeat his object, agreed to, and a prochwintion 
was issued to the British and the army to acknowledge 
Paez as the supreme chief and captain-general of the ar- 
mies of the Republic. This they bad been prepared for; 
Colonel Wilson had only to come down to AngiMtnra, and 
talce up with him aU the British to the Apure, under the 
pretence of strengthening the army ; all this was to be kept 
secret from Bolivar. \V iison came down, and the report 
was soon spread abroad, that all the foreigners In Angus- 
tura were to go up with him to loin the army of the Apure. 
Bnt Paez, as soon as Wilson left him, sent down a boat 
with information of the design to Bolivar. 

<* Wilson was atiU going backward and forward to Boli- 
var, on the most friendly terms, and dining with him. The 
first time he entered after the arrival of toe message from 
Paez, Bolivar, being reclined in his hammock, received him 
without any apparent change of manner, and desired him 
to come and sit down by him, when they entered into con- 
versation, as if Bolivar knew nothing of his nefarious de- 
signs. AiW a short time spent In this manner, Bolivar, 
without any apparent emotion, drew the packet firom his 
pocket which oonuined the Irrefragable proofs of his base- 
ness, and told hun to look at it, and inform him if he knew 
any thing of iu contents. Wilson was immediately put 
into close confinement, when we aU looked for his being shot : 
but in a llttie time he was sent off to Old OuUma a prisoner 
at larce, until shipped off to the West Indies, and I beUeve 
lia had money to otrry him off. BoUtv said.' I foi^ve 



you for the sake of your country ; you have it to thank for 
Life, and not me, sir.* *'— VoL ii. p. 26-8. 

The portrait 4f Vmz ihrBis & fine jKnlaat to 1^ fall. 
length of the 'Lih^nioT : 

** Paez is a stout, active-looking little num, widi a plei. 
sing and rery expressive countenance ; he is a good muii- 
clan and dancer, fearless and brave to cxeesi, bat mh to i 
fiault, rushing into battle pell-mell, with do idea Imt that of 
overturning all opposed to him by mere animal foftb V«t 
his feelings irere very aeute^ and be grieved mucb after t 
great slaughter even of his enemies, and became wkjict to 
severe epiuptic fita. He had fought many tuoceoful bat- 
tles, but he could not calculate the effect of evolotiooi lilie 
Bolivar. He was no politician, cmly a plain figbtiii{iiMi), 
where talent lay In rushing on to battle. Iu was quite 
void of learning, being able neither to read ner writt Wiik 
much care he could just manage to scrawl P-a^z on the 
official papers that were presented to him ; but his hnrt 
and soul were in the cause he e^ousad. "—Vol. ii. pp. 7^ 9, 

As the session ef our General Assembly is bot laidf 
over, it may not be Inappropriate to add to theae ikettbn 
the following curious picture : 

** I slopped at a fine, white hooae, which I nm loftnaid 
belonged to Commissionado. Here I passed ss itrHfr i 
night as I ever did. At mv first knockiog, the door vm 
opened by a small plump-looking person, with a wry krad 
leather belt. I boldly asked fiar a lodgiog, not aaaiaf our. 
but a right. He gave a jump, and, fiourtshiog his ban4s, 
bade me enter. As he turned, I saw that the crown of kit 
head was shaved. I felt a little abashed at mf freedom; 
but he Jumped and danced before me; I thought beva 
mad ; indeed I knew no« what to think. I foosd koe 
also a Frenchman, a colonel, an agrembia man, fineeaf pn- 
judice. 

^ As soon as I was seated, the padre brought fortli a 
large bottle of rum, and poured out glass after guasi dripi- 
ing himself, and urging us in an antic manner, abaklut 
the bottle before us; he danced, sang, and shootal fibt 
iKicchant. 

** At length supper was ordervd in. Such aoopperlW 
ssldomseen.- There was choeainte^sBiM^(eB,rioi^aMip)OM> 
servesb fto. enough for ten men* Bnt now tlM mat \^ 
crons scene bcifan. He lielpcd ua with his bsre haadi, hc^p- 
ing the victuiuii on our pUtes. He was soon osvercd witt 
grease from the chin to the belt, as he ate lustilv. Ever anj 
anon he seized the .poor Frenchman round toe neck« nw 
kissed him. He was soon as mnch bedaubed ss bimfflL 
I admired the patience of the Frenchman ; and catfM\y 
kept the table between ns, lest the foolish prfast aboald aot 
attack me in the same manner, which I could nst hxnt^ 
dured. 

" The supper was removed, and the rum agaio weat 
round until we were all tipsy, and then we tamblcd mu 
bed all three. I awoke about four o'clock, and fortaiutf 
it was I did so, for the Frenchman wasjustoa thepMOtn 
expiring ; my right heel was on his neck, and tbes he *« 
pushed to the wall, as he hiv at the foot of the hcd. 1^ 
moved my foot, and with difficulty recovered the FrH» 
officer, who had almost ceased to breathe. The priest sb« 
awoke ; they began again to the bottle^ but I would tak» 
no more on account of ray journey, and not beinc •<"'*' 
tomed to drink to excess. They both again tumbled io^ 
bed, while I ordered breakfiist, which was cheerfally nr- 
nished. I mounted and rode off as soon as day broke. Ths 
was the first scene of intemperance I had seen, v^f^ 
sorry to my it was by a pttdrew The people m foxf 
drink pretty freely, bat not to in U ndcattoo."— >«» "' 
pp.896.^U0, 

The Adventurm of Alaxander, who b at preaeot, «» 
regret to learn, in tfaa Royal Infirmary of this dty, f* 
rapidly related after his leaving South Americs, and i(« 
brought down to nearly the data of the pvblicatloo ofktt 
volume. The whole book is f nU of fseling ;_ Alenado' 
was a child of impulso— proofs of which are qiread over 
the whole work, and scarcely admit of belog brok« 
down into smaU bita, and exhibited like gsokgieal tpeo- 
msns. He thus speaks of his emotions when, oo ^»ri 
a Colambian privateer, he passed within sight ef ^ 
dweUlng, whom he had lovod in youth— the muam* 
his dimppointed pMtioa hayiiif btuatod cYcry h««r • 
his lucklem Ufa j 
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" It waa on board this brip^ I got the womi heart I had 
ever had, and auffered anguiah so keen that for a time 1 
xrm bcreflt of reason. We took on board some passengers 
to cai-Vy to Grenada ; my heart beat high with hope ; 1 was 
to l>e within sixteen leagues of Carriaoon ; surely an oppor- 
tunity would occur by which I might reach this hsTeu of 
my hopes. We scudded along ; at length Grenada hove in 
sii^ht, but we did not enter the port; the brig only la^ to, 
and sent the passengers on shore. At the retnm of our 
boat, the captain stood for the ishmd of St VincentiL Soon 
the island of Carriaoou gradual It began to rise Into view. 
The feeling I had onlv l^fore indulged in by anticipation, 
assumed an overwhelming force. I stood rooted to the 
quarter-deck ; we approached so dose to Hillsborough I 
could recognise every object, and the house that contained 
nil that my soul held dear. I implored Captain King to 
enter the hailNiur, or allow me to go on shore for a few 
hours. He looked surprised at the intense anxiety I dis- 
played iQ making my n>que8t, but refused, and said, if he 
could, he perhaps would do so at our return from St Vin- 
cents. Sliame made me conceal my bitter regret, though 
it ivas allayed by the hoi>e of being soon set on shore ; yet I 
had not made up my mind to any nartlcular line of con- 
duct ; only I wished to know if Mademoiselle was alive, 
and get one glance of that lovely face that was never out of 
my thoughts. I had resolved, in my poor and penniless 
state, not to make m)'self known if I could help it, to any 
one on the island, captain of marines as I was. 

'* Thus I stood gazing until ni^ht shut out from sight 
the object of my longing ; sadly and slowly I went below, 
and threw myself down, not to sleep, but to review my life, 
which had been spent In pain and disappointment. 

" We remained a few days at St Vincents. Long and 
heavily they hung upon my hands, yet the inhabitants were 
very kind and civil to us. At our departure, we fire<l a 
salute, which was not answered; but thev hoisted their 
ci'lours in reply. The evening was setting in as Carriaoou 
carni* In si^^ht the second time ; I humbly requested Cap- 
t}<in King' to put into Hillsborough, or set mo on shore. 
His reply now was, he had no business whatever there, or 
he would be happy to oblige me ; neither could he think of 
sending a boat trom the brig during the night. My heart 
sunk within me. 1 looked so much disappointed, he en- 
quired what could make me so anxious to get on shore. I 
tuld him I had been on ^e island In my youth, and wished 
to know if any of my friends were still aUve. He laughed 
and said, * O, captain, it must have been in the year one 
when you were there,* alluding to my aged look. * No»* I 
said, * It was in the year 1800, when I was only eighteen 
year^ of age.*— .* Why,' said he, < I thought yon were aixty 
at least.* Ai^ain I asked him to indulge me^ but ho per- 
eiuj.torily refused. I rushed from hk presenee almost 
frantic. As soon as I reached my berth, I seised a jar of 
rum that stood at haod, and placing it to my head» drank 
in desperation, I knew not how much ; but I sank over- 
powered upon my cot ; my body was rendered by it inert, 
but my mental energies were raarfully Increased. Such a 
night and day of agon v I trust never to paia again ; but my 
anguish gnidually died away, and I resamed my usual tndn 
of thinking."-* Vol. ii. p. ISi.?. 

AjTter speaking as we have done of this bookf it is a 
work of supererogation to say we recommend it to our 
readers, 'ilie frontispiece, engrmTed from a portrait of 
Alexander by Watson Gordon, is beftatlful and ehame- 
teristic 



The Captive of Fez ; A Romanctj in Five Canios, By 
Thomas Alrd. Edinburgh. William Bhurkwood. 1830. 
12mo. Pp. 243. 

Thet who have read Mr Aird*s " Religiooa Charac- 
teristics'* are aware that It Is a work whl<A oonlalna many 
fine pasviges, — ^much acute reasoning, and much Imagf ni^ 
tive writing of a high character. The readers of the 
Literarp Journal arc also aware that Mr Aird has con- 
tributed to our pages, as he has done to those of Bktckwood'e 
Mayazine, several powerfully- written prose sketches, in- 
dicating a reflective and original mind. We learned, 
therefore, with pleasure, some months ago> that Mr Aird 
was engaged with a poem, upon which he intended to 
expend all his energies, and to which he trusted as a step- 
ping.9too« t9 lift him higher up the road of DuBe* We 



have now perused this poem, and are g^d tp say that w« 
have not been disappointed in the effort which Mr Aird*B 
genius has made. We knew that in tha.soUtude of his 
own thoughts Mr Aird was fond of nursing peculiar 
trains of association, and we therefore also knew, that 
whatever he wrote would be something out of the beatea 
track, — something minted in the mint of hie own indivi- 
dual feelings, and not alloyed by the intermixture of that 
sparkling but worthless dross which at present passes but 
too current in the republic of letters. A ntodeofthinktMjf^ 
and consequently a style of expression, differing to a con- 
siderable extent from any other mode or style^ are among 
the invariable marks of a superior mind — a mind capabla 
of remaining steady in its own strength, and not to ha 
swayed from side to side by every uneertain and shifting 
breeace of doctrine, fhahion, and opinion. This higher 
characteristic belongs to all Mr Aird's writings. Al- 
though it is evident that their author has read and en- 
joyed the works of his illustrious predeoesaors and moot 
admired contemporaries, it Is no less evident that the 
channel of his own thoughts runs too deep to be thoroughly 
tinged by any accidental hue which they may throw over 
its surface. The fountain from which his oonoeptions 
dow, hid though it may he from the common eye, r^' 
tains its crystal transparency unoontaminated. 

There can be no state of existence at all to be comparad 
with that which the poet enjoys when his whole mind is 
engrossed with his first poetical undertaking. To him 
the world is the mere platform over which he walka ;**- 
he is as much beyond its miseries as he is independent of 
its pleasures. His universe and his eternity are within 
his own souL He communes with thoughts, which he 
can summon at will, and which congregate around him 
like groups of friends with bright and holy faces. For 
him nature is lovely with her myriad dyes, and fbll of 
enchantment with her thousand voices ; but it is not the 
external nature^ visible at morn and evs to every vulgar 
gaze, — it is tlie essence of its beauty, treasured up and 
refined in the alembie of his own feelings, and squally 
vivid before him in the darkness and the storms of night, 
as in the balm and the brilliancy of noon. To him 
humanity, with all Its varying attributes. Is a study 
fraught with deep delight ; and over that mighty mira- 
cle — the frame and the constitution of man — he casts the 
mantle of his inspiration, until he almost penetrates Into 
the heart of the mystery, and catches glimpses of whtt Is 
yet to be. And never are his judgments severe ; nor are 
his doubts that the good preponderates, ever triumphant. 
The poet who turns misanthrope, ceases to he a poet. 
Love, in the most extended acceptation of the word^ is 
the grand ingredient of all poetry, — a oomething which 
softens and improves, which melts and purifies, which, 
stronger than the love of woman, pervades all spaee and 
illuminates every idea. And if, at times, this very eon- 
ditlon of hto being appears to intensify itself In one pay- 
ticular direction, who sludl say how glotionsly faright the 
conceptions which then chase each other, liko wammtt 
wave on wmve» through his whole eanl, and which, though 
unknown to all the world beside, and of momentary du- 
ration, even within himself, nevertboleao aohleve the pur- 
poee of the Almigbty, and, like the showery eparfcles of 
the shooting star, kuve a gleam upon the memory, even 
after they have themsdvee disappeared? Then, as time 
roUs on, and brings with it the duller yean of Ills, kour 
does the poet look ImA upon hie first dream of high en- 
thusiasm, and, like the evening traveller through the hill- 
encircled vmle, turn round upon his own shadow, still far 
up ou the mountain's brow I Alas I many of the golden 
lamps that burned within are already gone out, and though 
the poet still worships at the altar of his go«l, the shrine 
looks less glorlons than it did of yore. Woe to the cold 
critic, who would hasten the coming on of this sterner 
period, and, by the flinging of a few senseless stones, shat- 
ter into fragments the magie mirror in which the poet 
sees ills Y^flioiM «rln^ mnMNM « tho ImiC^ of th« tTer- 
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fehinin; tten. Defects there must be wherever words are 
had reooarse to ss the symbols of thooght ; but If, through 
the mistiness of words, bright ideas are seen to shine, 
then has a poet's soul l>een at worlr, and lietter to break 
the golden l>owI of life at once, than to fling a shadow 
over the spirit which glitters within. 

We hare been aooused of sererity towards young poets ; 
But the plausibility of the accusation rests upon the misuse 
«f the term. We confess we are severe towards rhyme- 
siergf but never towards poets, — towards those in whom 
"we see, or think we see, traces of that higher snsceptibi- 
lity and finer nature which carry a man out of the herd, 
because they enable him to think and feel more readily, 
more acutely, and more intensely. On the contrary, we 
believe that we have, in one or two instances, allowed our 
anxiety to do every thing in our power to encourage and 
ndvance Individuals of this kind, to induce us to bestow 
upon their efforts a higher degree of commendation than 
they were perhaps strictly entitled to. This is an error, 
liowever, of which we can hardly say that we repent. 

Mr Aird's poem is in heroic verse, of which he has an 
excellent mastery, his lines being at once flowing, vigo- 
rous, and well varied in their pauses. The scene, as the 
tiUe Imports, is laid in Africa, and for the most part In 
the city of Fes. Young Julian, the son of the King of 
Portugal, Is the *' Captive.** He was made prisoner by 
the African General Zemberbo, and delivered over as a 
hostage to Abnsade, King of Fez, who Is at war with 
PortngaL Julian's captivity, however, is rendered less 
irksome by the mutual attachment which has sprung up 
hetween him and Geraldine, the King's daughter by an 
English captive now dead. To Greraldine the reader is 
Introduced in the following fine lines ; 

** Behold this daughter of a Moorish king ; 

Tet aav, how lovely in her life's young spring ! 

So well has Nature lit along her face 

The blood that beautifies her mother's race,^- 

An English captive^ who^ to Abusade 

Her lora, the Fezsan monarch, bore the maid* 

O ! Geraldine^ thy locks are dark as death ! 

Fair as the moon of heaven thy brow beneath ! 

What shall be done for thee, young Geraldine ? 

On golden manna and celestial wine^ 

The food of angels, wert thou fed, to win 

That dear embalming glow thv diedc within ? 

Kay, wert thou sprung from the sun's shining lotns^ 

ChUd of all beauty, that all love enjoins ? 

In lightest play, in arch sweet raillery. 

Out glancea the swift young arrows of her eye. 

To need a thousand pardons, and to win. 

In fast relapses of their beauteous sin. 

Yet did that eye^ when aught was heard to grievei» 

Gleam softly, liehtening as the star of eve ; 

Nor leai, o'er vilUin wrongs, could flash bold ire, 

Could bum with holy and indignant fin." 

On the death of Geraldine's • mother, Abusade had 
espoused Zenone, an Italhtn princess of great personal at- 
traotiona, but of unbounded passions. She soon ceased 
to love tiie king^ a weak and luxurious tyrant, and trans- 
ierred the whole of her guilty attachment to Julian, who, 
however, was incapable of returning It. Enraged at his 
ooldness, she so contrived, that even the show of liberty 
was taken from him, and he was immured in a dungeon. 
He is here visited by Geraldine, who assures him of her 
oontinued affection, of which, in his misery, he had be- 
gun to doubt. Restored to new Joy, the Captive breaks 
fiirth into the following highly poetical lines : 

« Thfa— this is to be free; and I am free! 

My star of good, young princess, shines in thee. 

Yon moon m heaven, now many hearts have bles8*d» 

As on she calmly Journeys to the west ! 

She lights the white ships o'er the untravdl'd 8ea% 

She soothes the little birds upon the trees» 

And cheers the creatures of Uie solitudes, 

And leads the lover through the glimmering woods, 

And gives to weary hearts unworldly calm. 

When slumber comes not with Its priceless balm ; 

Bat not yon mooa in iwaven witliout a stain, 



To watchful sailors o'er the trackless main. 

To little birds, to desert-beasts of night. 

To lover hasting by her glimpsing light. 

To hearts oppress'd, 1% as thou art to me, 

So passing near, whose fair young brow I aee ! 

Ave Maria ! bless this lovely one. 

Mother of Heaven ! and Thou, her gracious son !** 

Zenone also visits Julian in his cell, to tempt him with 
life and liberty if he will fly with her to Italy, and ta 
threaten instant death if he refuse. Julian, however, i^ 
flrm, and Zenone departs Intent on vengeance. But <Te 
she can put it in force, Geraldine succeeds in winnin|r 
over the Jailor, and the first Canto endii with the escape 
and flight of the Captive. The second Canto introdurtA 
us to Abusade holding a nocturnal feast in his palace. 
His revels are interrupted by the unexpected return isf 
his General, Zemberbo, bringing Julian with him, whom 
he had intercepted in his flight, and from whom he h»l 
learned the severity of the imprisonment to which h« had 
been subjected ; although Zemberbo, when he left him ai 
the court, had barguned that his captivity should be ma k 
as light as possilile. The haughty warrior now rebakrs 
the king, for his breach of faith, in no very gentle terms. 
Zenone, tor her own purposes, determines to foment xbt 
quarrel, and, in the course of the night, raises the dtlzens 
against Zemberlw, who naturally supposes that they at- 
tack him at the instigation of the king. He escapes tbi» 
danger, however, and carrying Julian off with him, br 
has him conveyed, by a secret passage, into the pa]ar« of 
Zara, Zemberbo's sister, who lives in Fez in the otmaa 
seclusion. Her appearance is that of one who has oact 
been beautiful, but is now much wasted with grief, lift 
manners, however, unlike those of her brother, are $>tiU, 
soft, and gentle. Seeing Julian, she thus enquires con- 
cerning him : 

<< But let me not be selfish : Is not this 
Some captive child of sickness and distress, 
Ta'en in thy wars, and, by thy special care. 
Thus brougnt my spdis and healing skill to share ?<^ 
Come near, thou young and pale, nor sue In vain. 
If I can heal thy wounds and spirit's pain. 
Thou weep'st : perchance thy mother dwells afar. 
And little sisters daim thee from the war. 
Gay vests they weir for thee, the loved ; and still. 
To look for thee, they dimb the green cleft hilL 
Lo ! one afar— 'tis thou ; but 1 regret ! 
The stranger passes on : thou coms't not yet. 
And they must ask, to vcsge of modest shame, 
The brave returning warrior for thy name— 
Must ask from mom to noon^-must watch for Uiee. 
Till gleams the sweet moon through the rhesnut-tree. 
But weep not ; for that worn attire of thine 
This hand shall sew a garment soft and fine ; 
Well shall we care for thee, and heal thy pain. 
And send thee to thy native land again — 
Thy sister's Joy;— nor long thy captive smart 
Shall drink the sweet blood of thy mother's heart. ** 

Thus prepared to love the stranger youth, Zemberbo 
at length informs his sister that he is her own son. /li- 
ra's previous history, explaining how this should be. i^ 
thus spiritedly told to Julian by Zemberbo. The rr^d^r 
will recollect that the King of Portugal was JulianS fa- 
ther, and it is of him that Zemberbo speaks : 

" He, prince, in early youth was captive made. 

And, wounded sore, in Zemra's palace laid ; 

Beyond the leech's aid there languishing. 

Fast o'er him closed dread Asrael'b liable wing. 

Came then to Zemra, Liila Zara, child 

Of loftiest charity, my undefiled I 

She heard — was moved— his life she will recall ; 

For, wiser than the desert daughters all. 

Rare stones she knew of veins and spotty eyes. 

And starry witchcraft, that within them lies ; 

The precious bleeding rindi, and weeds of might. 

Far look'd into by sovereign ejres of night. 

All virtual flowers; and how to win them knew» 

On Atlas gather'd in tlieir nightly dew. 

And in the wild and planetary hour, 

A talisman ^e framed of sovereign power ; 
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And AUab bless'd her work of sweet young ruth, 

And up from dust she raised thy father^s youth. 

Now what for LilU Zara shall be done ? 

How be be grateful to redeeming one ? 

He dared to tempt ; she fled with him by nisht. 

And in his kingdom show'd her tarnish 'a light ! 

Well, style it love,^-omnipotent they say,— 

What then ? Ye deem not his could pass away ? 

His father dead, *twas his to mount a throne^ 

Bound to be glad his faithful one to own. 

Dog In his heart, he sate thereon ; but seem*d 

Cheap thing who loved him, and from death redeemed I 

Forsooth !— >no doubt ! her glory he desired ; 

But other queen his kingdom's wants required. 

And thus, by kingly policy decreed, 

A creature of large heart became a weed." 

Zemberbo had subsequently remored his sister from the 
Court of Portugal, but for a time left her son behind, 
that his future vengeance might be more complete. Ha- 
ving concluded his interview with Zara, Zemberbo again 
hurries Julian away, and is about to convey him to the 
camp, when he is attacked by emissaries from the king, 
and is obliged to look after his own safety. He escapes, 
but Julian is once more made prisoner, and the second 
Canto concludes. In the third, we learn that Zemberbo 
i 9 now in open rebellion, and that the priests, under the 
instigation of Geraldine, have declared that Fez can be 
iMvcd only by giving the command of her armies to the 
captive prince. The superstitious king agrees to this 
arrangement, and Julian is led forth in triumph, and sent 
to battle against his uncle Zemberbo. His parting scene 
with Geraldine is finely written, and his wish to take 
her to Portugal, and spend with her there the remainder 
of his life. Is very poeticaUy described.; 

" Did I not promise from this shore 

To take my maid the dark-blue waters o'er, 

To banks of beauty, where the Tagus roves 

Through the long summer of his orange groves ? 

Come, let me lead thee by thy soft young hand. 

And show the glories of my fiither's land,-^ 

Thine own ! The breeze that smooths the forert tops ; 

The dewy sun that sleeks the far green slopes ; 

Bright win£s of birds, all beautiful and free^ 

In Hving rainbows round the bloa som 'd tree; 

High overhead on home-returning wings. 

The boomMg bee^ that spent its airy rings ; 

Dim lake; the olive hill; the vaUev*s glouns, 

Inlaid with blue bows of the wandering streams; 

White cities shining on the bended shore; 

Beyond, far fused, the ocean's silver floor,^ 

For thee shall glorify the evening hour. 

And I will lead thee to the summer bower. 

Prepared for thee beneath the hill of vines. 

Young beauty of the South ! when day declines^ 

! thy dark locks of youth, my alien bright ! 
My cheek shall dry away the drops of night ! 
And when thou turn'st thee to the southern star. 
And tfaink'st upon thy native home afar. 

Thou shalt not weep ; I have thee by the handy 
My heart is thine, mv laud shall be thv laud. 
And largely in thee shall that heart delight, 
How gladly bring thee to my father's sight. 
And show thee in his court, and still to thee^ 
A queen, make princes proud to bend the knee ! 
Yet more^This is a dream : God, let me die t 

1 dare not wake ; for where^ for what am I ? 
Yet, Geraldine, no braggart would I be. 

But so would love thee, were my vouug Ufa firte* 
I feel — I feel my love's unbounded debt : 
May God forget me when I thee forget [*' 

It was not long before Julian and his army encounter- 
ed that of Zemberbo. The poem is full of beautiful 
passages, but there is none more vigorous and picturesque 
than the following : 

'* Two davs they march'd, and on the third were stayM, 
And in a lieauteous vale their camp was made-^ 
Bi^yoiid it lay, with narrow pass between^ 
A larger Y»ueyi and an e^ual wovan 



Of warlike pomp ; for there the traitor host 
Of dark ZemberDo kept their evening poet. 
And hoped the coming morrow to decide 
Bold stakes against a king's prescriptive pride. 
Of equal hopes the royal bands possess'd, 
Within their guarded camp took splendid rest. 
By heaven and earth ! it was a gooidiy sifht 
To see those tents beneath the setting light, 
Kndrding round with deep pavilion d pal^ 
A little hui in middle of a vale. ^ 
Fair trees^ with golden sunlight in their tops, 
In leafy tiers grew up Its beauteous slopes. 
Green was its open summit, and thereon. 
O'er battle plains, the mighty captains shone. 
West, through the vale delicioos, lay nnroli'd, • 
The lapse ofrivers in their evening gold ; 
And far along their sun-illumined banks. 
Broke the quick restless gleam of warlike ranks* 
North, where the hills arose by soft degrees. 
Stood stately wairlors in the myrtle trees. 
And led their beauteous steeds. From east to south, 
Arm'd files stood onward to the valley's mouth. 
From out the tents the whiles and round the plain. 
Bold music burst, defiance to maintain. 
And hope, against the morrow*8 dawning hour. 
Nor the gay camp belled th' inspiring power ; 
From white-teeth'd tribes, that ioiter'd on the grass. 
Loud laughter burst, fierce Jests were heard to pass ; 
Around &e tents were form'd the gorgeous throngs 
Of nations blent, with shout and warlike songs. 
Nor ceased the din, aa o'er th' encampment wide 
Fell softly dark thai eve of summer tide." 

The issue of the combat was In favour of Zemberbo ; 
and Julian and his scattered troops were obliged to fly back 
to Fez, whither they are hotly pursued by the rebel chief. 
The plot now thickens, and we shall not enter into its de- 
tails, as we could not do them Justice in a prose narrative. 
The fate of Abusade, Zara, Zenone, and Geraldine, is 
very powerfully told, and. In as far as Julian Is concerned^ 
the poem ends as it began, he being left in severe and 
hopeless captivity. 

The most striking beauties of this poem appear to vat 
to consist in the fine vein of bold and manly thought 
which runs through it, and In the energy and ambition 
displayed by Mr AIrd in the portraits of his dlifierent 
dramcUU penotue, standing out as they do in strong re- 
lief, and grouped with a powerful eiliBct of light and 
shade. lie may not have succeeded In every instance to 
explain his own meaning so fully* or so well, as he ml^ht 
wish; yet It is impossible to peruse the poem without 
perceiving that we have to do with one of the higher or- 
ders of mind, and the passages we have given will be suf- 
ficient to convince our readers, that in lofty feeling and 
glowing poetical diction Mr Aird need fear comparison 
with no one. If we are to allude to the fkults of the 
composition, and we have little wish to do so at present, 
we should say that, mechanically speaking, the story Is 
not quite so well arranged — the plot not quite so well 
brought out — as It would have been by a more practised 
workman. There is a feeling of intricacy and occasional 
obscurity, which ought. If possible, to be avoided in all 
poetical narratives. We might also object, that the hero, 
Julian, Is throughout too much a tool In thehand of others, 
but we do not lay so much stress upon this as some may 
do. We consider certain affectations of forced and out-oC. 
the -way expressions, wkich we observe here and there, a 
more grievous fault, but one which may be easily amend* 
ed. Thus we have, " heroic spasms of souls," — **tA8hiU 
of day," — ** the wine-fired salamanders of hit eye,"— > 
« the light that dimly <Atiied;"—'< Joy-candles in the eyes," 
— .<* a boundless witch,"— -<< passion's flaming linstoek," 
&c We are aware that it is extremely dlflicnlt to do- 
termlne at what precise point originality degenerates into 
bombast and absurdity, and we also admire an author^a 
courage In not sticking too scrupulously to established 
phrases ; but we submit to Mr Aird's taste, that at least 
some of the expressions we have oopled are too grotssqne 
for serious poetry. 

On the whole) we htTe no hedtatton In exprenlD^oar 
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opinioo, that ** The Captiroof Fez*' is a production ivhlch 
will give Mr AIrd a status of no mean kind among the 
poets of the day» and that it evinces ponrcrs which, when 
a little more matured, may yet make efTorts of the very 
highest description. 



Travda thfwgh the Crimea^ Turkey , and Egypt; per^ 
formed during the Years 1825-28; including Particulars 
of the Last Illness and Death of the Emperor Alexan- 
der, and of the Russian Conspiracy in 1825. By the 
late James Webster, Esquire, of the Inner Temple. 2 
Tols. dro. London. Colbum and Bentley. 1830. 
Pp. 162, and 435. 

We have perused these volumes with a melancholy in- 
terest. We knew the author well during the happiest 
dinys of life^when the earnestness of approaching man- 
hood first gives solidity and worth to the flow of youth- 
ful spirits-— and never have we met with one more ardent 
in his love and pursuit of whatever was good and great, 
Or of a purer mind. Our acquaintance commenced at 
the University of St Andrews. W^elister was at that 



friend. Thus, though it appears by his work that he bad 
an indomitable longing to see Mount Sinai, it was as s 
lawyer to stand upon the spot whence the earliest code of 
law was promulgated. Another striking peculiarity of 
Webster was, hia tolerant qiirit. There is bat one thioj; 
of which we remember him to have spoken with habitual 
indignation, and that was^ servility of any kind. We 
have already alluded to the delicacy of his oonstitutlon. 
The ardour of his mind was too much for his frame, and 
frequently led him to attempt exertions beyond his physi- 
cal force. To this, alas ! we owe his premature death. 
He was, however, far from a weakling. We have sel- 
dom known one whose nerves stood better the shock ef 
unforeseen danger, or who was more quick-witted and 
fei*tile in resources for evading it. He was also fond of 
the more gentlemanly exercises, and waa an exodlent 
swordsman. 

The greater portion of the two volumes now^ published, 
under the friendly superintendence of Mr Frazer, is oc- 
cupied by Webster*8 notes of his travels in the Crimea. 
Turkey, and Egypt. The account of the latter country 
is the most complete, filling almost the whole of the se- 
cond volume. It contains a narrative of Mahomnifd 



time rather diminutive in stoture ; of a slender frame ; ^,|^ p^^.^ ^f ggypt^ ^^ ^f hl,^, Ibrahim and Innael ; 
and appeared to be of a delicate constitution. Though tojrether with notices of the proceedings of the Frmch 



younger than the greater part of his fellow-students, he 
was remarkable for a ledatenesa and uniform propriety of 
demeanour, which might have been looked for in vain 
in the moat advanced among us. At the same time, there 
was nothing morose or secluded in his disposition. His 
desire for literary distinction was unbounded — he tried 
every thing — in many classes he stood foremost — in all 
he stood high. We have no deaire to make use of that 
absurd strain of panegyric we sometimes hear employed 
towards boys at that time of life ; but a thii*st for know- 
ledge, unwearied application, and a power of turning 
winit he learns to account, are always encouraging symp- 
toms. Webster's ddfut at college was strikingly illustra- 
tive of bis character. At St Andrews, a certain number 
of bursaries are yearly adjudged, by public competition, 
to the most deserving entrants. They are the poorest 
bursaries on the establishment, and are, in general, ^nly 
competed for by the poorest class of students. Webster 
was, however, averse to lose any opportunity of obtaiu- 
Uig distinction ; he entered himself as candidate, carried 
Hie highest honours, and resigned the bursary to the 
next in order. Another occurrence, during his last ses- 
sion, shows that his ardour had in no degree relaxed, 
principal Flayfair had offered a premium for the best 
essay on some subject of Political Economy. There were 
but few of the students who had turned their attention to 
this science, and only one or two essays were lodged. 
Webster vras walking with one of the competitors on the 
South Street, when a Professor encountered them, and, 
•.itering into conversation, asked Webster why he did not 
contend for the prize. Ills companion observed, jesting- 
ly, he supposed Webster thought it needless, as be him- 
■elf had lodged an essay. Webster's face flushed; he 
said nothing ; but, in the course of two days, his essay 
waa composed and given in ; and it puzzled the Pro- 
fessors to decide whether it, or some of the more leisure- 
ly-iabricated productions of the other candidates, was en- 
titled to the prize. 

We are doubtful whether Webster possessed much ima- 
gination. The bent of his mind lay towards the abstract, 
the mechanical, and practical sciences. But the enthu- 
•iasm of his temperament caused him to pursue them 
with a passion, and a belief in the power of the human 
mind to extend and apply them, that bordered on the ro- 
nuuitic* An adventure which he had at Malta, and af- 
terwards the wild grandeur of Egypt's gigantic monu^ 
ments, seem to have awakened a chord of romance, which, 
long and intimately though we knew him in this coun- 
try, appeared always to be dormant. Yet even under Its 
iii flmi it o e ^ we recognisa the wUd disposition of our old 



together with notices of the proceedings 
and English armies In Egypt; the destruction of tht 
Mamelukes ; and the fortune of the Wahabees. Alon^ 
with these important matters we find occasional descrip- 
tions of the character of Egyptian scenery, of the man- 
ners and moral condition of the inhabitants, and although 
the author was neither a professed antiquarian, nor ever 
showed much interest in the pursuits which engross tbat 
class of persons, we find many notices and shrewd goessr* 
which must be interesting and instructive U» them. 
From this account of the book's contents, it will be evi- 
dent to the reader who is in the least degree aoquainttd 
with Oriental politics, that the work contains a rich fond 
of materials for the history of Egypt in the ninetctiith 
century, digested upon a more philosophical and comprr^ 
hensive plan than is to be met with In any other ¥.n^- 
lish work. We have also found, in turning over the^ 
pages, what we certainly have not met with elsewben*, 
incidental notices of the state and prospect of manufac- 
tures in Egypt. Since the death of WebatVs ukuch and 
more accurate information has been obtained resfiectins 
many points he touches on, but we are not aware tbat 
any of his successors has shown the power indicated in 
his notes, of correctly apprehending the insulated pheno- 
mena submitted to his notice, joined with so great a 
facility of condensing his several experiences into a com- 
prehensive system. It is true, that we have here merrly 
the journal — ^the note-book of the commencement of h'.t 
travels. But even in these comparatively hasty free- 
ments will be recognised the ardent and the openine 
mind — genius fluttering and proving her young wIdjsn 
They who knew him long and intimately will ferl, at the 
same time, how inadequate these volumes are to show 
what was in him. Not the least bitter ingredient in tb« 
cup of our rq^et, is the thought that so much of tho.'^ 
qualities the world is but too poor in, shonM have bera 
lost ere they had timo to mature and develope themselvirs. 



Tlie King's Own. By the Author of <* The Naval Ofli. 
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3 vols. London. Colbum and Bentley. 1S3IX 
CAprAiM Maxjot, the author of this work, is a yrry 
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clever man, and has written m very daver book. It 
not to be regarded so much in the light of a novel, Ihoagk 
its pretensions in this way are highly respectable, as con- 
taining a succession of nautical sketches, written by oot 
who thoroughly understands what he is writing about, 
and who, moreover, has a nioe eye for those parts of a 
picture which are most calculated to iell, whether tbf 
gayer or the graver principles of our nature bo appealed 
to. " The King's Own** Is a name given U th« bcr^ ia 
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hk inliuiejr, bcttoM ke 11 a wrt of fvundliiiff on bcwd ship. 
Thm mathor** dcriga is to any bin dwmif h a gnai va- 
riety of advoitiirca both on aea and adiore» and (Ikis afford 
bimidf an opportnahy of bringing oat all tbo peealiaritioi 
of iho naTol ehaiaetor. The story oomiBoaen with mbm 
very graphic ekotcheo of the mutiny ai the Nore ; takes 
US s nh sot n f ni tly to the MeditcmHiean'; then trcato vs 
with a storm in the Bay of Biscay; then gives vs a peep 
of the smuggling trade off the ceoet of France; then sails 
with OS across the Atlantic to the West Indies, retnms 
in a whiles and eraises with us in the British Channel; 
then hoisu its Uoe Peter, and takes us out at ones to In- 
dia» where it introduces us to tiger hnnto and other won- 
ders ; and Anally, after battles, and shipwrecks, and bom- 
liardments, and storms, and odms, and all sorts of nantU 
oal things^ all capitally told, it comes at last to anchor in 
rather a lugubrious hayen, at the end of the third to- 
Inme. To thoee who love to know what is doing on the 
great deep» and to study the habito of the amphibious anU 
mals who live thereon, we recommend this book as not 
inferior in lively interest, or leas repleto with amusing in- 
cident, than some of the works of Cooper, the American. 
That our recommendation may have more weight, and 
may be proved to be wcU wwthy of attention, ae aU our 
recommendations an, we shall give a couple of extfuets 
from Captain Moviot's novel. TheftrsI is purely nauti- 
cal: 

▲V AfPAn BETWnx A LUOGn Aim ▲ ftZVnrtTX-CtTTTKa. 

'* The powerful rays of the sun, sssisted by the increa- 
alng wina, now rolled away the fiig from around the ves- 
■ds, which had a perfect view of each other. They were 
distant about two mUes, and the blue water was strongly 
rippled by the bresae which had sprung up. The lugger 
continued her course on a wind, vrhile the cutter borsdown 
towards her with all the sail that she could throw ;out. 
The £m| continued to clear away, until there was an open 
apace of about three or four miles in diameter, but it still 
remained folded up in deep masses, forming a wall on every 
aide, which obscured the horizon from thdr sight. It ap- 
peared as if nature had gratuitously cleared away a suin- 
cient portion of the mist, and had thus arranged a little 
amphithcatie ior the appraoching combat between the two 
vesiels* 

" ' His colours are up, sir* Revenue stripes, by the 
Lord r cried Phillips. 
" • Then all's right,' replied M^lvlns. 
** The cutter had now run down within half a mile of 
Ae lugger, who had continued her course with the most 
perfect noarhelsnes, when she rsunded tow Theeommander 
of the vBM il , a war^ at the Arst disee^er^ of ths lugger, that 
ahe could be no other than an enemy, who would most 
probably give him some trouble^ had inade every prepara- 
tion for the engagement. 

" ' Shall we hoist any colours sir?* said the first mate to 
M'Elvlna. 

'< * No ; if we hoist English, he will not oommenoe ac- 
tion until he has made the private signal, and all manner of 
parleying, which ie quite unaeosHary. He knows what 
we are well enough.' 
" < Shall we hoist a French ensign, sir ?* 
'"No: 1*11 fight under no other colours than those of 
Old England, even when I resist her authority*' 

*' A long column of white smoke now rolled along the 
surface of the water, as the cotter, who had waited in vain 
lor tlie oelenri bebig hoisted, Itred the first gun at her an- 
tagonist. The shot whixsed between the maste of the lug- 
ger, and plunged Into the water a quarter of a mile to k^ 
ward. 

** * A vous, Montieur P roared out a French quarter- 
master on board of the lugger, in imitation of the compll- 
menta which take place previously to un cusaut d'armeSf at 
the same time taking oft his hat, and bowing to the cutter. 
** * Too high, too high, good Mr Searcher,' mid M'Elrina, 
laughing ; ' depren your guns to bsr water-line^ my lads^ 
and do not fire till I order you«' 

*' The remainder of the cutter's broadside was now dis- 
charged at the lugger, but the devation being too great, the 
shot whizzed over, without any iiyury to her crew ; the 
main hanlvards were, however, shot away, and the yard 
imd mil fell thundering down on the deck. 
** * Be siMili vy teds,«iid bsodon a|alD; lt*f^teloiig 



aura^. Up with the sail, and we'll return the compli- 
anentl' 

In lem than a niinute, the tie of the haulyardi^ which 
had been dirided doee to the yard, was hitched round it, 
uid the sail sgatn expanded to the breese. ' Now, my lads, 
cr, don't throw a shot away-^fire when you're 

»ay^ 

•* The broadside of the lugger was poured into the cutter, 
with what effect upon the crew could not be ascertained ; 
but the main-boom was cut in half, and the outer part of 
it fell over the cutter's quarter, and was dragged astern of 
the clew of ths saiL 

«<It'saU over with her already,' said thefint mateto 
M*Elrina; and as the cutter paid off before the wind, an- 
other broadside from her well-manned antagonist raked her 
fore and alt The cutter hauled down her iib^ cased off 
her forcslieet, and sneeeeded in again brinrlng her broadside 
to bear. The action was now Buintained with spirit, but 
much to the disadvantage of the cutter, who was not only 
inferior in foree^ but completely disabled from the loss of 
her mainboom. 

« After an cxclumge of a dosen broadsides, M'Elvina 
shot the lugger i^head, and, tacking under his adversary*^ 
bows, raked him a second time* llie commander of the 
revenue vesml, to avoid a repetition of a similar disaster, 
payed his vessel off befbre the wind, and returned the fire 
as they came abnast of each other ; but in these manoeuvres 
the lug^ obtained the weather-gagei It was, however, a 
point ol little consequence as matters then stood. In a few 
more breadsides, the cutter was a complete wreck, and un- 
abie to return the fire of her opponent. Her forestay and 
hanlyards had been cut away, her foresail was down on 
deck, and her jib lying overbciord under her bows. 

«• • I think that will do,' said M*Elrina to the first mate. 
< We had better be off now, for our guns will be sure to 
bring down some of the cruisers ; and if she surrendered, 
1 could not take poensskm of her. Let's give her a parting 
broadside and three cheers.' M*£lrina's orders were obey- 
ed 3 but not one gun was returned by the cutter. < Star- 
board a little, keep her away now, and we'll close and stend 
ahead of her, that she may read our name on the stern. It's 
ty they should not know to whom they are Indebted. 
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not forget La BeUe Susannc' "—Vol. i. pp. lB9-94^ 

To show that our worthy Captain can write upon more 
sulfjeote than one, our other extract has less of a sea smell, 
but is equally entertaining : 

TBI DOa or SKKTtatSlfT* 

<' They had not remained there many minutes, when a 
poodle dog, bien tondu, and white as a sheep from the river 
iMfore the day of shearing, wailted uj> to them with an air 
of sagacious curiosity, and looked M'Elvina steadlastly in the 
fact. M*£lvina, taking his cigar £rom his mouth, held it 
to the dog, who ran up to it, ss if to smell It ; the lighted 
end coming in contact with his cold noecj, induced the ani- 
mal to set up a loud yell, and retreat to his master much 
faster than he came, passing first one fore-paw, and then 
the other, over his nose, to wipe avray the pain, in such a 
ridicnloaa manner as to cxdte loud merriment^ not only 
from our party on the bmeh, but also from others who had 
witnessed the scene. 

<* < So much fbr curiosity,' said M*Elvina, continuing 
his mirth. The proprietor of the dog, a young Frenchman, 
drsMed very miieh * en ctUicot,* did not, however, seem 

Xnite so much amusfd with this practical joke ; he codced 
la hat fiercely on one side^ raised his figure to the utmost 
of ite height, and walking up, en grand militaire, addressed 
M'Elrina with,—' Comment, Monsieur, vous avezJuU une 
grande bHise Id oout m'tiiiMftes * ■ ' 

<« < X ihink I kad better not understand French,' said 
M'Elvina, aside to ]>e Briseau ; then turning to the Frend»- 
man, with a grave face, and air of incompreheusioo,— 
* What did you say, sir ?' 

** * Ah ! you SI'S Ingllsman. Tou not speak Fi-euch ?* 
M'Elriua shook his head, and began to puff away his 
cigar. 

** * Dm, mn, If yon not speak de French langage, I 
speak de Englis lilce von natif, and 1 tell you, sare, que vous 
m'ave* vumii> Got tor dam !«-you burn my dc^ noes; 
vat you mean, sare ?' 

" * The dog burned his own nose,' answered M'Elvina, 
mildly. 

" * Vat you mean ? de dog burn his own nose ! How is 
a do| cap-able to burn bis own noet? Sare, you pat de 
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cigar to my dog noae ! I must hmrt de taiUfactiony. or de I 
apoiogv, totU'de'Suite,* 

^ * But, sir, I have not insulted you,* 

" * Sure, you iuault my dog— he Is von and de same tlog 
— mon chien est un chien de sentimenU He feel de affront 
all de same vid me— I feel tie, affront all de same vid him. 
Vo\is rCavez qu'd choisiry Monsieur'—'^ 

** * Between you and your dog?* answered M'Elvina 
— * Well, then, Vd rather fight the dog.' 

« < Bah ! fight de dog— de dog cannot fight, sare ; mats 
Jc suis son nmitre et son ami, and I will fight lor him.* 

" * Well, then, Monsieur, I did insult your dog, 1 must 
acknowledge, and I will gire him the satisfaction which 
you require.* 

" * And how will you give de satisfiicUon to de dog?* 

** * Why, sir, you said Just now that he was un cHen 
de bcaucoup de seniimeni ; if he is so^ he will accept, and 
projierly appreciate, mv apology.' 

** * Ah, sare,* replied the Avnchman, relaxing the stem 
wrinkles of his brow, < c'esl hien dii ; you will make de apo- 
logy to de dog. Sans doute, he is de principal ; I am only 
de second. (Test tuie affaire arrangie. Mousiachef viens 
icif Moustache,* (The dog came up to his master.) *2£oi»- 
sieur est tres-fach^ de favoir brute le nez,* 

" < Monsieur Moustache!* said M'Elvina, taking off his 
hat, with mock gravitv, to the dog, who seemed determined 
tu keep at a respectful distance^ ' Je vous demande miUe 
excuses,* 

*^^ Ah! que cUst charmant P cried some of the fiiir aez, 
who, as well as the men, had been attracted by, and were 
listening to, the dispute. * Que Monsieur FAngtois est 
drole i et voyes Moustache, comme U a fair anUent—^nrai^ 
nient c^est un chien d'esprU,* 

*^' ' Atlez, Moustache,' said his master, who was now all 
smiles, * donnez la patte d Monsieur^'^nnez doncm Ah, 
sare, he forgive you, I am very sure^— t/ n'apas de nuUice; 
but he is afraid of de cigar. I)e burnt child dred de water, 
as your great Shakspeaiie say.' 

. ** ' Cest un^ chien de talent ; ila beaucoup de sentiment. 
Je suis bienfdcli^ de Favoir bless^. Monsieur^* 

** * £t Monsieur parte FrangaisT 

** ' I should esteem myself fortunate, if I spoke your lan- 
guage as well as you do miue^* replied M^Elvinain French. 

*^ This compliment, belbre so many bystandnn, completely 
won the heart of the vftin and choleric Frenchman. 

'* < Ah, sare, you are too complaisant. I hope I shall 
have de pleasure to make your aoouaintance. Je tn*appelle 
Monsieur Auguste de Poivre, Jail'honneurde vous presenter 
ufie carte d'addreste, I live on the top of my mother ' s 
sur Ventresol, 'M^y mother live on de ground rez de chatasie. 
Madame ma mhre will be delighted to receive a Monsieur of 
so much vit and addresse. ' So saying, a wa v went Monsieur 
Auguste de Poivre, followed by Moustache, who was < aU 
von and de same ting,* 

** < Well, we live and leam,^ said M'Elvlna, laughing, as 
soon as the Frenchman was at a little distance ; * I never 
thought that I should have made an apology to a dog.*— 
' Oh, but,* replied De Briseau, * yon forget Uiat he was un 
chien de sentiment /"— VoL L pp. 171-6. 

They who read novels, will deprive themselves of a 
positive enjoyment if they donotread ** The King's Own." 



The Armenians ; A Tale of Constantinople, By Charles 
Macfarlane, Esq., author of '< Constantinople in 1888.** 
3 Tols. 8vo. London. Saunders and Ottley. 1890. 

The author of this novel, although perhaps a little too 
diffuse in his descriptions of the beauties of nature and 
art, and of the pecuiliarities of costume — a falling which 
might have been better tolerated in a book of travels, but 
which hangs teazingly upon our progress when hurried 
on by a tale of passion. — has presented us, nevertheless, 
with a work of great and engrossing interest. Although 
the love adventures of the hero and heroine, the history 
of their affection, the various obstacles which Impede their 
bliss, and finally the tragical denouement of the story, are 
simple and natural enough, yet the strong expression of 
passion which pervades the whole, seizes npon us more 
powerfully than any fantastic complexity of plot could 
hive done. 
^ Prince Ghika, the son of a hoepodar of Wallacbiai 



meets by chance with Veronica, the daughter of mn Ar- 
menian banker, and the conaeqaence is a mutual attach- 
ment. Soon after their first interview, Gblkn has the 
good fortune to save the life of the old banker, who had 
been assailed in the midst of a festive party by a drunken 
janissary. In the confusion which ensues, the lovers 
find a moment to express their feelings to each otlier. Se- 
veral stolen meetings which aubeequently take place, save 
but to heighten their love. The espionage of sn Italian 
priest, however, ferrets out the astounding fact, that W 
ronica has been seen and loved by an hereticBl Gredc, and 
in consequence, the good-humoured duenna wh» bad omi- 
nived at their meetings. Is kicked out of doors, and the 
family take flight for a country house on the banks of the 
Bosphoms. 

Ghika pursues the fugitives, and takes up his abode 
with a poor Greek, whose house adjoins the garden of 
the Armenlam, conunaading a view of It from a vrindow 
in the upper story. Sitting at this window he enjoys the 
pleasure of hearing all his youthful errors dinned, with s 
thousand malicious misrepresentations and comments, in- 
to his mistress's ears, by two starched female relations. 
Having managed, however, to make Veronica aware of 
ills propinquity, they bless themselves with oonversatien 
for a few brief stolen moments. But the Fkulre is on the 
alert, and soon snuffs out what Is hidden behind the js- 
lousies at the foot of the garden. An army of bricklayen 
is summoned, who raise the wall, and build out the 
Prince*s view. He retorts by raising a wooden phara 
on the roof of the house, from which he can still look 
down upon the garden. The Armenians prepare to rsiss 
their wall still higher, and there Is no saying when the 
rival elevations might have been stayed, but for a rem- 
motion among the Moslem population, alarmed lest the 
buildings of the Giaours should overtop the mooqiiei, 
which is only allayed by the interference of the Minur- 
Aga, who, aher extorting a swinging sum from either 
party, orders the window to be blocked up. 

Though debarred the pleasure of meeting, the lovers 
find a medium through which to correspond, and thus 
solace their weary days, until one unlucky morning their 
envoy has the audacity to laugh at the tax-gatherer. Be- 
ing apprehended, a piece of paper with Armenian cha- 
racters is found upon him. The officers of finance doubt- 
ful that it may conceal somewhat treasonable, coDMolt the 
first Armenian who puoe% and he proves to be the brs* 
ther of Veronica, who immediately discovers the whole, 
and puts an end to the comspondcnoe. The IVInee is 
roused teem, the lethargy into which this misadventure 
oast him, by the news that the Armenians have prcgected 
a pleasure party on the Bosphorus, and hired a boatman 
who had long been his creature. Disguised as a Greek 
sailor, he notifies his presence to his mistress ; and after 
the party have landed, and are carousing on shore, he 
manages once or twice to steal near enough to whisper his 
passion to her. The last time he is unlucky ; for on re- 
turning to the company, one person remarks that the sop- 
posed boatman has lost an eyebrow, and Veronica's brother 
discovers the stray ornament adhering to her veU. 

The Armenians now fly once more before the enter- 
prising Ghika to the village of Belgrade, whither he once 
more follows them, disguised as an Englishman. His 
neighbourhood not being suspected by Veronica's family, 
he obtains several interviews with her, until he is again 
discovered in consequence of their loitering one evening 
too long in the mazes of the forest. The Armenians be- 
ing now frightened back to Pera, by the breaking out of 
the insurrection of the janissaries, which ended in the de- 
struction of the whole body, Ghika meets their tlmorons 
cavalcade by the way, having rode out from Constanti- 
nople expressly to afford them protection. His assistance 
is accepted by the cowardly banker with sullen acquies- 
cence. He attends them through thdr dangers, encoun- 
ters with them the dispersed and desperate soldiery, un- 
til he takes leave of them at their own door, uttlhaohed - 
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almost unnoticed, save by Veronica. Among' the sights 
which meet them on the road, the following is perhaps 
the most striking : — 

THX DEATH OF THE JA77I8SARY. 

** The degrvled, stupified coward that had passed excited 
little of his sympathv ; but Constantine's attention was 
riveted by tbene hardier souls, nor could he prevent him- 
self from stopping on the road, as be saw a janissary of 
gigantic stature^ who was slowly toiling along, drop down, 
and, after a deep groan, desire some friends, who baa hither- 
to supported him, to leave him to his fate, for he could die 
there. 

** This man wore the dress of an officer. lie was one of 
the very few superiors of the janissaries that bad not been 
detache«l from the iKidy, and sained oyer to the Sultan and 
the system of the Niaam-djedid, by the treachery and bri- 
bery which had been actiTely at work among them for many 
years, and had indeed prepared that day's catastrophe* 

** As Constantino reuied up his horse^ he recognised in the 
disfigured, fallen form of the gigantic janissary, a certain 
Noured-Agha, whom he had known in former times, and 
whose Herculean proportions, beautiful manly face, and 
thick black beard, had frequently excited the stripling's In- 
voluntary admiration and envy. But there he Jay in the 
dust— his voice of thunder softened to a moao, and his aU 
rnoat supei'human strength with scarce remains enough to 
raise his bare and muscular arm to motion to his friends 
that they should leave him. 

*' Some of these desperate fellows, casting a farewell 
glance at their chief, went on their way; but a rertain af- 
fection, or respect, or awe, which the gigantic man imposed 
to the last on their barbarous minds, retained a few round 
the person of their chief; and after a long shuddering, as 
he seemed somewhat to revive, they propoeed that he should 
ri-ie from the ground, and they would carry him in their 
arms. 

<* ' It is of no avail, my friends/ said Noured, opening bis 
eyes, which were glazed and ghasti v ; ' my houi* is come. 1 
hear the angel of death rustling his black wings on my burn- 
ing head!' 

** * Man knows not his destiny until it is accomplished ; 
and while breath remains, there is hope that Azrael has 
not received his warrant. Noured- Aghi was in as bad a 
state as this when he was dragged from the hoois of the 
Muscove cavalry, in the plain before Sbumlay and yet 
Noured has lived twelve vears since then.' 

** The dying man raised his head, and, after a tremendous 
effort, and a horrible rattling in his' throat, he replied, with 
a hoarse voice, to his friend^ 

*' * Hark ye ! Twelve years ago, my arm was broken bv 
a Muscove bullet— the grape shot, that fell thick as hail, 
wounded me in trunk and limb—aghiaour's bayonet threw 
me to the earth, and a troop of horse charged over me as I 
lay ! But twelve yearm ago, I was the lather of two bold 
boys— I bad friends— I had hopes— but now !^— Have I not 
seen, this morning, my sous in manhoo<rs pride, my brother, 
the ft lends that gathered under my roof, fall one by one by my 
side? Have we not seen ourselves deserted and betrayed, and 
does not triumphant treachery and revenge proclaim that 
an order— the glorious and the ancient— the order of Had^i 
Bektash, is forever annihilated, and a price set upon each 
of our heads?* 

" Nonred's voice, that had risen as be spoke, here failed 
him— Jiis heavy eyelids dropped over his glazed eyeballs, 
and a convulsive movement through all his robust frame 
seemed to indicate that the last dread struggle was passing : 
but, to the surprise of all, be presentlv sprang to his feet, 
his eyes again glared with passions indescrilwble and awful 
—he outstretched both his arms towards Stambool, and ex- 
claimed, in tones that might recall the voice that had quelled 
some hearts in the enemies' ranks,^ 

** * Sultan Mabmood, traitor and caiti£^ take my dying 
curse— my malediction for me and mine ! The gaunt spectre 
— the embodied crimes of man, the accumulation of all the 

guilt he has committed, which offers itself to his sight as 
e is summoned by the dread trumpet of the angel Issrape, 
from the quiet grave, at the last day of judgment, will 
to thy eyes assume a form and a magnitude too terrific 
and vast for thee to behold ! The space between easth 
and sky will be too narrow to contain the embodiment of 
thy persecutions, thy infernal treachery, and thy murders. 
The spectre of thy guilt will wave one of its hands over the 
Nile and the Arabiiui deserts, and the other will reach to 
the dewlated land* beyond the IHrnibe ( As (bou ainJutt 



to the burning pit of Ajehennem, its thousand-tongued 
voice shall proclaim thy iuiquities, and shout at thy eternal 
perdition! For this day's work, again I curse, and curse 
thee!' 

** With these words, with this horrid imprecation on his 
lips, the gigantic janissary fell to the earth, like a column 
from its bafte, and expii*ed«*'— Vol. iii. p. 164-70. 

Worn out at last by the persecution of her relations, 
Veronica consents to fly with her lover. By dexterous 
management, she eludes their vigilance ; and while they 
are searching the house from top to bottom, she In a light 
caique is cutting through the Bosphorua to the house of 
Gbika, where a priest is waiting for her. The lovers are 
wedded, but the money and intrigues of the Armenians 
prevail to tear them asunder. After fruitless attempts 
to gain his bride, Ohika Is banished from Constantinople, 
and soon after dies of the plague in Wallachla ; — of Ve- 
ronica, who is sent to m convent in Asia Minor, nothing 
more is told. 

The only fault we have to find with this book, is one 
which we have already indicated. In bis desire to pre- 
sent us with an accurate picture of that very extraordi« 
nary people from whom the work takes its name, Mr 
Macfarlane has dwelt upon those minutis of dress, cere- 
monies, ritual, and superstitious belief, with a miuutenesa 
and detail which makes them unduly, and sometimes even 
tiresomely, prominent. In all other respects, the tale is 
excellent. It has sufficient perplexity to lead us anxiously 
on, without being so ravelled as to suggest to us a feeling 
of improbability. In this point of view, it much resem- 
bles some of the best tales in the Arabian Nights ; which 
it likewise resembles in its strange yet attractive mixture 
of the gorgeous and the grotesque. There breathes through- 
out it, however, a refined and chivalrous feeling of love, 
which we would seek for In vain In the Arabian Nights, 
and altogether a more elevated spirit and a warmer feel- 
ing of humanity. The principal characters are graphi- 
cally delineated, and the magnificent background—the 
monotonous grandeur of the Ottoman court, the destruc- 
tion of the janissaries, and the commotions in Greece^ 
set them off to the best advantage. The author will ap- 
preciate our respect for his talents, when we say he baa 
done more than any man to complete the picture of the 
East, dashed off by the bold pencil of Thomas Hope, who 
has expressedi we have reason to know, the very highest 
opinion of Mr Macfiirlane's work* 



Flora and PomonA ; or the British Fhiit and Flower 
Gc^den ; containing Descriptions of the moat valuable 
and interesting Flowers and Fruits cultivated in the 
Gardens qf Great Britain^ with Figures drawn and 
colouredfrom Nature, Accompanied bg an Analysis of 
their Botanical and Pomomnogical Characterf their 
Nature and Mode of Culture ; including a Definition of 
the Technical Terms used in the Science of Botany, 
with Familiar Instructions for the Drawing and C7o/ovr- 
ing of their Fruits and Flowers. By Charles M'In- 
tosh, CM. C.H.S., Head Gardener to his lloyal High* 
ness Prince Leopold at Claremont ; and author of the 
*' Practical Ganlener, and Modem Horticulturist.** 
I^ondon. Printed for Thomas Kelly, 17, Paternoster 
How. i829-.90. Nos. 1-6. 4to. 

We are fairly out of breath with Mr M'Intosh's long 
title-page, and advise him, if he would have us do justice 
to his next publication, to bring this portion of his work 
within such limits, that, afUr transcribing it, there may 
be room left in our columns for a few remarks of our 
own. A title-page need not be a prospectus. Thia 
grievance out of the way, we are happy to be able to state, 
that this is one of the best books of its kind we have seen, 
and ought to find a place on the table of every amateur 
of gardening. The letter-press, fornished by the Author 
of the " Practical Gardener/* is at onoe full of informa* 
tiooi and c«lcttl» t ed for thofo who wre not vened tn aoU 
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entifie boCiiny. The platei an most cerreetly and taite- 
fully executed. The Conrtpcndn Apple, In IVirt 4s is 
aheolutely eoloured to a deception ; and the French Mi^- 
Donae Peach la rich, soft, and luscious to the eye. The 
Alexander Apple, and the Cactua Jenkinsonia, are also 
finely executed. Indeed, the only thing approaching to 
a failure which we have yet seen in this department, is 
the Calceolaria Corymboaa in the first Number. The 
directions for colouring fruits and flowers, a new feature 
in a work of this kind, are simple and useful. 



CasuDedded in the Court of Seuion* Reported hy 
Patrick Shaw, Alexander Dunlop, and J. M. Bell, 
Esquires, Advocates. Kdinhurgli. William Black- 
wood. Volume VIIL Parts 1.5. 8vo. 

This publication, originally possessing considerable merit 
and utility, has begun, of late, to show strong symptoms 
of A book-making tendency. The cases are reported with 
a degree of unnecessary detail ; — sometimes caseo are re- 
ported which are of no earthly importance, and sometimes 
they are reported in such a manner, that no one can make 
out what the point decided is, (vide the case of Guthrie 
V. Ogilvie, p. 435.) Without insisting at present on the 
propriety of more condensed and accurate reports, we 
cannot help observing, that the high price of the work ia 
a positive injury to the profession at large. The Pro- 
curators before the Sheriff Court, in a flourishing city In 
the west, possessed an excellent law library, for which, 
as none of them were much addicted to study, they were 
rather at a loss to find a use. At last some of them 
stumbled upon the magnlfloent conception of lending out 
the volumes to the neighbouring lairds. The consequence 
of this manoeuvre waa, that In a short time yon could 
not find a landed proprietor In the country-side who had 
less than three lawsuits. Kow, if the gentlemen who 
publish these Reports would attend to the moral 6f our 
tale, and bring out their work at such a price that an 
agent might be able to present It as a Christmas gff% to 
hla friends in the country, the advantage to the profession 
would be Incalculable. Instead of diroinlsblng the num- 
ber of our Judges, government would find It necessafy to 
double them — chapels of ease would require to be erected 
In every aheriffdom, and, doubtless, every lawyer wotdd 
gladly pay a per oentage from his additional profits to 
thoee learned Editors to whom he owed them. 
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A Pidun of Stirling. A Series of Eight Views, drawn 
by Andrew T. Masson ; engraved by John Gellafly. 
With Historical and Descriptive Notices by Robert 
Chambers, Stirling. John Hewit. 1830. 4to. Pp. 52. 

Tbu is a work of mock merit. Althoogk the artiste 
who furnish the pictorial part ave hitherto but little 
known, they have both executed their taaks with tMte 
and skllL The viewa are well drawn, and picturesque 
points have been chosen ; and the engraving is highly 
satisfactory in iu general effects, and clear in its separate 
deUils. The letter-press by " the ingenious Mr Cham- 
bers," ao Sir Walter Scott calls him, ia full of interesting 
matter. Altogether, the work ia worthy of the fine old 
city it undertakes to illustrate, hallowed as it la, in the 
heart of every Scotsman, by a thousand patriotic associa- 
tlona. 



Lardner^s Cabinet Ctjclopttdia The Cities and Princi- 
pal Towns of the World. Vol I, London. Long- 
man, Rees, Orme, and Co. Pp. 326. 

Da Laxdicer's puUicatioa la certainly the handsomest, 
in point of external appearance, oi all the works which 
•come out In monthly volumes. The book now before us, 
tabtUUMd, M H 1% wttk vigiicttea and m 



cuts, is quite a pleasure to look upon ; and we are glad 
to say that Its more substantial contents will be found 
exceedingly instructive and useful. It contains an hixuw 
rical and topographical account of all the principal cici^ 
and towns in England, Scotland, Ireland, the Nether- 
lands, France^ and Spain ; and the sulgect ia to lie ooit- 
tinoed in future volumes. The plan is good, and, oo lar 
as it has gone^ has been most creditably executed. 



A Selection of Celtic Mdodies^ consisting of Original Sloic 
Highland Airs, Pipe^Reels, and Cainntearachd^ Never 
before FnbKshed. Selected and arranged by a Uifh- 
lander. Edinburgh. Robert Punlie. 1830. Pp. 2a 

All these melodies (thirty-five in number) are wfll 
worthy of eoUection and prcoervatloo. Rude and simple 
though they be, they bear a national and strongly flaark- 
ed character. In some instances they are full >of a d«ep 
pathos, and in others of a wild and boisterous merriment ; 
but still they are all intensely Highland, and by High- 
landers, or persons possessing Highland associations, can- 
not fail to be ooDsidered a treasure. We are, oai the 
wholes diapoasd to like those moat which are marked ss 
having been arranged by Flnlay Don ; bot s o me of the 
othera are highly interesting also, and the Editor oertaio- 
ly deserves well of hia musical friends. We should have 
been glad had he prefixed a short account of some of tl»c 
more remarkable aire ; and a few notes scattered through 
the work would have given it an additional value. 

MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 






THB WOOD DKMOlf.— A LBOBND OF NORWAY. 

Eg one of the Authors of the ** Odd Volmme,^ 
*' Tales and Legends,'* ^c. 

On the border of a little placid-looking lake, in the 
beautiful and picturesque country of Norway, lived a 
young fisherman, called Uric^ who, being of a eovetoos 
and grasping disposition, grumbled incessantly at the small 
profit which accrued from his craft, and longed for riches 
with an Intensity which was not only criminal in itself, 
but which the wisest and most reflecting of bis neigh- 
iMun prophesied would lead to sin and misery. 

Uric, however, was not without defenders^ amongst 
the foreoAst of whom was Paul Marken, the father of a 
beautiful maiden, for whose hand many hurm fiercely 
contended, all whose hopes were crashed by the declara- 
tion of Paul that he had chosen Uric for his son-in-law. 
This determination carried sorrow into many hearts ; but 
it overwhelmed Oluf, the handsome young woodsman, 
with consternation and despair ; for he loved the fair 
maiden with a passionate love, and he knew that he 
alone was the possessor of her pure and guileleas heart 
Th|s» however, availed nothing : Paul Marken, having 
once formed a resolution, resisted as firmly all entreaties 
to change, as the Naze does the thousand waves that 
break in fury on its rocky breast. The lovera wtre in 
misery : Olufs grief was loud and vehement : Mai^rrt 
bent in silence to her etem lather'a will, and meekly sah- 
mitted to the fate she could not avert : the cere mon y vf 
the Ftsterd'l, or Betrothing, was performed, and hope 
fied. 

Uric, meanwhile, eared little for the prize that waa al- 
most wjtbin his grasp : his sordid soul was incapable of 
feeling a true affection: he loved nothing but wealth, 
— gold, gold, gold, was his ooostaat cry— and it vraa lis- 
tened to. 

As he muntered gloomily one evening amongst the tall 
pines which stretched down to the edge of the lake, be 
auddenly heard a strain of music which seemed to come 
frem the heart of the fwcst. There was something thrill- 
ing and unearthly in the notc% yet Uric listened for a 
fiiw memm¥h withi«i hml»g ai^ mtgUUm m ta whg 
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WM the performer, till, on endeaTouring to retrace hie 
steps and return home, he found himself irresistibly im^ 
pelled to follow the sound of the music. On making this 
discovery a cold shiver came over him, and his teeth chat- 
tered in his head ; he attempted to turn and ily, but in 
vain ; his limlM, so far from obeying him, their lawful 
maater, hore^im deeper and deeper into the pine forest, 
till he found himself almost at the side of the musician, 
whose strains, when heard, drew every living thing around 
him. 

The Wood Demon was seated on the trunk of a fallen 
tree, playing with all his might to the beasts of the forest, 
which were dancing furiously to the sound of the music: 
the bear, having just made his lundieon off a fat sheep, 
plunged clumsily about ; the deer bounded joyously ; the 
wolves performed a rigadoon ; the foxes doubled and 
doubled, and crossing each other under the very noee of 
the bear, put him sadly out of the step ; squirrels leaped 
from tree to tree ; and the g^reat white owl hopped among 
the branches. Meanwhile the Demon, being oUiged to 
nind his hits, said nothing, but cast a glance on Uric, 
who immediatdy fdt a strange kind of tingling in his 
Ihnbs, which In spite of himself cut the most extravagant 
capers, and carried him into the very midst of the danoers. 
The Demon played louder and loader, and faster and 
faster ; the bear danced doa-iUdos with Uric ; the wolves 
|rfrouetled with him, and set at the corners ; while the 
foxes took hands round and back again, brushing the 
trees with their long tails. Thie scene proved too much 
for the gravity of the Demon, who laughed till the very 
woods rung again. As soon as the music stopped, so did 
the dancers ; the bear sucked his paws, and went off to 
take his siesta ; the deer ran to cool themselves in the 
stream ; the wolves withdrew to their dens ; the Ibxes to 
their holes; the squirrels disappeared amongst the branches; 
and the white owl, tired of all this n^kating, fell last 
asleep. 

Uric and the Demon vrere now atone. Uric vreuld 
lain have made his escape^ but ao the thought rote in his 
mind. It seemed to him that the pine trees grew taller 
and taller, and thicker and thicker, and that they thrust 
out their branches and drew closer together to bar hb 
egress. 

" Good morrow. Uric,** said the Demon ; ** I have 
long foreseen that we should become acquainted ; pray, sit 
down till I'm at leisure to have a little chat with you.** 
The Demon hitched himself to one end of the fiUlen tree, 
and Uric seated himself at the very extremity of the rus- 
tic conch. ^ Excuse me for a few moments," said the 
polite Demon ; '' I have a little business to transact, after 
which I shall be at your service." Uric, too much ter- 
rified to reply, preserved a profound sllenccb The Demon 
then proceeded to untie the mouth of a large sack that lay 
at his £»t, and ponred out on the snow a vast quantity 
of gold pieces. These the Demon iramedbitely began to 
count over and replace In the sack. Uric*s eyes greedily 
devoured the sparkling treasure ; he gradually drew nearer 
and nearer, till at length by the time that the half of the 
pile of gold was counted and returned to the sack. Uric 
was rubbing elbows with his new friend. " I fcar," said 
the well-bred Demon, ** that you may think me deficient 
in the attentions due to a guest ; but perhaps you will 
have the goodness to pardon my pursuing my present oc- 
cupation, as it is connected with a love affair. In Awt, 
my worthy friend,** continued the Demon, looking mo- 
destly on the ground, '' I mean to Aange my condition, 
and this gold is intended as a reward for the person #ho 
may help me to obtain a brid&**— '* Hah !** exebdmed the 
fisherman,— <• What, aU that gold ?**—<' Fbh !** returned 
the Demon, " this Is nothing; I would doable It, ay, 
quadruple It, on obtaining my wishes. **-—" Have you 
any particnhur girl in view ?** asked Uric ** Why, to be 
frank with yon,** replied the Demon, ** I have made a 
choice. You must know,'* be oontinuedt in a confiden- 
Ualtoaoi <* thtl I iMTe Ivnad tli« dirkiMw ef mjr 



plexion attended with many disadvantages ; in fact, there 
seems to be a most unreasonable priyudice against it : for 
myself, I don't think it unbecoming : do you ?" This ques- 
tion rather discomposed the fisherman ; but quickly re- 
covering himself, he declared, upon his honour, that he 
thought bis friend had a most expressive countenance, and 
that the darkness of his complexion gave him a travelled 
look that was quite engaging. ** Oh ! you flatter," an- 
swered the Demon with a low bow ; " but as, unbiq^pily, 
every one has not your refined taste, I am anxiqus to form 
such an alliance as will ensure a fairer exterior to my 
children ; for a person of your judgment must acknow- 
ledge, that it is the duty of every parent to study the 
benefit of his children." The fisherman politely assented, 
and praised the forethought and consideration of his new 
friend to the skies. " Let us wave compliments," re- 
plied the Demon, *' and proceed to business. Will you 
help me to overcome the foolish reluctance to share my 
lot, which every young girl has shown to whom I have 
attempted tD play the agreeable ?" To this proposal Uric 
gave an immediate consent, declaring he thought they 
ought not to be indulged in such a foolish prejudice. " I 
see you are a sensible man, Uric^" returned the Demon, 
'' ao I will come to the point at once : the girl whom I 
have chosen is Margaret, the daughter of Paul Marken, 
who lives on the other side of the lake." — " Oh ! you 
have chosen Margaret, have you ?" said the fisherman, 
taking off his tufted enp and scratching his head. *' Yes, 
I have chosen Margaret," retorted the Demon sharply ; 
*' have you any objectlona ?" — '* Why, to tell you the 
truth," answered the fisherman, " I was intending to 
marry Margaret myself; so that if any other girl would 

do as weir " Any other girl will not do as well," in- 

terrupted the Demon in a rage ; ** and I think it is ex- 
tremely selfish in you to thwart my wishes, when you 
know bow much I have tbe good of my family at heart ; 
but this is just tbe way of the world : one cannot propose 
doing a good action, but some impertinent poppy must 
inteHwre with his okjeetions and advice. This is all tbe 
thanks I get for my condescension in asking your assist- 
anee; but let me tell you, sir, I will woo your bride,. 
marry your bride^ ay, and bring home your bride, in q>iCe 
of yonr teeth ; and I will keep my g<dd for those who 
have a little more sense in their noddles ;" and the Demon, 
in a huff, began to shovel the gold back into the sack. 
'* Don't be so hasty," said the fisherman ; ** I have con- 
sidered better of tho matter, and as you say that you are 
reaolved to have Margaret, whether I will or not, I don't 
see there will be any great harm In giving you my asabt- 
ance." — *' None in the world," replied the Demon, co- 
ming out of his pet ; '^ on the contrary, you will be doing 
her an Infinite service In making her my bride. She shall 
be Queen of the pine tree : when she wants music, tbe 
birds will sing to her : should she feel inclined to dance, 
you can bear witness that she will have great choice of 
partners : the trees of the wood shall bend their heads to 
do her homage : she will reign over me," continued the 
Demon, with a gallant air ; ^ and what more could a 
raaaonable woman desire ?"—*< Why, truly," answered 
tho fisherman, ** you have placed -the affair in quite an- 
other light ; and since yon assure me she will be happy" 
-^^'* Sir," interruptad the Demon, laying his hand upon 
hia breast with a solemn air, ** be assured that it shall 
be the business of my life to make her happy."—" Since 
that Is tbe case," replied the fisherman, " it would cer- 
tainly be seiflsh In me to stand in the way of her advance* 
ment. When would yoa wish tbe marriage to talie place?" 
— .** Immediately," answered the Deaaan ; ** hot as wo* 
men are sometfanes unreasonable, as you, my friend, may 
have obeerved, and require to be snrprlsed into mcasorca 
intended solely for their good, it may be necessary to use 
a little harmlesB deeelt to bring her hither." — ** Let mo 
alone for that," replied the fishemaan ; ** and now let us 
eettle abont the reward : wia It four sacks of gold, or five^ 
that yM ftmah0ir^*^ Qhi" mnnni tb« DMnon^ 
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** that was when I thought you a oommon kind of fellow ; 
but, now that I see you are a man after my own heart," 
(the fisherman acknowledged the compliment by a low 
bowy) " I have a much higher reward in store for you. Go, 
now, and bring Margaret hither ; you will afterwards re- 
turn to your boat, and, by the time you have rowed to 
the middle of the lake, you will find her laden with gold.'* 
— " May I trust you ?** asked the fisherman. ** On the 
honour of a Demon, you may.** 

There was no disputing this : the fisherman ran down 
to the edge of the lake, leapt Into his boat, rowed It swiftly 
across, and, hastening to the dwelling of the fair maiden, 
rushed in with such an appearance of consternation, as 
caused Margaret to drop the ftying-pan, in which she 
was preparing a cherry pancake for her father's supper. 
" All ! dear Margaret,*' said the fisherman, with a sor- 
rowful air, ** I fear your worthy father will never eat 
a pancake again in this world." — *' For Heaven's sake,*' 
said Mai^garet, trembling with affright, '* what has hap- 
pened?** — *' Don*t be alarmed, my love,** replied the 
fisherman ; '* you may perhaps be in time to receive his 
last blessing, if be does not bleed to d«tth before you reach 
him.'*—'* He is hurt, then?" said Margaret, pale with 
terror ; ** where is he ?" — " In the pine forest ; while 
felling a tree, his axe glanced aalde, and almost cut hts leg 
off. I left him my handkerchief to help to atanch the 
blood, and hastened here for assistance.** 

Margaret waited to hear no more^ but hurried to the 
edge of the lake, followed by Uric They itepped into 
the boat, and the tender-hearted Margaret, pleased with 
his deep anxiety to reach quickly the other side of the 
lake, almost forgot to hate him. Their little voyage ac- 
complished. Uric moored his boat undor a rocky diff, and, 
calling on Margaret to follow him, plnnged Into the fo- 
rest. At every step that Margaret took, the scene be- 
came more and more dark and gloomy. Not a breath of 
air was felt ; the trees stood immovable ; not a leaf rus- 
tled ; no birds chirped ; not an insect was on the wing 
—every thing seemed dead. There was something in this 
unnatural silence which fnne Margaret's blood, and she 
endeavoured to join Uric, who, however, having reasons 
of his own for avoiding conversation, kept considerably in 
advance, till he drew near the appointed spot. He then 
paused till joined by his panting and breathless compa- 
nion. '* Oh ! Uric," said Margaret, banting into tears, 
** what a long way we have come ! I fear — I fear my 
poor father will be dead beforo we reach him !"_« I am 
sure he cannot be far off,** answered the fisherman ; '* but 
walk gently on for a few moments^ tiU I examine if this 
Is the right track." 

While Uric was engaged in the amiable employment ol 
trepanning his bride into the clutches of the Wood De- 
mon, it so chanced that, on the same evening, Oluf roamed 
through the pine forest, bemoaning his hard &te, and, as 
he frequently cast up his eyes reproachfally to heaven, he 
could give but scanty attention to his steps, the natural 
consequence of which was, that he etumbled and fell over 
some substance that lay, most provokingly, right in his 
way. ** Hillo ! friend Oluf, can't you look before you," 
said the Demon, in a huff ; *' do you see that you have 
shaken half the gold out of the sack?** — *< I beg your 
pardon," said Oluf, mildly; "but I did not see." — 
** Don't bother me with your excuses," answered the De- 
mon ; " but get down on your knees, and stuff the gold 
into the bag, for my back is almost broken with stooping 
already." Oluf obeyed ; but his thoughts were so full of 
grief, that he could not suppress some heavy sighs. " What 
is all this puffing about ?" asked the Demon, as he sat quite 
at his ease on a block of wood. " I am a very unhappy 
man," replied Oluf, sorrowfully ; *' but I shall willingly 
tell you my story, and, as your good-nature Is universally 

known, I" ** How dare you call me good-natured, 

fellow ?*' said the Demon, angrily ; *' It is the very worst 
character a man can have : a good-natured man Is imposed 
Vn by hl« fri«nds| wd soQUttd hj kk wtmiw Bttt 



enough ; get on with your story, and cram it into as few 
words as possible." — " It is soon told," anawered Oluf; 
" I love a beautiful girl, and she is about to be married to 
another." — ** Is that all ?" replied the Demon oompoaedly ; 
*'such little accidents happen everyday. And so you 
love Margaret, do you ?" — '* How do you know her name 
is Margaret?" asked Oluf, looking up in anrpriae. 
** How do I know her name is Margaret I" retorted the 
Demon, sharply ; " you may ask that, truly, when there 
is scarcely a tree in my forest that is not scribbled over 
with her name ; but you might have spared yourself the 
trouble, for she is engaged." — ** I know that," replied 
Oluf; " and I am ready to die with grief when I think 
she is to be sacrificed to such an odious wretch. ".»-** Keep 
a better tongue In your head. Master Oluf," said the De- 
mon, tartly, "or it will be the worse for yoa !" — ^^* I 
wonder that you can stand up for him," answered Oluf. 
" I have my own reasons for standing up for him," 
replied the Demon. " I never heard any one speak a 
good word for Uric," said Oluf. " I am not speaking of 
Uric," answered the travelled-looking gentleman ; ** for, 
to make a long story short, I want a wife, and I have 
promised Uric as much gold for her as will make him the 
richest num in the province, and he is to bring her here 
directly. I wish, however, to have your consent to the 
marriage : it is a whim, no doubt, to care about having 
your approbation ; but even great minds are not without 
their weaknesses. ">*" I will never consent to it^" ex- 
claimed Oluf, starting up in a fury ; " and Uric i« an 
execrable vilhdn for agreeing to such a proposal !" — ^** 'Tu 
of no use talking, Oluf," said the Demon ; " I have taken 
a fancy to the girl, and my wife she must be. You hare 
yourself to thank for this ; for it is ten to one If I ever 
would have thought of her, if I had not heard yoa eter- 
nally babbling about her. Come now, be reaaonable; 
give your consent to the match, and I will make over to 
you that bagful of gold." — " I will not sell Margaret for 
all the gold in the B'orld," answered Oluf, giving the sack 
such a hearty kick, as to make it diigorge great part of its 
contents ; '* and I will defend her to the last drop of my 
blood.'* — " So you will not let me marry Margaret?" said 
the Demon. " I will not," replied the young woods- 
man. " And you won't have my gold ?" — " I apum it !" 
he answered proudly. 

At this point of the conference, Margaret and Uric 
were seen approaching, and Uric's eyes brightened as he 
saw the Deimon peeping at Margaret through the pine 
branches. The fisherman gave a significant nod, put his 
finger on the side of his nose, turned upon his heel, and, 
as he hastened down to the lake, the Demon watched his 
retreat with a grim smile. 

" You are not a bad fellow, after all, Oluf,** said the 
dark-complexioned gentleman to the young woodsman ; 
" you have stood the test not amiss on the whole, and I 
rather like you. Go and kiss Mai^garet for me ; and tell 
her that there is one man left in the world who will uot 
sacrifice love to gold. Now take the sack on your back ^ 
I make you a present of its stuffing ; carry Margaret with 
you to the lak^ and see how I keep my promise to the 
covetous fisherman. — Good by." The friendly Demon 
disappeared ; Oluf gathered up the gold, kissed his Mar. 
garet, and hurried her down to the lake in time to see 
Uric leap Into his boat, which he rowed away with all 
his might. 

No sooner was Uric's foot off the land, than the chain 
that held every thing silent seemed removed. The wind 
howled through the pine tree tops ; the weeping willows 
tossed their long arms about, as if menacing the recreant 
lover ; the cock of the wood rose proudly on the wing ; the 
eagle hovered over her eyry ; and the white owl, awsJien- 
ed from her nap, hooted loudly the peijured fisherman. 

Uric, meanwhile, rowed swiftly on ; and as he drew 
near the centre of the lake, he found it tasked his utmost 
strength to impel his skiff. The moon at this moment 
emei^ed from th« deue mim of douda that had obscured 
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her Kfbt, and Uric's heart leaped with delight an he saw 
the boat half filled with gold. With a greedy eye he sur- 
Teyed the yellow treasure, as it sparkled in the moonbeam ; 
but the longer he looked, the more it increased. A mo- 
ment before, it was only np to his ankle ; then it rose to 
his knee ; now it was as high as his waist, and the water 
toacbed the gunwale of the skifF. Filled with horror and 
dismay, the fisherman started up, and endeavoured to 
lighten the boat ; but, as fast as he flung the gold over- 
board, an unseen band poured in fresh quantities of the 
soul-destroyi ng poison. Liarge drops of perspiration stood 
on the fisherman's brow ; he now dreaded as much to 
reach the middle of the lake, as he had before longed for 
it ; he attempted to turn the boat, but in vain ; it con- 
tinued its course ; and, as its light prow touched the 
centre of the lake, a cataract of gold was showered on the 
skiff. For an instant, it plunged and laboured ; then the 
waters roshed in ; and down, down, down went the little 
boat, and the rolling waves closed over the head of the 
wicked fisherman. 

The sequel is quickly told. Oluf conducted Margaret 
home ; and Paul Marken, who had been somewhat sur- 
prised at finding the doors open, his daughter away, and 
his favourite pancake burnt to a cinder, now received the 
fair truant and her conductor with an ominous aspect. 
When, however, the lovers told their story, and Oluf en- 
treated for Margaret's hand, Paul gave the sack a loud 
thump, and declared that he could not refuse to give his 
daughter to a suitor who was so well backed, lie wed- 
ding was soon after celebrated with the usual festivities, 
and proved so happy as to establish, beyond a doubt, the 
Diatch-making talent of the Wood Demotu 



body who could do U ;** or because " the artist Is a mo- 
dest, amiable, and painstaking man.'* We would not 
willingly hurt any person's feelings ; but to praise me- 
diocre works is to compromise the principles of art, and 
to do injustice to true merit. Upon this principle we 
have proceeded, and will proceed ; and, conscious that 
sooner or later our motives and conduct will be appre- 
ciated even by those who may now feel sore, we look for- 
ward with unalloyed pleasure to our next meeting with 
oar brethren of St Luke's, when they return from their 
happy and health-giving rambles through the wiids of 
onr native land, or over the fresh and fertile fields of 
merry England. They with their pencils — we with our 
pens— 4>ur objects, our interests, and our feelings the same. 



THE DRAMA. 



THR SCOTTISH ACADEMY. 

Wc learn from an authentic source, that the total re- 
ceipts of this body, during the continuance of the Exhi- 
bition which has just closed, amount to about ^650 ; 
last year they were nearly £\QQO, We are neither sur- 
prised nor alarmed at this. The receipts must necessa- 
rily fluctuate from year to year ; and when we consider 
that, in 1829, the Exhibition could boast of Etty's Judith 
to attract the judicious, and of Martin's Deluge to collect 
the wonder-mongers, and that it, moreover, opened a 
second time with the Earl of Hopetoun's Rubens<~an 
exhibition of itself ; and when, lastly, we consider that the 
Academy was then younger, less firmly rooted, and con- 
sequently supported by a stronger spirit of partisanship, 
we repeat, that we are neither alarmed at the defalcation, 
nor inclined to suspect any mismanagement. Again, it 
\i true, that the sales last year amounted to nearly ^1500, 
this year only to ;€1070. But in the £1500 Is included 
the price of the Judith, purchased by the Academy — 
j€500, we believe — which, being deducted, leaves the 
balance in favour of this year's sales. We still say, there- 
fore, that we see nothing In this to lead us to augur badly 
of the Academy's futurity. We rejoice to observe that the 
slight remains of exacerbation with which the two bodies 
of artists, who now compose the Academy, came to- 
gether, are fast subsiding, and we trust that no ambitious 
Individual will again raise a storm. — We now commend 
our artists to their summer studies. It has been said 
(we are told) by some, we ask not by whom, that we are 
Inimical to the artists. The assertion is false. We love 
the art, because to the study of It we are Indebted for 
some of the happiest moments of our lives ; — ^we love and 
honour the artist, for to him we owe this gratification. 
But we will speak our mind freely ; and we are not aware 
that in doing so we have made any distinction between 
our personal friends and those, with whom we are unac- 
quainted. — We abide by our rule of conduct — " For the 
artist, as long as he conducts himself worthy of his high 
vocation ; and fur art, against all hands deadly." Our 
standard of art is high. We cannot stoop to praise a 
commonplace painting, merely because " it ii not every 



RATBxa m curiouM event has taken place at our theatre 
this week. The formal and pathetic manner in which 
Mrs Siddons finally retired from the stage a month or 
two ago, must be still fresh in the recollection of most of 
our readers, and also the Impressive request she made to 
the public, in the words of Sir Walter Scott, that they 
would <'be kind to the dear reUtive she left behind." It 
was with no little surprise, therefore, that after seeing 
Mr Murray perform, apparently in excellent spirits, on 
Monday night at Pritchard's benefit, we found tlie fol- 
lowing announcement scattered through the house on 
dropping in on Tuesday evening, to see how Mrs Nirul 
was getting on : — *' Theatre Royal, Edinburgh, Ist June, 
1830. It is with feelings of regret, that Mrs Henry 
Siddons has to announce the continued indisposition of 
which her brother, Mr Murray, has long laboured 
under,** (Not very good composition.) " He has at 
last yielded to her intercessions, and the opinion of his 
medical advisers, and consented to resign the exercise of 
his professional duties for a time. Under these circum- 
stances, and to remove as much as possible Mr Murray's 
objections to thisstep, Mrs Henry Siddons will, during 
the benefits, renew her professional exertions, and, to the 
best of her abilities, supply his loss." The same eveninir, 
Mr Murray wrote a note to Mr James Ballantyne, whicii 
appeared in the WeeUy Journal of Wednesday, and as all 
the documents connected with this curious affair are in- 
teresting, we think it right to give it a place : 

« My Dear Sir, 
** My medical friends having most strenuously advised 
my reUnquishing all professional duties for a time, my Sinter 
tiM, with her usual affectionate solicitude for me, undertaken 
to supply my place in the Management of the Theatre, and 
to offer her services to such of the Performers who may 
deem their Benefits injured by my absence. 

" I make this communication to you, that you may lie 
aware of the real motives which bring mv sister back to 
the stase for a few nigbt% after her farewell. Excuse hnstis 
and beOeve me 

** Very faithfully yours, 
« Tuesday Evening. " W. H. Murray. 

" James BaUantyne, Esq." 

Now, the reasons why we lay there is something curious 
in all this are twofold, and we state them frankly. In the 
first plaee,it iscurlons In as far as regards Mr Murray, that,' 
instead of being aware that he has of late had any extm- 
ordinary fatigue or distress of mind, we know, on the 
contrary, he has but recently returned from a pleasaiit 
excursion to London ; that, since his return, he has bet n 
performing almost every night, with all his usual anima- 
tion ; that he did not give the most distant hint of liis ill 
health in the speech he made at his own benefit ; that no 
suspicions were entertained In the green-room of h!s 
being indisposed ; that he acted the very night before 
this sudden announcement was made ; that he is announ- 
ced to sing two songs on Monday evening, at Mr Stanley's 
benefit ; and that Miss Fanny Kemble is to be here in 
about a fortnight| when he would of course have little i9 



334 



THE ii DINBURGH LITERARY JOURNAL. 



do. In the secood plaoe^ this if a cin'ious evenl In as far 
as regards Mrs Siddons, btoaoia a very short time has 
elapsed since she hade a long and last farewell to the 
Edinburgh stage before a T«ry numerous asaemblage of 
her friends and admirers, the female portion of whom 
shed a good number of tears, and waved cambric hand- 
hcrchiefs to a moat unprecedented extenL But hey presto I 
she who had vanished from our eyes forever is here again ; 
and " the dear relative she left behind" actually appears to 
have gone before ! We wish these things coftld have 
been avoided. We wish Mr Murray could have contrived 
to keep well enough for a fortnight or three weeks more ; and 
we widh Mrs Henry Siddons hcd preserved her consist- 
ency, and allowed our last impression of her to have re- 
mained uneffaced, for she can never leave the stage with 
the same eclat again. We shall see In a little how the 
matter is to end. We shall be anxious to know when 
Mr Murray is to return to us, and when Mrs Siddons is 
to take her leave once more. Is Sir Walter Scott to write 
another farewell address, or will she repeat the old one? 
W^hile these events have been taking place in Edin- 
burgh, an event no less Oirious has been occupying the 
attention of the theatrical world in London. An expoii 
has taken place of the domestic affairs of Lord and Lady 
Willinm Lennox, by which it appears that her Ladjrship 
declares his Lordship has been using her like a brute, 
and his Lordship affirms that her Ladyship has conceived 
much too ^eat an attachment for a certain Mr Wood, a 
singer. Lady William (we call her Miss Paton only 
when we speak of her on the stage) has run away from 
Lord William, and, as the Scotch folks say, is " neither 
to hand nor to bind." That she has been criminal with 
Mr Wood is not asserted ; that she has been extremely 
imprudent Is, we are sorry to say, as clear as noonday. 
If she bad reason to be dlssatis6ed with the conduct of her 
husband, what woman in her senses, with any due regard 
to her reputation, would have thrown herself upon the pro- 
tection of a young unmarried man? Had she no female 
friend to whom she could appeal, or no male guardian 
whose years and respectability would have defied thcTolce 
of scandal ? We feel exceedingly for Lady William Len- 
nox. We know her to be an amiable, and we believe her 
to be a virtuous woman ; yet has she placed herself in 
such a situation that even her best friends cannot look 
upon her now with the same confidence they did before. 
Is the metropolitan stage never to redeem itself from the 
opprobrium of being almost certain perdition to a woman ? 
Are high female talents, when exerted for the entertiiin- 
ment of the public, to be invariably pumied with such 
temptations, that genius becomes a reproach, and beauty 
a mockery ? Who is there at this moment among the 
more celebrated actresses on the London stage, who has 
stood the test of years ? — not a single name oocurs to us 
except Miss Stephens; and let the name therefore ha writ- 
ten in letters of gold ! We might add Misa Kelly, but 
she never was possessed of those attractioae which win 
the eye of the libertine, and consequently cannot have the 
same merit, never having, had the same temptations. 
When a person who stood so high as Lady William Len- 
nox falls from that honourable eminence, rice holds a 
Jubilee, and Madame Vestria smiles. 

<^ni (Tethetitf • 
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Tna Lay of the Desert, a poem, in two Csntos, by Henry Sewell 
Stokcf, will be publiihed tpeedily. 

Mr Robert Montgomery hss announced a parophlst, to be entttled 
Robert Montgomery sod his Reviewen, with remarks od the present 
state of English poetry, snd on the laws of critietsm ; to whidi is 
sui^oined sn Appendix« suggested by a late criticism ia the Edin- 
burgh Review. 

The March of Intellect, a comic poem, by W. T. Monetiel^ with 
Vood engravings by R. Crullcshank, b in the press. 

Usves snd Flowtn for sa Albvni^ by a ci^tvaat imtiiori b aa- 



A brief View of the diftrent sdittaM of the Scriptaias of the Px» 
tsstsnt sod Roman Catholic Churches is in the prsM. 

Fiirs Aars.— We have lately had an opportunity of examining a 
set of enamelled and embossed cards and drawing-boards, fcofgcthf r 
with otiier beaotiAil and ingenious inventions of the house of De La 
Rue, Oofaish, and Roek, of London, and thinic It right to dbwet the 
attcntioo of our readers to them. The eaquWts variety of boiuexs 
given to the osrds, wliich are designed, engraved, and pctoted, both 
In gold and silver ; and the admirable manner in which the drawing- 
boards are embossed, by means of dies sunk fat the purpose a.-sd 
beautifblly worked in numerous diffierent colours, cannot be too 
highly praised. Nor were we l?ss pleased with the Anbesqiie kwtlicr 
bindings Ibr Anmms, Bibles, sud other books, whidi are esrwdiimiy 
rich and chaste. The same house is preparing opaque plsyiag cards 
of a new dcscxlptioo, with ookmred* metal, silver, and gold ena- 
mellod backs \ and the ingenuity and taste displayed in all these in- 
ventions seem scaredy to admit of any improvement la this depart- 
ment of the Fine Arts. 

Cair-cHAT raoM LoinMif*— The aeeond vntnme of Woore** Lift 
of Byran is to be published about the end of this mosuh, and ii is m 
oonUln an answer to Campbell's attack.— The London Pitt Club 
Dinner is not to take place this year, in consequence of the iUncK of 
the Ring— Lieutenant John Shipp, the author of. the romaBiic his- 
tory of His own Life and Adventures, has been appohited to one of 
the hispectorshipa of thenewPoliee.— An anecdote beorrenc, that 
the King, who is still alive to what used to taiterast him bofosw hb 
illness, enquired what portrait was placed opposite to his own, at the 
exhibition of Sir Thomas Lawrence's paintings, now open. The 
courtiers were compelled to inform their master, tliat his SaUnic 
was vU-d-vii to his Britannic Mi^esty. The King happily relieved 
them ftom tiielr embarrassment, by remarking, that ** Uiey ought to 
have made the Duke of WelHngtan face the Enemy.** 

Thmirieal Qmlp,^k new piece, of a seriooa Chatadar. Ihm the 
pen of Mr Howard Payne, called '* The Spanish Husband % or. First 
and Last Love," has been all but damned at Drury-Laae.~Fann7 
Kemble is now in Bath, and, on the termination of her engagement 
(here, comes direct to Edinburgh. She is expected to appear here 
on the Hth of this month.— Keen, Maoeady, Stnolair, and Hiss E, 
Tree, are engaged to perform in Liverpool during the London Tsca- 
tion.->Mr Leonard's bill for the removal of that ridicukrat and odious 
office, a dramatic censorship, has been thrown oat in the House of 
Commons without a division, simply, we suppose, becmuae Sn R4». 
bert Peel opposed it, not wishing that the Duke of Montzoae and Mr 
Colman should lose their pensioiu.— Mrs Yates, formerly Miss Brua- 
ton, has been performing in DuUin with much cdaL The dephaat 
has now left thst city for Plymouth, it is said, though wv thought 
she had been coming hereflrst.— A coek-aad a b ull stary has been got 
up la Paris about Miss Smithson having been imi awny with in a 
haekney coach. It is a trick* we suppose, ta excite a sensation.— 
Our old favourite Jones perfonned here for the first time this seaaoa 
on the occasion of Mrs Renaud*s benefit last night— We obserre that 
Mr and Mrs Stanley take their^beneftt en Monday, and cestahily de- 
serve a good house. They are to bring oa^ amosig oOwr this^s, a 
new comic piece, called " Teddy the Tylar,** mueh run aflcr at prc^ 
sent in Loodon«-<-On Wednesday next, Mr Hooper takes his lint 
benefit here, and is to have the assistaooeb not only of Mn Siddons. 
but also of Miss Jarman, who concludes an engagement at Glasgow 
on Monday, and comes into Edinburgh to play hydki LtmgvWk and 
the Youiliful Queen tor Hooper. This Is Ukely to seeoie bia an 
exoellent hoosOi— Horn and Miss Byfdd, who have been sing iag In 
Glasgow, are to appear next week at the Caledonian Theatrab 

WkxcLT List ow PaaroavAKCxi. 

May 2d— June i. 

Sat. Letw U a Village, * IVws 1, 4 Free end Easy. 

Mom. IvamJkoe, Of Age To-Morramp 4 The Brigund, 

Toaa. The Diumna, 4 Three Weeks qfUr Martiage* 

Wan. The Beggar*e Opera, The WeOiiag Doff, 4 Bfther and 

SUter. 

Tnuaa. The Slave, Spectre Bridegrotm, 4 Ifarfecdr ^tke Olen, 

Far. WUd Gate, ^ Rahing the Wind. 



TO OUR CORRBSPONDENTi. 

SaraaAL excellent Poetical Pieces ere hi types^ but wa are dbligtd 
to postpone them all till next Saturday. 

The coramnnieation of our Foehabets earrespondcnt Isundas ceo- 
sidcration.->The verses by '* J. P. B." of Aberdeen shall have a |4ace 
—The communication from the '* Blacksmith of fieath" will bard)T 
suit us.— The poetical oommunications from Morayshire are not 
without merit, but are unequaL— The lines by Th<muHi Brownlte 
will probably find a place in our next SLrmcas.— We shnU not he 
able to make room for the liDlkywtng pleeesf— ^« On the birth of a 
Nephew,"— •« FarewaU,*' by " R. P.,"—" A Dfsom," by ♦• M. D.," 
-''Sensibility,** by <• M. W. G^'-aad •'Young Un^'» by " A. 
R."«CQ1«^W. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 
Cenneeied wUh LUeraiure, Science, and the Arte. 

[ADTKiiTisBiiBirTS* tVoTO LoBdoBy intCBdad ftir tMertloa In flUs 
Journal, which now fbnni one of the motC ellgitale roedlomt for 
Literary AdTertiiing In SooCUnd* aic mpectfuUy veqaestad to be 
Ml with Ifr FuioiuiicK SoMsaSp No. 169. Fleet Str««e, whohM 
been appointed Agent for the Advertising Department in Loodoa. 
Tanaa the mhm at Che Edinbaifh Newipapeis.] 



NOW READY, 
Part L 

At only S^. each plate, plain i or flaaly eoloimd, 1 V^. additional, 
of the most hiRhly-Anidied, mwt convenient and compraiiemive 
Atlai ever published. To be compleCed in Twelve moaliily Parti, 
from Engravings on iteei by Mr T. StarHnga 

THE FAMILY CABINET ATLAS, 

Constructed upon an original plan, and eubractng many linportnt 

new featnret. 

PAftTJlI. on the 1st of June. 
*Alio, just puldishad, 
J. The GAME of LIFE. A NoveL By Lkitch 
RiTCBis. Eaq. 2 vols. 18a. 

•* True and graphic pictures Arom actual llfiB« exhibited with start- 
linj; fidelity. "•Li/rfary Gazette. 

2. The LOST HEIR. A NoveL In 3 ^la. 
" A powerfully written story ."—Cottrlrr. 

3. TALES of the FIVE SENSES; iUoatnUTe of 
their Mechanism, Uses, and Oovemmeal} edited by the Author of 
the Collegians, die. 10s. 6d. 

4. The ROMANCE of HISTORY, (New Series.) 
SPAIN. StoIs. 

5. BACON S LIFE of FRANCia Second EdU 
tion. S vols. 

6. CREATION: APoem. In Six Books. B/Wm. 
Bali. 1 vol. 8va 

7. The ART of DANCING. By C. Blasis. 1 toI. 

Printed for Edwtard Bull, Loodoot and Menra Bsll and 
BAADruTS, 6, Bank Street, Edinburgh. 

Just pnblUwdi 
A New and Cheap Edition of 

THE REV. THOMAS SCOTrS FAMILY BL 

BLE. Revised and Corrected by the Rev. JoaiAH Pratt, 
B. D. Vicar of St Stephen'*, Coleman Street, London. 
In Three Volumes, Imperial Octavo, price Poor Guineaa in boards. 

" It Is with no ordinary feelings of satlsfiMrtioa we Introduce to 
our readers the Itt Volume of Scott's invaluable Commentary, at a 
very reasonaUe price, and in a form much Improved, under the 
careful levision of the Rev. JoaiAU Pratt, and hia son and Cu- 
rate. The Stereotype 4to Edition |ias been thoroughly revised, and 
the Practi&il Ohiervations have bc0i divided and arranged aoeordlng 
to the portion of Uie text to which thev belong { so that, instead of 
i^ipearmg, as in former Editkma of the Work, at the foot of the 
pages, they are now attached to the very Section of the Divine 
Word they axe intended to illustrate. Some part of the notes, also, 
on account of their appropriateness, have.been transferred from their 
former position into tiie Practical Observations. And although the 
marginal references have been omitted in thb Edltloo, yet tlie more 
direct and esseotial portion of them have been interwoven with the 
notca, by which their value has been greatly enhanced."— JSMN^cfi- 
cal Magazine* 

The Quarto Edition will oontinue on sale as heretofore ; prioe« 
with Maps, and Marginal References, Bight Ouineaa in boards. 

The Maps may also be had separalely, neatly done up In extn 
boards. PrioelUs.6d. 

London: Printed for L. B. Srblst and Soirst J. Hatchabo 
and Son; Balov^iit and Craoock; and R. B.Scblbt, and W. 

Burnbiok. 

___ _ -..-■■■ ■■ 

SPLENDID WORKS IN ART, SCIENCE, &c. 
Recently published, or preparing fbr puhUoRtlan, j 

By DANIEL LIZARS, 

5, St Datid Strmbt, Koibrvmib t 

And to be had or all BookselleBi 



Preparing Jbr publiccUwn, 
THE MONASTIC ANNALS of TEVIOTDALE ; 

Or, the History and Antlquittes of the Abbeys of 
JfiDBUKOU, KBLSO, MELR08B, and ORYBDROH. 

By the Rev. JAMBS MORTON, B.D. 
To be Illustrated with Views, Elevations, Ground Plans, Ac., 
fW>m Drawings taken on the spot by W. H. LitAna, Engraver, and 
O. Smith, Aichltect. To be published hi 4to Parta. 

BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHESand AUTHEN- 
TIC AN EC DOTES of HORSES. Illustrated by Figures of the dif- 
fexent Bieed«t«Ki Pwtialli of ctiebnted and wmirtahto iiOII^Bd* 



engraved on sted. By Capt. Baowv, Author of the *< Biographical 
Sketches and Authentic Anecdotes of Dogs." In one vohime Ismo. 

Latehf published, 
FOR INVAUDS AND FAMILIES. 
A MANUAL of the ECONOMY of the HUMAN 
BODY, in Health and Diseaae I eoniataihig a brief view of ita Stnic- 
cuse asid FnnettoM, and the Diaeases to wldch itia Uable t with ample 
direettonste the rsgulalion of Dtetaad Rcgianan, tmm Infanr f to 
OMAceu ltBM,wtdiEi«nv«nf^frioeak6d.boaida. 

The ELEMENTS of DRAWING; containing the 
Irst principles of Light and Shade. Colouring, and Perspective, with 
Engravings, and Coloured Examples of Tints. By GaoRoa Mar- 
SHALL Math BR, MiaiaturePalnter, and Teacher of Drawing, Edio* 
bwgh. 12aB<^ with twelve Engravings, price Js. extra boaids. 

WEEDS and WILDFLOWERS. By the late Mr 

ALixAwoRa Balfour. With a Bkigraphieal Memoir, by a Lite- 
rary Friend and Correspondent. Post 8vo, 9s. 6d. boards. 

BUCHANAN'S TABLES for Convertiof the 

Weights and Measures hitherto in use Into those of the Imperial 
Standards. 18mo, bound in roan and lettered, 8s. M. 

ILLUSTRATIONS of ORNITHOLOGY. By 
Sb William JAROiirc, BarL F.R.S.B., tto, and P. J. Sclbv, Esq. 
F.R.S.E., && Parts L to V. Priee of each, L.l, lis. 6d.t Large 
Paper. L.f,] ft. 6d. * 

This Work will be published to Quarterly Parts, royal 4tot each 
eantaiaingfrom IS to to Plates, on vhleh will be figured flram SO to 
30 Species. 



In progress of PwM l e a tion, hi Parte, appearing every Six Months, 
eontaining Twelve Plates. Etephant folio, prise LS, 5a. caraAUly 
coloured nram Nature, or L.1, lis. fid. plain, 

ILLUSTRATIONS of BRITISH ORNITHO- 
LOGY. By P. J. SCLRT, Esq. F.R.S.E., F.L.S., M. W.S. , &e. 

The Flr»t Series, already published, consists of Seven Parts, eon* 
talning upwards of 160 Figures of Laitd Biaoa. 

Of the Second Series there are Seven Parts pnblished, in whidi 
ate contained 84 Plates of Watsr Biros. 

BROWN'S CONCHOLOGY of GREAT BRI- 
TAIN and IRELAND, elephant 4to. comprising 52 coloarsd Piatca, 
and containing upvrards of 1000 Figures t half>bound moroccoi 
L.6, ICS. Gd. 

The EDINBURGH JOURNAL of NATURAL 
and GEOGRAPHICAL SCIENCE, iUustrated oceasiooally with 
Mans, Charts, and Engravings. Vol. I. IXs. 6a. cloth boards. PuIh 
iishing in Monthly Numbers, price Ss. 

EWBANK and LIZARS'S (W. H.) VIEWS of 
EDINBURGH. 51 PUtes, half-bound morocco, royal tto, L.4, Is. ; 

imperial 4to, India Paper, Proofs, L.8, 8s. 

ORIGINAL INSTITUTIONSofthePRINCELY 
ORDERS of COLLARS. Bv Sir WrLLiAM SaOAR.^Knight. 4to, 
with Eight Engravings, splendidly coloured and inlaid with gold and 
iilver. Price Ij. I, lis. 6d. extra boards, titled. 

A SYSTEM of ANATOMICAL PLATES. By 
JoHH LizARs, F.R.S.Fm, Surgeon to the Royal Infirmarf, Feltow of 
the Royal College of Surgeons, and Lecturer on Anatomy and Sur- 
Kery. Edinburgh. TUs work consisti of upwards of one hundred 
folio Plates. 

OBSERVATIONS on EXTRACTION of DIS- 
B\SBD OVARII, illustrated by Five Engravings, coloured after 
Nature. By John Lizars, AuUiorof the System of Anatomiori 
Plates, he Folio, price 18s« boards. 

SMITH'S ELEMENTS of ARCHITECTURE, 
with Ten Engravings on Copper and Wood. ISmo, boanis. Is. 6d. 

HAY on the LAWS of HARMONIOUS CO. 
LOURING, adapted to House Pahkting. Seoond edition, post 8vo, 
is. 6d. boards. 

The EDINBURGH GEOGRAPHICALand HIS- 
TORICAL ATLAS. 64 Numbers published, to he completed in 
71. . Folio, coloured, ts. 6d. each. 

LIZARS*S SCHOOL ATLAS, of 36 Modern and 
Ancient Maps. Royal 4to, half boundi tls. Aall coloured i Ids. oo- 
louied Outlinea. 

NATIONAL GENERAL ATLAS, of 30 Mape, 
irith all the New Discoveries Royal 4to, coloured. 15s. half hound. 

RHYMES on GEOGRAPHY and HISTORY, by 
W. S. SAMxaT, A.M., with coloursd Maps. ISmo. half bound. 
Ss.6d. 

AINSLIE'S NINE-SHEET MAP of SCOT- 
LAND, ftill cokMred. L.S, St.— Mounted on roller. L.3. ds.— Pa* 
tent spring roller, L.4. 4s.— .In moroeeo case, imperisJ 8vo^ L.3, ICs. 
-.If vatBished, 17ib addttiooal. 

HAMILTON'S PLAN of EDINBURGH, with 
18 Views, one sheet, price 5Si-*In boards 5s. 6d.— In a case, «s. 6d. 
—On roller, 8s. 

CHANNINO*S DISCOURSE on the INSTAL- 
LATION of the Rev. M. J. MOTTB. Post 8to» la. 

EDINBURGH PENMAN; m New Set of Copy 
Lines, in Eight Numbers, 6d. each. 

CRITICAL EXAMINATION of DRMACCUL. 

LOCH'S WORK OR tiMlUaiU<ANJ>S. Sf«OBdtdttfcgii|poM»ftH 

8s» M» 
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NEW AND ORIGINAL FRENCH 
PUBLICATION. 

PubHthedthlsdAy. 
In one Tolume ISnio, price 5t. half-bound, 

THE POCKET FRENCH GRAMMATICAL 

'"' and CRITICAL DICTIONARY, ooDtaloinf the Laws of 
Oramnar and Prooimciatlon— >the Popular Brron coimnlttMl in 
French, both ht Fnmeeand Oieat Britahi—the Peealiaritiea. Niee- 
tica. and DifflcuUka, attending French Coopoiitio^-the customary 
Forms of Epistolary Correspondence— and preceded br an Analytical 
Introduction, intended as a guide to the Student for the understand- 
ing of the nature of the Dictionary. 

By O. SURREKNE, F.S.S.A. 
Teacher of Fveneh, Edinburgh ; French Master in the Scottish Mili- 
tary and Naval Academy i Conespondmg Member of the Gramma- 
tical Society of Paris; Lecturer on French and English Compara- 
tive Philology ; Author of a Grammar of French Rhetoric : of 
the French Orammat(4ogy ; the New Prendi Manual ; Le Nou- 
▼eau Manuel Anglais, puuiahed at Paris. &c 
To be had of Messrs Olivbb and Boto, and all other Booksellexa. 

Just published* 

HEATH'S HISTORICAL ILLUSTRATIONS 

TO THE WAVE RLE Y NOVELS. 



ILLUSTRATIONS TO GUY MANNERING, 

SiK SuUeets, price 5s. 6d. 
(Adapted to the New Edition of the Worlu.) 

A TCfy limilea number, in quarto, India ProoA, without the Let- 
ten, L.1, As.; India Proofs, with Letters, 18a. t Proofli, 18s. Royal 
8to, Th. 0d. 

Mr Charles Heath has the hpoour of anoouneiqg to the Subscri- 
bers to the New Edition of Sir Walter Scott's NoTds, that he is pre- 
paring a set of Plates, to be executed In the same style of excellence 
as his popular Annual, " The Keepsake,** from the first Artists, and 
at a Price that will add very little to eadi volume, which will make 
the Edition most beautifttl and complelew 

Published by RoBcnr JsNiriNoa and Wm. CuA9un, tit, Cheap- 
ride, London. 

Just published, price 7>. in Cloth, 

T.EIGH'S GUIDE to the LAKES and MOUN- 

'^ TAINS of Cumberland, Westmoreland, and Lancashire. II- 
hutrated with a lar^e and accurate Map of the Cimn^, and Maps 
of Winderv ere, Derwent Water, Bonowdale, UJIs Water, Orass- 
mer^ Rytal Water, and Longdate. 

Printed for Samuju. Lsioh, 18, Strand, London ; of whom may 
be obtained, 

LEIGH'S NEW POCKET ROAD-BOOK of 
ENGLAND and WALES, Idmo^ Ss. bounds iHth 55 
County Mapa, IS;. 

SCOTJ|AND, with a Map and Phn, Qa, 

IRELAND, with Mapa, &e. 9a. 

LEIGH'S ROAD-MAP of ENGLAND, WALES, 
and SCOTLAND,' 16a. tuck. 

SIR W. GELL'S POMPEIL 

Second Saana. 

This day is pnbUshed, Part IL, price 10s. 6d. 

pOMPEIANA: the Topography, Edifices, and 

Ornaments ofPompeii. 
By Sir WILLIAM CELL, M.A.F.R.S. F.S.A. 
The work will be completed in ^^bout twelve Paita, forming Two 
Volumes. 

A Part to be published erory Two Months, eootalning Six Engra> 
vings, and occasionally two or three Vignettes, with Two Sheets of 
Letter-press, handsomely printed, in jopd 8vo» Priee lOs. 6d. Imna- 
cial 8vo, lis. 6d. Proon. demy ita, Ifls. India paper, with Uie 
Etdiings, limited to f5 copies, (only ten left for sale,) L.1, 1 Is. ed. 

Put III. will be published on the let of Aneiist. 
RoBBRT JairiiriNoa and William Chaplin, '89, Cheapslde, 
LftPdon. 

Just pubUshedf 

nnHE LIFE of a LAWYER. Written by Himself. 

*^ Price I0B.6d. boards. 

<* We have not seen, •amoiig the namerons works of lletian which 
are daily produced, one of greater merit in its way than this. There 
b only one other writer in oar language who has succeeded in a si- 
milar style: and it Is no smaH pmlse to the author of this work to 
say thai he resembles De Foe. • • • We have no doubt that 
there is a great number of readers who cannot fail to be delighted 
with the sirnplicity and originality of this piece of flctltloxu btqgra- 
phy. and who may be instructed by the Icisonsof practical prudence 
which it conveys.*— THews. 

■* This work canieeusback to the tfanes of De Foe. The whole 
story is told so simply and so naturally, that if we could contrive 
to forget the politics and the pcdltidans of the last twenty years, 
we should be tempted to take the Novel for a History."'— Sprvfator. 

** This is a very curious and Interesting volume, and seema In 
Ciet the romance of real hfe.**— 6A>&f . 

London : Prtated for SAUNOflis and Bshkino, 43, Fleet Street ; 
and Sokl by 0ti.L and Bkapfutx, and J, Claiikb, fidlnburgh. 



TITC SVnSCXIBKKS TO 

TURNER'S ENGLAND AND WALES 

Are respectfully informed that Part IX. is now ready for deHrerr. 

VIEWS in ENGLAND and WALES, from Draw. 

ings by J. M. W. TrnifBR, Esq., R.A. With DexiipUreattl 
Historical Illustrations, by H. E. Lloyd, Esq. 

ParU 1 to 9, Royal 4 to, lis. each.— Imperial 4to, Proofi, Li, k 
.—Imperial 4to, Proofs on India paper, L.1, lis. 6d.r-Colomltirr 
Folio, limited to 30 copies, L.S, ISs. 6d. 

Part 10 wUl appear on the 15th of June, forming Vehune L of the 



London t Robsbt Jsn micoa and Wiu.iAX Cbaplix, 61, Cba^ 
side. 

Just published, eorrec t ed to the Present Time, 

LEIGH'S NEW PICTURE OF LONDON. 

With Plan of London and Map of the Envirani« f%. bowhl. 
Ditto and 108 Views, ... • • • 9i. bouod. 
Ditto ditto and 94 coloured Costumes, . 19k bound. 

Ditto do. and Rowljuidson*s 51 coioured Costumes, 15a. bouDd. 
Printed for Samubl Lbior, 18, Stnmd, and Balowik 2q1 
Craoock, Paternoster-Row, London. 

This day is publithed, in 1 vol. post Svo. 
Neatly done up in extn doth boards, prise 9s. 

THE FORTUNES 

FRANCESCO NOVELLO DA CARRARA. 
LORD OF PADUA, 
An Historical Tale of the Fourteenth Centsry. 
From the Italian of GATAno, 
By DAVID SVME. Esquire, advocate. 
Edinbuiigh : Printed for CoNSTABLn and Ca, 19, Waterloo Pk< ; 
and UuBAT, CtfANCff, and Co., London. 

NOTICES OF DA CARRARA. 
{LtrndoH LiUrary Gaaette.) 
We most oordially recommend this Tolume to our rcsden: it h i 
most TiTid historical picture, with all the interest of a romsacr. Kr 
give Mr Syme great credit for the rescerch and industry with mW^ 
he has collected his materials, and still more for the sBiimtinn nd 
picturesque Unguafe in which he has painted his hero's adtentaKN 
{Edinbmrgh Literary Journal.) 
The work altogether indicates the hand of a scholar, snd «i!I bt 
read by scholars with much satisfhction. 

{AtUiM,) 
The nnrrative is skilfally related, and possesses attrsetioBi ^x. 
were we not assured of their authenticity, we might ahnoet cooHJtt 
romantic. 

{thtScoh Timet.) 
Though possessing charms as to incident, effiKt, oanstlrf . citov 
tion, et eetertu sufflaent to chain down to its \»«e% the rootC inv t•.^ 
rate student of circulating library lore. " The Fortunes of Csmn 
is highly important in a bistorlttl point of view. 

{DuUlnlMerar^ Gazette.) 
This interesting volume iea skiifiU and unpretending .ttienpt to 
make the ungulaily interesting and dramatic life of Ftance^to. «i;^< 
whose history that of Padua is Identified during the fourteeoth cia* 
tury, fkmliiar to the English reader. 

{GUugwe Free Prees.) , 

In a note to his excellent History of Italy, Mr Perceval urior 
SIgnor Francesco and his lady. *' the story of their harsft.(in« »un^ 
ings and hair- breadth escapes, and of the subsequent adrentut^fl 
Fnncesoo, is told by a contemporary chronicler of Fsdiu. Andrn 
Gataro. and may be found in the seventeenth volume of the Scnp- 
Rer. Ital. The Ule is more interesting than any romance, from thr 
simple air of truth which pervades if—The prafse of » judK-w|> 
a writer as Peroeval we arc well inclined to second, afters pptu**! -if 
this beautiful book, which throws more light on the cbaractpr of v< 
internal wars of Italy than all the pompous writings of a S»ir.o(h.* 
and other eloquen t gtnertUUers. 

GRIEVE & OLIVER, 
(l/itk grievb and scotts,) 26, nortq BRim.r, 
' RESPECTFULLY soUcit the attention of tUw 

Friends and the Public to their present Stock of GOODN 
whldi they can with confidence reeomroeod. It consists of— 
Gentlemen's Superfine Hats of tlie newest fSsshion. 
Dob uo. Brown and Drab do. 

Do. Silk HaU of rarious kinds. ^ 

Servants' Livery Hats, manufactured on pozpose, and warnoRa 

to resist rain. 
Young Gentlemen's Fine Light Hats. 
DOi Brown and Drab. 

Do. Cloth Caps. 

Ladies' Fashionable RUIng Hala. 
Gentlemen's Travelling Caps. 
Gold and SUver Laoes, Uvexy Cockades, Oiled Silk Cornh ^^^ 

•%• A Large Assortment of Hats for Tradesmen and others, of 
* ' durable qualities, and moderate in price. 

Gdhibnrgh ; Published for the Proprietors, every Saturday MontSK* 
by CONSTABLE & CO. 19, WATRRLOO PLACE : ^, 

Sold also by Tuomab Atkinson St CO., $4, Trongste. Gla«go« ; » • 
Ccamr, Jun. and Co., Dublin: Humst, Chascm, aiid l/-- '- ^ 
don I and by all Newsmen. Postmasten, and ClerU of the n<a^* 
throughout the United Kingdom. 

Price 6rf. / or Stamped and tent free bjf pe#f* lO'* 

FdiHtd liy BAiLAimrNa di Co. PinTi Work, Coaeog**^ 
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Field Sporia of the North of Europe ; comprised in a Ptr- 
wnal Narrative of a Heiideiice in Sweden and Norway, 
in the Years 1827-28. By L. Lloyd, Enq. With 
nomerous Engravings. In two volumet, 8to. Lon- 
don. Colbom and Bentley. 1830. Pp> 383 and 
377. 

Wx hnve the most implicit confidence in Mr Lloyd's 
qualifications for the taalc he has undertaken — ^that of 
giving us a picture of the sportsmen of the Northern 
Peninsula and tlieir pursuits. He is evidently a good 
sliot — an indefatigable sportsman ; and, as to his style, 
It is undeniably formed upon the modd of that " welle 
of Englysche undefiled,** the Sporting Magazine. Mr 
Lloyd has been sojourning in the north of Europe since 
18^ ; and besides penetrating into every nook and corner 
of the united kingdoms of Sweden and Norway, he has 
wandered through the adjoining territories of Lapland, 
Finland, Russia, and Denmark. Having thus prepared 
himself, not only by studying thoroughly the field sports 
of Sweden and Norway, in their 6wn abstract essence, 
but also, after the fashion of a comparative anatomist, in 
Immediate contrast with those of the bordering nations, 
he has, after a six years' apprenticeship, ventured before 
the public with the fruits of his researches. As the reader 
wiU perceive by the title-page of the work, Mr Lloyd has 
adopted the plan of i^eaving the narrative of his expe- 
riences into the story of a Twb Years' Residence in Nor- 
way and Sweden. By this means, he has avoided the 
heaviness and stiffness which generally result from pedan- 
tic attention to a strictly scientific arrangement. In some 
chapters, he gives us rapid sketches of the scenery, of the 
state of cultivation of the country, the weather, aad other 
physical phenomena ; or favours us with peeps into the 
political and social relations of the people, and the state 
of trade and education among them. He thus enables us 
to feel ourselves quite at home, and to pursue our hunt- 
ing studies, unplagued by any remnants of curiosity re- 
specting the kind of people among whom we have got. 
To this general foundation, he has farther superadded a 
brief but comprehensive sketch of the game laws ; and 
the road being thus completelysmootbed, away he launches 
into the mare magmtm of the active pursuita, of the field. 

We are ourselves neither sluggish nor inexperienced 
huntsmen. We have stolen after our pointer with swift 
and noiseless footsteps, and crouching gait, gliding from 
.tuft to tuft through the flow moss, beneath a burning 
Twelfth of- August sun, listening breathlenly for the 
whistling of the muircock*s wing ; — we have lain behind 
a stone dike the whole of a dark November day, with its 
raiu pouring incessantly down upon us, lurking for the 
transit of the blackcock ; — we have felt our very soul burst 
out witli our ecstatic halloo, as we darted onward with the 
whole field, when, as reyniffd broke cover, the gallant 
pack gave fbrth its full orchestral volume of sound ; — ^we 
have dashed down the glades of Germany's dark forests 
of tall pfaiet, after the embossed boar, whils the bugles 



mingled with the deep notes of the slow-hound ;^-we 
have felt our spirits soar and expand in the thin pure air of 
the glacier, across which we followed the shy chamois ; 
-^and yet, with all this wide and varied experience, we 
learn from Mr Lloyd, that there is still in E^yr^P^ *^ ^'^^^ 
and romantic sporting country, of whose attractions we 
had hitherto remained ignorant. He has afforded us — 
what the unnerved Roman tyrant sighed for in vain — 
the prospect of a new pleasure, although we know not 
when our regard for a public, which weekly besieges our 
doors, (as the dense population of London or Liverpool 
m|ght be conceived to do the com magazines, In the event 
of a famine^) will leave us at leisure to enjoy it. 

We pass over the chase of the partridge^ hazel hen, 
blackcock, capereailzi, wild-duck, mallard, and snipe. If 
we have not all these kinds of shooting in this country, 
we have, at least, something analogous to them — some- 
thing as good. We must, however, express our asto. 
nisbment, that a master sportsman like Mr Lloyd — 
one who has taken all his degrees in that noble art — 
should be so much to seek in his own trade, as to dream 
of finding what he calls '* the common grouse,*' in the 
Scandinavian Peninsula. Is be really not aware that 
the bird which he thus designates is a native only of the 
British isles ? In like manner, we pass over his account 
of the Swedish style of destroying the fox ; for, however 
uncouth it may appear to a member of the Melton, to one 
who acknowledges no annals of the art but the Sporting 
Magazine, yet any one who will consult the pages of Gw/ 
Mannering, will find that a pretty slmlhir style of going 
to work has not yet been quite forgotten in this part of 
the island. Mr Lloyd's accounts of Swedish angling we 
also leave for another occasion ; but when we write a 
paper on Angling, which wc shBJl do one of these days, 
we may refer to it again. 

The bear is the most important object of the chase in 
Sweden and Norway ; and his history oocnpies a space in 
Mr Lloyd's book proportionable to his importance. We 
regret, that out of the many interesting anecdotes illastra- 
tive of his character, we can only afford to extr&ct two ; 
the one of which exhibits Bruin in good humour, the 
other when enraged* Even in the best of his moods, he 
is but a clumsy playfellow. Our author, speaking of the 
possibility of domestloating bears, nanates the following 
adventure of a peasant t 

** Bears are not unfirequently domesticated in Wermeland 
I heard of one that was so tame, that his master, a |Mnaiif , 
used occBsionally to cause him stand at the back of his sledge 
when on a Journey ; but the fellow kept so good a balance, 
that it was next to impossible to upset him. When the 
vdiide went on one side, Bruin threw his weight the other 
way, and vice per$a. One day, however, the peasant 
amoMd himself bv driving over the verv worst ground 
he could find, witn the intention, if possible, of throwing 
the bear off his equilibrium ; by which, at last, the animal 
got so irritated, that he fetched his master, who was in od- 
vance of him, a tremendous thump on the shoulder with his 
paw. This frightened the man so much, that he caused the 
beast to be kiUed immediately."— Vol. ii. p. 160. 

This was Bruin Joking ; but to form an idea of him 
whe0 enraged, we must take Mr Lloyd's account of a 
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rencounter between a bear and one of the best cbaaseun 
of Dalecarlia— Jans Syensson : 



« STeoBwn bad been twice wounded by bean ; onoe under 
Uie following circumstanoes : 

« On a certain occaaion, himself and five or six other pea- 
sants had ringed a very large bear, which had prerioosiy 
been much hunted and shot at ; when, placing his compa- 
nions in ambush around the ring, he advanced alone upon the 
track of the animal, for the purpose of rousing him. Sveos- 
son had a- capital d<w, which, the moment it was slipped 
from its couplings, dashed towards the bear, and soon had 
him on foot. As Svensson had anticipated, the beast made 
towards his companions, one of whom got a shot at and des- 
perately wounded him in the side ; the ball^ indeed, only 
missed his heart by a few inches. 

*< This injury the bear quickly revenged ; for, dashing at 
his MHailafit, wBoaeefforts to escape were fruitless, he laid him 
prostrate^ and wounded him severely In the arms and back. 
Indeed, tJkie poor fdlow would probably have been mtnta of 
his scalp, had it not been for his hat, which the animal per- 
forated with his teeth In seven different places. 

*< Her* the mischief, as regarded this man, ended, for the 
mttaeks of the dog at last caused the bear to leave his fallen 
fiw. 

*< Thebeast'now retraced his ateps Into the ring, and soon 
came in contact with Svenssoiiy wno happened to be follow- 
ing upon the animal's tracks. He was in a gallop, and came 
end over, to use the man's own expression, like a horse. 
When, however, he vras at about thirty paces' distance, 
Svensson dischaived his rifle, and with so good an aim, that 
the bear directly felU 

<' Svensson might now have got out of the way with every 
fiusllity ; but, thinking that the bear was either dead or des- 
perately wounded, he commenced reloading his rifle ; he had 
only pbced the powder in the barrel, however, when the 
animal got on his legs again, and, fixing his eyes upon him, 
made right at him. 

"Svensson now endeavoured to elude the attack, by 
springing on one side— a manoeuvre which Is often attended 
with sncoeM on like occasions ; but the bear still kn>t pur- 
flning him, and two or three doubles that he made were 
cquafiy unsuoeessfiil. Finding escape was impossible, Svens- 
■on therefore stood still, and when the bear came up to him, 
which he did on all-fours like a bull, he attempted to drive 
the muzzle of his gun down the throat of the enraced brute. 
The bear, however, laying hold of the gun, instantly wrested 
It out of Svensson's hand, when, seizing him by the arm, he 
bit him severely. 

" The dog was not an Idle spectator of what was going 
fbrward ; for, seeing the Jeopardy in which his master was 
pUu»d, he galUmtly fixed on the bear's hind-^uarters. To 
set rid of this assailant, however, and not canng to ^uit his 
Sold of Svensson, the bear threw himself on to his back, 
making with one paw a dash at the dog, and with the other 
holding Svensson, who was of course uppermost, In his em- 
braces. This he repeated three several times, handling the 
poor man, to use his own expression, with as much esse as 
m cat would a mouse. In the intervals, however, between 
these manoNivreB, he was either occupied in biting Svensson 
in dilfierent parts of the body, or he was standing still, as if 
stupifled with the desperate wound he had received. 

"In this dreadful situation, Svensson thinks he must have 
remained for upwards of ha^ an hour ; and, during all this 
time^ his gallant dog never ceased his attacks on the bear for 
a moment. At last the bear quitted him, and moving 
■lowly to a tree at a few paces distant, seized it with his 
teeth ; but he was in his last agonies, and presently fell dead 
on the gnmnd."— VoL ii. pp. 11-14. 

The bear is hunted both in summer and winter ; but 
most frequently in the latter season. Indeed he is rarely 
pursued in summer, unless he has carried his attacks upon 
the cattle of the peasantry too far to make him any longer 
toUrable as a neighbour. In an event of this kind, the 
peasantry of the district are summoned to form a skaU — 
a rising en masse — for the purpose of surrounding and 
driving the bears into a narrower space, where the hunta- 
men may have an opportunity of killing them — ^much 
after the fashion of the Highland " tinchal." Our author 
gives detailed accounts both of a winter and summer skali 
at which he was present. In the former, a cordon of 
men was drawn round a space, within which the bears 
yrere ascertained- to have taken up their winter quarters. 



The proceedings, after the cordon had been completed, are 
thus narrated : 

" At about one o'clock, three Aots, the one from the ceo- 
tre, and the other from the wings of the opposite dirinon, 
(the usual signds on these occasions,) tc^gether with the 
cries of the people, which might now be indistinctly heard 
in the distance, announced tlut it was advandng tomriU 
us. Two hours or more, however, must have elapsed, du- 
ring which, from the quicksilver b^ng little above zero» and 
from my only being provided with my common shocrtio;. 
jacket, I was almost poished with cold, before we heard 
another discharge, or saw any thing of the besrs; for, nov 
that these animals found themselves environed on fray 
side, they kept the closest and most tangled brakes ; and the 
people, as is usual (m these occasions, proceeded atarirf 
■low pace. 

** l5e^nniog to tire at last with remaining so long idle In 
the same posiUon, I advanced alone about 50 paces fiu*thff 
within the cordon, when I stationed myself in such a situa- 
tion, that I could command a tolerwle view of the sur- 
rounding finreat This, however, for the reasoos alnadj 
given wSm» speaking of the tkcJi in Dalccarlia, w alu^ 
gether contrary to rule. 

«* Here I had not remained a very long while, wbena 
shot to my left gave me to understand that the bean wen 
not far off: and the next minute, at about one hundred and 
fifty paces from where I stood, I caught a glimpse of tbei»» 
ihey were crossing a small opening among the trees. The 
old bear was in advance, and the cubs, which were of a verr 
large size, were following In sueoesslon upon her tnA. 1 
might now, by possibility, have doneczeentioa ; but think- 
ing, from the direcaon they were taking, that the^ woakl 
come nearer to me, I refrained from firing. lo this, mv- 
ever, I acted wrong : for, instead of &cing towards me, » 
I had anticipated, they made for the opposite »^^^ 
ring ; presently afterwards, indeed, the shouts of the p«^' 
together with several shots, phdnly indicated that they W 
made their appearance in that direction. 

« Some little wfaUe subsequent to this, I was jotsed ^ 
Lieutenant Oldenburg, of the Swedish armv, who rn»iH 
in the vicinity of my quarten at Stjeni, and from «hw« 
on various occasions, I have received much civility and it 
tention. This genthsman and myaelf were conrentDg to- 
gether in an under tone of voice, and I had my douWe-mini 
which was on the full cock, in my hand, when two of tU' 
young bears, either of them nearly as hu-ge las 'aniimi* w 
that species we are accustomed to see In England, suddeni) 
made their appearance on the ontakirts of a thick brake, i. 
about twenty paces from where we stood. On ««« ^ 
however, they squatted like rabbiU ; or at least this was tw 
case with one of them, for of the other I got the m^rtft 
glimpse possible. ^ ,f 

« We both now fired, the Lieutenant a litUe after mT^t- 
and the foremost of the bears as instantly fell; buttheothpr. 
at the same moment, disappearing in the brake, I h*d w 
time to discharge ray second barret As that wbirh v& 
down, however, showed some disposition to get on huv^ 
again, I ran dose up to him, and sent a bullet tbrwigo n^ 
skull. Besides the latter baU, the bear only rem^r^ 
other, which, on hui body beuig opened at a sabsequeot i^ 
riod, was recognised to be mine. Indeed, when Lieutenan^ 
Oldenburg fired, the animal was in the act of frillng; "« 
of this he was himself AiUy aware. My first ball sbatttfea 
the bear's right shoulder (the pdmeKpoMd to m«)to P'f^ 
and after paning through h& body and ribs, ^}^^ 
the skin on the oppcaite side ; in fret, it was witfaui an as 
of going through him altogether : the baU wai, iiowe^^> 
quite flattened, and as large as a halfpenny. , 

«* For a while, aU remained pretty quiet ; but P^°7 
afterwards, the tremendous shouts of the people opf^'VL. 
us, and these, probably, at little more than two rmar^ 
paces* distance, together with the very hmrtyMngVaiJ^ 
kept up, plainly told us the remaining bears '^*"l^ 



vouring to make their escape In thai directioo* ^^^^^ 
had now become very animating, for atone period we ««»" 
ed no less than ten shots in the space of aboat a "^J*^"^^' j 
« After a time, however, the firing ceased aJtocetho" ; »« 
Lieutenant Oldenburg and myself were then «j«^^**^f „ 
conclude that the whole of the bears were sisoghtefw. 
this supposition, neverthelen, we were mistaken ; tor p 
senUy we vievred the old bear, which, flrom the o*"""^ 
dragging herself, was evidently much wounded, m sn^^ 
slowly making her way across a small glade in toe loi^ 
Though JanFinne, who by this time had joined tt«» »»fj 
out to me^ it was useless, I nevertheless sent a bw w»^ 
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Her ; bat ss she qalekl7 dinppesTBd In m thick bnke^ we 
had no great reason to woppom it took the deelred eifeet. 

** In tho ipaoe of two or thrcominatai^ daring whidiea- 
▼eral ahota were fired fanmediately oppoaite to ua» we again 
aaw the old Imbt. Owing to an intervenini^ brakes how- 
ever, mv Tiew of her wae much more indistinct than that 
obtainea by my companions, who were a pace or two to the 
left of me. At this time she was standing motionless, with 
her front towards us, and at about 90 rnoes distant. Jan 
Finne and Lieutenant Oldenburg now lost no time in dis- 
chai^ring the rifles with wfaleh both of them were prorided. 
Jan rinne fired tlie first ; and, though without a rest of 
any kind, with so good an aim, that his ImUI, as he sulise- 
quently found, ent^ed her breast near to the shoulder, and 
ran the whole length of her body, when it lodged in her 
haundies. She did not, however, alter her position, and 
onlv noticed the wound she had received by a little shake 
of ner head. Lieat. Oldenburg was, however, more for. 
tnnate ; for, dropping on one knee^ and thoo^^h, like Jan 
Finne, withoot a rest* he took so good a direction, that hi* 
ball entered the heart of the animal* when she instantly 
fell dead upon the spot. 

** The firing in front of us was, at intervals, still kept up 
for a minute or two longer, and then ceased altogether. On 
this, Jan Finne, after we had advanced un to the bear, 
which Lieutenant Oldenburg and himself nad Just shot, 
haUoood to the people to halt : though at this time we were 
hardly 60 paces from them, not one of whom could we dis- 
tingttish in consequence of the doseneas of the cover. Jan 
Finne now informed Mr Falk, who was along with his 
division, and immediately opposite to us, that three of the 
bears were dead within the nne; for, independently of the 
two that we ourselves had killed, we observed a third lying 
hor$ de eombai at some little distance. In reply, that gen- 
tleman told us a fourth was killed near to where he stotd ; 
aa that the whole of those of which he had come in pursuit 
.-«nd we had not the good fortune to meet with otners in 
the same ring— were now all slaughtered."— Vol. 1. p. 187- 

After the bear has been fiiirly ringed ini individual 
hunters sometimes venture to attack him. Sometimes he 
is found so immersed in his winter sleep, that his enemy 
is able to dispatch without awaking him. At other times 
he is on the alert, and either shows fight or 1x>lta. When 
he has recourse to the latter alternative, the huntsman 
occasionally manages to overtake him on his akider, or snow 
skates ; and some of the most interesting portions of the 
narrative now before us, are those in which the author is 
represented as gliding up and down the abrupt steeps of 
Wermeland and Dalecarliaf through their immense pine 
forests, sometimes alone, sometimes with a single attend- 
ant, encouraged to fbllow up the trafles of the bear by the 
occasional challenging of his dog in the distance. It is in 
such situations that we feel the full romance and attrac- 
tion of the bear-hunL We regret that we have not found 
one manageable extract that could give our readers an idea 
of its fhadnation, and must therefore refer them to the 
book itself. 

Next in importance are the wolves, which are generally 
met in droves. They are more bloodthirstyi but weaker 
and more cowardly, than the bear. They sometimes ven- 
ture to attack him, but generally come off with the worst, 
notwithstanding their superior numbers. They seldom 
attack human beings if they can get any other food^-a 
fact of which the following anecdotes are strongly corro- 
borative : 

« Some fifty yeara ago, and when quite ahoy. Captain Euro- 
nius was, one starlight and very cold night, returning from 
a dance in the vicinity of Wenersborg. It was Christmaa- 
time, and there were fifteen or sixteen sledges in company ; 
most of the horses were provided with such bells as those of 
which I liave made mention. In the middle of the caval- 
cade, was a sledge occupied by a lady ; at the back of the 
vehicle, as is ft^equently the case, sat the servant, who was 
driving ; whilst on a bear-skin, which covered her feet, a 
favourite kp-dog was reposing. In passing through a wood, 
howevoTi nad in spite of the jingling of the bells, &r., a large 
wolf suddenly sprang from the thicket, when, seizing the 
pour doj;, he icapeil over the sledge, and was out of sight, in 
a thick brake on the opposite side of the wood, In the course 
of a few seconds. 



** A somewhat similar anecdote to the above was related 
to me by Lieutenant Oldenburg. Two of bis friends, 
whose names I forget, when on u Joumev in the winter 
time, were accompanied bv a fiivourite aog, which was 
following immedlatelv in the rear of the sledge. All of a 
sudden, two famisheu wolves dashed at the dog, who ran 
to the side of the vehicle^ and jumped over the shafts, be- 
tween the horse and the body of the carriage. The wolves, 
nothing deterred, had the audacity to take a similar leap ; 
when, aa 111 lock would have it, they gut hold of the poor 
ani mal. The d(^, however, was large and powerful, and his 
neck, besides, was armed with one of those formidable spiked 
collars so common in S^veden. From these causes, he was 
enabled to escape from the fangs of his assailants, when he 
at once sprang into the sledge, as if todaim protection from 
his masters. Here, however, the wolves were afraid to pur- 
sue him, though. Ant a ooosiderable distance, they still con- 
tinued to follow the vehicle. On' this oeoaaion, both of Lieu- 
tenant Oldenburg's friends were unarmed, and, in conse- 
quence, the beasts eaoaped with impunity."— Vol. il. p. 
170-2. 

It is from the knowledge of the wolPs predilection for 
the lower animals, that the huntsmen have taken the hint 
of a lure for bringing him within shot. In one particular, 
he resembles a most respectable dub in Edinburgh, (con- 
sisting chiefly of lawyers,) being very fond of a pig. The 
wolf-hunters take one of these animals in their sledge, 
and begin, as soon as they are in the forest, to pull his eavs, 
or prick him with a corking pin. Its screams attract 
tile wolves, who are dispatched as they approach, by the 
ridea of the huntsmen. This sport is not unaccompanied 
with danger* The horsea are apt to get terrified by the 
approach of the wolves, and, in their agooy, break the 
shafta, or overturn the sledge. In which event the wolves, 
having once tasted blood, have been known to attack the 
hunters. The most striking feature of the wolf's charac- 
ter is, that, however ferodoua in the free forest, he be- 
comes timid as soon aa he is endosed Tsdthln a narrow 
space. We sdect the following for such of our readers 
as love to sup full of horrors : 

** The following circumstance, showing the savage nature 
of the wolf, and interesting In more than one point of view, 
was related to me by a gentleman attached to the embassy 
at St Petersburg ; it occurred in Russia some fe%v years ago. 

" A woman, accompanied by three of her children, was 
one day in a sledge, wnen they were pursued by a number 
of wolves. On this, she nut the horse Into a gallop, and 
drove towards her home, from which she was not far dis- 
tant, with all possible speed. All, howevei*, would not 
avail ; for the ferocious animals gained upon her, and, at 
last, were on the point of rushing on the sledge. For the 
preservation of her own life and that of the romalning chil- 
dren, the poor frantic creaturo now took one of her balies, 
and cast it a prey to her bloodthirBty pursuers. This stop- 
ped their career for a moment ; but atter devouring the lit- 
tle innocent, they renewed the pursuit, and a second time 
oame up with the vehide. The mother, driven to despenv' 
tion, resorted to the same horrible expedient, and threw her 
ferocious assailants another of her offspring. To cut short 
this sad atoij, a third child waa aacrlficad in a aimilar man- 
ner. Soon after this, the wretched being, whose feellogs miiy 
more easily be conceived tlian describe, reached her home 
in safety. Here she related what had happened, and en- 
deavoured to palliate her own conduct, by describing the 
dreadful alternative to which she had been reduced. A pea- 
sant, however, who was among the bystanders, and heard 
the recital, took up an axe, and, with one blow, cleft her 
skull in two ; saying, at the same time, that a mother who 
could thus saoinoe her children for the preservation of her 
own life, was no longer fit to live. This man was committed 
to prison, but the £mperor subsequently gave him a pardon. 

<* This gentleman related to me another curious circum- 
stance regarding wolves : It happened at no great distance 
from St Petersburg, only two years previously. A pea- 
sant, when one day in his sledge, was pursued by eleven 
of these ferocious animals; at this time, he was only about 
two miles from home, towards which he urged his horse 
at the very top of his speed. At tho entrance to his resi- 
dence was a gate, which happened to be closed at the time ; 
but the horse dashed this open, and thus himself and his 
ma<iter found refuge within the court-yard. They were 
followed, however, by nine out of the eleven wolves ; but, 
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Toy fortanatdy, at the instant these had entered the. en^ 
dosnre, the gate swang hack on its hinfes, and thns thef 
were caocht as in a trap. From being the most yoracioiu 
of an*"!«"s the nature of these beasts, now that they found 
cseue impossible, became completely changed ; so fiir, in- 
deed, from ^tiring molestation to any one, they slnnlc into 
holes and comers, and allowed themselves to be slaughtered 
almost without making resistance.**— Vol. iL p. 173^ 

The only kind of game of much consequence in these 
northern regions is the elk, which, although only to be 
traced in its fossil relics in our latitude, still haunts the 
mountains of Norway. We are heartily sorry we have 
not time to follow this gigantic stag in his rapid flight 
over the rocky wild, where he sometimes leads the peasant 
a dance of many weeks. Our limits warn us to conclude, 
recommending Mr Lloyd to the serious attention of all 
true deaoendanta of Nimrod. 



TkeHiaiaryofthe Churchy from the Creaiumo/ihe World 
to the commencemaU of the Nineteenth Century, ffc. By 
the late Alexander Smith Paterson. Edited by the 
Rer. James Brewster. 2 vols. Pp. 970. Edinburgh. 
For G. Clark and Son, Aberdeen. 1830. 

Air intimate acquaintance with Church History is In- 
dispensable to every Christian minister. It is one of the 
qualiftcationa which our church most scrupulously re- 
quires in every candidate for her priesthood ; and with 
good reason^ since, without a competent knowledge of ec- 
clesiastical history, the preacher would be unable to avail 
himself of some of the most powerful evidences of the 
canonical authority and integrity of those sacred writings 
which are the foundation of his faith, and the rule of his 
obedience, and of whose doctrines he has enlisted himself 
ihe champion. It is a mistake to suppose, however, that 
this study belongs exclusively to the professional theolo- 
gian. Ecdesiastical, like general history, conveys im- 
portant instruction under a captivating form ; and from 
the variety of incident, the astonishing revolutions, the 
collision of parties, the opinions, actions, and character of 
men distinguished by their fiiults, their virtues, and their 
fortunes, which it suljects to our yiew, it possesses a 
powerful attraction eifvn fbr the general rasder, especially 
if h<B has had courage &lr1y to cross the threshold of this 
formidable study, and snAdtnt leisure to follow up its 
minute details ; for otherwlfee, church history presents, at 
the very outset, difficulties, which few save the professional 
student are willing to encounter. Of these, one of the 
most formidable is the dry, Immethodical, and tedious 
manner in which writers of church history have gene- 
rally treated their subject. A clear, authentic, popular 
ecclesiastical history, Is still, notwithstanding the volumi- 
nous works published undor that name, a desideratum in 
our literature. 

The work at present under our review is one of consi- 
derable merit; and It derives a peculiar interest from 
being the posthumous publication of a very young man, a 
probationer of our own church. It indicates a dei^ree of 
learning, and especially research, highly creditable to the 
author, and leaves us reason to lament that his very pro- 
mising talents have been so soon lost to the community. 
Some readen will esteem it an advantage, othen a dlsad- 
vantage» that the history Is written in the form of ques- 
tion and answer. Unquestionably thb form will render 
it mors useful to public schools, and students whose obfect 
is to prepara themselves for sustaining probationary trials 
on Church history. To the general reader, however, who 
■tudies amusement as well as instruction, a continuity of 
narrative would be mora pleasing ; and he must feel it 
rather an annoyance than a help, to have the flow of nar- 
rative perpetually interrupted by the scholastic reciproca- 
tloo of question and answer. For the student again, who 
wislies to impress on his own memory minute facts, and 
for the teacher, whose business It is to guide the studies 
'Mhersy this form poaseases a podtlve advantage; andt« 



such, especially, vre would recommend this welUcxecuted 
work. In point of informationt It fidls little short of the 
more celebrated wortcs upon the subject With regard to 
clear and distinct arrangement, it is superior to most of 
them ; while, in respect to condensation, cheapaen, sim- 
plicity, and, consequently, general usefulness, it poascsm 
a decided advantage over them all, with the exception of 
our own old favourite Gregory. 

Mr Paterson begins his history with the creation of the 
world, and brings It down to the eommencemeat of the 
nineteenth century. His first volume concludes with the 
establishment of our holy rallglon by our Saviour and his 
disciples ; the second contains what is properlf called 
Ecclesiastical History, viz. the history of the ChrUtiao 
church, with the persecutions, corruptions, and beresief, 
which ratarded the progress of the true faith, or disturb- 
ed the peace of the church. On so extensive and so dif- 
ficult a sutject, it vras not to be expected that the aathor 
should have escaped committing some errors, espeeialljrof 
judgment; accordingly, we find him occasionally malciDg 
strictures, and delivering opinions, to which we can by 
no means subscribe. This, however, is a venial fault, so 
long as he faithfully communicates the ficta, that we may 
be able to form our own judgment ; for we care not 
greatly for the comment, provided we have always the 
pura text. A mora serious fault is his crcdolity, which 
is the mora to be rcgratted, because. In the second volame, 
he has neglected to rafer to his authorities, and the reader 
is thus left entirely dependent on his author'a jad|ineat 
for facts, some of which stand on good, others on more 
questionable authority, and others, again, uponacsroely 
any authority at all. The omission of raferenees, we 
think altogether unpardonable In a work of this kind ; for, 
except In contemporary annals, when the eveou related 
Call under the writer*s own observation, no biatorian has 
a right to expect that his work will be received as of 
authority, unless he rafen to those sources whence be has 
derived his information. Every candid and honest his- 
torian will be anxious to do so, for the sake of his own 
reputation ; and we can ascribe such omission by oor 
author only to overaight, or perhaps to a reason whirb 
disarms all criticism, the want of time, which a mortil 
Illness left him, for completing his labours. On the whole, 
we can recommend the work to the public In general, 
and particularly to the theological student, as a csrefolly 
executed and most useful Church History. 



The Lives ofthentoet Emuient British Painterh .Wp- 
tors, and Architects. By Allan Cunniogham. ^^ 
111. (Famify Library, No. XIIL) London. M» 
Murray. 1830. 

This volume contains the lives of our moat eminent 
British sculpton. Is dedicated to Chantrey, and ^^^J[ 
opinion, superior to either of the two which have preceded 
it. It places the heroes of the story befora us in their stadio, 
and in their houra of lelsura, depicts their sspiratioos 
after eminence in art, and their habits and manners, when 
the mind was at rest, and the possessor of a sosringspint 
had subsided for a while into the class of ordinary men. 
It is at the same time arranged in such a manner, >od 
contains such occaaional disquisitions, as fit it to soppi^ 
tbe place of a history of British sculptura, from the Kf- 
volution in 1688, down to the present time. It evuH^ 
hi the author an extensive knowledge and joat feelmi o 
the art. It Is at once popular and instructive. 

To RoubUiac who, with exquisite meehaniml dexten- 
ty and a lively fancy, U sUU apt to be frippery, succeeded 
NoUekens, Banks, Bacon, and Flaxman, who, bytheaJ^ 
of strong good sense and just feeling, and some ^^^^ 
by the superaddition of a higher ingredient, P^^T^ 
sculptura of Britain on an equal footing with that or tb 
continental nations. Townley and other amatcors workf^ 
by their side with zealoua admiraUon ; but the ereoi 
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which promises to exerdqe the best influence upon our 
sculptors Is the acquisition of the Elgin marbles, upon 
which subject tlie feelingi of this artists themaelyes are 
strong and decided. 

Although our author does not in this Yolume enter in- 
to any discussion respecting the merits of the Royal Aca^ 
demy, he spares no opportunity of having a fling at it. 
We do not deny that his sneers hare, in most instances, 
a Just foundation ; but we think that he, as well as some 
other talented and influential writers who have shown 
themselves inimical to this institution, might do better 
service to art by labouring for its reformation, than by 
attempting to run it down. 

The prevailing characteristics of this work are taste, 
judgment, and energy. 
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InlroductioM toiheStu^ of the Greek ClassiePoeU. De- 
signed princmaUy for the um of Young Persons at 
School and CoHege. By Henry Nelson Coleridge, Esq. 
M. A. Part I. Containing General Introduction, and 
Homer. London. John Murray. 1830. One vol. 
post 8vo. Pp. 237. 

This is a book which we are most anxious to see intro- 
duced into the senior classes of our schools, and the junior 
classes of our universities. It is the work of one who is 
an enthusiastic admirer of Grecian literature ; not after 
the narrow and pedantic fashion of those who know no 
other, but from a deep and just relish of the beauties of 
poetry. He expresses himself warmly and forcibly re- 
specting their merits, yet the opinions he utters must be 
approved of by the most fastidious taste. He has drunk 
deep at that fountain of philosophical criticism, which 
has been set a-flowing in our days, yet he is free from 
the affectation and exaggeration of almost all who speak 
under the influence of its intoxicating draughts. We do 
not know of any book so well qualified to inspire a young 
man with a just and generous fueling of the beauties of 
the classics. 



7%e Fortunes of Perkin Warbeck ; a Romance, bg the au- 
thor of '* Frankenstein,'* 3 vols. London. Colbnm 
and Bentley. 1830. 

Not ranking ourselves among those weekly purveyors of 
literary criticism, who imagine that they furnish their 
readers with a review of a new. book, if they write a do- 
zen lines by way of introduction, and fill up the rest of 
their columns with quotations, tacked together by a single 
thread of narrative, we shall delay till next Saturday the 
remarks we have prepared upon this interesting work of 
Mrs Shelley, finding our space too much pre-oocnpied to- 
day. By way of foretaste, however, of the contents, we 
attach one short, but pleasing extract, descriptive of the 
parting between the Lady Elizabeth, the future queen of 
Henry VII., and the unfortunate Earl of Warwick: 

. '* Two parties arrived on the same day at Sheriff-Hut- 
ton, on the different missions of conducting the Lady 
Elizabeth and the Earl of Warwick to London. On the 
morning of their departure, they met in the garden, of their 
abode to take leave of each other. Elizabeth was nineteen 
years old, Warwick was the exact age of her brother, Ed- 
ward the Fifth ; he was now sixteen. 

** * We are about to travel the same road, with fiir different 
expectations,' said Warwick. ' I go to be a prisoner ; you, 
fair cousin, to ascend a throne.' 

" There was a despondency in the youth's manner that 
deeply affected this Princess. * Dear Edward,* she replied, 
clasping his hand, < we have been fellow prisoners long, and 
sympaUiy has lightened the burden of our chains. Can I 
forget our walks in this beauteous park, and the love and 
confidence we have felt for each otoer? My deftrest boy, 
when I am Queen, Esther wiirdalm a boon from Aliasue- 
ru.% and Warwick shall be the chief noble in my train.' 

" She looked at him with a brilliant smile ; her heart 
slowed with sisterly affection. She might w^ entertain 
high iuitioip«tl<Mi9 01 ftttorv power; ibo wm in tin prido of 



Jrouth and beauty; the light spirit of expected triuiQph 
ighted up her lovely face. She was about to become toe 
bride of a conqueror, yet one whose laurels woidd droop 
without her propping ; she was to be Queen of her native 
land, the pearly dasp to unite the silken band vrith which 
peace now bound long discordant England. She was un- 
able to communicate this spirit of hope to her desponding 
friend; he gazed on her beauty with admiration and deep 
grief, asking, with tearful eyes, < Shall we ever meet again r 
— < Yes ! in London, in the Coort of Henryi we shall again 
be companions—- Iriends.' 

«< I CO to the To wer, not to the Court,' replied Warwick ; 
' and when those gloomy gates dose on me^ I shall pray that 
my head may soon repose on the cold stone that piUows my 
cousin Edward. I shall sleep uneasily till then.' 

•< < Fie, cousin !' said Elizabeth ; < such thoughts ill ha- 
seem the nearest kinsman of the future Queen of England. 
You will remain but a short time In the Tower ; bntif yon 
nurse thoughts like these^ you will pine there as jou did 
before I cheered your prison here, and the roses vrith whidi 
my care has painted your chedcs will again fade.' 

*< * Wan and colourless will my cheek be ere your bright 
eyes look on it again. Is it not sufficient grief that I part 
from you, bdoved friend?' 

« A gush at once of sorrow, of affection, of long-mpprew 
ed love, overpowered the youth. ' I shall think of you,' he 
added, * in my prison-house^ and while I know that you 
regret my fate, I cannot be whoUy a wretch. Do yon not 
love me r And will you not, as a proof, give me one of 
those golden hairs, to soothe poor Warwick^ misery ? One 
only,' he said, taking from her braided looks the small gift 
he demanded. < I will not diminish the rich beauty of 
^our tresses, yet they will not look lovelier, pressed by the 
jewelled diadem of England, than under the green chaplet 
I crowned you with a few months past, my Queen of 
May!' 

<* And thus, the eyes of each glistening with tears, thejr 
parted. For a moment Warwick looked as if he wished to 
press his cousin to his heart ; and she, who loved him as a 
sister, would have vielded to his embrace ; but befqre hia 
arms enfolded her, he started back, bent one knee, pressed 
her hand to his lips, his eyes, his brow, and bending his 
head for an instant towards the ground, sprang up, and 
rushed down the avenue towards the gate at whidi his 
guard awaited him. Elizabeth stood motionless, watching 
him till out of sight The sun q[>arkled brightly on a tuft 
of wild flowers at her feet. The glittering light caught her 
eye. * It is noon,' she thought ; * the morning, dew is dry ; 
it is Warwick's tears that gem these leaves.' She gatherad 
the flowers, and, fint kissing them, placed them in her 
bosom ; with slow steps, and asorrowlng heart, she re-tn« 
tered the Castle."— VoL i. p. 65-9. 

Our judgment on this work shall be given in detail 
next week. 



A System of Geographg, Popular and ScUntiJkf or « 
Phuskaly PoHHoalj and Statistical Account of the World 
and its various Divisions, By James Bell. Illustrated 
by a complete set of Maps, and other Engravings. Vol* 
1 1 1. GUisgow. Bladde, Fullarton, and Co. 1830. 
8vo. Pp. 558. 

We noticed^ with much approbation, the first two vo- 
lumes of this work, on their appearance some months ago. 
We observe with plessure that the able editor is prose- 
cuting his arduous, but useful task, with diligence and 
perseverance. The work, when finished, (it is to extend 
to six volumes,) will unquestionably be the completest yet 
published in this country upon the subject of whicE it 
treats. The third volume is devoted to the British Em- 
pire, and to that extensive, though least known,' quarter 
of the globe, Africa. It contains upon these subjects all 
the most important geographical and statistical details* 
and affords, likewise, a full and satisfactory view of the 
physical and political relations of these portions of the 
earth's surfoce. Eight well-executed maps, and two other 
engravings, the one of Grand Cairo, and the other of 
the Cape of Good Hope, illustrate and enbwice the to* 
lame. 
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A Treatise on the Law of Scotland respecting TiiheSf and 

the Stipends of the Parochial Clergy ; with an Appendix, 

containing Illustrative Documents not before published. 

By Sir John Connell, Kut. Second Edition. 2 tuIs. 

\ Svo. EdUiburgh. TLomos CUurk. 1830. 

This work, which is the only available one on the 
branch of iavr it discusses, has received some important 
additions in the present edition. It is unnecessary to 
enter into any detail concerning a book, which no law- 
yer or clergyman will go without, and which no other 
person will purchase. It is worth while, however, no- 
ticing in reference to it, the retributive Justice by which 
the tithes of which our old barons despoiled the church, 
have become the veriest plague to which their descend- 
ants are liable— a source of inoesaant, petty, teasing an- 
noyance. 



A^enr System of Commercial Arithmetic: or, Chdde to Bn^ 
siness and Science tfbr the Use (^Schools ; tit loAtdk the 
Principles of the JRuks, and the Reasons of the Opera- 
tions, are fully explained. By Robert Murray, Master 
of the Commercial and Mathematical Academy, 10, 
Nieolson Street. Edinburgh. John Boyd. 12iiio. 
Pp.443. 



Tlie Wine Drinker's Manual London. Marsh and 
Miller. 1830. 12mo. Pp. 296. 

This agreeable little work presents us with an account 
of the celebrated vineyards, and of the diiierent processes 
of wine-making in different countries. A value is given 
to both the picturesque details and the practical instruc- 
tions, by their being accompanied with a statement of the 
results of the most recent enquiries of men of experimental 
science. Every body takes a greater or less interest in 
wine, and every body, ther^sre, will find more or less 
amusement in the " Wine Drinker's Manual." 



Remarks on the Aclual State of the University of Cam- 
bridge. London. Published by Charles TUt. 1830. 
8vo. Pp. 47. 

Thet who are entirely ignorant of the arrangements 
at the University of Cambridge, may pidc up some in^ 
formation from this pamphlet; but we should grossly 
flatter the work, did we say that there was much to be 
^earned from it by persons previously versed to any 
extent in the subject. The style Is ambitious, and not 
a little puerile. Take, for example, the magnificent com- 
mencement :^>" Jt must be admitted, for it cannot be 
denied, by all who are acquainted with the higher and 
more intellectual orders of British aodety, that the mn- 
Jority of those members of the UnivcrsHy of Cambridge 
who annually receive their primary degrees witiiin Us 
precincts, are publicly accused of coming forth from 
thence into the world with a share of knowledge and in- 
formation, much inferior to what they had Justly been 
considered as capalde of acquiring.** The author thought, 
no doubt, that he was throwing a bomb into this learned 
institution, but it is only an ill-made squib, better calcu- 
lated to fizs than to sparlUe. 



The Pocket French Ckammatkal and Critical Dictionary ; 
containing the Rules of Grammar and Pronunciation, 
with the popular errors committed in French conversation, 
both in France and England; also, the Peculiarities, 
Niceties, and Difficulties attending French Composition, 
ffc, ff-c. By Gabriel Surrenne, F. A. S. £. Edinburgh : 
Printed for the Author, and sold by Oliver and Boyd. 
1830. 18mo. Pp. 356. 

AVz recommend this work to the attention of every one 
who wishes to perfect himself in the niceties of tlie 
frenchulanguage. A people who laugh so unreservedly 
as we do, at the mistakes of foreigners, when attempting 
to speak our language, ought to be on their guard against 
retaliation. Mr Surrenne's little work Is one of the best 
conceived and most completely executed for Uie purpose 
of advanced students that we have seen. It is the pro- 
duction of one who is thoroughly master of his own l«n« 
guagc, and has a head fat s el en t H k arrangement. 



AaiTUMETic, which is unquestionably one of tJha 
important branches of education^ has generally^ we he^ 
lieve, been taught in a moot superficial and unscientific 
manner. Neither the principles on which, as a aciencey 
it is founded, nor the application of these prinoiplca to the 
various departments of business, have been duly elucida. 
ted and inculcated ; and young men, on leaving achool, 
commonly find that their acquirements on this head are 
wofully deficient. This is to he attrihttted diiefly to the 
character of the class-books put into the hands of youth. 
The systems of arithmetic at present used In schools, 
whatever be their merits In other respects, are so ex- 
tremely limited in point of size and information, thai no 
elucidation of principles, no analysis of rules, no ** pbih»- 
sophy of arithmetic,'* can be expected from them. The 
teacher, however able or zealous, has seldom time to sup- 
ply the deficiences by which these treatises are character- 
ised. Among the many improvements which education 
has recentiy undergone, and is still undergoing, we are 
glad to see an attempt like that made in the work before 
us, to promote improvement In the department of arith- 
metic, the most generally important branch of all. Mr 
Murray's treatise, which extends to no fewer than 443 
densely printed 12mo pages, we regard as by far the most 
valuable work on the subject that has yet appeared, being 
not more useful for schools than for private stndents. 
The Rules and Definitions are given with equal exact- 
ness and perspicuity, and the Examples are judidoos; 
while the illustrative Notes, which embrace 150 pages, 
contain the most full and satisfactory analysis of the 
principles of the rules exemplified in the body of the 
work. These Notes, indeed, form the distinguishing 
characteristic of the book, and constitute that portion of 
it, in which the greatest ability and originality are di^ 
played; and whUe they are abundantiy plain to the 
pupil, are yet of such a nature as to be interesting both 
to the teacher and the man of science. The work, be- 
sides, embraces various suljeets, such as hankingt atoek- 
jobbing, and Insurance-oiBce cakulalions, whick w« Imve 
not seen treated so fully or in so business-like a manner 
in any other publication. There is also appended, a list 
of Questions, ** so extenstve," says the author, '^ as net 
only to enable the pupil to didt from the teacher all ne- 
cessary information, and to furnish the teach^ with the 
means of exercising the Judgment and reasoning fiwoltles 
of his pnpils ; but to put it also in the power of thsse 
concerned in the examination of sdiools to aim i lain mi- 
nutdy the various degrees of profieieney attained." la 
short, though a rigid critic might probably discover aonae 
minor ol^Jections to some parts of this pnUication, we re- 
gard it not only, as we have already said, as the best 
work on arithmetic that has yet appeared, but as one of 
the most judidous on any subject, according to the intd- 
lectoal system of education ^ and wo venture to predict 
that its success and usefnlncm will corr esp o n d with the 
character we have given it. 
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Ltbmd aad its Eeomomy t -^ ^ 

made m a Tomt thrtmgh the Cowttry in the A 
1829. By J. E. Bicheno, Esq., F.R.S., Ac 
don. John Murray. 1830. Ifmo. P^ 306. 

Bm> the worm than Cretan labyrintii of Irish sdfsirs, 
past and present, we have no desire to enter. To such 
of our readers^ however* as fyA inlorested In the anlgefl^ 
«b4 it b an impsrtaat «n^ w oa infely nr— wni tht 
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present work, which is the produetioa of aa aeeonte ob- 
serrer and Tigorous thinker. 



A Series of the most esteemed Dimnm tf the Chtrch of 
England, With Lives of M« Authors, jn. By the 
Rey. T. & Hughes, B.D. Vol. I. The Works of 
Bishop Sherioch. London. A. J. Valpj. 1890. 
8vo. Pp. 41& 

TuLB is a handsome book, and likely to secure for itself, 
and the succeeding volumes of the series, an extensive cir- 
culation, especially in England. A complete eollection 
of the best English Divines does not exist, and it is the 
object of the present work to supply the desideratum, and 
to afford, at a moderate expense and in a handsome shape, 
a full view of the profound researdies^ the luminous ex- 
positions, the interesting criticisms, and the noble elo- 
quence, of Episcopalian Theologians. The works of each 
divine are to be preceded by a biogn^hical memoir; and 
to each discourse is prefixed a summary of its contents, 
well calculated to assist the young dergyman in composi- 
tion. The series is very appropriately eommenoed with 
the powerful compositions of Bishop Siierloek ; and these 
are to be succeeded by tlie most popular works of Bar- 
row,' Hall, Atterbury, Jewell, Seed, Jortin, Lowth, Hurd, 
Beveridge, Clarke, Ogden, Paley, Jeremy Taylor, and 
others. A volume is to iq^pear on the first of every month, 
and about fifty volumes will com|dete tlie worlc The 
Rev. Mr Hughes, who acts as editor, is a aealooa and able 
man, and his labours deserve all ffffsm 



By Mm Shenrood, antlMr of «' Little Henry 
and hie Bearer,*' Aw. Berwiok. Thomas Mebvoe. 
1830. 34mow Pp. 87. 

This is another of Mrs Sherwood*s excellent stories for 
young people, full of good morality and chaste composi- 
tion. 



MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



GERMAN LITSRATURB. 

Wx have just received a considerable number of new 
works from Germany, but we do not think that many of 
them are of much Interest. They are for the moet part 
rather heavy. There are works on Jurisprudence, An- 
tiquities, Philology, PhQoeophy, and Theology, but none 
renuokable either for originality or oomprehenaive views. 
One or two of the lighter publications, however, deserve 
a more particular mention. 

Hagiographa Posteriora, Framkd.'^'Mt FVifnkel has 
tfldcen the trouble to translate several of the Apocryphal 
books into Hebrew ; for what end, or for whose use, we 
cannot imagine->-nor does he condescend to give us any 
informatiim upon this point. Mr F. Is, we believe, a 
Jew ; but these writings are not acknowledged by his na- 
tion to be '* Hagiographa." We regret, for the sake of 
the Rev. Edward Irving, that the idea of Hebra'lsing 
these books did not occur to some one a few centuries 
sooner. In that ease, his attempt to elevate a portion of 
Esdras to the dignity of a canonical book, might have 
been more feasible. 

Chschichte des Hauses und Landes FUrstenberg, Von 
Ernst MUneh, Enter Band. — Since the time of Moser, 
the provincial history of Germany has been prosecuted 
with an ardour and success unparalleled in any other 
country. This is, indeed, the only manner in which 
materials can be collected for a complete history of that 
gigantic kingdom ; for the seeds of its dissolution were 
sown in the day it was planted. It is only after the in- 
dlyidnal histosy of the different pifBcipalitiea biw been 



faithfully traced, that we can form a correct notion of 
the fermenting elements out of whidi the Church Relbr- 
mation, and the splitting of the Empire into a number of 
independentstatee, went forth. Notwithstanding its titles 
Dr Mitnch's book is mora properly a history of the houses 
than of the territory, of FiirstenbMrg. Of the hUter, al- 
moat all that we learn from his work is, that it is situ»* 
ted in Suabia.*' From the annals of the former, he haa 
selected some fdeasing and instrnetiva biographies. 

Memoriaide Colonel Gustafson, — Colonel Gustafson is 
the assnmfid name of the Ex-KIng of Sweden,-«a man s« 
low in intellect, that when the prindplie of Intimacy 
triumphed after the overthrow of Napoleon, he was held 
incapdile of being restored to his thime. He has of latft 
been living chiefly in the neighbourhood of Aix-la^Cha* 
pdle. " Even kiiiga have ta'en a mate ont o' the plain,** 
sings the poet; but Colonel Gnstafton went fluther^ 
and seleeted one from the streets. The CoUmel has lalel j 
found or &ttoied himself called opoii to correet soma 
statements of the Coonta Las Gases and Qsgai'; and as 
hie eorreetiona relale chiefly to dates, w an incUned !• 
think him in the right, for we nef¥«r yet know a French- 
man who could con d es cen d to be corveot in sueh matters 
But the chief brunt of the£s-King*s anger haa expend 
ed Itself upon his Parlsum bookseller and the Editor ef 
the MomtewTf wbohsA ventmred* in publishing his epistlss^ 
to eorreet eome Inaccorades of style, into which, as al»> 
reigner, he had naturally fallen. These gentlenacn Insist- 
ed upon rendering his French grammatical ; w h ereas he 
insisted that having onea been a crowned head, he waa 
entitled to write It in his own way. The result has beea» 
that*the Frendi Utieraieitrs have ghreo the world an Inte^ 
ilgible version of the Cohmsl's story ; and he haa eamed 
the work to be printed at Liege, In Ida own tiassieal huu 
guage, with a prefhce in which he expooee their Importi- 
nenoe. 

, UmrisseguCfoethesHermamwidDoroAeik JFWArm^. 
—The d eser v ed success which has attended the illnstra* 
tlons of the German and English classkss, in outline^ by 
Retsch and Comdius, has set all the yonng artists In 
Gemaany to emulate their example. Retsch, although 
a great mannerist, is undeniably a man of genius, and 
whatever he produces must deservoAttention. Cornelius^ 
with less power, has much more taste and lees mawMfW 
ism. After all, however, it Is a pity to see men poesessed 
of their talents, vraoting their time In each unsubstantial 
work. The poem which Fuhring has chosen as the sub- 
ject of his illustralloo, althiragh one of the most pleasing 
and characteristic of its illustrious author, is perhaps leea 
susosptihle than any thing he ever vrrote^ of being trans- 
lated into a series of picturee. Fuhring*s figuree, too, 
remind us incessantly of Retsch ; and the ^ff and stately 
forms of that artist are scarcely a* home In a domestfo 
tale : they brtong to the maQed and brocaded haUs of 
chivalry. The chief merit of these outlines Is the feel- 
ing they display of the beauties of arrangement, and the 
expression &l one or two of the faces. 

Phantasiegemalde ; von Dr Oeorg During. FUr 1830.-« 
The author of this work publishes an annual novel, un- 
der the title of <' Fantj Portralta.** It is that for 1830 
which at present liee on our table. Doring is a tolerably 
fair specimen of the second-rate German literati. He Is 
an amiable and sensible man, and his writings bear tho 
impress of his character. He has a felicitous style of 
dashing off a humorous character, and a happy knack at 
detecting and exposing baseness and hypocrisy of all 
kinds. When, however, he comes to give us a picture of 
his own ideal of human excellence, he is apt to fail. There 
is something feeble and insipid in the attempt. In like 
manner, when he tries to discuss principles, he seldom 
succeeds in elevating himself above the current opinions 
of the day ; and what renders this still more provoking 
is, that he announces them with aU the gravity of one who 
is revealing some hitherto unheard-of truths. In this lit- 
tle Tolume before us^ he exposes, In a light and good.ha« 
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moured manner, some of the most fashionable follies and 
vices in the courts of the petty sovereigns of Germany. 
The heartless ambition after universal admiration of a 
court 1>eauty^the cold and unidaad stiffness of an illite- 
rate and higb-1>om old lady — ^the reckless duellist — ^the 
thnld and sensual pretender to taste and literature — ^the no 
leas contemptible pretender to piety, half debauchee, half 
sirindler — play off their different peculiarities upon each 
other in a sufficiently edifying manner. But the author 
lingers with greater pleasure upon the better attributes 
of humanity — ^love, friendship, honesty, and bravery. The 
descriptions of natural scenery are glowing ; and the re- 
marks upon music betray the hand of a master. Those 
uipon painting, on the contrary, are in the last degree 
superficial and common-pla«e. 

In looking over this boolc^ some almost obliterated 
impressions have been awakened vrithin us ; and our at* 
tention has been directed, after a long interval, to the con- 
trast between the German and English character. Goethe 
somewhere remarks : Der Sinn erweitert, aber lahmt ; 
die That belebt, aber beahrankt. Which we thus para- 
phrase : — The exclusive cultivaticm of the reflective pow- 
ers gives expansion to the ideas, but unnerves the charac- 
ter ; habits of action give strength to the character, but 
narrow our ideas. In this maxim lies the key to the dif. 
ference between the German and Englishman — two cha- 
racters, whichy in many points, show such a strong £s- 
mily likeness. Both nations have made no inconsidera- 
ble advances in civilisation, but upon different paths. The 
English nation, in commerce, in learning, in political 
management, has acted, for itsel£ The part of the govern- 
ment has been to watch and check its sometimes overhasty 
progress. The German nation, on the contrary, has been 
led on by a government more advanced than itself. The 
P^nglishman has acted like a free and irresponsible agent. 
The German like a schoolboy. Hence the Englishman 
is the slave of prqudices and narrow views, but he acts 
with determination and precision. The German is lil)e- 
ral and enlightened, but soft and unable to act for him- 
self. The latter judges the world, scrutinizes the merits 
of individuals, and arranges them on a well-graduated scale 
of desert. The former commands the world, making 
other nations, willingly or reluctantly, the agents of his 
aggrandisement* 



THE INOIPIBNT AUTHOR. 

My bnin urimi round, my pericranium glows. 

Like baker*! oren, with poetic fire. TairiVAif t. 

*< Now,** said Vivian, seating himself resolutely before 
his well-appointed desk, *< I shall be no longer a dallier 
round the brink of fame. This pen is the sceptre of my 
immortality ; that paper the Magna Charta of my legiti- 
mate sway over the mind of man. Let them say what 
they like of me, I know that I was bom for glory. I 
know it by the throbbing of my heart, by the galloping of 
my pulse, by my moonlight wallcs, by my being in love, 
by my fragments of unfinished sonnets, by my * extem- 
pore* in Lucy*s album, by my dreams of shattered dia- 
monds, garlands of flowers, rainbows, pearls, dew-drops, 
and ladies* eyes. I know, by all these signs, and a thou^ 
sand more, that I am to move like a sunbeam through 
the world. I am not vain — nobody ever accused me of 
tliat; but if the gods are determined upon giving me 
glory, how can I help it ? They have stuffed my brains 
4 as full of brilliant thoughts as they would a casket of 
jewels. I know not which to take out first. It is a con- 
centration of rays, and all are equally dazzling; What 
a head I have got ! How beautifully round and protu- 
berant are all my knobs ! What a noble bump this ideality 
is ! I feel it swelling in my hand like a golden pippin. 
I was bom a cheese-cutter If I was not born a genius. 
;' MThat Ma I to write ? I nmt ^ive sooMtbin^ to (he I 



winds of fiune. I have hid my lamp too long under a 
bushel. What am I to write ? Suppose an epic, not 
in twenty-four, but a hundred books ; my hero conquers 
the world ; is betrothed to a modem Semiramis ; de- 
scends to hellj flings Pluto from his throne, and sends 
Proserpine screaming across the Styx ; reascends ; builds 
cities by a nod, and levels mountains with a breath; dies, 
is taken up to heaven, deified, and set as a sign among 
the other constellations. The idea is magnificent ; but its 
execution would require time. I could not finish it in 
less than six months. I cannot wait so long. The per- 
petuity of my existence must be secured in a much shorter 
period. The Epopee may still confine her smiles to Homer, 
Virgil, Milton, Dante, and Tasso. I shall not become 
their rival. 

. " Shall I write a tragedy ? That might be done in « 
fortnight. But it would only be to prove myself « triton 
among the minnows. There would be no competition. 
I should bear the prize away as easily as the *■ Admi- 
rable Crichton * did in the ring at Bologna. I should 
only have to walk the course like Lord Kennedy'a Skiff. 
I disdain a laurel so easily won. I wish to see it guard- 
ed by serpents, fiery dragons, and cunning magicians. 
I must enjoy the amusement of overcoming them, wad 
depart with the consciousness that the spoil is but the 
reward of my labour. The post of danger is the post of 
honour. Let the energies of my great soul be called into 
action by opposition. The delicious perfume of the ce- 
dar is discovered only when the tree is struck by the axe 
of the woodman; the latent fire of the flint b lirooght 
out only by violent concussion. 

'* I shall write a novel. There Is competition there. 
Every liody has been writing novels, from John Gait up to 
Sir Walter Scott. I shall dispute with him his pro-emi- 
nence. I shall drag him from the throne, wherc^ like the 
mysterious Lama of Thibet, he has so long sat supreme. 
There shall be a greater than the Great Unknown. I never 
admired those Waverley Novels; nothing more easy than to 
surpass them. Let me begin at once. I may finish a couple 
of chapters before dinner, could I only find a commence- 
ment. It must be something striking ; I diall burst upon 
the reader*s attention without a moment's waminir. I 
shall infuse fear, wonder, and horror into his whole soul, 
and his eye will travel over my pages spell-bound. Ha ! 
I have it. I shall enter upon my story thus : — 

'* ' It was twelve at night. A thunder-etorm was ga- 
thering in the sky. A horseman galloped across the 
wold, and entered the recesses of the forest. He was in 
black armour, and he wore his visor down. A light 
gleamed from one of the towers of the castle, just as the 
muttering thunder awoke the lightning in the purple 
clouds* — (A very happy expression.) ' The stranger 
knocked at the great gate ; the porter opened it, and, 
without a word, he rode into the court. The lady sat 
In her banqueting-hall, but the rosy wine stood untasted 
before her. She thought in silenoe of her own true 
knight. A heavy tread was heard along the corridor. 
The warrior, who wore his visor down, stood before her. 
" 'TU he ! 'Tis my betrothed !** the Uidy cried, and she 
raised the goblet to her lips to pledge him joyfully. The 
knight unclasped his helmet, and laid it on the table, but 
it was the head of a skeleton that was seen beneath. A 
scream echoed through the castle ; the domestics rushed 
to the halL A helmet lay upon the floor ; but the stran- 
ger and the lady were gone for ever.* 

'' Lord bless me ! I have got to the conclusion already. 
Though set in long primer with twenty leads between 
every line, this would not make above half a dozen pages, 
with four lines to the page. I must think of something 
on a more extensive plan. Unless I can produce three 
Volumes, I may as well go to the booksellers with a ream 
of manuscript sermons in my pocket. My genius seems 
admirably adapted for the terrible, and my style a fine 
essence of the beauties of Raddlffe, Matnrin, and Lewis. 
Bat J IwTQ fOl the n^tiiity of* Cbin«^ pwEile. Ion 
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adapt myadf to any thing. The aentimental school of 
writin(f is popular. I should lilce to try it : — 

" ' It was on one of the loYelieot eyenings of August, an 
hour before the sun had set, that Rosalie stood on the 
banlcs of the Garonne, watching the approach of a gaily- 
pennoned little boat, which came slowly on against the 
stream. She knew that it contained her lover, and that 
it was freighted, therefore, with her whole store of worldly 
happiness ; for Rosalia was at that bewitching age, when 
the treasures of the heart pour themselves freely ouL and 
blesH the giver no less than the receiver.' (An admirable 
moral reflection, which will immediately gain me the 
reader's confidence. ) * The boat at length drew near with 
its tiny flags glittering in the auburn light* (' the auburn 
light,' fine) ' lilce so nuuiy Lilliputian rainbows. It grates 
upon the white pebbles ; it touches tlie green bank ; the 
sails are furled. Like a young sea^god, the delighted 
Conrad leaps ashore. Another moment, and they are 
locked in each other's arms, — in a long and pure embrace.' 
(I might here introduce a quotation either from Petrarch 
about ' eUma gentile,* or from Rousseau about ' paitible 
el douce jouiasance.*) ' How can they ever forget that sun- 
set hour upon their own Garonne ? Though family feuds 
have disunited their fathers, their souls are made for each 
other. May no rude storm break upon the calm of their 
felicity ! Suddenly m horn rings through the neighbour- 
ing wood. " It is my brother's ! He is returning*with 
his attendants from the hunt. Fly, Conrad ; unloose the 
moorings of your barge, and away ! Hark ! I hear al- 
ready the tramp of their horses ! See! see! they come!* 
The moorings were unloosed ; and Conrad had impressed 
a wild and burning kiss upon the lip of Rosalie, when 
the young St Germaine galloped to the spot, calling upon 
his followers to second him. He flung himself from his 
steed, with a dark frown upon his brow, and bared his 
well-tried weapon. But, with a bound, Conrad leaped 
on board, and gave his sails to the breeze. He leaped not 
alone ; St Gei'maine, too, was in the boat. Just then the 
lagging servants arrived; but the wind and tide had waft- 
ed the ol>edient pinnace from the shore, and they were too 
late to stop its progress. But fierce was the struggle 
they witnessed as it sailed away. The two young war- 
riors fought like two hysenas. At length, however, St 
Germaine's sword was seen to fly from his exhausted 
grasp. It gleamed for a moment above the blue Garonne, 
then fell with a splash into its waters. But Conrad wish- 
ed not for his enemy's life ; he pointed to the prow, where 
St Germaine threw himself down in gloomy silence. The 
conqueror took his station at the helm, and steered away 
with his prisoner towards his paternal donuuns, but first 
turned round and waved his heron-plumed cap to the al- 
most fainting Rosalie.' 

'' What an exquisite first chapter ! Ransack every cir- 
culating library in the kingdom, and show me one to 
compare with it. I think I may say, without vanity, that 
I am very nearly a universal genius. Can there be any 
thing more different than these two openings, and yet how 
matchless are both ! There are also other ways of begin- 
ning. There is the commencement familiar, as for ex- 
ample : — ' Do you really imagine. Sir John,' said Lady 
Bevil, ' have you really the vanity to suppose, that I will 
listen for a moment to any thing you can say upon the 
subject ?' — ' Certainly not,* replied the meek and peace- 
able massaio ; ' I never presumed. Lady Bevil, to put my 
judgment on a level with yours ; but I thought that 
though the coachman did stay three minutes behind his 
time, you might try him once more before you dismissed 
him.*—-' Fie ! Sir John ! You have no more brains than 
a torn cat, and yet you are always meddling with things 
you don't understand. It is a lucky thing you have got a 
wife to take care of you, Sir John.*-*Then there is the 
commencement circumstantial, as thus :^' Our hero was 
the son of a respectable merchant, who resided in the city 
of BristoL His grandfather,' &c. &c Again, there is 
the cpmrnenceraent historical j for in^timce; ' lo the year 



!l403, Scotland may be considered as still a barbarous na- 
tion. The feudal system,' &c && Or there is the com- 
mencement descriptive- 
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Heavens ! they are ringing the dinner bell, and I am 
as yet only beginning. When, O when ! shaU I see my 
momtmenium exactwnf my kingdom conquered, my crown 
•f glory won?" h. G. B. 



REMARKS ON OAMBLINO, WITH SOME ALLUSIONS 

TO A DIRTY STORY. 

By Lieut. , late of the Royal Irish Dragoons. 

Yoc*ax right, old boy. Enough of phiy IVe seen in 
my time. And deep play, too» never doubt me. Wasn't 
I kept lying as a prisoner at large, for ten long years, in 
Paris, and isn't there a PaUis Royal there ? And wasn't 
I at Vienna at the last Congress? And weren't old 
Blucher and our own Duke, God bless him ! the devil's 
own hands for a tight set-to ? And didn't I see there, 
and at Aix-la-Chapelle^ on my way back, enough of my 
old friends of the Palais Royal ? Och ! and you may 
say it, I have seen something of play in my time. 

WeU, then, you ask me what I think of this hubbaboo 
that has been kept up about our ears in this dirty little 
town of yours. Faith and troth, if you had asked me 
with our legs under the mahogany, I would have told 
you quietly, that you are much readier with your tongues 
than your triggers, on this side the water. But you have 
written me a civil card about this same^ so I suppose I 
must be after answering you in a quieter fashion ; and 
so, though I have^neither the learning of old Daines Bar- 
rington, (as, sure, I have not half his ill humour,) nor of 
my old messmate Napier, (and sure I had not half his 
devilry, when his friends at Dublin sent him to school, 
just to keep him out of harm's way,) I'll just be telling 
you what I think of the. matter, and the readier that it's 
a damned canting set ye are, one and all, and much the 
better you would be of having a little truth told you any 
how. 

I don't know how it is, but there's a world of differ- 
ence betwixt our own little island and the continent. I 
put Ireland out of the question, because that is clean and 
clear a place by itself. But as to Great Britain, it's all 
decent, regular, quiet, sober people you are^ with a certain 
way of living, and obliged to work hard for it. Now, all 
over the continent, there is a pretty neat heap of fellows 
—-good, strapping, gentlemanlike fellows^who have no- 
thing but their own wits to live on. And the courts 
of the little pocket-pieces of sovereigns, that one meets 
with every where^ are just hot-beds for breeding suchlike, 
full as they are of small nobles, who have little to live 
on, and dare not trade decently for fear of losing their 
rank ; and of soldiers — ^brave and clever enough, but 
with pay that won't keep them in clean shirts. And 
over and above all, there are the licensed gaming tables, 
where every one may play for what he likes, and the 
more the merrier, for the government gets a tax from 
them. Now, look to the upshot. There comes to be a 
regular class who live at or by the gaming table, and it 
shoots so many polypus-like fibres into the great mass of 
society, that you cannot tell where the honest set leave 
off, and the rogues begin. But, if I might venture on 
stating my own belief, I would say, that it is more diffi- 
cult to meet on the continent with one who is quite and 
away the clean potato, but that it's seldom you'll meet 
witli such devil's own pigeons as here at home. 

And reason good. Mind me, I'm not speaking of Loo- 
don now — that's a ticklish chapter; — I'm speaking of 
your own decent little Presbyterian sort of a half capitaL 
Now, in the first place, you're all so good, that any per- 
son who plays above twopence a-point long whist, must 
do it under the rose ; so that any one who has any itch- 
ing for high pUy, must swallow, in the first place, a dou- 
ble dose of hypoorlsy, and that rulii9 him out ani oul 
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even though ha oontinne what the wwld calls honest. 
Nexfty when a man does tahe to cheating— and then never 
was one who played often, and deep, and well, who did 
not take to It in the long run — he hii% In this sametown, 
no class of aoeiety into whkh he can he reoeiTod aa a 
player. He must continue oetensihly a man of bnainess, 
or of fortune. His superior skill, even though it go no 
farther, is carefully veiled. He pursues his schemes In 
the tolitary silence of his own consciousness, without any 
one upon whom he can look and say, ^ Thoi| art like unto 
me."* So you see that there is a diibrence between a 
gambler on the continent, and here with us. There, he 
is a nuisance — a licensed, and a pestilential nuisance — 
corrupting the inmost core of society : here, he dates not 
be seen in open day. And well that it is so ; for how 
much healthier the tone of society where viee is aahamed 
to show Its front, and where we may not unlreqaently 
meet with thoee who not only bid dellanco to Its sedue- 
tions, but who hare lived in pan and han»y Ignorance 
of its existence, and where the degradation of him who 
falls is of a tenfold degree ! Hypocrisy — eonsdoosness 
that no one can sympathise with what he really la— wi- 
there up all that is human within him. Utter aelfisbnees 
^-.the only true and Incurable moral eaacer— for ever eate 
at his heart. 

Perhaps yon will say, that there are very few sneh In 
Scotland. Sorry am I to say, that I think there are a 
good many. The current of life glides tranquil, and seem- 
iugly pure, around ns ; but seek to fiithom its depths, and 
you will tell another atory. I do not speak of this child's 
play — this Jury Trial, and the piddling play in which it 
bad its origin. That is, indeed, much noise, and little 
wool. The affair Is simply this :— A lew ge ntlem en oo- 
carionally play a little deeper than their after reflection 
can Justify, or than Is altogether decorous. One of them 
—God knows why — ^it does not seem to have been so 
much firom want of money, as from an innate propensity 
to remove a card from tiie bottom to the top of the 
pack—* takes undue advantages of his companions. An- 
other, who has lost more than he can well afford, 'oon- 
vinecd that there has been foul play, demands his money 
back again, and obtains it. The offender, not contented 
with being quietly sent to Cove n tr y by his friends, de- 
mands that their verdict be pnUidy and solemnly ratified 
by the sentence of a court of Justice, ** and has his wish 
allowed.** What is here to wonder at? That young men 
should be imprudent ? or that once in a quarter of a cen- 
tury a knave should be discovered ? Had this been all, 
you might have waited till doomsday for my remarks on 
the snbject. But there is more behind. 

The public opinion has on this occasion been fr^y 
and fairly announced, that the gambler Is a dangerous 
and detestable character.) But this is not enough, unless 
we settle who the gambler is. Not he, surely, who, for 
his amusement. Indulges occasionally In a game where 
skill, or chance, or a mixture of both, may assign him the 
victory. Such games, to a certain extent, are not only in- 
nocent, but useful ; many of them exercise and sluurpen 
the wit8» all of them may teach command of temper. It 
is, therefore, only in excess that they are an evil. But 
certainly risking a portion of our fortune greater than 
prudence warrants, on the chance of gaining what there 
is no credit In so gaining, if shameful when done by the 
instrumentality of cards and dice, Is not the less shame- 
ful when effected by some other Instrument. * It Is the 
habitual indulgence in the excitement of having a great 
sum on the haaard, or the endeavour to raise one^ii sdf In 
the scale of wealth by a lucky chance, instead of honest 
industry, that constitutes gambling,and every one to whom 
these charges can be brought home is a gambler. 

You ! who lately began the world without a frrthlng, 
who are obliged to make a continue outlay for your 

• Oar IMmmI the LieateMmt here bagiai to wittsabsttir ityl^ 
w^icb fUl eoBTince the nadir that the rousliBSii of tha pmfioiit 

put Of nit coouaunlcstioa wss lomewbst afl9cted««lb« 



fliants, whaas hoaliMss aceounta are paid one 
irears, who all this while, on tha otreogth of a 
eowit» and kite bills, are keeping a sf l aadid " 
breeding your chUdrcn to ha loaders of ftohlMi; In 
ving thus to bUnd the popukee^ and troating to a ~ 
$nd desperate ehance, what ar« yon but a gaaUer? 

You! who launch out into the wide sea of trade with, 
tut a oi^tltal, and trust to making your Ibrtona by a 
eoaple of hankmpteiai^ what ara yon bat a dl a honrat 
gambler? 

Yon ! who opening a bonking oAoe withooft capital of 
your own, speenlato In the funds apon otksr asen's m^ 
aey, thovgh liable every mome n t to a run, ca retom of the 
ffuln of the widow and the orphan, whose UttU 
im been depooited with yoo, what are yan if 
gamblar? 

Yon ! who, Indnlglag in dreuaa 0/ futon Ularaiy 
tftlon, llveMnxorloasly upon b e tr owo d aancyy are yaa 
aot a gambler ? 

Yoa! who^ paid by the eomtry to adminlolBr jastlcc, 
yawn oa the bench when kept Ave mlonlea 
usual from year forenoon hand at whist, 
name* 

Let na hear no more, then, of apaltry matter* to whkh 
the gossiping propensitlea of a provincial town have lent 
an endue degree of Importance ; and, above all, lot us hoar 
no mors vapooring on the port of the prem about Its iiw 
dependence and daring In giving the d 
city. Independence ! there might haw been aome in 
fbsing to gratify the noivenal craving for tUa 
** Dariagi indeed! much daring there is aboat the 
ter.- 



A THIMO OF SHRflDS AVD PATCHEft 

To tk$ EdUar oftU Edaburjfh LiUrary JtmnmL 

Sxa,— I Bzo to inform you, that my Common-Place 
Book has been declared, by many of my friends, to be a 
tery tmoommon-plaoe book. I am an old literary Idler, 
-»4 bachelor, and of independent fortune. I do not m c aa 
to my, however, that I am a man of talent ; thank Heaven ! 
I have no talent. I read every thing, but write nothing 
.-nothing original, I mean ; for I write a great deal of 
what others have first written for me. I am a wretched 
composer, but an admirable selector. It was a nemarfcof 
either an ancient or modem phiknopher, (I am not ears 
which, but I know it was a phUosopher*s remark,) that 
there was never a book published out of which somethiqg 
useful might not be gleaned. I entirely coincide with the 
philosopher, and upon this prindpie I have acted for the 
last fifteen years. Put any thing in the sh^te of a book 
into my bands, from an encyclopedia down to a cheap 
tract ; ftrom Sir Walter Scott's '^ Ivanhoe* down to Gait's 
** Annals of the Piurish ;" from Lord Byron's ** ChOde 
Harold** down to Campbell's ** Theodric ;" fimn Plato'b 
** Idea of a Perfect Republic" down to MacCuDoeh's 
Lectures on ** Political Economy ;* and there ia not a 
single volume among the whole from which I ahall not 
be induced to make some extracts. Yon may call it 
trifling, if you will, but it Is innocent and usefrd trifling ; 
and I would rather be a virtuoeo in thoughts and senti- 
ments, than in butterflies or old coins. Without fiuther 
preface, I shall give you a sample of the contents of this 
Common-Place Book of mine, and flatter myself that 
your readers may And among them a few psmagti worthy 
of remembering, and of transference, perha^ to the 
albums kept either by themselves or their fidr cooains. 

WALLxa.-* Waller did not marry the Lady Dorothea 
Sidney, eldest daughter of the Earl of Lriceatcr, whom 
he courted by all the poetry in which Sackaritta is cele- 
brated— a word derived from the Latin appellation of 
sugar. When he had lost all hopes of her, he found aa 
taaier conquest. It has not been dlscoTered Chat hb wifs 
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WAS won bj hit poetry. He doubtleH prmiied tome whom 
he would hare been afraid to marry, and perhaps mar- 
ried one whom he would have been ashamed to praise. 
Many qualities contribute to domestic happiness, upon 
which poetry has no colours to bestow ; and many airs 
and sallies may delist the imagination, which he who 
flatters them can never approye. H&ere are charms made 
only for distant admiration. No spectacle is nobler than 
a blaze.^-JbAajon*« Lives of the Poets, 

Amitie.— J'al trois sortes d*amis ; les amis qui 
m*aiment, Iss amis & qui Je mis indilKrent, et les amis 
qui me d^testent.— Folfanre. 

Sophocles. — The ungrateAil and impious ehUdren of 
Sophocles summoned him before the Judges, on the jm^ 
tence of lunacy, that tliey might obtain a decree to talM 
possession of his estate. He made no other defence than 
by reading tiM tragedy of ** CEdipus at Colonna,** whidi 
he was then composing. The Judges were delighted with 
the performance, and he carried his cause unanimously. 
This would be a good sulject for a poem.— jRiiCfter^(f« 
View of Ancient History ^ VoL IL 

BasviTAs VrrjB.— -Cum per magna campomm ipatia 
porrigeret ezercitum, nee numerum «jus, sed mensuram 
oomprebenderrt Persarum rex InsolentisBimus, lacrimas 
profudit, quod intra centum annos nemo ex tanta Juyen- 
tnte superfuturus esset.— <Sejieca^-Z>e Brev, Vita, cap, 
16. 

STAKZAS rOR KUSIC. 

I never cast a flower away. 

The gift of one who cared for me, 
A little flower, — a faded flower,—* 

i3ut it was done reluctantly. 

I never looked a last adieu 

To things familiar, but my heart 
Slirank with a feeling almost pain, 

Even from their lifelessness to part* 

I never spoke the word farewell f 

But with an utterance faint and broken ; 

A heart-sick yearning for the time 
When it should never more be spoken. 

Blackwood's Mag. No. 89. 

Mas Sn>iKiirs.--.On Saturday, Mrs Siddons, about 
whom all the world has l>een taUdng, made her first ap- 
pearance hero in the all-teaifnlchanetsr of /soMZn. F^rom 
the repeated panegyrics in the impartial London papers, 
we were taught to eacpect tlie sight of a heavenly angel ; 
but how were we supernaturaliy surprised into the most 
awful Joy at beholding a mortal goddess ! The house was 
crowded with hundreds more than it could hold, with 
thousands of admiring spectators tliat went without a 
sight. Tills extraordinary phenomenoa of tragic excd- 
lenoe ! this star of Melpomene ! this comet of the stage ! 
this sun of the firmament of the Muses ! this moon of 
blank verse ! this queen and princess of tears ! this Don- 
ellan of the poisoned bowl ! thb empress of the pistol and 
dagger ! this chaos of Shakspeare 1 this world of weeping 
clouds ! this Juno of commanding aspeeta ! this Terpsi- 
chore of the curtains and scenes ! this Proserpine of fire 
and earthquake ! this Katterfelto of wooden ! exceeded 
expectation, went beyond belief, and soared above all the 
natural powers of description ! Slie was natura itself! 
She was the very daisy, primrose, tuberose, sweetbriar, 
furze-blossom, gilliflower, wallflower, cauliflower, auri- 
cula, and rosemary ! In short, she was the banquet of 
Parnassus ! When she came to the scene of parting 'with 
her wedding-ring, the very fiddlers in the ordiestra, *' al- 
beit unused to the melting mood," blubbered, like hungry 
children for their bread and batter; and when the bell 
rang for music between the acts, the tean ran firom the 
bassoon-player's eyes in such plentiful showers^ that they 
choked the 4ngw<«tops, andy making a spout of ti|e in- 
strument, pou)wd io wdi tomiili op the ftddloj! book% 



that, not seeing the overtun was in two sharps, the leader 
of the band actually played in one flat ! But the sighs 
and sobs of the groaning audience, and the noise of the 
corlbs drawn from the smelling bottles^ prevented the mis- 
take being discovered. One hundred and nine ladles 
fainted! forty-six went into fits! and ninety-five had 
strong hysterics! Future ages will scarcely credit the 
truth, when they hear, that fourteen children, five old wo- 
men, one hundred tailors, and six common-council men, 
were drowned in the Inundation of tears that flowed from 
the galleries, the slips, and the boxes, into the pit ! And 
what is more melancholy, their bodies have not yet been 
found ! An act of Parliament should certainly be got to 
prevent her from acting. — Old Irish Paper. 

LiBxarr ow TuoooHT.^-Philosophy, wisdom, and li* 
berty, support each other ; he who will not reason, is a 
bigot; he who cannot, is a fool; and he who dares not, is a 
slave. — Preface to Sir William Drummond's Academical 
Questions, 

Paorxa Cuoicx or Assocxatxs.— .For a man of high 
qualities, it is rare to find a meet companion ; painful and 
ii^uriotts to want one. Solitude exasperates or deadens 
the heart, perverts or enervates the foculties; associatioo 
with inferiors leads to dogmatism in thought, and self- 
will even in affections. Ro us s ea u never should have lived 
in the Val de Montmorenci ; it had been good for War- 
burton that Hurd had not existed ; for Johnson never to 
have known Boswell or Davis.— X^ q^ SchiSer, 

UKXs TO A srinxa euvkivo across a aooM. 
Thou poisonous rascal ! running at this rate, 
0*er the perplexing desert of a mat. 
Scrambling and scuttling on thy scratchy legs. 
Like a scared miser with his money bags ; 
Thou thief — thou scamp— thou hideous much in little. 
Bearing away the plunder of a ^Ittle,— > 
Caitiff of corners,---doer of dark deeds, — 
Mere lump of poison lifted on starved threads^ 
That, while they run, go shuddering here and there^ 
As if abhorring what they're forced to bear,— 
I have thee now ; — I have thee here full blown— 
Thou lost old wretch, benighted by the noon ! 
What dost thou think — ^what dost thou say? Dost see 
Providence hanging o*er thee— to wit, me? 
Dost fear ? Dost shrink with all thine eyes, to view 
The shadowy threat of mine avenging shoe ? 
Now, now it comes ; one pang,— 4uid thou wilt He 
Flat as the sole that treads thy gorged impurity. 

The Libera^ No. 4. 

Tax FAttoiJs BovoviAX iEmovA. — £ila Ladla Cris- 
pis, nee vir, nee mulier, nee androgyna ; nee pnelia, |M6 
juvenis, nee anus ; ne6 casta, nee meretrix, nee pvdica, 
sed omnia: snUata neque lama, neqne ferro» nequo vcneno, 
sed omnibus : nee coelo, nee terris, nee aquis, sed ubique 
jacet. Lucius Agatho Prisdus, nee maritus, nee amator, 
necnecessarius; nequemoBrens,nequegaudens,neque flens; 
banc nee molem, nee pynmidem, nee sepulchrum, sed 
omnia, sdt et neocit eul poouerit. Of this riddle the fol- 
lowing solutions have been suggested among many othan ; 
the last appean the best. 1st, Niobe turned into stone. 
2d, A Eunuch. 3d, The phihisopher*s stone. 4th, Lot's 
Wife. 5th, A lawmit. 6th, Tlwee differant dead bodies. 
— yE rt Myc. Brit 

Air Anvxci—ItfOt not the creaking of shoes, aar the 
rustling of sUIes, betray thy poor heart to women.— jSftaft- 
jpeore. 

A Matxixonial Skcrxt.— Tou msj ride ns 
With one soft kiss a thousand furlongs, ere 
With spur we heat an acre.— /cfeiN. 

WurexB.-*! am ■nrprioed to see people think it matlar 
of congratulation that winter is going ; or, if coming, is 
not likely to be a seven one. On the contrary, I put up 
a petition mmudly, for to much soow, hail, firast, or 
stonily of MM lUiMi gr othsr, M th« tUei can pgwiblf afffvd 
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US. Surely every body ts sware of the divine pleasures 
which attend a winter fireside ;— candles at four o'clock, 
y/nrm hearth-rugs, teai a fair tea-maker, shutters closed, 
cartalns flotvlng in ample draperies on the floor, while 
the wind and rain are raging audibly without, — 

** And at the doors and windows seem to call. 
As heaven and earth they would together mell ; 
Yet the least entrance find they none at all, 
"Whence sweeter grows our rest, secure in massy hall/' 

All these are items in the description of a winter even* 
ing which must surely be familiar to every one bom in a 
high latitude. And it is evident that most of these deli- 
cacies, like ice cream, require a very low temperature of 
the atmosphere to produce them ; they are fruits which 
cannot be ripened without weather stormy and inclement. 
I i|m not ** particular,** as people say, whether it be snow 
or black frost, or wind so strong that you may lean your 
back against it like a post. I can put up even with rain, 
provided it rains cats and dogs, but something of the sort 
I must have, and if I have it not, I think myself in a 
manner ill used ; for why am I called on to pay so hea- 
vily for winter in coals and candles, and various priva- 
tions that will occur even to gentlemen, if I am not to 
have the article good of its kind ? No — a Canadian win- 
ter for my money, or a Russian one, whero every man is 
but a co-proprietor with the north wind in the fee-simple 
of his own ears. Indeed, so great an epicnro am I in this 
matter, that I cannot relish a winter night fully, if it be 
much past St Thomas's Day, and have degenerated Into 
disgusting tendencies to vernal appearances. Let it be 
divided by a thick wall of dark nights from all return of 
light and sunshine. From the latter weeks of October 
to Christmas Eve, therefore, is the period during which 
happiness b in season, which, in my Judgment, enters the 
room with the tea-tray ; for tea, though ridiculed by those 
who are naturally of coarse nerves, or are l>ecome so from 
wine-drinking, and are not susceptible of influence from 
so refined a stimulant, will always be the fiivourite beve- 
rage of the intellectual ; and, for my part, I would have 
joined Dr Johnson in a bdlum intemectHum against Jonas 
Hanway, or any other impious person who should pre- 
sume to disparage it.— Con/esnoiu of an English Opium- 
Eater, 

Lassitude.— There are heavy hours when the mind of 
a man of letters is unhinged ; when the intellectual facul- 
ties lose all their elasticity, and nothing but the simplest 
actions are adapted to their enfeebled state. At such 
hours. It is recorded of the great Mendelsohn, that he 
would stand at the window and count the tiles of his 
neighbour's house. — Isradu 

ExncaiENCE.— No man ever obtains more from hb 
most zealous endeavours, than a painful conviction of hb 
ovm defects. — Johnaon. 

Wise Wishes. — Qui pent tout ce qu'il vcut, 

Veut plus ce qu'il doit. — Corneille. 

An Egtptian Custom. — The Egyptians had a ens- 
tome not unmete to bee used at the carowsing banquets ; 
their manner was, in the midst of their feasts, to have 
brought before them an anatomic of a dead body, dried, 
that the sight and horror thereof, putting them in mlnde 
to what passe themselves should one day come, might con- 
taine them in modestie. But, peradventure, things are 
ftllen so fu from their right course, that that device will 
not so well serve their turn, as if the carowsers of these 
later dayes were perswaded, as Mahomet perswaded his 
followers, when he forbad them the drinking of wine, 
that in every grape there dwelt a divell. But when they 
have taken their cups, it seameth that many of them doe 
fear neither the divell nor any thing else.— ^ordoy's JFe- 
Ucitit t^Man, 

I most now conclude, Mr Editor, although, to prove 
vy liiriiiDg, X might hftTe given yo« quotations in th« 



Italian, German, Greek, Hebrew, Sanscrit, and Malayan 
tongues. These, however, I reserve for a fatnre oppor- 
tunity, and am, with great respect, yonr obedient servant, 

PeETINAZ PaiMJtOSB. 
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DIORAMA OF THB CITY OF ROUKK. 

We had a private view of this new Diorama on Thurs- 
day, which is at once very beautiful, and entirely differ- 
ent from those which have preceded it. It is the fourth 
that has been exhibited in Edinburgh, — Chartres Cathe- 
dral, the Valley of Samem, and the Chapel of Holyrood, 
having successively attracted that attention to which, as 
beautiful specimens of a new and intcrestiiig art, Uiey 
were so well entitled. Of the three, we bdiere the VaU 
ley of Samem was the most successful, though we coofeis 
the moonlight view of the Chapel of Holyrood was our 
favourite. There appears, however, to have been a feel- 
ing on the part of the public that it was scarcely worth 
while paying to see a pictorial representation of a boild- 
ing which stands at our own doors. This feeling, which 
was nevertheless founded on error, cannot operate In the 
slightest degree against the present Diorama. Though 
we and some others have been in Rouen, it b an entire- 
ly new scene for the multitude, and b one of the ^r- 
est and most picturesque which France affords. The 
windings of the fine river on which the dty stands, 
with its new stone bridge and ancient bridge of boats, 
— the romantic appearance of Rouen itself, formerly the 
ci4>ital of Normandy, with its high old houses, vene- 
rable cathedrals, and long winding streets, — ^the sur- 
rounding scenery, rich and varied In no ordinary degree, 
with hill and dale, wood and meadow, — all oonspirc 
to afford noble scope for the genius of the artist, and 
to present a view which, when once seen, is not likely to 
be soon forgotten. M. Bouton has also contrived to 
heighten the interest of the picture by the beantilul efTeet 
of shifting light traversing the whole of it, and exhlbiu 
ing different parts in alternate shade and snnahine ss 
the clouds flit over it. The sky is powerfully painted ; 
and a rainbow, which gradually appears and again dis- 
appears, completes the delusion of the whole scene. M> 
should not be at all surprised to learn that the popularity 
of this exhibition exceeds that of any of a MwHur nature 
hitherto presented to us. 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



A LOVB BONO. 

JSy the late Jamee Hielop, 

[la Mr M«Disrmid'i ««SksCches ttmn Nsture** there is sn mlcmt* 
ingUemoirortl&eUteJsinii Hidop. Msny of our imdcts wifl be 
glsd to MS one of his unpublished Poems in the LUerary JramdL 
We shsll probably present them, ere long, with s short biogi^hkai 
notice of the Author, with some more of his relics] 

How sweet the dewy bell is spread, 

Where Spango's mossy streams are lavln*. 
Hie heathery locks o* deepenin* red 

Around the mountain brow aye wavin* ! 
Here, on the sunny mountain side. 

Dear lassie, we*ll lie down thegither. 
Where Nature spreads ]uve*s crimson bed. 

Among the bonny bloomin* heather. 

Lang hae I wishM, my lovely maid, 

Amang thae fragrant wilds to lead ye; 
And now, aneath my tartan plaid. 

How blest I lie wl' yon aside me! 
And art thou happy, dearest, speak? 

Wi* me aneath the tartan plaidie, — 
Yes ; that dear glance, sae safl and meek, 

lMigQ9 Ihee to thy ihephard Mdle. 
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The aaftneM o* the gentle dove. 

Its eyes in dying sweetnets dosin*. 
Is like tbae languid eyee o* love, 

Sae fondly on my heart repotin*. 
When aimmer sons the flowers expand, 

In a* their sillcen beauties shinin', 
They*re no sae saft as thy white hand. 

Upon my love-warm dieek redinin*. 

While thus aneath my tartan plaid] 

Sae warmly to my lips I press ye, 
That hinnled bloom o* dewy red 

Is nocht like thy sweet lips, dear lassie ! 
Redined on love's soft crimson bed. 

Our hearts sae fondly lock*d thegither, 
Thus o'er my cheek thy ringlets spread, 

How happy, happy 'mang the heather ! 



THB FAITHLE8& 

By WiBiam Wihon.* 



We part,— yet wherefore should I weep 

From faithless thing like thee to s^ver? 
Or let one tear mine eyelids steep, 

While thus I cast thee off for ever ! 
I loved thee, — ^need I say how well ? 

Few, few have ever loved so dearly, 
As many a sleepless hour can tell. 

And many m vow breathed too slnoerdy. 

But late beneath its Jetty lash 

I loved to mark thy blue eye's splendour, 
Which wont, all witchingly, to flash 

On me its light so soft and tender;— 
Now, from that glance I turn away. 

As if its thrilling gaze could wound me. 
Though not, as once, in love's young day, 

When thoughtless passion's fetters bound mt. 



The dimpling smile with sweetness fraught. 

The bosom 'mid its snow up-heaving. 
Who that had seen them, could have thought 

That things so fair could be deceiving ? 
The moon, the sky, the wave, the wind. 

In all their fitful moods of changing, 
Are nought to wavering woman's mind, 

Forever shifting, ever ranging ! 

Farewell ! I'd rather launch my bark 

Upon the angry ocean billow, 
'Mid wintry winds and tempests dark. 

Than make thy ftdthless breast my pillow ; 
Thy broken vow now cannot bind. 

Thy streaming tears no more can move me^ 
And thus I turn from thee to find 

A heart that may more truly love me. 



THE PRODIQAL. 

Hr sat him alone on a silent hill,— 

A beautiful lake before him lay. 
Whence rnsh'd a wild and wandering rill. 

Like some young thing that has gone astray ^— 
And it moom'd and murmur'd, as if fain 
For the parent lake of its peace again. 

He wept — ^for he tum'd to the cottage white 
That was gleaming through the garden bowers. 

Beneath the mellowing moonbeam's light ; 
There — in holier, happier hours, — 

At this still twilight-tide. he ky. 

And dreamt the dreams of his childhood's day. 

• This gentlemsn Is alresdy fkvoaTSblf known to the resdcn of 
the Uterary Journal, ss a poetical contribator, under the signature 
of"W.W.'» 



He wept— for he gazed on the window, too. 
Where the morning sunbeams loved to break ; 

While within, embosom'd all warm and true, 
With his arms around his sister's neck, 

In boyhood's love, pure, calm, and deep 

As summer lake, he was wont to sleep ; 

And he saw the woodbine with pleasant wile, 
That around his chamber kindly crept. 

And the rosy brier, that used to smile 
Into the window where he had slept ;— . 

His soul vras sad— to his eye they seem 

To hang down their heads, and to weep for him. 

Now he moves towards hom»— his pace is slow-^ 
How changed since in youth's fresh mom of brightnees. 

With bosom pure as a wreath of snow. 
And step like its falling flake in lightness. 

He hied him home at this sweet hour. 

As swift as the bird to its peaceful bower ! 

In humble wreaths from the mansion came 
The smoke — ^the Indwdlers' spirits resembling, 

Which, warm and direct from souls of flame. 
But mingled much with fear and trembling, 

Arose upon the winged air 

With the pious and patriarchal prayer. 

It seem'd but yesterday, so near. 

Since that youth, with bosom kind and calm, 
At such an hour had join'd the prayer. 

And mingled his voice in the evening pealm. 
How changed ! — He hears his fiither moam,—- 
** O God ! bid my Frodigal Boy return !** 

He rush'd Into that hallow'd dome, — 

His sire and dster arose from thdr luiees, — 

They wept him many a welcome home 
To their dwelling of purity and peace ; — 

Their pious prayer seem'd heard of Heaven — 

The returning Prodigal was forgiven, 

Glasgow, lOth May, 1690. T. B. J. 



LITERARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 



CuARLBi Lamb, the author of Esssys by Elia. is preparing Tor 
publkation m volume of poems, under the title of Album Verses— 
about as bad a title as we can well conceive. 

A new work on the noble science of eating and drinking, to be enti- 
tled the Cook*s Dictionary, and Housekeeper's Directory, by Richard 
Dolby, of the Thatched House Tavern, Is announced. 

Six Lcetures on Painting, deUvered at the Royal Academy by the 
late Henry Fuaeii, snd now flitt published from the original USS,, 
are In the press. 

A new noTd li announced, under the title of Foreign Esduslves 
in London. 

A new edition of Godwin's Caleb Williams Is about to appear, the 
last impression having been loog sinoe exhausted. 

The author of Ridiellett b at present employed with another 
work, which will appear speedily, under the name of De L'Orme. 

Maxwell, a Tale of the If kidle Ranks, by the author of Sayings 
and Doings, b neariy ready. 

Mr Ed m u n d Reads, author of Cain the Wanderer, annonnccs the 
Revolt of the Angds, a draniatie poem. 

The Hon. Mrs Norton, authoress of The Sorrows of Rosalie, has 
Just ready for pnblieaUoo her poem called The Undying One. The 
story, we understand, reeembies in some respects the legend of the 
Wandering Jew t but though the seene Is in the present day, the 
narrative Is said to relate to erents and mysteries whldi hare hap- 
pened in many sges snd countries. 

iLLUSTSATIOirS OF THB WAVSaLBV NOVBIA^WS STS llSppy tO 

observe s visible amendment In the ornamental department of the 
interesting edltkm of these works now In the course of publication. 
The arrangement In the (tontispleee to the last Toluroo (representing 
Lady Ashton cutting the ribbon at which hung the picee of gold 
broken between Lucy and Ravenswood when they plighted their 
troth) Is fine, and it is particularly well eqgnved. In the fbrtheo- 
miog Number, there is an engiavfaig of LeiUe** pictare (of which 
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we gave a dacrtjptlfln Mme tHoM \mik), itimmntSng Hhtt llalM of 
lUvMMwood Mviiig Sir Wllttm Aihton and hb dm^bttt Aom the 
wild buIL Tht aDgmTW hm dooe AiU jttttoe to tte aititt The 
aecompanytng TigniHe ItiTmnrmnl and the Orave-dlgfer, ftom a 
fMiinting by DaBcaa— is spirited ; but the character of the old maa*s 
face, which is most admirably e ji pre ss ed hi the original, has been in 
some mcuure lost under the handsof the eograTer. A seene from 
the Legend of Montrose, by Lauder— Annot Lyle phiying the Clair- 
shacb to Sir Dunean Onoipb^-^ wUoh we know Sir Walter has 
expressed himsdf in terme of the highest admiration, is in the hands 
of Rolls, and nearly reedy. We have also seen an etching tnm 
Newton's painting of Abbot BonlCkoe. The London prints speak in 
high terms of the picture; and, to judge by the outline. It is steeped 
in raonklih Indolence and Ittxurioasness. A rignette, after a draw- 
inf by Landieer, representing the Lady of Aveiial*s dog Wolf raacu-. 
ing the boy Roland Grwme fSrom drowning, is likewise good. 
TheanimaLaswaatobeeapeetod« Ifmasterlyi and there Is ranch 
daUeate beauty in the distant landscapfb Catherine Seyton stooping 
to'piek up the scroll which had been wrapt round Roland's sword, is, 
as far as we can Judge from the outline, a fine composition. There 
is much that Is good in the vlgneCte alter Fnser, representing Hal- 
bert Glendinning and the Packman sitting at their maaL Lander 
has finished a painting of Qoentin Durward finding the young Count- 
ess of Croye prostrate before the altar— a magnificent pleee of eo- 
louring— which is Ukewise to be angraved for this series. It nay also be 
intereiting to learn, that the same artist Is now engaged In painting the 
scene where Ravenswood bursts into the hall. Just as Lucy has affixed 
her name to the marriage contract. Only four of the figures are yet 
brought ont Lady Aditon and Loty— two bcautifrd tenales, but' 
of the most opposite character— the former, a sparkling impersonation 
of indignant pride fmd anger, fiashes deflanee against the intruder,— 
while her gentle daughter, pale as monumental marble, yields to her 
conflicting emotions : life seems almost to have fied. Ravenswood 
standi like a dark ipectre— a column of gloom hi the bright noon- 
day. Colonel Ashton— a beautlftil and manly figure, with his hand 
on his sword— seems to echo every fteling of his mother. We know , 
that Sir Walter has dedared this to be the best Ulustratioa of his 
works that he has seen ; and we may add, that we esteem it the 
happiest eflbrt of Mr Lauder's genius. Duncan has patoted a pretty^ 
Lncy Ashton at (he Mermaid's Wellt and Is commencing a picture' 
of Jcanle Deans seised by the robbers. This last exists as yet only 
in the form of a spirited and promising sketch. Wataon Gordon's 
portraitof Sir Walter is to be engraved for the Novda i and Wilkle's' 
for the coUected Poettcal Works. Why U William Simpson not en- 
gaged to contribute to the illusUation of the Novels ? Many of them 
abound with scenes well adapted to his department of the art. The 
spirited and liberal manner in which the publishers are now going to 
work, assures m that our hint will not be thrown away. 

Mr Bbpinab8r'8 Frkncr CLAaaaa.-^ numeious and fisshlon*; 
able audience assembled at Mr Esplnasse's rooms in George Street,^ 
on Saturday the 5ih, and Monday the 7th inatant, to witness the 
examination of his French classes. His senior pupils were examine^ 
on Saturday {-.•his Junior pupils on Monday; -a nd on eaek occasion 
they acquitted themselves in a style of excellence which bears ample^ 
testimony to Mr Esplnasse's superior method of teaching. We werri 
much pleased with the accurate pronundatton and knowledge of the/ 
language exhibited by many of his rery youngest pupils . The cor- 
rectness of the Parisian accent also, so difficult to acquire in this 
country i and, above all, the rapidity with which the teacher con- 
veys his instructions, well entitle him to that celebrity and patron- 
age by which he has In this dty been deservedly distinguished. 

Chit-chat prom LoinMN.— The pamphlet, entitled *' Robert 
Montgomery and his Reviewers,** b not by the young gentleman 
himself, but by some anonymous friend, who endeavours to prove, 
for all that has been said to the contrary, that Master Robert is one 
of the brightest geniuses of tha day.— A curious individual is at pre- 
sent exhibiting in London,— a certain Miduel Boal, a Chinese chin« 
chopper, a gentleman who plays or chops several airs, by striking his 
two forefingers on his chin. Miss Stephens, Sinclair, Sir George 
Smart, and other musical individuals, have bean attending him with 
mud) edification. He Is llkdy to make a good harvest, and may lay 
with the barber in the ballad. 

" His crops never Call'd, for they grew on his chin.** 

— Petitloos are in the course of signature at Cambridge to relieve 
the students from signing the thirty-nine articles.— The total num- 
ber per Mem of the daily Journals printed In Paris exceeds 60,000. 
The daily press of London consists of twdve Journals, six morn- 
ing and six evening, which circulate altogether about S5,C00. Paris 
has a population of 700,000 } London, of 1,500,OM. If the demand 
for newspapers in the one town were as great as in the other, (and if 
the tax were a penny instead of a groat, there can be little doubt 
that it would be greater,) the sale per diem of the London daily Jour- 
nals would not be short of 1U,000 1 to say nothing of the hundreds 
of daily tapers that would start up in every rsspeetable town in Eng- 
land, which at present are compelled to depend for thdr earliest in- 
lelllgcnee on a Jownal printed at oue, two* oc ihice hundnd miles* 
distance. 



ThesMeal Gossip.— Miss Stephena chose ** The Merry Witcs of 
Windsor** for her bowfit, and DowtoD mappeand m FaUtaf.-^ 
Wood, the singer, took hia benefit at Covant GaadCB oo Mond^.T 
evening, on which oeaasion Miss Patosi *' kindly contribatod her va- 
luatde assistance.** Both parties were reodved with much applausr, 
for a London audience has strange notions of «A«a and wkerejbrt ti 
manifest approbatloQ.— Madame Vestris must certainly eoon kare 
the stage altogedier, for she aeema to bduiTe like a mad-wtKnan 
when she comes upon it. Sheappeand tbt other evwaiag at Ander- 
scm's benefit— a reoondliatlon bdng understood to have taken pkw« 
between them— but having to the eonrae of the flrat aflt» made it 
evident to the audtenee that thia reeoadUatlon waa of a very soprr- 
fidal nature, she chose, before the oommcneament of the aerood act, 
to be taken suddenly 111, and Messrs Cooper and Wallack came for- 
ward successively to make apologies tor her, and to announce thst 
the pieoe must be dianged In eooaequenee— an aanouncemrDt 
which was reedvad with laughter, hoodng, and ridicvde.— Tbe 
minor theatraa have, as utuai, caldiniled the amdvcraary of Whit- 
suntide with MW ptatsaa. At the Surrey, a dramatie aatirw upon the 
bwyen, eaUed *' The Progress of a Lawsuit t or, a Story of Real 
Ufo,'* was produced, and pronounced suflMently entertaining for 
temporary purposes. . Totlaiham Straet othilnted a melodraxne it 
some interest, the nature of whidi may be Judged from its t;(]^« 
" The Midnight Murderer :" a burlesque, ealled *' Hokee Pokee." 
followed, at the aloas of whidi the audience very uaequiimeally n- 
preased thdr hope that it woufci not be repeated. At Sadler'a Weii$. 
a frdl house was tolerably well aroused with a drama, written by the 
author of *' Shakspeere*s Eariy Days,'* entitled, *• The Traitor : or. 
Maurice the Wood-eutter,** and a new pantomima ^^Madame MaSh 
bran, by an Indispodtionof a fow days last wesik« b aald to have lo<t 
engagements to 0m amount of L.SOO.— Mias Taylor, of the Rith 
Theatre, baa been engaged for three years at Covent-Garden, at ■ 
very liberal salaryv— Taking the reodpts of Drury Laoe for the Ixt 
three years at L.53,000 per annum, (the actual avenge,) the esta- 
blishment, conducted on a liberal scale, ought to yield, it is saii, 
L.8000 a-year. The management Is not yet settled^ Farvni i< re- 
ported to have oflhred to r»«ngage, at fifty pounds a-wn^ for himseif, 
provided his brothen Percy has the offlee of mans^cr at fiftecc 
poundaperwveki andathiidbrother, Mr George Farrcn, is appaat. 
ed solidtor to the theatre. This appears to be doing the thl^g tM 
mudi in a fkmily way.— The Birmingham Theatre, wbcte Mi;, 
ready, Vandenhoff, Thome, and Mlsa F. H. Kdly, have been pe^ 
forming, dosed on Wednesday. The ooaipany Open Im Liverpool ca 
Monday, with Vataa and the dephaat.— Mr and Mrs Stanley h^ t 
crowded benefit here on Monday evening, axMl Hooper an eqiui'T 
crowded one on Wednesday. The latter gentleman kept faia fri^ds 
together tiU two a.ii., and then smt them home with broad daytif h'. 
— Mlaa Jarman, who performed here on Wednesday crcDlng, and *» 
to have played for three nighte more, has unfortunatdy been pr> 
Tented, by Indispodtlon, from lUtfilUng her eogagenent It is di £• 
cult to say when she may afdn return to us, as wa uBderatafrJ 
the present lessee of Drury Lane ia aaxioua to avail htmaelf of im 
services for next winter. If we are to lose her, we do not know bo« 
Mr Murray ts to supply her place.— Fanny Kemble appears here m 
Monday In the part of JuOet, and her fkther ie that of Mrrchtix 
If no national calamity interferaa, the honaes will be trenoendous, bet 
Olo CaRBaauB will no doubt find a good |riace for hineelf, and itZ 
us what he thinks next Saturday* Mrs Henry Siddona will noc, «« 
believe, agdn appear on the stage. She acted from a good nwtiir 
in returning to it for a few nights, but the Judldousneaa of the step 
was very questionable. We regret to be assured that Mr Murray :« 
oonddered really and serkHuly OL He has gone to the conntry la 
the hopes of more speedily recraitlog his haaMi. 

WtiKiT Lm OF Pswouuvcn. 



Sat. 
Mow, 



Jane 5 — 11. 

ProMl:*if Husband, Sf MaaanMo, 

Fonialnbleau, TVkr JDay after thi Wtddlmg, My Gr^Ag^ 
mother, Sf Teddy the TUer, 
Taaa. Every Oiuha$hUramU,iiTtuDeM to Vay, 
Wan. Tkt lUvah, The YotUl^i Queen, ^ L(/k ia LenAm. 
THuaa. The Soldler*$ Daughter, 4 Therete. 
Pai. MatankUo, CkUdr$n im tht Wood, I^Uftin London. 



TO OUR CORRCSFONDCKTS. 

" A NioBT on Benlomcmd'* is under eonaideration.— The two 
short notioes by "Proteus** will not suit us.— The poem, eotiUcil 
" The Queen of Night,** Indicates oonsideiable poetical grniiif.— 
" The Power of Pleasing the Fdr.** by '• X, V. Z, a eonArm«U 
subscriber," is Inadmisdble.— It Is a disagreeable thing to b^ o)>ru*rJ 
to say that we shall not be able to make room for '* The MaM thi: 
1 love."—*' The Pause Bryde of AuldyUan** costalaa some g(oJ 
stauas, but is unequal* 
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[No. 68, Jaw If; 1850.] 

ADVERTISEMENTS, 

Oonneeied itith LHeraiun, Scienee, and the Arti. 

[ADTCATiMMBirral from hooAaa, intended for iaifrtkin in this 
JorBNAZi, which now forms one of the most eligible mediumi for 
Lttenuy Adrertiiinc in Scotland, sre respectftilly reqneited to he 
left with Mr FRBORnrcK Somkhs, No. 169, Fleet Street, whohM 
been appolated Agent for the Advertliing Depntmeat In LoadoiL 
Terms ttie inme as tiie Ediidniigfa Newspapen.] 



MR ESPINASSE'S FRENCH CLASSES. 



THE EXAMINATION of Mr EspniAssB's 

-^ FRENCH CLASSES took plaoe at hit Residenoe, Na 85^ 
Gcocge Street, on Saturdaj the 5th, and Monday the 7th initant^ 
when the Priaet wexe adjudged as IbUowi:— 

Fifglf or Highest dats^ for CoMPosmowy on Gkkciaw» 
Romaic, Ekousbi and Scotch Histoeti Ahcubmt and 

MoDXaN LiTKRATURX. 

Prise.— MiM Maigant Denniaton. 

Seemid Highest Clas8fjar Frxmcr LrrxaATuas and Cok- 

vEMATioif, aa Introdactory to the Compoaitkm Class. 

1st Pri>e.^-«Miss Isabella Madaorin. 

Sd Prises.— Mils Margaret Watson.— Min Elisabeth Greig. 

3d Prises.— Miss Anne SpaUlng.— Mils Maigaret Napier. 

Third Highest Oass. 

1st PrisBt^^MiSB Jaoe Youno. 

fd Prises.— Miss Jane TnmtelL— Miss Jane Greig. 

I* Miss Catharine HamUtoo.— « Miss Margaret Bowie. 
3d Prises.^ Miss Mary Anne Smith.— Miss Jane Honburgh. 

(.Miss Claiiisa Greig— Miss Catharine Scott. 

For Assidmty and various Merits. 

Mesdemoiselles Elisabeth M. Brown, Jane Boyd, Marnret Sin- 
clair, Mary Johnston, Forbes Ford, Jane Smith, Jessie MaclareQ» 
Catharine M*Kensie, Helen Young, Anne Balfour. 

Fourthi or Highest Elementary Class, 
1st Prtas.— • Miss S. Muir.— « Miss Jane Renton. ^ 
Sd Priac9.-*MiH Elisabeth A. Veitch.— •Miss Helen Toong. 

fMlssM. A.HamUeDn. 
3d Prises. •< •Miss Grace Stead.— Miss Jane Cornwall. 
\MIss Cath. Scott— Miss IsabelU Alexander. 

Fijth, or Second Elementary Oass — Senior Division, 
Ut Priacs.<i-«MisB Isabella Madarty.— MlM Jessie Shaw. 
9A 9.4.^ / *Miss Maijory Law.— Miss Jessy Orienon. 
id Prises. I in^ ThoiSuiina Irrtoe, 

3d Prises— Miss Macrae Oalrdner. 

Junior Division, 
1st Prise.— vMiss EUsa BallingaL 
2d Priaa^-Mlss Patrlda Mow^y. 

9A iM.^ / Mi** Charlotte Scott.— Miss Elisabeth Wardlaw. 
3a rases. |^ y^^ Elisabeth DonaMaon.— Miss Sarah Bladworth. 

Sixth, or Beginnen^ Class, 
Itt Prise.— •Miss Magd. Goodsir. 
8d Prise.— •Miss Agnes Collymore. 

I^Miss E. More.— •Miss Catherine Maeanley— ^Misi 

I Margaret Dassauville. 
8d Prises.< •Miss Jessie Henderson.— Miss Jessie CampbelL— 

i Miss J. Mora.— Miss J. Fullertoo. 

1^ Miss E. Clappertoo. 

Foa RaciTATioir.— Mia Charlotte Monro, sad Miii Charlotta 

DalyeL 

PRIZES roE AssiDvrrr and various mbeits. 
Mesdemoiselles Wilhelmlna TumbuU, Christfain Crawford, Jessie 
Lyon, Sarah Hutehison, Elisabeth Dumbreck, Charlotte Monro, 
Anne Thomas, Jane Cornwall, Maigaret Moflht, AmeHa Maclaroth, 
Jessie Mibie, Wilhehnina Milne Johnston, Rachel Veitch, C. Lyon« 
Agnes Macarthur, Charlotte Dalyel, Anne Prlnglch 



MR BLACKWOOD 

Has the honour to aeguaint the Public, that he has reeeiTed 
Lleutenant^eneial AinsUe*s book on the 

ANGLO-FRENCH COINAGE. 

One Volume 4to, royal drawing paper, with 7 plates of the Coins, hy 
E. FIN DEN. in his best manner, and a vignette of an unpuUiidwd 
Seal of the celebrated Black Prince. Price L.S, ISs. 6d. 

LoBdon: PnlbUslied by Jonit HaAEira, Strand t and WilUau 
BI.ACKWOOD, 45, Geofga Stnet, Edinbmgli. 



RAPHAEL THE ASTROLOGER'S 
NEW WORIC 

This day Is published, price 5*, 

By EFFINGHAM WILSON, Royal Exchange, London, and 

WAUOH and INNBS, Edinburgh, 

HE ROYAL BOOK OF DREAMS, wltii a cu- 

rious FroBtis|deoe, Hieroglyphlcal Signs, dec. &c* 
Mortal ! wonldst thou scan aright 
Dreams and Virions of the night t 
Wottidst thou future secrets learn. 
And the fate of Dreams discern i 
Ope the myitie page, and read 
What the Vision has decreed ! ! I 
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TTONE'S EVERY DAY BOOK AND TABLE 

-"-^ BOOK.— Th« HUMS Newspaper of May 7, In Reviewing Dr 
Southey*s Life of Bunyan, adds:—*' But that for which we chiefly 
notice this work of Mr Southey's b, the very last sentence in it, 
wherein is contidned his frank and honourable recommendation 
(though not more than they deserre) of the works of one whom the 
iron rod of oppression would have levelled with the dust. 

" • In one of the v(riumes collected from various quarters, which 
were sent me for this purpose, I observed the name of W. HONE, 
and notice it, that I may take the opportunity of recommending his 
EVERY DAY BOOK AND TABLE BOOK to those who are inte- 
rested in the preservation of our national and local customs. By 
these very curious publications their oompUer has rendered good 
service in an important department of literature, and he may render 
yet more, if he obtain the encouragement he well deserves.* 

" Not only we, and the person mentioned in this paragraph, but 
all the friends of pure English Utcrature— all the curious in old Eng 
liih customs-4n sliort, all intelligent men, with the hearts of Eng- 
lishmen in them, owe Mr Southey their gra^tude for his recommcn- 
djUion. It springs ftom a just taste and right feelings united.** 

HONE'S EVERY DAY BOOK AND TABLE 
BOOK may be had of all the Booksellers, in three very laige vols. 
8vo, with nearly 500 Engravings, price L.S. Ss. in boards. A new 
edition is aho poUlshing in parts, price Is. each, and will be com- 
pleted in 4« parts. 

The Trade supplied by Richard Griffzit and Co., 6i, Hutcheson 
Street, Glasgow. 



SPLENDID PORTRAIT OF GEORGE IV. 



GENTLEMEN'S CLASSES. 

For Composition, 
Prise.— Mr John Innes.- 

Second, or Highest Elementary Class, 

1st Prise.— Mr James L. Ewhig. 

3d Prise.— Mr W. Hutchison. 

3d Prises— Mr Thomas R. Scott— Mr Phfllps Maclagan. 

Thirdf or Heginners' Class, 

1st Prise.— Mr Sprott Boyd. ' 

Sd Prise.— Mr Alexander C. Robertson. 

3d Prises.— Mr Theodosius Ewart.— Mr Hector Gavin. 

For Redtatian.— Mr Robert Dalyell. 

N. B,*^PupHt whose names are marked wUh ' an aiUriik are sniilltd 
to en extra prize J(tr aeriiuity, i 



A Beautiful STEEL ENGRAVING, from the last 

'^^ Likeness taken of His MiOesty. will be presented. GRATIS, to 
every Purchaser of THE WEEKLY DISPATCH of Sunday, tlie 
87th of June inst. 

A single glance at this exquisite Engraving, which may be seen at 
Mr Walker's. Register Street, and Mr Sutherland's, Edinburgh s 
and M'Phun's Glasgow, will convince every person that mich a Por- 
trait cannot be purchased elsewhere, for less than half'a-guinea. It 
will now be given, together with the best Sunday Paper in England, 
for8|. 

•«• To seeure early imuresalonf of the Portr^t, Immediate orders 
should be given. Sucn oraers will be received by all Postmasttts and 
News agents, who must Ibrwaxd the same immediately to their Lon- 
don Agents. 

" Dispatch*' Office, 139, Floet'itreet, London. 

TO DYSPEPTICS, 
THE STUDIOUS AND SEDENTARY. 

RUTLER'S COOLING APERIENT POW- 

"^ DERS,— produce an extremely refreshing Eflbrvescing Drink, 
preferable to Soda, SeidUts, or Magnesia Water, and at the some 
time a Mild and Cooling Aperient, peculiarly adapted to promote the 
healthy action of the Sumiaoh and Bowels, and thereby prevent the 
recurrence of Constipation and Indigestion, with all their train of 
consequences, as Depression, Flatulence, Acidity or Heartburn, 
Headach, Febrile Symptoms, Eruptions on the Skin, Ste. See, i aad 
by frequent use will obviate the necessity of having recourse to Ca- 
kmiel, Epsom Salts, and other violent medicines, which tend to de- 
bilitate tne system. When taken after too f^ee an Indulgence in the 
luxuries of the table, particularly after too much wine, the usual dis- 
agreeable effbcts are altogether avcrided. In warm climates, they 
will be found extremely benefidal, as they prevent accumulation of 
BUe, and do not debilitate. 

Prepared, and sold In Ss. 9d. Boxes,— and 10s. 6d. and 90s. Cases, 
by BuTLBE, Chemist to his MiO«ty, Na 73, Prince's Street, Edin- 
burgh i and (authenticated by the Preparer's lume and addras, in 
the Label affixed to each box and ease) may be obtained of BuTLaa 
and Co., 4, Cheapside, Cohier*of SU*aurai London: aad of all the 
principal Dniggbti and Bookiellen tiuoughoutthe United Kingdom. 
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This day is pubUshed, 
Ja one Tohime, post 8vo, price 10s. Gd,, 
Skcond EDtrroN* 

ON THE CONSTITUTION of THE CHURCH 

and STATE, aoeording to the Idea of Each ; with Aids towards 
a Right Judgment on the late CAtfaolic Bill. 

By S. T. COLERIDGE, Emi.*R.A. R.S.L. 

London : Hurst, Chancs, and Ca, 65, St Panl*s Ghuidi-yanl ; 
and sold by CongTABum, and Co. Edinbuxgh. 
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This day is published, in one Tolume. post 8vo, price 8s. 

THE LAY OF THE DESERT; 

A Poem, in Two Cantos. 

By HENRY SEWELL STOKES. 

I^ondoo ! Printed for Hdbst. Cbancb, and Co., St Paul's Chnzdv 
yard ; and Constablb and Ca, Edinbuxgh. 



This day is published. 

In one vofaime. pott 8to, price 9s. 6d., ilhistnted with 

Plates by G. Cniickshank, 

THE NEW BATH GUIDE ; 

OB, 

MEMOIRS OF THE B— N— R— D FAMILY. 
By CHRISTOPHER ANSTEV. 

A new edition, with Notes, and a Life of the Author, 
ByJOHNBRITTON, F.S.A., Ac. 

London: Huaar, Chancb, and Ca. 65, St Panl*s Church-yard t 
and also by Constablb and Ca, 19, Waterloo Place, Edinburjh. 



This day is published. In S toIs. 8to, price 15s. 

MEMOIRS of a GENTLEWOMAN of the OLD 

SCHOOL. ByaLADV. 

« This work, we understand, is a teal autobiography, and from 
the pen of Mrs M'Tanart, a lady who has been long distinguished 
In private life for her IntelHgence and acoomplishmenbL 

•' It is written in a playful, easy, fireside kind of style. The first 
sentence is enough to recommend the book without another extract.* 
— Cottrfcr. 

London : Hubst, Chancb, and Co., 65. St Paul's Church-yard t 
and Sold by Constablb and Ca, Edinborgh. 

This day Is published. 

Id one vol. post 8to, 

Neatly done up in extra cloth boards, price 9s. 

THE FORTUNES 

or 

FRANCESCO NOVELLO DA CARRARA, 

LORD OF PADUA, 

An Historical Tale of the Fourteenth Century. 

From the Italian of Oatabo, 
By DAVm SYME, Esquire, advocate. 

Edinburgh : Printed for Constablb dc Ca, 19, Waterloo Placet 
and Hubst, Chanck, and Co., London. 

NOTICES OF DA CARRARA. 

{London LUerary Gazette.) 
We roost cordially reoommend this volume to onr readers t It is a 
most vivid historical pictnre. with all the Interaet of a romance. We 

Rve Mr Srme neat credit for the research and industry wMi which 
i has collected his materials, and still more for the animation and 
picturesque language in which he has painted his hero's adventures. 

(Edinburgh Uterarp Jour uai,) 
"Hie work altogether indk:ates the hand of a scholar, and win bo 
read by scholars with much sBtisbction, 

lAileu,) 
Thenanative is skilfully rdated, and possesses attmctioQi that 
were wenokamued of tfaetr sothentidty, we might almost consider 
lomantic. 

' . (TheSeets Tbnet.) 

Though possessing charms as to incident. ettbeU nanative, titii*. 
tioii, etcetera, suffldeat fo chain down to its pMcs tbe moat anvete* 
rate stodMtofclroiilaaiwIlbmry lore, " The FOctunes of Carrara*' 
IS highly important in a hialorioal point of view. 

This inteiBstlng vohime is a SiSSl and unpretending attempt to 
RMriM the singiilBrly intevcrtlag and diamacte 1& of Fnoecsoo, with 
whose history that of Padua is Identified during the fowteaoih ocn. 
tury, fsmllta^ to the English — ^— 



{GUtsgwo Free Prett.) 
In a note to his excellent History of Italy, Mr Perceval says of 
Signer Pnncesco and his lady, " tbe story of tiidr harassing suflkr- 
ings and hair-breadUi escapes, and of the subsequent adventures of 
Frenccsca Is told by a contemporary chronlder of Padua, Andrea 
Oataro, end may be found In the seventeenth volume of the Scrip. 
Rer. Ital. The tale to more interesting tiian any romance, ftom the 
simple Bir ot truth which pervades it'^— The praiie of so Judidous 

^sbMutilW book, which ttirows more Ught on the ehaiader of tiie 



This day Is published, 
Handeomdy printed In 4to, with a Portrait, price L.3, Sl io bdi. 

THE LIFE OF RICHARD BENSLEY, D.D 

* Master of Trinity Collie, and Regios Profeaor of DivinitT a 
the University of Cambridge ; wiUi an Account of hU WtltiDn. ?^ 
Anecdotes of many distinguished Characten during ttie pchxIis 
which he flourished. 

By the Very Reverend JAMES HENRY MONK, aa 
Dean of Peterborough. 

London t Printed for C. J. O. and T. RmneToa, St Paurs 
Church-yard, and Waterloo Ptoce, Pall Mail ; and J. and J. J. 
Dbiobtob, Cambridge; and sold by Bbll and BRAorors. Edi& 
burgh. 



NeaUy bound, price lOi. 6d. 

gURKE'S OFFICIAL KALENDAR, for m. 

An Alprabbtical RBoreTBB of the Public IwtitatiflRi, vi 
Public Functionaries, Ecclesiastical, Civil, snd Militan, of Uit Br.- 
tish Empire, Induding its Colonial and Foreign Depndeocia : rf\ 
Circumstantial Details of the Sovereign Houses of EurqK. partiea. 
larising the Present Members of each Famllf. tte, Sec Uj JuHV 
BURKE, Eso., Autborofa GeoecBland Hetsldie DidioDsiTof tb? 
Peerage and Baronetage, dec. &e. 

Hbnby Colbubb and Ricrabo Bbbtlbv, London: ud xM 
by Bbll and Bbadpotb, Na 6, Bank Street, EdtabariL 



ENGLISH TRANSLATIONS OF THE 

CLASSICS. 

Neatiy bound, price only is. 6d. 

THE FAMILY CLASSICAL LIBRARY, >o. i, 

'- containing BELOE'S TRANSLATION of H ERODOTCn 

Theobjeetofthe proprietors of this undertaking ii to prodocf: 
work, which from its cheapness and deganee may rreoraroend }•*■'•' 
to all desses. The expensive existing editions hsve biihati> p^^ 
eluded the community at large from an aoqustntaoce with the f^*- 
tings of the greatest Poets, Historians, and Oraton, the wocid hat p'^ 
duced. 

The Five numbers already published comprise Dsbosthisi'- 
SALLuaT, and Xbbopron. 

Hbbbv iDoLBURN and Rtchabd Bbbtlbit, Londoc; andfuU'i: 
Bbll and Bbadfittb, No. 6, Bank Street, Edintnugh. 



FAMILY LIBRARY. 

This day is published. 
Illustrated with eight Engravings, 5s. 

NoXIir.oftiie 

FAMILY LIBRARY, being Vol. Ill of LIVES "f 

"^ the most Eminent BRITISH PAINTERS, SCULPT0.1.S ^^ 
ARCHITECTS. 

JoRB If FBRAY, Albemarle Street, London. 

2. FAMILY LIBRARY. JUVENILE SERU% 
No. I. (which has been long iq prepBiatiofl,) will l» pubiuiWcE 
the 1st of July. • 

a FAMILY DRAMATISTS. No IL contsinuL- 
tbe plays of Ford, Vol. 1, wUi be pnblidied, in a few dsp. 

This day is published. 
Part II. royal Svo, price 4s. of 

LANDSCAPE ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE 

-^ WAVERLEY NOVELS, from drawingi bv Motrs Barrel 
Brockedon, W. DantaU, R.A., Dewint, C. FtofcHiKi J.D. Hariitf. 
f. Proutt, R. R. Relnaak% R.A., Robson. T. Stotlisnl. R-A. Sk^ 
field, and W. WesUU7A.RjA. s owiaved in the nort flniihad stjie 
by W. and E. Finden. 

London : Chablbs Tilt, Fleet Street, and Jobx MrosKn-v 
New Bond Street. 

•a* A few Prooft, royal 4to, on India Paper, It, per Ptrt 

*' They are such prints m have adorned tbe most flnfabed of th; 
Annuals, and we rejoice to see them addsessed to tbt Worton <>«•' 
great Novelist.'*— LI/. QoMette, April 10. . 

.. Pert III. will appear on the fist of Jaly. 

Edinbur^ : Published for the Proprietors, every Ssturdsy Uamn. 
by CONSTABLE * CO. 19, WATERLOO PLACBi 

S<dd also by THOMAa Atkibaob A^Co., 84, Troogsis. Ghsgow; W. 
CuBKT, lun.andCo.. DubUn; Hunax. CuAiicit. snd fc, U®- 
don ; and by all NewN^meo* Postmasters, and Clerki of ^^ ^'^' 
throughout tbe United Kingdom. 

Pricf Cd, / or Stamfttd and eenijitel^ posit 10^ 
Printed by Ballantynx dt Co. VinX^ W<vk^ Ctoongitft 
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LITERARY CRITICISM. 



The New Bulk Quidnfor^ Memoin of the B-n^-d Fa^ 
mify, in. a serUt of Podtietd Spuile». By Chriitopher 
Anitey, Eaq. A New EdUionf with Biograpkietd and 
Topographioal Prefaeef amd AneodUal Anaotaiunu* 
By John Britton» F.& A. £mbdliih«d with Engnt- 
▼ingt. London. Hunt, Chanoe, and Co. 1830. 
Poat 8yo. I^. 176. 

Tn title <* New Bath Guide" has hooome^ as is indeed 
remarlced by the erudite editor of this work, somewhat of 
a misnomer. More than half a century has elapsed since 
its first publication ; and those who would seek, in the 
playful Alexandrines of Anstey, a picture of the modem 
frequenters of the springs of Bladud, might as well look 
for the age of the moon in one of Partridge's Almanacks, 
or consult the Directory of the year 1799 for the abode 
of a fashionable physician of the present day. In one 
sense, however, it certainly still is the New Bath Guide, 
— for it is the first work which proposed for its object to 
initiate the stranger, not merely into the localities, but 
into the society, of Bath ; and it has remained the only 
one. There is no newer Bath Guide. Only, instead of 
being now a gossiping retailer of noTelty, it has become a 
prater about the good old times. It is like a gazette of 
the lost century, elevated to the dignified character of a 
history. The gay and romantic Miss Jenny,«-the gallant 
Captain Cormorantr— the worthy booby Mr Simkin,— 
Prudence — and Tabitha Runt ; — where are they ? *' Gone 
glimmering through the mist of things that were." Their 
bag-wigs and solitaires, hoops and tetca-d»>mouton, have 
▼anished from the earth, though they drag on a shadowy 
cKistenoe ** In the verse that Immortally saves.** We 
flatter ourselves that we cannot do a more acceptable ser- 
Tlce to the eliminate sooeesanrs of the heroie supporters 
of these favrfnl enenmbranoes, than by devoting a eolnmn 
or two to the antiquities of fashion. 

England diifers fnm France chiefly in this : that 
while our neighboors concentrate all that they have of 
rich and rare in one capital assemhlingall the delicacies 
of their land Into one huge ragout — ^we have a separate 
capital for every indeptndent interest of the body politic. 
London is the capital of law and politics, — Chcford of 
learning, — Manchester and Sheflleld of different manu- 
factures, — Bath is the capital of fashion. We do not 
pretend that London does not contain, during the season, 
an equal, possibly a greater, number of ftshlMiahks. All 
that we mean to say is, that fashion ocewpio^ In that 
busy marty a subordinate position. In Badi, she Is pa- 
ramount. There is the throne of her empire. There 
people enact her behests by day, and dream of them by 
night* There delegated sovereigns have for ages swayed 
the sceptre of the goddess, and administered her equal 
laws to soccessive races of ** a trae, a happy, and a loyal 
people.*' 

The first moMrch of this lUastrle«s dynasty sprang 
firom an unknown soiiree, was called Nash b«fi»e he aa- 
eended the thrwi^apdy aft«r that enM, Bkbard I« H« 



vraa worthy of the elevation to which he was raised by 
the popular cholee^ seeing that the delicacy and urbanity 
of his mamMffs had previously won him the emphatic 
cognomen of " Beau.** In the pages of history, he is found 
with this epithet as inseparably prefixed to his name, aa 
«r«lMsiiw to that of Achilles, or jpitis to that of Mnetm, 
He is thus dsserlbed by an impartial biographer :— " In 
the statue and picture of the Bean of Bath, we perceive a 
stout, thick, stunted, broad-fiioed, large-wigged, aldermanie 
human being, of whose dancing graces we can have aa 
lively an impression as of those of a bear and dephant.*' 
His reign, like that of some other monarchs — ^mbre merry 
than sedate— was characterised by its splendid poverty. 
Though ruling over wealthy snigects, and in the habit of 
raising subsidies to an almost unlimited extent, the sum of 
money found in the privy purse at his decease was in- 
adequate to defhiyin^ the expense of a monnmental tablet 
and epitaph. A statue was raised to his memory shortly 
after his decease. A long discussion was carried on as 
to what material was moat characteristic of him, and, not- 
withstanding several strong argnmenta In behalf of plaster 
of Paris, his fKends finally decided In favour of brass. 
All authors are loud In praise of this first and greateet of 
the Bathonian monarchs. Anstey sings of him thos : 

'* Long reign*d the great Nash, this omnipotent Lordj 

Respected by youth, and by parents adored ; 

For him not enowh at a lull to preside^ 

The unwary and beautiful nymph would he guide ; 

Oft teU her a tale how the cnednlous maid 

By man, by perfldhma man, is betray'd ; 

Taught Charity's hand to relieve the dastrest. 

While tears have his tender comp as siep exprest : 

Bnt, alas 1 he is wane, and the city can tell 

How In years ami in ^jffj lamented he feU. 

Him monm'd all the Uryada on Ckwpcrton's mount | 

Him Avon deplored, him the nymphs of the fount, 

Hfan the crystalline streams. 

• • • • 

If life's occupations are foUow'd bdow,— 

In reward for his labours, his virtue, and palns^ 

Ho is footing It now in the Elysbm plains, 

Indolged. as a token of Proserpine's fkvonr, 

To praside at her balls in a enam-oolour*d beaver.*' 

He died in 1761, at the advanced age of eighty-one, 
and was succeeded by Collett, whose name alone haabeen 
preserved by historiana. This is not nn frequently the 
fortune of weak soveMigns, when they Ibllow immedialdy 
upon a hero. They seem to be lost in his blaze, like the 
planets Mercury and Venus In their transit between us 
and the sun's disk. 

To him succeeded Samuel Derrick — a poet, critic, and 
coxcomb— concentrating in himself three diverse and 
brilliant excellencies of character, each sufficient to secure 
fanmortallty for its posseieor. In character, he somewhat 
resembled Charles II. of England. He closed a short 
reign, rendered tRmUesome by his lavish and indolent 
habiti> in 1769 ; a reign, however, richer in matarlalafor 
history than any other period of the Bathonian empira. 
Thia la owing to the industrious coilactioos of Boswell, 
( Johnson'^ BosweU,) Smollett, and Anstay--«U of whom 
wore his «onteniponyrlaai Hm umI rMWvkabto lackbni 
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in Dflrrick*8 personal history was his eneouuter with the 
lap-dog of Miss Tabitha Bramble^ which, as Derrick was 
of simU alalwe^ aiiglit easily ^ave provod ilital, hut Up 
the Inttrfcrenee of Sir Ulic BlaokRIigat. Hts death gvre 
occasion to one of those civil commotions so frequent in 
cleetiye monarchies. Two candidates aspired to the tiu 
cant throne, whose claims were urged by their respectiye 
adherents with much damour and yioleuce. This civil 
war Is remarinMe •• the ftvsl in which a teeign stala 
arrogated to Itself a right to interfere with the domestic 
arrangements of theldngdom of Bath. The Bristolians 
aiyl*tah»f^aala w itii alfaBe as«<ho s « t jecfftha 
feud. It was at last ended by the exertions of a selsct 
hatid of patriots, who brought forward Captain Wade as 
n eanndate^ wkoaa elnvaeler eonciliated i#r him nie Vf* 
ftoiallM af the twa eantosdiBg iwthm. 

Wa 1mv« saw arrived at a period wIma thoaa polHIeal 
wriaaa^ lotrtguas^ aad eabal% had their origin, which stUl 
gaido the sahiaal off Bath. Am we have uBifarmly ra- 
§nimmA tnm taking asiy aetlve part In puhUe b Mi nesa , 
wa infer eaehawlng tha deUoata task of recerd'mg eoo- 
Umparary Ustory, and thoa treading, to the iBflnlte dan- 
ger af aor slippery upas eoMsalad whea , 
Iwva ailrsady car r i ed dawn iha tala aa fur aa ia 
la enaUe the reader to eater with tha necessary piepar»- 
tlM apaa <ha parasai af Analey's work. 

The Msaaaifa af tha B-a-r-d FaaaUy were poblisb. 
Mabai some six or sevea yeara haftr< Humphrey Clinker, 
and Smollett haa evidently been Indebled lor some of his 
heat Bath assnea to their pagea. The adventures of the 
teniiy at Bath may be briefly told. An oidy eon, who 
kaa basn tiiammed whh goad things by Lady Booatiful, 
Ida fiMri***j till his atoma^la argwiliation U somewhat 
•deranged, arrivaa to try the waten, in company with an 
awkward obit of a sisteri their aansin Jenny, and a dumpy 
maldf who haa hurt haraalf by taking In suocsaslon, just 
ta keep her well, evary quaek madleine she sees in the 
papew. Mr SImkin Bonotlftd la awkward, ignorant of the 
worMy and sheepish, bat at bottom a geaaroue fSellow, and 
endowed with a blundering kind of sense. His cousin 
Jebny is a plump, handsome girl, with a lively temper, 
and deep read in lamaaces. Prode n ee» his sister, is one 
of tboas blanks wfaloh are ready ta take aay imprsaslon. 
Thb partU tmrU eansolt tha docton, and enter Into the 
amaaements at Bath, Miss Jenny uid Mr ^mkin are 
kindly taken under the guidance of an accomplished gen- 
tleman, who cheats the latter out of his money at cards, 
and nearly sncceeds In persuading the former to marry 
him. Pradenoe^ and her maid, Tabitha Runt, are made 
the dapaa of a plooa Moravian, who lodgca In the same 
house. In short, after a brief rasldsnoe at Bath, during 
which the/'flutter thniugh all the scenes of gay and pious 
life, the B-n-T-d Ikmlly return home with Increased 
experience, empty poeketSi and one of the ladies a little 
singed in reputation. 

Mlas Jenny*s plctura of her lover, Captain Cormorant, 
Is moat delicatdy drawn : 

^ Weil I know how Romeo dances. 

With what air he first advances^ 

With what grace his gloves he draws on, 

Ckps^ and mUs up Naney Dawson : 

Me throogh averr dance conducting. 

And the music on instructing. 

See him tap, the time to show. 

With his light faintastic toe ; 

Sktird In every art to please^ 

From the fiin to waft the breexe) 

Or his bottle to prodnca» 

Fill'd with pungent tau^de-Juci, 

Wonder not, my friend, I go 

To the ball with Romeo." 

Tha present edition of this edifying work— .the prato- 
type of tha Twopenny Post-bag,«-ls got up with great ele- 
gance. TiMva are five excellent illustrative engrovlngs 
by Oeorga Cmlkshanka. They have Increased, If that 
Indatd ba p aai lhi a i ow ftdalmtlvn af l^ genhia of this 



accomplished artist. He has entered completely into the 
humour of Anstey. His first print is Simkin consulting 
a Bath physician an hb arrival. The grim lo<dc of 
Deaths doer c o n tr a s t s admirably vrith the sheepish ex- 
pression of the anxious patient. Prudence sits with a 
most perpendicular angularity opposite her brother, and 
Jenny, a fine figure of a woman, leans over the back of 
her chair, laughing at the whole. In print second we 
have Aa Doctors flying from their own pliyiic. Three 
members of the faculty, vrith their fees in their pockets, 
have just issued from the house, the fat nurse is about to 
daoe the doer behind them, whOe Miss Jenny, from a 
window abav^ dispatches, with the most graceful air in the 
world, pill-boxes, gallipots, and phials, on the heads of 
their astonlriicd praacnbers. We can oompare the easy 
elegance of the lady tonothlqg but the calm dignity of the 
Apollo following with his eye the flight of the fatal ar- 
row. The scramble of the three Doctors to escape this 
novel avalanche^ their fiiar and thear hurry^ their awk- 
ward contortions, are spiritedly and variously coneeivad. 
Simkin atanda at Jenny's dhow vrith a fiftce loatroua with 
delight* In print third, vre see Simkin taking advantageof 
the city mnsidaas, who have waited i^on him to oongra- 
tttlata his safe arrival, to rub up his dancing. Thora he is 
capering in the foreground, with two chairs for partners. 
Rather behind him, in a recess on his right hand, an ac- 
tive and degant flirtation Is carrying on between Mi^ 
Jenny and har Romeo. Near them Prndenee and the 
pious NIcodemas are reading together some edifying 
book. The maiden's eyes are fixed on the page« hot 
those of her instructor are gloating on her eoantenance. 
To the left vre catch through the half-open door, the 
battle between the musicians and the French footman ot 
a surly Invalid, who haa been disturbed by their noise. 
We hare never eeen a picture In which a whole story 
was better t(dd. In the fourth illustration, two sturdy 
chairmen are forcing into their diair Tabby Rnnt, wlw 
had bespoke tlieir s^rrices the previous evening^ to carry 
her to the bath, but felt her courage sink in the morn- 
ing. The fifth is a caricature of Ritience^ under the 
hands of a French permquier. The fr oad s piece and 
fly-title are by Williams, and are deveriy executed. The 
only thing vrantcd to make this edHion of the New Bath 
Guide perfect, was a livelier editor. Mr John Brittoa 
is most Insufferably dull. 



The FortwMt ofParkiH Warheek ; a Jttmumee. By the 
Author of " Frankenstein." 3 vols. Ixindoa. Henry 
Colbom. 1890. 



Tais is a talented vrork, hot, at the same timo, a little 
tedious and heavy. . Mrs Shelley Informs us In the pre- 
face, that she studied the subject originally with a view 
towards historical detail, but that, becoming aware of its 
romance, she detennincd not to confino hersdf to the 
mere Incorporation of iacts narrated by the old Chro- 
niders. A good deal of the leaven of history, however, still 
remains ; and though several fictitious characters have bera 
Introduced, a calm straight-forwardneas of style charac- 
terises the whole book. The anthorem sets out oo the 
assumption that Perkin Warbeek was really the Duke of 
York, and consequently entitled to the throne of Eng- 
land upon the death of his dder brother Edward the 
Fifth. Upon this disputed question It la unneecaaary for 
ns to enter fiirther, than to remark that auffident plausibi- 
lity attaches to Mrs Shelley's theory, to authorise bcrasa 
novelist to avail hersdf of It, although we are afraid that, 
in or6er to carry it through, ahe has been obliged, in 
more instances than one, to twist to her own Interpreta- 
tion the estaUiahed facte of history. The diief fkult we 
have to find with her production is, that it does not blend 
together with suffldent skill what U fietitlons and what 
is true. The great use of an intenaixture of fiction in 
fcn historkal romaim^iato rdlfva thartade r finam asaoy 
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Arj 4rtAU8» and ^ntMj to fiU up^ the iBtenlietB be. 
tfPiM tiMM avMA* vUok riv«i IIm AttMiiiMi tb« 
powvrft^j thai thaf ateiid teth in Wld and 
nent eontrast to the no leas important occorrenoee of every- 
day life. Mrs Shelley, howeyer, !■ contented to follow 
her her»V fBrtwaee thragh thiek and thSn; and instead 
of ftsingy as ws dioold have adrised her to do, on a few 
iliiiiiMBlaniHi of adknowle^fBd in t c r e et and moment, and 
MotriYinf thai aD the namtiTe ihoaldtaBd towaidathaoob 
■he rather prefers patiently to act the part of a biogn^ph«r» 
and vilfe^ the utmost pereevevanoe follows Warheck throngh 
all Us lbrtune% whether his adyentnrea he hrllllant or 
stupid, Ibrtttnato or dlaastrons. Coold erery reader enter 
Into tbe Ikto and character of her hero with the same en- 
thusiasm as our authoress, there would he nothing tire- 
•une in this minutenesi of detail ; but even though we 
were to grant that ho was theyeritable heir to£2n|^aad*s 
««««» wo Imr tha^ wUh one or two ezeeptlons, there 
Iras llttlo In Ui career to warrant our devoting undivided 
attention to it through three long volumee. Unlike our 
own Mnoe Charles Stuart, Psrkin Warbeck had never 
even the semblance of a kingly crown upon his head ; and 
though reoeived and acknowledged at various courts as a 
true PJantsgenstj he does not appear to have had within 
Unaslf genini enough to eommtwd hia own fate. ¥nm 
the very firet, ho vras driven about like a wreck from hlU 
low to billow. VTherever he came. It wne as a mendl- 
eant ; and however generously assisted, he was never able 
to better his condition. In Spain, in France, In the Ne- 
therlands in Ireland* and in Scotland, he was continually 
baviQlvsd in Intriguss and petty insurrections ; but he never 
eaea ssrlonsly dleturbed the quiet of Henry the Seventh ; 
and at last^ when he Mi into the hands of that monarch, 
the igneqsinbns death which he died excited little sen«^ 
tlon. 

It is therefore to be regretted, we think, that Mrs 
SheUey has» in the preasnt work, indefatigably gone 
through the whole of Fvkin Wsrheok*s life. Many af 
Iha smaSsfr adventorss and unsneeessful attsmpAs at rehel- 
ilan should have been omitted, becanee they lead to no- 
thing, and wear out without satisfying the mind ; and 
1>ecan9e, moreover, they tend to diminish our respect for 
her hero, pointing him out as one continually borne down 
by adversity, and consequently one more to be pitied than 
aAmlrsd. Had shs^ on the oontrsry, confined her story 
to aaa or two of the more etriking parts of his carser,— 
■ueh as his resldeiioe and marriage In Scotland, and sub- 
sequent Ihte^— ehe would have greatly strengthened her 
narrative ; and by contracting her details into a narrower 
compass, given a solidity and oompactnew to them, In 
which they are at present deficient. To speak in the lan^ 
foags ui paintsiu, ksr aovsl has not a sni&oiently powef- 
M mMdlo-dklanos and fiir^greand. The objjeets Intro- 
dnoed are too much diffused and scattered. Siie has taken 
US to Uie top of a hin, and when we ^pected a broad and 
beautlfbl lake to burst upon us at once, we eee nothing 
hut the long line of a canal, which is equally broad at the 
one end so it is at tbs other. 

Though we have thus stated, pretty plainly, our ob- 
jection to Mrs Shelley^ novel, we mutt at the same 
time stote, no less plainly, that it unquestionably bears 
the stamp of a powerful mind, and that no one can read 
It without feeling a conviction that the authoress need not 
fear a comparison with even the most talented of her sex. 
Jt is certain tluit Mrs Shelley is apt at times to be heavy, 
and assuredly her " Last Man" la, in many parts, abun- 
dantly so, yet we entertain a high respect for her abilities, 
and believe her worthy to have been the wife of the ao- 
tbor of the " Cenci.** There is much powerful writing 
in her *' Perkin Warbeck,** and several of the characters 
introduced — especially those of Sir Robert Clifford, Mo- 
nina do Faro, and Catherine Gordon— -are sketched with 
bold vigour and fine discrimination. It Is not, however, 
in a Ihdiity of giving an intense individuality to the per- 
•OBS of her story that Mn SheDey chiefiy excels. We 



like her better in the narrative parts, interspersed as these 
always are with her own obeervations on men and man<p 
ners, and coloured by her own peculiar imagination, feel* 
ings, and associations. We last week gave a short but 
favouiahls spscimen of her style, and we shall now add 
one or two more. We like the following portrait of the 
companion of Perkin Warbeck'k childhood— one who 
k»ved hha deeply but hopelessly : 

** Manini da Faro was, even in chilAood, abdng. to wor« 
slup and to love. There was a dreamy sweetness in her 
countonaacs^ a so^ystery in the profound sensibility of her 
nature» that &scinated beyond aU couapare. Her chamcter* 
istio waa not so much the &cility of being Impressed^ as the 
cacceis of the emotion produced by every new idm or fecL- 
ine. Was she gay— her largo eyee laughed in their own 
bnghtnesB, her lovely countenance beoune radiant with 
smues^ her thrilling voice was attuned to lightest mirth, 
while the gladness wat filled her heart, overflowed from her 
as light does ftrom the sun, imparting to all around a share 
of ito own essence^ Did eorrow oppress her— dark night 
Mi upon hsr mind, chmdlng her iaoe, oppressing- her wbois 
pereon, whioh sti^pred and bent beneath the freight. Had 
she been susceptible of the stormier passions, ner subtle and 
yielding soul would have been the&r unresisting victim ; but 
though impetuous— wild^the slave of her own^ sensations, 
ker mt bosom could hsrbour no emotions nnall wl to eood* 
nem; andthodevoaringwpetitoof her soul was the desire 
of bsneflting all around her. Her countenance was jthe 
mirror of her mind. Its outline reeembled those we see in 
Spanish picturssb not being quite oval enough for a northern 
beauty. It seeined widened at the forehoid, to give space 
for her Igfge Iom t ys^ and the canopy of the dariuy-pf ringed 
and veined lid ; her hair was not blade, Iwt of a rich sunny 



chestnut, finer than carded silk, and more glossy ; her skin 
was delicate, somewhat pale, except when emotion suffused 
it with a deep pink. In person she was not talil, but softly 
rounded; and ner toper, roey-tlpped fingers, and little feet, 
bespoke the delicate proportfon that moulded her fbrm to 
a bsantB whose envry uotUm awaksnsd admiration and 

lOVf." 

The IhUowtng attempt, made by a creature of Henry 
the Seventh, upon Warbeok'iB life, is spiritedly told : 

« The breese had rather sunk towards sunset, but it arooe 
again with the stars ; the vessel's prow struck against the 
light wa vsi^ and- danesd gaily on tfaroocfa the sea. One 
man gtood at the helm } another, one (a the Friarls lure- 
lingi^ loitered near s the other kept out of the way, StilU 
beneath the thouasnd stars of doudlem night, the Uttlebark 
hurried on, feeling the fineshening of the wind ; her lar- 
board beam was deep in the water, apd, doee at the deck's 
leeward edge, Meiler and his intended victim paced. One 
thoughtlesB boy, high among the shrouds, whistled in an^ 
awer to ihB wind. There was at ones solitude and activity 
intbescwe. « This Isthehour,' thought Richard; •surdv 
if man*a sinful heart was ever touched with remorse, this 
man's may now. God'a throne visible in all ite beai\ty above 
ns; beneat h around— the awful roaring waters, Irom 
which he lately so miraculoudy escaped? He bc^gan to 
speak of England, of his mother, of tne hopes hdd out to 
him by his companion ; eager in his desire of winning a 
traitor to the cause of truth, he half forgot himself, and then 
started to find, that, even as he walked, his companion got 
him nearer to the brink of the slant, slippery deck. Seiied 
with terror at this manlfestetion of the worst designs, yet 
scarcdy dsrlng to credit his suspidons, he suddenly stopt, 
sdaing a rope that hung, near, and steady ins himself W 
winding his arm round it — an act that escaped his enemy s 
observation, lor, as he did it, he spoke:—* Do you know. 
Father Meiler, that I suspect and fear von? I am an in- 
experienced youth, and if I am wrong, forgive me ; but you 
have changed towards me of late from the kind friend yoa 
once were. Strange doubta have been whispered i do you 
reply to diem ! Are you my friend, or are you a treacher- 
ous spy?— the agent of the noble Yorkists, or Henry Tu- 
dor's nireling murderer ?' 

** As he spoken the Friar drew still nearer, and the Priqce 
reeoiled furtner firom him : he got on the sheer edge of the 
desk. < Rash boy !' cried Frangman, < know that I amno 
hirding t sacred vengeance pricks me oh ! Son of the mur- 
derer ! tell me where is sainted Henry ? where Prince Ed- 
ward ? where all the noble martyrs of his cause? Where 
my brave and lost sons ? There, even where then sbidt be 
quick— Look back, thy grave yawns for thee !' 
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** With thcM words he threw himaelf furiouaW on the 
Prince : the stripling eprang bock with ali the force lent 
him by the rope he held, and pushed at the same time 
Trangman violently from him, as he cried aloud on the 
sailors, * What, ho ! treason is among us !* A heavy splash 
of the fidling Meiler answered his call ; the strong man was 
cast down in his very pride ; the waters divided, and sucked 
him in. In a moment the crew were on deck; Frangman*s 
hireling, scared, cried out, ' He U King Henrv's wisoner ; 
adxe him !' thus increasing the confusion. The Friar, his 
garmehts floating, now iqppeared struggling among the 
waves ; a rope was thrown to him ; the vesMl sped on mean- 
whikb and it fell far short ; Richard, horror^truck, would 
liave leapt in to save his enemy; but the time was gone^ 
«u loud shriek burst on the ear of night, and all was still ; 
l^rangman, his misery, his vengeance, and his crimes, lay 
bnriel in the ooean'k hoary oaves.*' 

We had marked other passages for quotation, but our 
apace warns us that the above must suffice. We noticed 
Iviefly, about a fortnight ago, another novel which has 
Juat been paUished, bearing the same name ; in nothing 
Imt the name, however, does it resemble that of Mrs 
flhellty, which is, in all respects, the superior of the two. 



f%e Royal Book i^Dreamg. F^m an ancient and cwrioiu 
Manuacnptf whioh wag hiaried in the earth during ee^e- 
ral eentnriee ; oofffatnu^ one thousand and twenty-four 
OradeBt or answers to Dreams^ ffc. ^c. By Raphael. 
London. Effingham WiUon. 1830. 18mo. Pp. 161. 

DaxAMs are one of the most interesting phenomena 
eonneeted with humanity. From Epicurus and Aristotle, 
down to Locke and Addison, innumerable theories have 
been broaehed concerning them ; but there is not one that 
haa yet laid open the heart of the mystery. The work 
befars n% withont seeking to enquire why we dream, li- 
mits Itidf to the question^— are dreams prophetical ? and, 
afUr leading a proof to show that they are, proceeds to 
fwroish ns with a method by which we may discover the 
leereta of Cite portended by nocturnal visions. 

So Cur from attempting to ridicule those excellent old 
women who believe in dreams, and read fortunes in tea- 
enps, we have felt tee them^ from our youth upwards, 
the most profound reepeot. Are we not all " such stuff 
as dreams are made of?** and is it not delightful to be 
able to see with the eyes of our soul (for certes it cannot 
be with the eyes of our body, considering that they are 
shut at the time) a thousand immaterial shapes and pros* 
pacts, which no waking eye ever beheld, yet with which 
we bold eommvnioD, as if suddenly carried into a new 
atate of existence. We pity the man who is too grossly 
corporeal to dream, or too perfectly prooaic to believe in 
dreams. If he had dreamt the dreams that we have done, 
and watched the consequences with equal earnestness, he 
would have known, that to talk of the spiritual world of 
deep as merely the ofispring of toasted cheese, devilled 
kMneyi, m red herrings, was the grossest profanity ; and 
during the sUenm of the night he would have felt hb na- 
tnra oQgniiant 

'' Of sttbder essence than the trodden clod.** 

^ They have souls," says the learned Bishop Bul]« 
"Tiry much immersed In flesh, who can apprehend no- 
thing but what touches and affects their senses. And al- 
though I am no doter on dreams, yet I verily believe that 
aome dreams are monitory above the power of fancy, and 
Impressed on us by some superior influence ; for of such 
drMuns we have plain and undeniable instances in history, 
both sacred and profane, and in our own age and observa- 
tion. Nor shall I so value the laughter of sceptics, and 
the scoflii of the Epicureans, as to be ashamed to profess 
that I myself have had some convincing experiments of 
each impnasions.** With Bishop Bull we entirely agree, 
and also with Soc r a t es, Plato, Xenophon, Cicero, Pliny, 
and Hip p ocrates, who thought similarly. 
The noltltade of astonishing dreams that have been 



dreamt In all ages is beyond calculation. Many 
ordinary and well-authenticated Instanoca are given In the 
volume before us. From these we extract a few : 

SXICASKABLB DRXAXS. 

« Numerous modem instances of prophetic dreams might 
be here recited, and thoee^ too, well testified by credible 
witneaKS. Monsieur Caiimmi chancellor of Navarre, was 
esteemed a man of singuhir virtue ; bdnc at Berne, one 
night as he lay asleep, he heard a voice, which called htm bv 
his name, Cabgnan / Awaking, and hearing no more oi 
it, he lmflj|[ined it only a dream, and feU asleep again. A 
little afleArards, he heard the same voice calling him in the 
same wnnnw • ittla made a greater impression on him than 
the former, so that, being awakened, he called his wife, who 
was with him, and told her what had happened. They 
both lay waking for some time, expecting to hear it a third 
time ; at length, they went to sleep together, when the voice 
awaked him again, calling him by his name, and advising 
him to rethre immediately out of the town, and to remove 
his family, for that the plague would rage horribly m t^ 
place in a few days. He followed the direction, and within 
a few days afker, the phigue began in the town, and destroy- 
ed a great number or people. 

" When the celebrated Dr Harvey, bein^a young man, 
went to travel towards Padua, he went to l>over with s&- 
veral others, and showed his pass, as the others did, to the 

governor. The governor told him that < he must not go, 
at he must keep him prisoner.* The Doctor dadr^ to 
know the reason, and what he had done ami» ; he said < it 
was his wiU to haye it so.' The packet-boat hoisted saU 
in the evening, which was very dear, and the Doctor's com- 
panions in it,— ^ terrible storm ensued, and the packet-boat, 
with all the passengers, was cast awny. The next day t he 
meUncholy news was brought to Dover. The govmor 
was a total stranger to Dr Harvey, but bv name and by 
face: only the night before he had a perfect vision, in a 
dream, of Dr Harvey, who came to pass over to Calais, tod 
an order to stop him ! This the Doctor was told by the 

Svemor the next day, and he told the story again to his 
lends in London. , ■■ . 

" Thomas Wotton, Esquire, a little bef<»« his death, 
dreamed that the University of Oxford was robbed by five 
men. He wrote to his son, who waa then in Oxford, and 
told him the particulars of his dream. The University wsj 
robbed accordingly, the very night before the letter came to 
his ion's hand I As soon as morning srrived, there was a 
great noise concerning the robbery ; whereupon the young 
man showed his letter to the persons concerned, and all the 
five men were taken up and round guilty. 

" Doctor Pitcaime is said never to have rdated the fol- 
lowing story, without some emotion of mind. His fUeod, 
Mr Lindsay, upon reading with the Doctor, when very 
young, the known story of the two Platonic philoeophcrs, 
who promised to one another, that whoever died first should 
return on a visit to his surviving companion, entered iat4> the 
same engagement with him. Some years after, the Doctor, 
at his father's house in Fife, dreamed, one morning, that 
Lindsay, who was^then at Paris, came to him, and told him 
that he was not dead, as was commonly reported, but still 
alive, and lived in a very acreeabie place, to which he could 
not as yet carry him. By the course of the post, news came 
of Lindsay's death, whidi took plac^ exceedfaig suddenly, 
the very morning of the dreanu 

« Some years ago, the Lady of Colonel Gale, having lost 
her husband, was going to Kingston in Jamaica, to admi- 
nister to his ellects. In her way she stopped aU night at a 
friend*s house, intending to proceed on her journey the next 
morning ; she accordingly ordered her coach m a n to be ready 
to set out at the appointed hour. Mrs Gale's waiting-wo. 
man, who accompanied her mistress, dreamed that night 
that her master appeared to her, and enquired where her 
mistress was; the servant told him that her lady was going 
to Kingston, and was now on her journey ; the colonel re- 
plied she mnat not go^— she must return with him, for he 
was come to fetch her ; this the servant told next morning 
to the fiimily where they were. Soon afterwards she went 
into her lady's room to call her up, but was told by her that 
she felt henelf somewhat indisposed, and did not think she 
should be wdl enough to proceed on her journey that day. 
She> moreover, desfaned theservantto forbid the carriage being 
got rmdy, according to the order given to the coachman the 
night before. When the lady of the house perceived her 
friend very fisverish and Indispoeed, the doctor waa called 
iu^ but all to no pnrpot^ for the fever Incnaaed upon her 



WEEKLY RECdSf ER OF CRif itilSM AnI) BELLES LETTRES. 



to Bucb R Aegnt, that she sarrired little more than a week 
or ten daya. 

*< In the night of the'llth of May, 1812, Mr WiUiams of 
Scorrior House, near Redneath, in Cornwall, awoke hia 
wife, and exceed infflv agitated, told her that he bad dreamed 
that he was in the lobby of the House of Commons, and saw 
a man shoot with a pistoi a gentleman who hadjtut entered 
the lobby, who was said to be the Chancellor ; to which Mrs 
WiUiams naturally replied that it was only a dream, and 
recommended him to oe composed, and go to deep as soon 
as he could. He did so ; but sh<mly after he again awoke her, 
and said that he had, a second time, had the same dream ; 
whereupon she observed that he had been so much agitated 
with bis former dream, that she suppmed it had dwelt on 
his mind, and begged of him to compose himself, and go to 
sleep, which he did. A third time the same vision was re- 
peated, on which, notwithstanding her entreaties that he 
would lie quiet and endeavour to forget it, he aroae^ tiien be- 
tween one and two o'clock, and d res s e d htmsdf. At break* 
fast, the dreams were the sole suljects of oMversation, and 
in the forenoon Mr Williams went to Falmouth, where he 
related the particulars of them to all his aoquaintancea that 
he met. On the following day, Mr Tucker, of Kematon 
Castle^ accompanied bv his wifc^ a daughter of Mr Wil- 
liams, called at Scomor Houses when Mr Williams be- 
Sn to relate to Mr Tucker the drcumstanoes of his 
eam, and Mrs Williams observed to her daughter Mrs 
Tucker, laughingly, that her lather could not even suffer 
Mr Tucker to be seated before he toM him of his noo- 
tumal visitation ; on the statement of which, Mr Tucker 
observed, that it would do very well for a dream to have 
the Chancellor in the House of Commons, but that he 
would not be found there in reality. And Mr Tucker then 
asked what sort of a man he appended to be, when Mr Wil- 
liams described him minutely ; to which Mr Tucker re- 
plied, ' Your description is not at all that of the Chancellor, 
but is certainly very exactly that of Mr Perceval, the Chan- 
cellor of the Exehequer ; and though he has beoi to me the 
greatest enemy I have ever met with through lift^* (for a 
supposed cause, which had no foundation in truth, or words 
to that effect,) * I should be exceedingly sorry indeed to hear 
of his being assssslnatedy or of afiy injury of the kind hap- 
pening to him.* 

" Mr Tucker then enquired of Mr Williams if he had ever 
seen Mr Perceval, and was told that he had never seen him, 
nor had ever written to him, either on public or private bu- 
siness; in short, that he had never any thing to do with 
him, nor had he ever been in the House of Conmions in his 
lifetime. At this moment, Mr Williams and Mr Tucker, 
still standing, heard a hone gallop to the door of the houses 
and immediately after, Mr Michael Williams of Trevlnoe 
(son of Mr Williams of Scorrior) entered the room, and said 
be had galloped out from Truro, (from which Scorrior is 
seven miles distant,) having seen a gentleman there who 
had come by that evening's mail from town, who said that 
he was in the lobby of the House of Commons on the even- 
ing of the lltb, when a man, called Bellingham, had shot 
Mr Perceval; and that* as it might oecMUoa some great 
ministerial changes, and might aHect Mr Tucker's political 
friends, he had come out as fiist as he could to make nlm ac- 
quainteid with it, having heard, at Truns that he had passed 
through that place in the afternoon in his way to Scorrior. 

" After the astonishment which this intelligenoe created 
had a little subsided, Mr Williams described most minutely 
the appearance and the dress of the man that he saw in his 
dream fire the pistol at the ChanceUor. About dx weeks 
after, Mr Williams, having business in town, went, aooonu 

Cied by a friend, to the House of Commons, where, as 
been already observed, be had never before been. Im^ 
mediately that ne came to the steps, at the entrance of the 
lobby, he said, < This place is as distinctly within my recoU 
lection, in my dream, as anv room in my house:* and he 
made the same observation wnen he entered the lobby. He 
then pointed out the exact svot where BelUngfaam actually 
atood when he fired, and wnich Mr Peroevu had readied 
when he was struck by the ball where he felL The ^u 
both of Mr Perceval and Bellingham agreed with the de- 
scription given by Mr Williuni^ even to the most minute 
p^tkulars, 

<^ The foregoing dream is the mors marveUoos and asto- 
niahing, on account of the striking conformity of ita details 
to those of a contemporaneous event, which waa performed 
nearly three hundred miles from the person of the dreamer. 
Moreover, to silence all those doubts, wkidi thoae whofimcy 
they can theoriae upon dreama oontiiuiaHy oiTer totbiipal^ 
)ici wh«n 107 thlof Qf (li« kind bvoomci mlM, li miu( bv 




stated, that the person who dreamed the dream is now omv/ 
the witnesses to whom he made known the particulars of it ai 
the time are also living ; and the whole comes, therefore^ 
under the denomination of a spedal and undonbtM type or 
warning of what afterwards happened. The great reqwet* 
ability of the parties, who are ready (as they have assured 
the author) to make oath on the suljcct, sets aside every 
appearance of wiahing to impose upon puUic credulity. It 
Is ntn recorded as a matter of Ai^ which mav cause the 
sceptic to pause ere he pronounces all dreams as toe oibprlBg 
of the imagination, or the eflfecta of bodily Infirmities. "-*- 
P. 80-5. 

The question being then settled beyond a doubt tW 
dreams are prophetic, what a treasure did not the Editar 
of this book discover when he found the andent and en^ 
rious manuscript, entitled '* irT)e Stegal itolte ot 

Brfemcf ; « marbellous tn^ ff stljefak eac]iOttn^et of 

nS0l)te biftones." We have seen nothing like it. Tbo 
oradee are the truest we ever met with. We hate tried 
them again' and again, and they have never yet deeelTed 
us. We consult the book the first thing wo do evary 
morning ; and we advise all our readers to do the 
unless they have greater confidence in a te»-enp and 
eer, which is an excellent invention blso. 



The Undying One, and other Poems. BytheHonooraUd 
Mrs Norton. London. Colbum and Bcntley. 1830* 

Wx have not yet had time to prepare a review of this 
work. The following extracts from it* however, will ba 
read with interest and pleasure. The tw« first are of • 
grave and sentimental character. 

** None remember thee ! thou whose heart 

Pour'd love on all around ; 
Thy name no anguish can imparU— 

*Tis a forgotten sound. 
Thine old companions pass me by 
With a cold bright smile and a vacant 9ftt 

And none remember thee^ 
Save me! 

** None remember thee ! thou wcrt not 

Beauteous as some things are ; 
No glory beam'd upon thy lot. 

My pale and quiet star. 
Like a winter bud that too soon hath buisty 
Thy cheek was fiftdlng finom the fint» 

And none remember thee^ 
Save me I 

** None remember thee ! they coald spy 
Nought, when they gased on thee. 

But thy soul's deep love in thy quiet eye- 
It hath pass'd mmi their memory. 

The gift^ of gmlus were not thine. 

Proudly before the world to shine— 
And none remember thee^ 
Save me! 

*< None remember thee ! now thon'rt gonci . 

Or they could not choose but weep. 
When thev think of thee^ my gentle one^ 

In thy long and londy slesp. 
Fain would I murmur thy name^ and tell 
How fondly together we used to dwell— 

But none remember thee^ 
Savemtf/** 



** We have been friends tMether, 

In sunshine and in shade ; 
Since first beneath the chestnut trees 

In Infancy we play'd : 
But oddncas dwells within thy heart, 

A doud is on thy brow : 
We have been friends together^^ 

Shall a light word pan us now ? 

• 

« We have been gay together ; 

W*e have laugh'd at little jests; 
For the fount of hope waa gushing 

Warm and joyous in our breasts. 
Bat laughter now hath fled tby lip, 

Aq<1 tuUsn glooms thy brow J 
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We hftve iieeo gay together— 
Shall a light word pait us now ? 

<< We bare been aad tagetber. 

We have wept with bitter lean, 
O'er the g4 imm |,rnwn gravely where diiilkber*d 

The hopes oteariy jmn. 
The Toiefla which are riieut there 

Would bid thee dear thy brow ; 
We have been sad t^^gether-* 

Oh! what sbaa part OS now?** 

Thai Mrs Norton ptsscssss tvrsatUlty of genim^ and 
an excellent perception of the humorous, Is sufficiently 
established by the following amuaingjeit-crespn^ 

DtscsimoN or ▲ lost raixyD. 

^ Xos^— near the 'Change in the city, 

(I saw there a drl that seemed pretty,) 

* Joe Sted,* a short, cross-looking varlet, 

With a yisage as red as scarlet : 

His nose and chin of a hue 

Approaching nearly to blue t 

With kgs Just the length and no moK^ 

That will trot him from door to door; 

And a most capacious paunch. 

Fed with many a veidson hauneb. 

Whoever will bring the same 

To a tailor's of the name 

Of Patterson, Watson, and Co.^ 

Shall receive a guinea or so. 

And that all may undiifSland, 

And bring hlln safe to hand, 

I subjoin as well as 1 can 

The character of the man. 

He's a grumpy sort of a fellow 

Till liquor has made him mellow; 

The sort nf man who never 

Wishes your guests to be dever 

When he*s anc'd to come and din^ 

But only wants his wine. 

He is but a stupid ass - 

Even when he's filled his glass. 

And emptied it too^ a dozen 

Times, with some civil cousin. 

I don't remember his saying 

Aught that meant more than brayfaig. 

We met and we talked together 

Of politics and the weather, 

Of the taxes and the king. 

And that silly sort of thmg ; 

But he never would give an opinion 

As to the, sort of dominion 

He should like to live under, if we 

To think of such things were free. 

He said it was all speculation, 

More hdrm than good to the nation. 

He wouldn't abuse the Commoni^ 

Nor admire a pretty woman's 

Ankle, that tripp'd through the park 

When it wasn't light or dark. 

Lf^ugh at himr-he tum'd sour ; 

Tiilk gravd V— his brow would lour. 

Sometimes ne wish'd to grow fat 

(I'm* sure it was needless, that) 

when he was over-fed, 

Or out qftpiritt, he said. 

Sometimes ne wish'd to be thin, 

(When he ^m^d fresh spirits m): 

But he never, when we were alone, 

Said any thing new of his own. 

The merrier vou were, the more 

He grumbled, and fumed, and swore } 

The hhppier i/ou were, the less 

He cared for your happiness. 

We never agreed for a day. 

Except when one was away. 

And meeting too often of late^ 

It was my peculiar fiite 

To say something bitter and bad 

About wives bdng not to be had 

When a bacbdor got a red nose. 

And his short legs were shrunk in hit 

It was tdtty ; but c6st tie my friend i 

For being too late to amend^ 



He took it amiss that/ 

The defects of his form should spy. 

PeKhanoe be had iHHnne a lew jesrs 

On tlie puTf^ hue of his ears ; 

But to say that his kg* were smalll 

Oh! hia heart's Mood was tum'd to gaU 

S09 leaving his bottle, he swore 

That be never would cntar my door. 

And I chuckled wttbin my own heart, 

Snapp'd my fingers, and saw him d«rt t 

But, das ! now I've lost him, I End 

There was no one so mudi to my mind* 

I have now got a good-tempcr'd fellow^ 

But he tdls me my face is grown ydlow. 

I have now got a new friend tiiat s devei 

But he's brewing his good things for ever : 

Another^ who talks at a rate 

That is frightful, of church and of stat^ 

And never will give in a jot, 

Thoiwh you reason and bawl till you're iwt i 

Anotfier^but why slioukl I farii^ 

Of friends, as of <mions, a string 

To my dinners, except that I fed 

No number can make a Joe Sled ! 

When they're li vdy, I think it a bors; 

When they're dlent, I miss hfan tbe tm&n, 

I miss him wfasn I would reoall 

Somo fret of my Touth (0 them alL 

Not one of my friends seems to can 

If I onoe AflKf a head of Mack hair— 

Not one of them seems to believe 

How the pretty giris oiiee used to griev* 

When they miss'd me amongst tlMnv--Oh I IMS 

I can have no friend equal to Joet 

I miss his round, red, surly iboo-* 

I miss his short Iqga from their pfaMa-» 

I miss him— I'm growing quite sad ; 

I think my oM port is tunf d bod— 

I miss him and draw this condodon, 

(Though others may think it ddnsion,) 

That, wi tk aU their wont hakim at thdr badit 

(And I'm sure poor Joe Sted had a nook,) 

Though they never can dter or mendi 

Th^re'b no frted like a v«ry old frknd !" 



We shall give our readers some mors 
fuller account of this work, next week. 



extrsiCti^ ud a 



Tarn OrShanUt and S<mUt Johmg, a Patm, W SebeH 
Bunu. niustrated by Thomas Landsecr. Landoo* 
Marsh and Miller^ 1890. 

GxoEGS CauiKsdAKK Is a man of true genlos. His 
works are not mere caricatures mere diatortloao ^ ho* 
manity. There is soul in every thing ha doas; hisiigarsi 
have an independent existence aad worth of their owa, 
lajring adde the consideration that they are witty and bMh 
lidous misrepresentations of something dse. We admit 
the most grotesque of his creations to the privileges of 
entity ; for there is not a scratch that doea not aid in 
bringing out their feeling. Nor has hb, even in Ua 
exaggerated moods, ever publialiod any thing that 
valuable, sddy as an extravaganaa* His grsv^lng, 
the general arrangement of his pieees^ always Indleale a 
fine perception of the beautiftil ; as, witness even that 
most violent of all his caricatures, his illustration of the 
organ of philoprogenltiveness. But mora than this. Us 
individuid figures ars often fine oonoqptions. We saldoaa 
meet with such an dcgant iiprsasion of the aaaat tri- 
umphant gentlemanly malice^ as In tho hnaband w«l- 
ooming the safb arrival of the fat Cardinal at his wUels 
apartment, in the first part of the Points of Hmmoor ; or 
with a finer woman than his Miss Jenny, in his latest 
publication. In addition to these qualifications, ha la un- 
doubtedly the best Illustrator we have. ' He enters so 
completdy into the mind and feelings of hi* author, as to 
identify himself with them. Alnwet every painter has 
a certain charaeter by which we reoognlse his figures — 
Cruikdumke is not exempt fi^m this. Bnt his flhiatra- 
tk»s of tn^ withor hare lU a charader peonliar to than* 
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MlTet-^Ufering from hU original worki^ and from each 
othor. The JoUy Btggm are not like the Home that 
Jack Built, nor are the Soeaee fran Sath like either the 
one or the other. 

Bni what has thk to do with Thonaa Landaeer? 
Much. The encceae of Cmtkehank er, to aeleet > more 
generooa moUTe-^he desire to emolBie what they felt to 
be excellent, has stirred up a number of artists to work 
in the same style. George Crulkshank may now be con- 
sidered as standing at the head of a sdiool ; hot, as Is ge- 
nerally the case with imitators, It Is only the oetteide that 
they are capable of apprehending. It is mneh easier to 
wear a blae sortoat and white nether integuments, than 
to plan the passage of the Douro. And it is much easier 
to caricature humanity with a sketchy grarer, than to 
produce sucl^ works aa Geeige Cniikshank'a. 

The number of pretty little books, with sixteen pages 
of letter-press, mnd half^udoosen engrarings In this style, 
which have of late been published at various prioes—'firam 
one shilling to half-«-crown — is quite astonlidiing. Motu 
sieur Tonson, Monsieur Nongtongpaw, Tom King, Tarn 
O'Shanter, and a host of othtfs, have come pouring upon 
us in quick and dazaling succewion. Kow, we are fiir 
from wishiog to deny that the authors of the illusteatioiis 
in these little works are men of spirit and talent. We 
merely mean to say, that if they have abandoned a style 
of their own, to adopt what they beliere to be that of 
Cruiksbaok, they have allowed a good substantial hock 
of bread to swim down the water, while they have been 
snapping at the moonshine In it. We fesl ourselvee called 
upon to set them right in this particular, partly by a tool' 
Ish pity for them* and partly in virtue of our offiee, by 
our assumption of whldi we are pledged to tell people 
disagreeable truths. 

With respect to Robert, the brother of Georgo--the 
perpetrator of the greater number of that daas of works 
we are speaking of — vre do not mean to quarrel with him. 
lie has assistsd his brother in a great many of his pro- 
ductions^ and has worked himself Into his manner. He 
Is exactly like him, except that he is a great deal feebler. 
They are to each other in such a degree of resemblance aa 
Byron*s living and dead Greece. When you see one of 
Kobert*s works, 




«< 



Ton start, lor oool la wvitfaig there.' 



As, however, Robert never had any manner of his own, 
nor most probably would have had so good a one as he 
has got but for the sedulooa care with which he formed 
himself upon his brother, we may spare ourselvee the 
trouble of preaching to him ; and as hie not nnfrequently 
hits upon a good thought, we will take what we can get 
from him, and be thankfuL 

No such considerations occur to plead for Mr Thomas 
Landseer ; andjeo have at him ! We confine ourselves to 
the present work, as, by this means, our strictures will 
be, if not so universal In their application, mere islellL* 
gible from their speciality. To this end, we adviee oar 
readers to study this artlde, with Landsecr*s Illastratlons 
of Tam O'Shanter before them ; and to further this end, 
we advise them to purchase the book* by which advice 
we secure the good-will of the pubUshen — a very Import- 
ant consideration in theee bad times. It Is no shame to 
any Englishman that he Is unaequalnted with Scottish 
character. Even an artist cannot be expected to eeixe It 
by intuition. But it argues somethiag of presumption 
in one who is totally Ignorant of it, to pretend to Illus- 
trate a Scottish tale. Mr Landsecr Is, we presume, one 
of ihoee unfortunate Cockneys who have been taught, by. 
their nurse, that the CeMe fioeiaty la fieetland. Else he 
would scarcely have Introduced a creature in the High^ 
land garb Into an Ayrshire alehouse, where such an Inde- 
eent exhiUtion haa not been known for eenturiee. But 
this, and some other inaocuracies, we will fotigive, if, on 
a fiirthor mramlnatlooj wo find any $Mm$ «€ tfie Art and 
ItfTwir ff f«iiw la hk wmfftMmiB 



The pbtee in which Tam himself is Introduced, are 
four In number — the alehouse scene— the first view of 
Alloway Kirk — the peep through the window— and the 
gaining the keystane of Uie brig. We diall first examinh 
the characters throughout, and then epe^ to the merito 
of the different pietures. In the eoene of hie jovially we 
can recognise no other eapre ee l on In Tun** Ihee than a 
maudlin grin of delight at the landlady ;— on eedng Aa 
kirk apparently in a blazc^ he looks as If painted ftom • 
Sadler^s Wells repreeentatlve of the tailor riding to Breni- 
ford ; — in the kirk, we can see by his parted Upe that be 
is roaring, and nothing more; when clearing the bridge^ 
he reminds us of the ftoe. In eome old caricature, of • 
clown terrified by a tumip-laatem. There la no lodi- 
vidiiality of character in Landseei^s Tam. We eee aasan 
laughing,~^-strug|gllng egiJnst the wind,F~TCari]i|g,«^i4nd 
in a horrible fright, bat we see nothing more of him, and 
there Is not even any very strong reason for saying It is tha 
same person In all these sltnationsi It may he remarked 
here Uiat the vignette, intended to repreeent Turn, naf 
pass for an Irishman (fed up for a show) flovrishing his 
shlUelah, or for some English drunkard, pot-valiant from 
the White Horse, but it haa nothing of the Sooleh fhrmcr 
in it. The iignre next in prominence to Tam la Cuttfw 
sark, who appears in twoor the illustrations* The*' win* 
some wench and walie"* of Bums Js jnetamor^phoaed i» 
Mr Landseer's hands to something not unlike one of 
Fusell's meet fkntaotfte laya. Her wriet la oompreaeed to 
a gossamer thread— her 1^ 9n ** winnle-etraee,* 
she is placed in the attitude of a frog, whieh 
Ibr-nothing urchin haa ** spong-hewH.*** The Idta 
have preeented Itself to the artist while lahonring under 
a night mare, to which reeoUeedona of some opera^dancer 
gave a vlalbk lemi. Sueh a creature could never have 
made a Carrlck farmer *' tyne hie reaeon a^thifither*'' 
In the print where ehe la re p resen t ed plucking off the 
horee^s tali, ehe is a mere hideous p han ta sma . Neither 
Landlord, Landlady, nor Sooter — ^the only other preml~ 
neat pcnonagei — ^oo^"^ viy further reasark than th«t 
the two aaales are exaggecated and the fieaak woodeih 
Viewed aa a cooipoaition, the first of theee pictures does 
net afford any great aoope for remark. The figures are 
well arranged, hut the etreqg coatraat of narrow palohee 
of deep ehade and strong light gives an unplearin g and 
unsttbatontial effect. The action of the hmM^ in the aoi- 
oend print, le spirited, the light from Kirk Alloway waff 
mam^, and the aeeeesories Judlchrae; hut there ia« 
want of keepluf betiHzt the quiet of the ekjand the 
racket anmng the treee, Indicative of the caose why Tam 
holdeeofaet by hie bonnet. The lifhtniiw, too^ U ifdndi- 
eievdy nwni«ed— it eeema to he etrlfcls« the Inmilsr^ 
head. Theeeene within the kiric ia the wetel of alL Tim 
fkllure in two of the prlndpel characters we haveahendy 
noticed. Of Satan — a great lubberly brute, — we camieC 
my that he seems either to ** glowtr,** or "* lidge fa* fhln.* 
There Is a want of arrangement In the wholes and tha 
eieet ie misty and unsatiefhetory, Retaeh'a IncantatioA 
eeene eeema to have fiirniAsd eoasa htoto, Whh 
to Hm find aeene, we have to raosaifc, tkat the aetiai 
the ftturm wffifw to ue a total mi eeouceptton. Tam 
hurrying on for Ufe or death, too anxiously encouraging 
his steed, to have time— even had he dared — ^to look be- 
hind. The witch, in attempting to dotain the ateed he- 
itn it eisrlwaped the houndariee of 
off the taU which ehe had eelaad fcr thie 
action here is ehnpie, n atur al, and intone e . In 
print, theee three great requisites are wanting. Tmn 
looks back like a panlyaed tabberiy elawn; fwrtig out, 
ae if that could avaU him ; while Nanny etanda on tha 

at him, and puUioff out Iho 



hak of the hoMt^ taU hy 
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tally devoid of the tragic earnestness with which Burns has 
embued eren his grotesque perwrude, — The firontlspleeei 
w« find, is meant to embody these linesy 

_ " Our sulky sullen dame» 
Gathering her brows lilce gathering storm, 
Nursing her wrath to keep it warm/* 

Until we consulted the page and line to which we are re- 
ferred, the character and expression of the female figure, 
the hoTding attitude of one dog, and the snuffling of the 
other, together with the yisionary cauldron almost enro- 
loped in smoke, had impressed us with the idea that thb 
was an original design by Landaeer, intended to repre- 
sent a witch preparing for her aerial flight. 

It seems to us to result ftom these remarks, that Mr 
Landseer is an artist of considerable skill, with occasional 
Indications of power, but that he has attempted a line in 
which he is not fitted to succeed. The most grotesque of 
George Cruikshank's figures are, in one sense, true and 
teal-— they embody his yivid feelings, and no more. Mr 
Landseer has no such intensity in his character, and do- 
aigns his exaggerations, knowing and feeling them to be 
such. The consequence is^ that, far from being amusing, 
they are cold and hollow. Why will he attempt to make 
hlnuelf what nature nerer meant him for ? Fields of 
«rt, at leMt aa fidr, lie within his reach. 



ttohert Montgomery and hU Reviewer*, Witk some JRe- 
marks on the Preeent State of EngUtk Poetry, and on 

. the Lawi of Criticiem, By Edward Clarkson. Lon- 
don. James Ridgway. 1830. Pp. 164. 

This is an attempt to bolster up Mr Montgomery's re- 
iitttatioo, to put court plaster upon all his wonnd% and 
pour down bit throat a little of the cordial Balm of GUead, 
to make up for the bitten he has been obliged to swallow 
of late. We cannot have the slightest objection to Mr 
Edward Clarkson thinking Mr Montgomery tlie first of 
bards, and shall not therefore set ourselves to controvert 
his arguments. If his opinions are conscientious, which 
they, no doubt, are, he is the denizen of a free country, 
and let him retain Uiem by all means. Of all Mr Mont- 
gomery's critics, he has singled out two» and thinks that 
if he answers them he does quite enough. These two are 
fhtser't Magazine and the JEdtnburgh Literary JoumaL 
His reasons for paying us this compliment are expre ss ed 
In the following fair and handsome terms : 

' ** The London LUermy Gtusette is opposed, on this ooca- 
rion, to the Edinburgh Literary Journal j and Fra»er*» 
Maeaxine to the Imperial* Many others have laboured 
hard to show the venomous potency of their criticisms ; but 
it would be meray to let them rest in oblivion, distinffuish- 
ed as they are for nought but their intrinsic waut of pre^ 
ponderanoe, when weighed against the all but uniform de- 
cision of the town and provincial press. Among other con- 
trasts, I might have opposed the Edinburgh Literary Ga- 
MHIe* to the DubUn Literary Cassette ; but without calling 
into quesdon their relative talents, this would only uselessly 
enlaige the field of enouiry. It is not for the sake of giving 
nndue importance to Eraser* t Magazine and the Edinburfi 
Literary Journal, that I confine mysctf. In this section of 
my subject, to them, but because, ffrst, they are really the 
moot talented of all Montgomery's assaiUnts; second, they 
concentrate all the charges which the othera bring against 
him, and thereby save me the trouble^ and the reader the 
iriGBomeness, of a devious chase afler various literary insects, 
which, afier all, it might be deemed unmanly to cmih : 
for— 

< Who breaks a buttarfly upon the wheel ?' 
Again, these two periodicals are appealed toby their friends 
with shouts of triumph, as the most able and triumphant 
of Mr Montgomery's adverMriea— as, in short, settling the 



« J^ KdMmrgh Literary Gautte it a poblleatlaD of soextKincJly 
liniud a fiitaiktioD, that we Mldon hear of It, and are Indeed on- 
•artalnwheltelttagaUgoingan. Its chief prstcmiooiceiiiitlsd in 
aflectlog to deny a knowledge of our eslftcncsi 



question. It Is to be hoped, that the other minor reviewera 
and magazine-writen who have attacked him, will be so 
polite as to permit my marshalling their more light-armed 
squad of reasonings under these OniphsL" 

Mr darkaon has argued his side pretty wdl ; bat his 
pamphlet is a piece of special pleading firoin beginning to 
end, and, aa such, much more ingeniooa than aound. 



Four Year^ Rendenee in ffte Weal hdim. By F. W. 

N. Bayley. London. 1830. 

THxax is a good deal of amusing gossip in this book* 
plenty of flippancy, and a coosideraUe quantity ^ namby- 
pambyiam. We make one extract : 

UTSXATUaX IV TRZ WXST IKDIkS. 

<' Literature in the West Indies is at a low ebb. Book- 
sellen are hardly known, and books little patronised. 
Reading is by no means a favourite amusement among 
the inhabitants. Many of the planten and private gcn^ 
tlemen have tolerable libraries, and superb bookcases to 
contain them ; but I am inclined to think that the valua- 
ble volumes, cased, as they generally are, in gilt calf, or 
Russia, are more for ornament than use ; they contribute 
to furnish the rooms, but very little to improve the un- 
deretanding, of the West Indians ; the fact is, the climate 
is too hot for study, and their minds are too much &- 
tigued with the cares of business to lead them to seek for 
relaxation in any but very light reading, and very little 
even of that. Were I asked, I should give it aa my opi- 
nion, that the coloured people read more than any other 
dass of inhabitants In the Antilles. They have an innate 
desire for information, and a wish to acquire knowledge, 
which is always most praiseworthy, and very often meet 
successful. 

" The publications printed in the West Indies are aeldom 
any other than newspepen and almanacks. Of the former, 
there are usually two published in each island ; though 
in Jamaica, Barbadoes, and the larger colonies, there are 
perhaps more. In these, the leading articles are some of 
them well written, the political remarks strong and inde- 
pendent, and the general arrangement of matter often 
considerable, and seldom uninteresting. The standard of 
talent, however, variea greatly In the difiennt islands ; 
and there are a few that display a vast superiority over 
the rest. Among these, I think I may number the 5iE 
Vincent Gazette, by Drape, in which the articles are 
generally as well written as they are badly printed, ex- 
hibiting vast talent but little care ; and the St Georg^t 
Chron^, in which both care and talent are mingled to a 
very creditable degree. 

" The almanacks are commonly of two kinds; one print- 
ed on a sheet for pasting up in the counting-houses of the 
merchants, and one in a small volume — containing a good 
deal of useful information — for the pocket. 

** The almanaclLB published in Grenada are the most per- 
fect that have yet appeared, both for the elegance of their 
typography and the uaefidness of their contents ; that 
printed by Baker ia illustrated by a neat lithographic 
drawing, and he deserves great credit for having been the 
firat to produce one with such an embeUishment. 

" I. have often thought that a good monthly periodical 
would do well in the West Indies ; but I have been told 
that, where the attempt has been made, it has usually 
proved unsuccessful, from having fallen into personalities, 
so generally disliked, and yet so difficult to be avoided, in 
a Ismail community." 



A Guide and Pocket Compamon through Italy, By 
William Cathcart Boyd, M.D. London. Whittaker. 
1890. 

A cArrrjL travelling companion, on a new plan, to Ihd 
sunny dhne of Italyv ThIa << Guide" deacribct the wna 
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grand toun, gires tbe potto and distanoo, ratfs of post- 
ing, moniea, npenses of living, directions and hinta to 
travellerB, and a 6nc^ description of tlie most interesting 
objecto of antiquity, as catalogues (Mr Boyd tells us) of 
the paintings and statuary are always to be had for a 
mere trifle, at the different towns. We think this hand- 
some little pocket-companion may be referred to with 
confidence. There is a new feature, too, in this work ; 
Dr J3oyd*s medical hinto will be found yaluable to the 
traveller. The typography of the book does credit to 
the London press, and a correct map of Italy accompa- 
nies it. A few pictorial embelliahmento would not have 
been amiss in a work so worthy of our best reoommenda^ 
tion. 



A Compamon lo the Lakes of Cttmherhmd, Westmoreland, 
and Lancashire i in a Descriptive Account of a Family 
Tour, and Excursions on Horseback and on Foot, Se- 
cond Edition. By Edward Baines, Jun. London. 
Hurst, Chance, and Co. 1830. 12mo. Pp. 312. 

Ma Baikzs has succeeded in combining In this volume 
the accuracy of a Guide- Book, with the liveliness and in- 
terest of a Personal Narrative. In the present edition, 
he has made some Judicious alterations and useful addi- 
tions. Knowing something of the districto of which It 
treata, we are the better able to recommend the Tolume 
with confidence to our readers. 



History in all Ages. London, printed for the Proprie- 
tors of Publications on Christian Principles. Joseph 
Ogle Robinson. 1830. 12mo. Pp. 620. 

The object of this work is to present an accurate sum- 
mary of the history of the world. It is written In the 
shape of question and answer, and seems well adapted for 
the use of schools, and young people in generaL 

^s^^iaamBBBmtaaa^KmaB^mBaemmamBtKmmmmmammaammaiiK 

MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 



A CHAPTER OK OARDKNS AND GARDENERS. 

BUMO AN ZXCZLLBMT SCMMXA JlSTICLEi 

I RAVX a love for every thing in the shape of a garden. 
Even that little square plot at the back of my house, 
which from the narrowness of ito superficies, and the 
height of ito walls, looks not unlike a draw-well, and 
where a few straggling blades of grass find with dliBculty 
air and sunshine enough to keep them alive, has a comer 
in my affections. This love I am inclined to regard as 
in some sort an elementary feeling — an innate attache 
ment, bom with me, and wanting but the presence of a 
suitable ob{ect to call it into full activity. From the 
first moment I knew what a garden was, I felt a long- 
ing for some patch of earth, however small, where I 
might turn up the mould, and plant and water. It was 
long before I had an opportunity of indulging my in- 
clination. Window-boxes were recommended ; but they 
proved sorry substitutes. I could not stand in them. 
Inhere was a cellar in my mother*s house in which the 
potatoes were kept. One or two of them had rolled into 
a corner, and having lain there unnoticed for a length of 
time, they shot out, at last, some long white runners. 
These could scarcely be called vegetation.->they were co- 
lourless and leaflgsB but they were something growing, 
and upon the ground, and I watohed them as a florist 
would do his rarest flower. Our housemaid was one of 
those unfortunate persons who are troubled with a pro- 
pensity to tidiness, and one day when I was at school, 
she swept away my subterraneous garden bodily. I wept, 
and refused to be comforted ; till one day I obaerved a 
green leaf protnidlog through « diUik bctireea tbe tW9 . 



steps by which we ascended from the street to the. door 
of our dwelling. A bean had dropped into it by accident, 
and finding a small portion of earth at tbe bottom, had 
strack out rooto and leaves. This was a treasure, but 

one day some heavy-footed monster trampled upon it 

it withered. Not Jack himself, had he seen his miracu- 
lous bean-stalk cut down as he was about to attempt his 
voyage of discovery to ito summit, could have suffered 
more than I did. 

When about ten years of age, it was Judged expedient 
to send me to a school, at some distance from home ; and 
there I at last attdned what I had so long ardently co- 
veted. Each boy had a border allotted to him in the 
master*s large garden, which he was allowed to manage 
according to hb own fancy. Was I not happy? I felt, 
as I stood in my little territory, the first dawnings of 
the pride and pleasure of ownership. I watched with un- 
wearying interest the progress of every plant from ito ap- 
pearance above the soil, till 1 collected ito. ripe seed. I 
changed continually the arrangement of my flowers. My 
leisure moments, my little pocket money, all were devoted 
to my garden. There was a tall tree in tbe centre of it. 
During summer, I used to con my tasks, or read Robin- 
son Crusoe, seated up among the branches. My favourite 
passages were those that described Robinson's horticultu- 
ral attempts. 

Old fool that I am ! What baa carried me back Just 
now to the days of my boyhood, and set me to describe 
childish trifles with an eager and accurate gravity, as 
strongly contrasted with the trifling ol^ecto of desoip- 
tion, as the wonderful wealth of art lavished by some 
Flemish painters upon their pictures of still life, with 
the meanness of the poto and pans which compose them? 
Strange how trifles will at times assume a burlesque im- 
portance in our estimation ! I have experienced many 
crosses of life, but at this moment none touches me so 
nearly as that it has never been in my power to indulge 
my passion for gardening. That little spot of ground — 
my first, my only garden — ^stonds out with a brightness 
among the recollections of my life, akin to that which, 
in the mind of our first father, must have attached itself 
to the only spot where he tasted unalloyed hi^piness. 

I have, however, in the course of my life, managed to 
derive much ei\)oyment from the conversation of garden- 
ers, and from lounging about in the gardens of others. 
Bartoline Saddletree was never happy but when he was 
in the Parliament House, seeing causes managed, if he 
bad none to manage himself. I have known people to 
whom the monthly perusal of the Sporting Magazine was 
a suflident succedaneum for their inability to Join in the 
sporto of the field. Every body has at times met with 
younkers who wear spurs on Sunday, and who, 

" When the circling glass warms their vain he«dfl» 
Can talk of horses which they never cross'd. 
And ftmcy fox-hunto where they ne'er shall ride." 

I acknowledge myself to be free of tbe corporation of 
« Would-be's»'* — one of tbose who long for what they can 
never have, and seek at times to cheat themselves, by 
dint of conversing with the more fortunate, into a half be- 
lief that their wishes are attained. A more innocent self- 
delusion than mine can scarcely well be. 

They are a pleasant set of fellows, jrour gardeners — both 
the profisssional gentlemen and the amateurs. The for- 
mer in particular are less known than they deserve to be. 
They belong. In virtue of their breeding and employmenty 
to the labouring classes ; but there is something in the 
scenes by which they are surrounded, and in the objecto 
upon which their labour is expended, calculated to awakoi 
the sentimento of romance, and the aspirings after know- 
ledge, which are in general trodden down and stified bj 
the dull routine of mechanical exertion. When was a 
grocer ever known to have his love of learning excited by 
a curiosity to know the natural history of the articles he 
de»lf In? Bat where ahall w^ find a gardener who 'b^ 
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net « moaMming of botaa j ? — ay, and a eomfiirto^le aa- 
■orimcBt of LaSn remnaiits ta dadc th« fiig-^nds of bU 
MDtenwt? Law7«n» it U tntt, hare MRnetbinf of tiM 
same^ bat tbair Latin wants tbo natwral grace of tbe 
garienorli ; tbey speak aorordiB^ to a eoM formal syBtem 
•—and a pro fw M ally bad oysleni; bat witb tbe gaiw 
dener It is as if ooaM iMndfak of Latin wwds bad been 
e uatt ere d in bie mind, and liad tbew stradc tool, and 
sprung ap in a tbousand agrvcable Tarieties, and original 
groups. Bat it may be eaid» tbat tliese adTantages of 
tlM gardener are oommon to all agricaltond labourers. 
By no meanSi Tliere h sometbing too wbolesale in the 
p l oo g bman's or Ibe mowcr*k style of working. Tbey do 
not eare for a single plant, bat for a wbole barrest ; and 
we never find a mind tbos prematunly aoeustomed to 
tbe eontemplatlon of Tagne generalities, oosoeptible of tbe 
diarms of knowledge. It Is in tbe mhrato attention to 
indiTidoals required at tbe band of tbe gardener, that we 
are to look for tbe cause of that fine discriminating tact 
that leads bim uoaroidably on tbe way to learning. If 
Adam bad been any other trade than a gardener, I won- 
der if tbe tree of knowledge would baTo been so irresisti- 
bly tempting. 

Then bis sentiment ! From tbe days of Sbakspeare, 
tbe g a rd e ner has been noted for bis sentlmentellty. Tbe 
only one of Richard the Second's dependants who sym- 
palbises gracefully witb tbe miaeries of the unfortunate 
queen, Is tbe gardener. What man, in bis nmk of life, but 
a gardener, eooM bare thought of planting a bank of rue 
on tbe spot where tbe queen dropt a tear, In sad memo- 
rial of her woes ? Then, (not to overwhelm tbe reader 
with examples,) is tiiere not in later times tbe inimHable 
Andrew Fslrserriee? There are, we eonfess it witb the 
deepest regret, some parts of Andrew Is conduct wbidi do 
not easily admit of a deffenoe. He showed, in some in- 
stances, signs of a eold and selilah spirit ; even bis honesty 
was of a duUovs kind ; and bis ooorage far from un- 
questionable. But tbe worse we make Andrew^ cfaa- 
ractor to be, the better for our theory. What e^her baUts 
and pursuits could have re nd ere d such aman capable of the 
fine burst of feeling witb which be d escr i bes to FVank Os- 
bsldistone the beauties of a bed of eoleworts by moonligbt ? 

A gardener^ sentiment, we co n fe ss, iorsther peculiar. It 
is not allied to love— 4t does not alfeot the brotherhood of 
kindred cr e atui 'e s whose pulse beats back to ours. It Is 
rarely tbat you bear of a gardener in love. They Inherit 
a portion of that mysterious dovrer which rested upon theee 
who in old times otudied tbe habits and properties of 
plants. Penetrating into tbe bidden secrets of nature, 
and approaching more neeriy to couv e i « with the spirit- 
ual worid, tbey feel tbe mantle of its unfanpasilened nt^ 
tore cast around them, and walk among men with less of 
their frail and feverish passions. It is but seldom that 
you see a wife and children Tiewed as welcome inhabit- 
ants of a garden. 

The amateur differs little from tbe professidnal gardener, 
except in bis being somet im e s a man of more edocation, 
and, in general, free fmn tbe cares and anzloties of mer- 
cantile speenlatton. He, too, is, fbr tbe moot part, a 
bachelor. Now I know diere Is a pr^ndioe, In general 
but too well founded, against this daos of society ; but tlie 
gardener ought to be made an exception. He is not like 
other Benedicts, selfish and engrossing ; be has an active 
and benevolent tsplrit, and would fain see all people happy. 
It is true that be loves bis flovrers better than any thing 
«lse>-except, peibaps, bis cat and bis oM bousekeepMr ; 
but then be likes people to come and see bis garden^ and 
lie is always ready to impart a share of bis rarest trea- 
eures to those who can appreciate and eii}oy them. He 
Is hale and happy, for be is a nursling of Uie free air as 
much as any of bis -fiowcrsand Ambs. He Is tbe IHend 
and particular aoquaintanOe of every bird tbat builds ito 
nest in bis leafy comers. He cannot abide any thing tbat 
or in-natured. FiditlesarehliftTenion; iiiiewa- 
~t not -Ui uooTt 
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From tbe gardener, I torn to bis territory, 
are as varioosas tbe characters and dreaaataBeea of 
proprietors ; andalthougb, like tbem, tbey hoTo all 
thing in com m on, each baa^ at Ae san 
of ite own. How diffwent tbo garden of tbo 
with its sln^barii of aontben-wood, 
and solitary rsoe, from tbo ea lsns t v o pieee of 
walled in from tbe nortbom and casta 
namerons fivit-trses^ (standard or trainod nposi tbe 
and espaliers,) — Hs tbonsand flowers of Oo gajpsii 




blasts, witblti 




where tbe firulto and flowers of other regions flounsb in 
other olimatos ! And bow different from botk tbo royal 
garden, where we wander, now through forest glades» wmd. 
anon among trim partctres, surroonded by artificial ter- 
races, and gay alcoyes, where tbe very water bas yielded 
to tbe power of tbe artlet, and as 
and motion at bis bidding ! All of tbi 
liar charms; but, as it would fill bal&«-doasn Jovmals 
at the least, to expatiate on them all, I most oonfinefny- 
self to tbe enquiry, what it is tbat gives tbo garden Its 
chief and characteristic deligbtfalness ? 

An idea bas gone abroad In our day% tbnft 
ought to be imitations of nature ;— a.most absurd 
and indicative of a want of feeling for tbe true charm of 
tbe garden. Our pictoreaque gardeners profem to 
beautiful landscapes. Tbe truth ia^ tbat tbey 
and paltry attempta at something Tcry fine, 
scenery is a creation on too large a scale to be aped by 
tbe handiwork of man* But not oady bas this fiibe di- 
rection of gardening talent spoiled our larger gardeeu, it 
bas exercised a detrimental influenee en tiio 
Since it has been laid down as a first prlndple^ tbnt 
ficial gardening abowsm felse and a 
the lasUen of layii^ out gardens in what is called tbe 
natural otyle can only be praoUsfd on a laiige 
persons as have only a rood or two of land, hare fori 
time oontentsd themselves with rearing fruha and 
and an occasional flower, esteemfng it in vain to attempt 
any thing ornamental on so small a seale. A aqvareplst 
of ground is measured off and surrounded with walls. 
From the centre four strugbt gnvd walks are drawn 
perpendicular to each of the waUs. At a distance of s 
couple of yards from each wall, a walk Is laid out paral- 
lel to it, these four walks forming a lesser square enclo- 
sure within the greater one. All tiie walks are b or dered 
on ei^er side with their edgh^p of bonp-wood, tvoio inefacs 
in bcigbt. Frait>trsm and g oose b er ry basbeaara planted 
at regular Intervals, and in formal rows. FWwci« sr 
also planted at regiriar distances, so as not to inoomaode 
each oilier. This may be a good nursery, bnt It la not a 
garden. Ito effect is stiff, barc^ and 

The true garden is a place which a man haai 
himself, and filled with all tbe rarest pbnta. 
not be amnged or distriboled in a nator 
their very assemblage In such quantllies shows that 
band bw been bosy upon them. But still them ia 
for ornamental arrangement, althoogb It most be in 
sonance with the artlfidal chamoter of the whsie 
tion. A little qnidntnem is rather an advantaga 
drawback. Tbo first requisite to a psrfeet garden ia, that 
we shodd fesi, when we are in it, obnt In fhma the 
nal vrsrld. This la best idbcted by einUng ito 
limite with the tidiest ehmbo, wblcb asrre to 
garden from the prying eyea of ncj gbb o Mi ' i^ an4 
in tbe enmmer tlaae, a pfeining and nml 
Tbe next requisite is, tliat thers 
ptents. They ought to be lathsr 
wise, to as to conrey an impremJon of a lich an4 li 
riant vegetation. In tbe arrangooMnt of the walhsb 
maiity neither can nor ought to be entirely i 
fiMling lassparable from a gafden, we hare said 
tbat It is a alerelMNMe of v^qpHaUe weOlh ; Mad I 
ongbt to beomnged lem withan eye to pistHfeaqna ^ 
IhM^tethi 111— iiiiynniipMJt<hmrniMPfit>— g 
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«rs and ihniks. TIm ezael manmr 9£ layiof tb^n out 
most depend upon the diancter of the grooiid ; whieh li 
all the better e€ hsTing an unequal rarfiMe, both as tiuu 
afforde man farioTf , and it adnmtageoua to aoma kindi 
of plants. In pbMdnf hothoosesy which an a great addi- 
tion to erery garden, we must choose their looality at int 
with a Tiew solely to utility. They must stand on the 
spot which allbrds the best expoours. This first great 
object being attained, we must next consider how ws can 
render them omamantal. It will generally ba firand, 
that by disr^gardinf show In the first instance, Wo have 
obtained an opportunity of Introducing a wider and mors 
varied beauty into our gafdcn, than we could havo pb»- 
nod beforehand. It is the analogy of nature— 4n mcri- 
ficing our immediata pleasure to tiie principlss of honour 
and Jnstlcs^ we are Invariably preparing fiir oursdvsa a 
more aaUe and lasting h^ipincss. 

Thers are some ornaments which, although not neem* 
uary to a garden, may, in certain situations^ be Introduced 
with advantage. Where there is a great Inequality of 
ground, terraces laid out* and decorated vHth some archt- 
tectural pretensions, are a valuable addition. When the 
enduring growth of the plants has subdued them to the 
eharaeter of the scene, they much enhance the charms of 
the garden. In more genial dlmates than ours, an oe- 
oasienal bust or statue* peeping from among the green 
leaves, pleaass the eye^ and afibrds hints for meditatloB. 
Our vwiable vreath«r causes them to moulder too quiddy 
avray ; and In winter, they gleam oddly and uncomlbrta- 
My through the leafiem trres. In Italy, there Is some- 
thing esquUtdy refreshing In the play of fountdns, and 
marble ornaments add both to thdr appaimit coolnem and 
to thdr beauty. With us they are unnecesmry. ** Too 
mudi of wafsr hast thou, poor Ophdhu* A small piece 
of water Is, hovrever, always an Improwment to a garden. 
It is in keeping, for a supply of this dement is required 
In sommer for the drooping fiowers ; and althovivh It can* 
not be made to rival the beantles of a lake, there b yet 
Bomething exqnidtdy pleadng in its transparency, and its 
reflections of tree and sky. A summer-hoose h India* 
penmble ; but it ought to be of good stone and lime. 
Leafy bowers are fine thinp to read of, but they are 
plagued with Ineects. In general, too^ they are stiff, and 
ought to be abrogated, vrlth all the bare and stunted pro- 
ductions of vrhat has been called the toplarlan art. 

It Is true that our brief and uncertain summer afibrds 
us but a diort space for the enjoyment of the garden ; but 
this is the Tery reason why we ought to make the most 
of it. In its embowered shades we can best concentrate 
our affections and thoughts, scattered and dimipated among 
the multitudinous cans of the world. There we can as- 
semble our friends around us, or we may bask done in 
the snn, until vre seem to ripen vrilh the firuits over- 
head, or dt in ths breathlem huah of midnight, looking at 
the pale moon, and the Hw intensely bright stars around 
her. It h not ov^ ona who can reach the sdHudes of 
nature, there to commune with his own heart; but ahneat 
every one may bava a garden, where he can lock out the 
dense crowd that Jostles him in the strests. And If at 
times his thoughts be Interrupted by the laugh tkvm some 
neighbouring garden, or by the small happy vdces of diil- 
dren, this vrill but give a heartier and asore human turn 
to his musings, teaching him how many thousands are 
unosnadoody sympathidng with his happiness. 



XSMOm OP THB POIT BCfilLLBll. 

ScBiLtsa was bom in the ymet 1759, at MarbadI, a 
small tawn 4^ Wnrtsmbefg. His fktber had boon asur- 
geon hi the Bavarlatt army ; but at the time of Schiller^ 
Mrtb, was employod by the Duke of Wurtembcrg to oa- 
pw i a ts nd ths laying out of varioaa asteiidva pl e asm a 
groands^ Hia aaoth«' was a bak«r*s daii«hter, 
tbv of Mi WflBll fiinb t9 



Sohillsr, whien a boy, disdnguished hhMelf Httb 
fkvm other beys. One or two dily anecdotes are told, by 
which his astonishing prscodty Is attempted to be proved t 
but our gnuBdmothers can tdl more wonderful thlnp of 
us all ; wd, ovon dthough aathentloated, they prove no* 
thing. Ho was originally destined for the church, and 
had made some progrms In his ecdeslastical studies, when 
his fbtber Ranged his mind, and determined to make him 
a lawyer. The dry details of the Juridicd pro f ee d on vu 
dted In Sdilller nothing but the meet unftignsd dlqfust, 
and ha at last rdlaquished It dtt^gether for one ho imi^ 
glaed BMta Invitliig — medidne. The whda of his coU 
l^gellfe^ h o we v er , aseras to have been any thing but happy. 
Coafbiod to hie chamben at Stuttgard, he was shut out 
tnm all ths rsst of the world ; and fiir any knowledgo 
ha had aequlred of men and mannars, he was Indebted 
entlrdy to hooka. Many of the estimates he had fbnnad 
regarding them were, consequently, erroneous. Apparent 
ovil, however, firequently produces red good, and aeem- 
ingly Inadequata eaases have oflen occadooad tho most 
important resulta Had It vot been for the perverted 
dbdplino of the Stuttgard schod, the ** Robbors" might 
never have been givan to the vrorld ; yet this vrork fbnna 
an era not only hi SchiUer*^ hbtory, but in tho Uteratara 
of Europe. There was never an author rose more eud- 
denlyfiromobsonritytofhme. Hitherto SdiUler had pass- 
ed fbr an unpffofitalile, disoontented, and diaebedient boy 3 
bat tho giant might of his naturs now stood forth oonfeos- 
ed. ** He bunt upon the worid like a meteor ; and aar- 
prise^ fiwa tiaM^ suspended the power of cod and rational 
criddsn.** Hie tragedy, which appeared when ha was 
In hia tweaty-aeeond year, and which ha pnhUehed at hia 
own cipsass, not being able to find any booksdler that 
would undertake It^ vraa, In a fbw months, translatsd Into 
almoot dl tho modem languagae^ and beeame the \inl- 
versal topic among literary men. It Is not our purpose 
at preaeat to enter Into Its peculiar merits or delbela ; but 
this much we will say, that, however grmt its flmlts may 
be» if possassss beauties which no other German author 
'—not oven Schiller himsdf— -has ever surpassed. 

Soon after tUo, he became aoqudnted urith Dalberg, 
tho superintendent of the theatre at Manheim ; and In 
1788, two other tragadiea— tho ** Conspiracy of Fleeco,** 
and " Cabal and Love**— ware brought upon the stage 
there vrith t^ greatest success. He now left Stuttgard 
finally, and renounced at once dlrinlty, law, and medi- 
dne^ for tho more aUarfng durms of a literary life. '* All 
my conneodona,** he says, Ina letter to a friend, * are now 
dissdved. The pdbllc is now dl to me, my study, my 
sovereign, my oonfident. To the public done I hence- 
forth bdong ; befbre tlil% and no other tribunal, vrill I 
place myadf ; this alone do I reverence and fear. Some- 
thing nujestlo hovers before me^ as I determine now to 
wear no other fetters but the sentence of the world, to 
apped to no other throne but the soul of man.** Ho ro- 
mdnad at Manhdm fbr neariy two years, during vrhidi 
time ha beeame the editor of the ** German Hudia,** — a 
publication prlndpdly devoted to theatricd critidsms, 
esmya on dm nature of the stage, its history In various 
eountries, and Its moral and Intdlectud effie^ He gave 
a good dad of hie tfano to phlloeophicd pursuits, of which 
he had been dwaya fbnd, and produced tho ** FhHosophic 
Letters^* In whicii it appears that scepddsm ofte inter- 
fered with his fdrest risions, and threwa shadow acrom 
his soul, even in Its lofUest moods. 

As his genius expanded, and his name became more 
and more known, SchQler began to long for a wider sphere 
of action. He accordingly removed first to Leipdg, and 
afserwards to Drsaden, where he completed his tragedy 
of ** Don Gsrios," on which he had been engaged for some 
time, and gave it to the worid in 1786. This is the fir«t 
of his plays that bears the stamp of full maturity, and 
may saJUy take its plaos among die finest compodtions of 
a sfanlkr nature. Itbasmiidisnperiortothe'*Fnippo*' 
ff AUMfMlki'' (HlMOo"orShdBip«0f Isto tbg ** Cilo*; 
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of Addison. It wh received with Immediate and nni- 
Tenal approbation. Yet, notwithstanding its cdelnity, 
he now grew tired of writing for the stagei and for a con- 
siderable nnmber of years turned his thoughts to other 
soljects. He published a number of smaller pieces, which 
are esteemed by the Germans as forming one of the most 
▼aluable portions of their miscellaneous poetry. Soon 
afterwards the " Ghostseer** made its appearance a norel 
in two volumes, but of unequal merit. 

Though his studies were thus multifarious^ and his pro- 
ductions BO voluminous, Schiller did not live as a solitary 
recluse or morose bookworm. His manners were Irank, 
simple, and unembarrassed, and his dispositions social and 
conciliating. He resided In the midst of a numerous 
circle of friends in Dresden, and that circle was greatly 
enlai^ed by a visit he paid, in 1787f to Weimar, at that 
time the very Athens of Germany, and subsequentty to 
Rudolstadt. In the former he became acquainted with 
Herder and Widaad, and in the latter with Goethe. 
His first interview with Groethewas rather unpropltious. 
Goethe was always jealous of his own literary renown, 
and Schiller was a formidable rivaL But by degrees his 
better feelings overcame all others, and a friendship was 
formed, which was never interrupted till death put an end 
to it. 

Schiller, meanwhile, was busily engaged in historical 
researches, and in the following year the first volume of 
his ** History of the Revolt of the United NetherUnds" 
was produced. It is to be regretted that this work was 
never finished, for it would have ranked as the very best 
of Schiller's prose compositions. Soon after Its publica- 
tion he was appointed professor of history in the Univer- 
sity of Jena, whither he Immediately went ; and, in the 
February following, married a lady to whom he had lieen 
for some time attached, and with whom he seems to have 
lived a happy and virtuous life. Hear how he himself 
ezpresaes It : '* Life is quite a different thing by the side 
of a beloved wife, tlian when fornken and alone. Beauti- 
ful Nature ! I now, for the first time, fully enjoy it, live 
In it. The world again clothes itself around me In poetic 
forms ; old feelings are again awakening in my breast !** 
In his new office he devoted himself with double zeal to 
history; and in 1791 his chief performance in this de- 
partment of literature appeared — the " History of the 
Thirty Years' War." It has its imperfections, but Ger- 
many can boast of no other historical work equal to It ; 
and, in saying so, we do not forget Miiller. It was in 
this year that the first severe fit of sickness overtook him 
he had ever experienced ; and though he overcame it in 
the present instance, the blessing of entire health never 
returned to him. His disorder was In the chest, and was 
probably induced by his severe habits of study ; for though 
tall, he was not robust, and his frame was too weak for 
the sleepless soul that dwelt within it. He was obliged 
to give up his professorship, but a pension was settled on 
him of a thousand crowns. As his health partially re- 
turned he resumed his activity, and was for a while deeply 
Involved io all the mysticism of the Kantean system of 
philosophy. He published several treatises upon the sub- 
ject, but they are now the least reme m bered of all his 
works. Escaping from this vortex, he seems to have 
projected the writing of an epic poem, and Frederick the 
Great of Prussia was to have been his hero; but it was a 
scheme upon the execution of which he never entered. 
His old partiality for the drama returned, and for several 
years he consecrated his brightest hours to the tragedy of 
" Wallenstein.** His place of study was In a garden In 
the suburbs of Jena, where he commonly retired about 
sunset ; and Docring Informs us, that, " on sitting down 
to his desk at nights, he was wont to keep some strong 
coffee or chocolate, but more frequently a flask of old 
Rhenish or Champagne, standing by him, that he might, 
from time to time, repair the exhaustion of nature. Often 
the neighbours used to hear him earnestly declaiming In 
' « »Jicnce of the night ; and wh9evfr had m opportttpitjr 



of watching him on such occasions— « thing 
be done from the heights lying opposite his little 
house on the other side of the dHJ might see bii 
speaking aloud, and walking swIfUy to and Uro in his 
chamber, then suddenly throwing himsdf down IntQ hb 
chair and writing; and drinking the whOe, aomcilnMs 
more than once, from the glass standing near ham. In 
winter he was to be found at his desk till fo«r, or even 
five o'clock in the morning ; in summer, till towards three. 
He then went to bed, from which he sddom rose till nine 
or ten." " Wallenstein" was at last produced, a dnsaa 
in eleven acts, divided Into three parts, ca^ of wfaleh 
may be considered a distinct ]day. It waa the 
splendid production he had yet published, and 
accordingly. It was given to the worid at the dose ef 
the eighteenth century, and may safely be rated as the 
greatest dramatic work of which that century cno hsasL 
Beside It the tragedies of France are cold and insipid ; 
and at the time of its appearance, Kngland 
the vulgar horrors of the " Castle Spectre !" 
stein" has been very well translated into French bj 
jamln Constant ; and the two last parts still better inU 
English by Messrs Coleridge and Moir. 

Soon afler Its publication, Schiller removed to Wcimsr, 
where his *' Mary Stuart," his « Maid of Orlcnna," hb 
" Bride of Messina," and his <* Wilhelm Tdl," soeeeasivdy 
appeared. Of these, the most deservedly pepniar wen 
the second and the last. At the first exhibitaea of the 
" Maid of Orleans," in Leipxig, SchlUcr was in the thealn. 
When the curtain dropped, at the end of the first set, 
there aroee^ on all sides, a shout of £• lebe Fritdridk 
SduOer/ accompanied by the sound of tmmpets ud 
other military music At the conclusion oi the plee^ the 
whole assembly left their places^ went out^ and crowded 
round the door through which the poet waa expected ts 
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come ; and no sooner did he show himsdfy than his ad- 
miring spectators, uncovering their heads, made «n nvenne 
for him to pass ; and as he walked along, many hdd ap 
their children, and exclaimed. Thai it kef Thsa mart 
have been a moment worth a life of misery. It was 
among the latest of his brilliant hours. In tlie apring sf 
1805, in the forty-fifth year of his age, his old nwlndy n- 
turned with more than Its original virulence. On the 
9th of May, it reached a crisis. He becanke, for ssnac 
hours, delirious ; but, towards evening, hia senses 
restored. Some one enquiring how he fett^ he 
" QUmer and calmer ;" he soon aflerwards aunk into s 
deep sleep, and awoke no more. H. G. B. 



THE DRAMA. 

Fanxt Kkublb is a little girl of very eonaidcmble ge- 
nius. There Is nothing awful, or over w belnaii^ er 
mysterious, or prodigious about her, — nothing to aaht 
grave gentlemen of forty gape in stupid wDnil9«-~er 
calm. Judicious, and hackneyed critics, like onradves, fcel 
our faculties benumbed, and our minds confused, by htf 
unprecedented powers ; but there it eomething about hv 
which makes it pleasant to see her act, and which gives 
good promise of excellence yet to be. As som as the ex- 
citement and curiosity which have attended her first sea- 
son In town, and her first provincial tour, have an _ 
the truth of this sober and rational statement will 
come apparent to persons whose inexperience 
their being more easily carried away by the eomat 
we were. Miss Kembie has now played four of bcr g„ ^- 
cipal paHs— JW&'e/, Bdcidera, ItMHa^ and Mn Beva^ 
— and she has acquitted herself in each in a highly crv^ 
ditable and respectable manner. To say tlwt she bad, in 
any of them, equalled the matured powers of Mias 
0*NeiIl, or made even a far-off appnach to the grandeur 
and sublimity of Mrs Siddons, would be flattery of tV 
grossest description. Yet, let it not be B«ppoeed that we 
k«T« wnj iiidliMiloQ f9 dmoQ nitli fiiiirt fnriie, Nln 
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Kemble, W9 an flYcn to undentand, is not. nineteen ; 
and to luppoee her, at so early an age, capable of achie* 
^nf the highest conquests of the drama, would be to 
snppoie her something more than human. Her person is 
not yet nearly filled up, her Toice has not acquired half 
its strength and volume, and her features are still far too 
girlish for the display of those mightier passions which 
agitate the breast of man or woman. In many instances, 
IVIiss Kemble shows us more what she wishes to do, than 
what she does. If this be obrious, even in our small 
Theatre, we should think it must have been neoeesarlly 
much more obvious at Covent Garden. But let it be ob- 
aerved, that Miss Kemble has hitherto pkyed, both there 
and here, under very favourable auspices. If an actor or 
actress once contrives to excite public interest, the pro- 
miscuous audiences assembled in consequence are ever 
ready to take up and applaud the slightest points they 
may happen to make, while efforts of a higher description, 
made by others who have ceased to attract by their no. 
velty, are passed over in entire silenoe. Frequently have 
-we seen pet performers or flors praised to Uie echo for 
traits of acting which indicated no genius whatever. Just 
as we have seen some pompous triton in a small literary 
coterie throw all the minnows that surrounded him into 
convulsions of delighted laughter, with one small shake 
of his tail. Nothing is more disgusting to a man of conu 
mon discrimination, than to perceive tlie idiotical man- 
ner in wlilch a mob of boobies award tlieir oommenda^ 
tion. There is an immense number of fat, officious. 
Cockney booblee among a London audience ; and, when 
once Fanny Kemble's wheel was set in motion, these poor 
drivels pushed in their fingers on every spoke, anxious to 
enjoy the good-natured and paltry vanity of aiding in ac- 
oelerating its motion. But we men of Edinburgh take 
the credit to ourselves of being a cooler and more saga- 
clous race; and we do not scramble over each other's 
heads, or break each other's ribs, at the pit door, to see 
one whom we are not pretty well assured is worthy the 
price thus paid for her. 

Mitf Fanny Kemble's face is not beautiful, her voice 
is not musical, her elocution is not perfect, her figure is 
not commanding ;— consequently Miss Kemble is not 
calculated to burst upon you, and to command your at- 
tention, whether you will or not The next question, 
therefore, comes to be — Is Miss Fanny Kemble calcula^ 
ted to gain upon you? We think she is — Her (ace, 
though not beautiful, is expressive ; her voice, though not 
musical, is touching in its lower tones ; her elocution, 
though not perfect, may be improved ; her figure, though 
not commanding, is graceful. We have already said, 
tiiat owing to her youth, she wants many physical re- 
quisites for the delineation of the stormier passions; and we 
may now add, as explanatory of this, that in every scene 
which requires much energy of actton, she is obliged to 
strain her voice and distort her countenance, in order to 
bring out any thing like her own conceptions of the man- 
ner in which It should be performed. Still, her own 
conceptions are often excellent, and though they are 
sometimes more like a sketch than a finished picture, 
they yet* show what could be done had the artist the 
full command of her own resources. In the calmer 
scenes, where good taste and lady-like feeling are the 
chief requisites. Miss Kemble never disappoints. This 
is a very excellent foundation for any actress to rest upon, 
for it implies the presence of those finer susceptibilities 
which are at the root of all genius, and without which 
there may be some display of vulgar power, but never 
of high and genuine talent. As an instance of what we 
mean, we would particularly refer to Miss Kemble's no- 
tion of the manner in which Isabella, overcome by the 
unremitting, warm, and respectful attentions of ViBeroy, 
ought at length to yield a half consent to become his 
wife. The words are these : — 

■ ■" my pleasures are 
BOriedy and oold| in my dead huaband's grave ; 



And I should wrong the truth, myself, and you, 

To say that I can ever love again. 

I owe this declaration to myself; 

But as a proof that I owe all to yov, 

If, after what I have said, you can resolve 

To think me worth yonr love — Where am I going ? 

You cannot think it ; 'tis impossible !" 

The first part of this speech was delivered in a slow so- 
lemn accent, and as she proceeded, Miss Kemble gradually 
became more and more embarrassed, partially covering her 
lace with her hands to conceal her agitation, but at length 
when the full force of the promise she was about to 
make flashed upon her, she started up at once to her full 
height, and with a generous burst of heroic energy, full 
of the deathless love she bore her unforgotten Biron, she 
turned away f^rom Ftfleroy, exdaiming, 

'< Where am I going ? 

Ton cannot think it ; 'tis impossible !" 

Miss Kemble will perhaps be surprised to hear that we 
consider this the finest thing she has yet done in Edin- 
burgh. There was no stage trick in it, and it went di- 
rectly home to the feelings of tlie audience^ the more di- 
rectly that the transition was unexpected, but admirably 
managed. 

In the business of the stage. Miss Kemble has been 
excellently schooled, and certainly she could have had few 
instructors superior to her own father, who walks the 
boards more completely like a gentleman than almost any 
performer we recollect. We have heard this knowledge 
of stage business charged to Miss Kemble as a fault, but 
this is absurd. Oue might as well accuse a lawyer of 
being too intimately versed in the technicalities of his 
profession, which are just as necessary to his success In 
it as the highest abilities. Miss Kemble's attitudes and 
by-play are, of course, studied to a certain extent, but 
so, we presume, is every thing of much merit in this 
world, at least we scarcely know any thing worth ha- 
ving that ia to be bad without study. Miss Kemble is 
young, and likely to improve. If she does, in any fair 
proportion, she will unquestionably be a great actress ;— 
if she does not, she will at least remain what she is at 
present — a pleasing and elegant one, with here and there 
flashes of genius breaking through. She will also enjoy 
the advantage in two or three years, of ceasing to be what 
she ia now, too yonmg for the great majority of parts she 
pUys. 

We have not yet seen Mias Kembls in comedy, but she 
is to appear as Lady Toundy this evening, and will next 
week, we believe, sustain the part of JBeatrice, which she 
has not hitherto performed in London. Her abilities 
will thus be more completely placed before us, and we 
shall be able to add, to our pr ese n t remarks, some others of 
interest next Saturday. 

^nv Cethettw, 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



TO JULIANA. 

CouLDST thou Stand before me now 
With thy fair and sunny brow. 
And the chestnut curls that made 
Here and there a partial shade. 
Thou wouldst not be more mine own 
Than thou art, as thus, alone. 
In the evenlng^s golden hour, 
I summon thee with spell of power. 
And, by the magic of my art, 
Fold thee, dear one, to my heart. 

Now thy hand is lock'd In mine. 
Now my armt around thee twine^ 
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Now the tilTW light I Um 
From thioe eye> soft loveliiMHy 
Now my lips impatlaat seek 
The peachy bloseomi of thy ehoek, 
Now still bolder, Ibndsr prown. 
Rest in nptore on thine own. 
And I hear thy Toleo the whUe^ 
And I eatoh thy aittinf 
Voiee as soft as wtmpUng 
Smile as awett aa ialbpfu dreaaa. 

Uttle heed we time or tid«» 
Or what future hours may hide j 
Grief oan nerer come to us 
Whila we loye each other thns^— . 
Change can ne'er the boeom sear, 
Eril never enter here i 
C l oae r clo s e r to my heart,-^ 
Ha ! why wake I with a start ? 

Vision ! must it still be so? 

Fad*8t thou like the airy bow ? 

Break I from my reyerie. 

Nought within my grasp to see 

But this little Jaa*miDe flower, 

Spell of unsubstantial power. 

Though its name be link*d with tiiine» 

And that fancy made thee mine. 

Now I know that many a mile 

Lies between me and thy smile ; 

Other friends are round thee met. 

Other hopes before thee set ; 

Other eyes are gazing on thee^ 

Other words of praise have won thee ;— 

Now and then, perchance, there mayi 

When thy memory goes astray. 

Rise one passing thought of me^ 

But it lingers not with thee ; 

And on some one at thy aide. 

Rests the smile that was my pride. 

Tet, sweet, if I do thee wrong. 

Thus to speak in idle song. 

If to doubt that thou canst love. 

Where thy Judgment doth approve, 

If to fear thy passion's blight 

Do thy nobler nature slight, — 

Do not blame me, but A^ive, 

Since thou know'st I only live 

In the hope that thou to me 

More than thou ere hast b^en, will ba. 

H. G. B. 



TO 

Wbwv health is declining 

Midst sicknesi and fears. 
And jthe heart Is vspining 

In silence and tears ;— 
When visions of sorrow 

Glide over the brain, 
And the dawn of the morrow 

Is usher*d in pain ; — 
When hope does but linger, 

A spectre in gloom, 
Whose pale chilly floger 

Points on to the tomb ; — 
When the past but returns 

As dreams that are fled. 
And the lonely lamp bums 

At the foot of the dead — 
Oh, look out in the midnight 

With love-searching eye, 
Though evading thy sight. 

Win my spirit be nigh » 



Walch the change of the 

F^ram wtnter to spring ; 
Nottha*«stiUvoiee'*of 

More adaee can hrinf . 
If Iho iowers that we dicrish 

New MosMRUs wUl take;-— 
If the moth that may perish 

Again wiU avrake ^x- 
If the ndnbow's paat ^orf 

Ba i l t ea fas the sky 
TWvgh it perish before ys^ 

Oh ! why may not I ? 
Though tho vrillow-treea roonA 

In londiness wave^ 
And the thon^ohain bo houd 

On my silent grave ; — 
Though men may assemble 

Ts murmur and wee p , 
Who Tiew, but to tremble. 

So awfid a sleep ;— 
Tet remember my qitrit, 

A captive set ft«e» 
WIU for ever Inherit 

Its life over thee. 

When moonlight la glaamlng 

0*er turret and tres^ 
And the night wind ia atreamliif 

Avrmy an the ssa ; 
When meteor lights, awasping , 

lUnaino the ghuie. 
And the c yp res s is iraeplnf 

Alone in the shade ; 
When the voice of the fountain 

In malody springs, 
And* one bird from a atiannlaln 

In solitude sings 
Oh, remember that I, 

Where man hath not been. 
May be hovering nigh, 

To bless thee unseen ;-.~ 
If tha dreams oosae the lighter 

That trouble thy rest. 
If the hopes gleam the brighter 

That bum in thy breast, 
Oh, think by thy pillow 

We often may meet. 
Though I change like the billovr 

Which breaka at thy ibat 

Ajutnon, 



LINS8 ON UFA. 



Ify Lamremit MaedomM, 

Call on the riewless winds for woman's slgh% 

Caught up by them Into the liquid air. 
Proclaiming grief to the unconscious skiee ; 

Call on the earth to make her boaom ban. 
To show the ocean in her depth that lies 
Of human tears, all shed amid the cries 

Of human nature's agonizing pain ! 
Bare all to view, and, with thy wondering eyes. 

Behold the spirit's grief! the heart's big rain I 
Then say— why o*er the earth this flood of miaery 



I 



With man's fraD bark upon Its blHows toss*d. 

The mast all shivering "mid life's heayy gnl^ 
Hie rudder gone, life's pointing compam loot. 

While mental darkness crowds to fill the sail ! 

But death, or soon or late, will burst the spell. 

And fling the stormy clouds of life away, 
lUvealing to our eyes that heaven or hell— 

The deeper darknesi; or the brighter day,^ 

Which Priests proclaim, and PoeU twine thnmabont 
their lay! ^ 
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UTBRARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 



POBTBAIT OF TSM EfTftlCK SrSPRBKO^— OUT mdot Wfll Imttk 

with ptoMiire that Mr Wation Gordon— whoM adndnble portrait of 
Sir WaMar Seott w dsMrited tm daya aso-^M* »» ae«riy taiahed 
a paifltiac of a timatf liie, aad of equal exe«ll«Mt» of Iha EttrWk 
Shepherd. It is by Ar the mo4t ttrikfaig and chaiactailitlc likenew 
existing of the author of the ** Queen's Wake.** It has been painted, 
and Is to ba wgiiMili atpmily tor tta lAUravy JmtrmMi, It gNcs 
us much pleasure thus to have it in our power to present our rcaden 
with so exeellnit a likeness of one whose extraordlnBryfeBlus Is 
unWenally acknowledged, as wdl In England aa In hU own country i 
and who, ftomthaconunanoementofthalito^aryJoitmait has been 
one of our most valued and constant correspondents. The engm* 
▼ing will be ready In afwrwaali, — d wn ihall glTO our readers due 



Among other nordtlea annonaeed ftr tnunediate puhUcatioB, are 
the followlag :— The Separation i a noveL By the authoRsa of 
FUrtation. The story of which is reported to be founded upon a 
recent extraordinary aflUr In high Hftb^-llia Penonal Memoln of 
Pryce Gordon* Ea% when it I* understood* has seen mueh of man 
and mannafs, both at home and abraad, during the last half oantnry. 
—Wedded Life In the Upper Ranks : a noveL— The Oxoi^ans. By 
the author of the Rou£ .— FicHsaUai or Scenes in Paris.— And. Fo- 
reign Exdoslves in Londoau 

The first number of the Library of General Knowledge* whldi has 
been for some time announced by M eaita Cc^um and Bentley, on 
the popnhgpiaa of cheap monthly publication, wMI make its appear* 
ance, we understand, on the first day of next month. The subject 
adopted for the oooaaMneemant of the undertaking is one of unlTer* 
sal interest to Great Britain— the LUb of Lord Byron. The execu- 
tion of the task. It appears, has been confided to Mr Gait, who was 
the companion of his lordship during one period of his foreign tra* 
Yds, and who Is reported to bathe posif isor of such materials as will 
be found to add eonriderable ncvelijf to the other attractions which a 
work of this natuiCb published on the plan In question, must poasesi. 

We understand that *' The Denounced,** by the author of «* The 
0'HaraTales.''wiUbapobllslMdlnafewdayib The vock eonaistiw 
we are told, of two tales, which deeerlbe the aeferlty of thoae laws 
which were enacted and enforsed during the leign of WiDiam and 
Mary agalnat the CathoUcs. The contentianB that were continually 
taking place between the proscribed papUts and the emissaries of the 
government have doubtless afr>rded good scope for the autborli 
powers. The work is to be dedicated to the Duke of Wdlington. 

Chkap LiTnRATuna ...Among the many proofii of the increasing 
demand for literary information may be mentioned the sale oi the 
cheap edltiona of the Bnglish Transhitlona of the aaolant daaslo wri- 
ters. We are informed ftnm good anthority that nearly twenty 
thoumnd volumes have already been sold of Valpy's beantlAil pocket 
edition of the Classical Library, now in the eouisa of pnblloatloQ, 
and hi which have already been given English Translatkma of De- 
mosthenes, Sallust, Xenophon, and Herodotus. 

The first volume of the History of England, by Sir James Mack- 
Intodi, wiUappaar on the first of ncKt month. 

Tna JDvaMiLn LiBnAur.— (Frost a Corrvtpomtai/.)— Besides 
one or two other eoUeetions of a totally distinct nature, Messrs Col- 
bum and Bentley are about to publish that great desideratum, a Jn- 
venlle Library, in cheap monthly volumes, with anltable nhistra- 
tloos. The truism, that when the young are removed fkom their 
sdiools, or studies, with the diaraeter of having completed their 
educatkm, they are in genaral depknably Ignonmt of almost every 
thing whidi their Immediate Inteieoorse with the world requires they 
should know, la too nolorlooa to need aigumenb To simplify infor- 
mation—to afford fbdlltiea to parents and teachers— to prepare Juve- 
nile minds for more complicated and extended relations than mere 
education (even with all Ito modem fanprovementi) haa aver con- 
Umplated ;— euafa are the 6li||eela of this Library, which Is formed to 
supply a regular cucoesskm of volumes that shall be eligible to plaoa 
in the hands of the young, to guide their steps, to strengthen their 
moral ehaiactar, and, by the great foree of example, to smooth their 
way to knowledge, and Its ooncomitant, happiness. The cosiduot of 
the work is to be confided to the able Editor of the lAUrary QazetU$ 
maisted by a laiga circle of talented friends. 

CniT^nKt PROM LoNDOx.— There appears every probability that 
a Metropolitan cemetery, on the modd of Pire la Chaise, will speed- 
ily be commenced. A puUie meeting on the sutjject was held a few 
days ago, which waa attended by many noblemen and gentlemen of 
influence.— The ftiss that has been made about the death of M'Kay 
the pn^list Is quite ridicukms. Every body knows that boxing Is a 
sport sountenaneed by the first authorities in England, and a prise- 
fighter takes the chances of death Just u a soldier does who receives 
the king's pay. The one uses a musket, and the other his own fbts, 
and both kill or are killed equally tewftally. It wouki be the grossest 
injustice to punbh Byrne by what would taa nothing lees than an ev- 
po9t-/att9 anaclnMBt^Mi Cbaiki Bdlhaa nalgnad hit prafonor- 



ship in the London Univeealty. Hia veasona aia understood to be ttia 
impossibility of reaUaiBg the proqpeets originally held out to the mo> 
dical pupils.- It is said that a qnastlan Is Kkdy to aiiae whether the 
PavUloa at Brighton is a royal palace, and aa suefa* the proper t y of 
the Crown i or whether it is the private property of his present Ma< 
Jes^.— An exodlent Panorama of the city of Amsterdam has been 
recently opened by the taidelktigahle Mr Burfind.— Lord Grosveaor 
hM opoted his splendid gallery of pictures to pubUe view for a short 
time.— Dr Paris haa sold hla History of the Llfo and Times of Sir 
Humphrey Davy for a thousand guineas— There has been a great 
falling off lately In many of the periodical publications ; and It Is dif- 
ficulttodisoover the cause, unless It be hi the want of means, of which 
every body complains. The Sunday Newspapers have severely folt 
the depression— some of the oldest have foUen 250 to 50D per week 
during the last two or ttirae montha. It would seam from this that 
there is really a diminution of meana in the lower and middling 
classes to purchmc newapapafB» for it cannot be said to arise from 
want of news, sinea there are aa many sul^oets of axdtement now aa 
than hava bean dnriag tha laat twelve months. 



Tna CoNTnAST.*— Ijf. T%e Giani Anglinff, 
His rod waa flHhlonM of a sturdy odk. 
His Hne a c^Me, which In storsM note bnte 
His hook ha baited with a dn«im*s tail. 
And on a rock he sat and bobb'd for whale. 

His an^ waa a peacock's feather, 
Hlaa mtl n g Hne a mldge*s tether i 
HU hook ha baited with mitea of oheeee. 
And ho lay In his bed and bobb*d for fleai. 

T%«airkal Qaarip The most reeent novelty is Tl^ttonl, a new 
oper^dancer firom Paris. Her daneiog seemi to be oonridered 
above all praise,-4npeiior even to that of Broeard, Tarennes, Ves- 
tris, or Noblet She Is only to be a short time in London.— Drury 
Lane closed for the seascsi on the lith, and Covent Garden on the 
lAh of this month.— It la uadscatood that Mica Patoo la now living 
avowedly with Mr Wood, In which eaae we should like to know 
whether the Londoners, by way of example to their wives and daugh- 
ters, will continue toheap their plaudits upon both the lady and gen- 
tleman. Keen waa treated more severely t but " kissing goes by fi». 
TOUT.**— The afiUrs of Covent Garden bdng now reinstated, the pro- 
prietors have intimated their wUHngnees to pay back the loans advan- 
ced at the begtanliv of the season.— Madame VestsU Is now hi Dub- 
lin, where she has been playing the appropriate part of ApoUo in the 
farce of ** Midaa.*'<i»-The proprietors of the Theatre Royal, Liver- 
pool, have obtained a conviction against the proprietors of the minor 
theatre there, tot an faifringement of the patent The penalty for one 
night's performancea waa L.50. Mr Bass of the Caledonian Theatre 
here should read the ease attentively.— Mr Murray has gone, we un- 
derstend, to London, and from thence is to proceed to Switaerland, 
on account of bia health. He has left the aflklrs of the theatre here 
( p ro ap act i vely speaking) In a very nnsrtlied statft^Thare is no truth 
whatever in the report that Miss Nod (now Mrs Dr Bushe) is to 
ratuxn to the stagc^Mr HomcasQa of the Caledonian Theatre tekes 
hla benefit on Monday, and as he Is much the cleverest and mostra- 
speeteble perfbrmer in that establishment, wn hope his mertta win 
not go without recompense.- We understand that Mr Alexander la 
about to obtein a five-yean* toaae of the patent of the Thcatze Royal 
Glasgow* 

WixKLT List of PsEffouKAVcn, 



Sat. 

Mom. 

Tuna. 

Wan. 

Tavai. 

Fei. 



Jane 12—18. 

Tie Slave. ^ LUt in Loatfoii. 

fiomco and JaOrf, ^ Boshuu 

Venkt PreservetU 4 Broilur aad Sitter, 

iMobella, 4 Raising tkt fflmi. 

The Gamester, if uUderou. 

Rmeo and JtMet, 4 Teady the Titer. 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

Wn are glad that F. acknowledges the unfkimcss <a *' presstaig us 
to death with wit," without aflovding ua the means of answering, 
which we deem iMTtlcubrly crueL The packet is perfoctly safo, and 
will remain ao^-Our friend at Woolwich will hear Item us soon. 
We have already revie we d the volume he has sent us.— The novel 
called *' The Writer's Clerk* Is the production, we believe, of a per- 
son of the name of Kelly. Not having road the work, we can give 
no opinion upon Ita merits.—" A Letter from Oban" hi our next. 

«« A Poet's FeeUngs,** by *' W. M.'* of Ghngow, and «« The Pride 
o* the Glen," by •« M." of Arbroath. ihaU have a place.— «« The 
Harp of Grief,** the Lines by <' T. C.,** and the Yerset from Glah 
gow in praise of Alci are inadmisiibleb 



EiiRATUM iir oun labt.- In the norice of die fllostr aU ons of the 
Waverley Novels— speaking of Lucy Ashton and her father rescued 
from the bull by Ilavenswood, the artiiti name should be Landserr, 
Instead of Leslie, 
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[No. 84. JUM 19. 1890.] 

ADVERTISEMENTS, 
Connected with Literature, Science, and the Arte. 

CAoTSBTtUM Birrs fram Londoo, intended for tauertion In tliU 
JovBirAi.. which now fonns one of the most eligible medlnmi fbr 
Litenry Advertiflng in Scotland, are respectfully leqneited to be 
left with Mr Fmokbicx Somim. No. 169. Fleet Street, who hat 
been appointed Agent for the Adrertliing Department in London. 
Terms the tame as the Edinburgh Newipapan.] 

Jiiat arrived, 
LANDSEER*S TAM O'SHANTER. 



This day waa pubtlihed. 
Neatly printed in noet 8to» prioe tu 

TAM C SHANTER AND SOUTER JOHNNYj 

A POEM. 

By ROBERT BURNS. 

lUvilntad with Six highly-epirlted and duraoterlatle Cngmtli«i on 

Wood from Detigni 
By THOMAS LANDSBER. 

Alio^ iittt published, price One Shilling each, 

TOE DEVIL'S WALK. 

By Professor PORSON. 

Witti Illustrations by R. CRUIKSHANK. 

Uniftorm with the Derll's WaUi, 

MONSIEUR NONGTONGPAW. 

With lUustrations by R. CRUIKSHANK. 
Uniform with the Devil's Walk. 

MONSIEUR TONSON. 

niuitiaiad with Six Engravings, and a Portrait of ToH Kiira. 
By R. CRUIKSHANK. 

A Ibw sets of Proof Impressloos of the IlluttratloBs, prieeSs. &L each. 

THE BYRON SEPARATION. 
Poet Svo. 

A VINDICATION OF LORD BYRON, 

FROM THE 

ASPERSIONS OF THOMAS CAMPBELL, Esq. 

PttbHshed by Maebs Bod MiitiiAB. London i and Cox arABtaand 
Co.i Ediabuigii. 

CHEAPEST BOOKS EVER OFFERED TO 

-THE PUBLIC. 



JAMES KAY, 

BOOKSELLER, 
S. BLENHEIM PLACE, NEW LONDON ROAD. 

IMPRESSED with the liveliest sense of gratitude 

for the distlnguiihcd patronage which has hitherto Atended his 
exertions, is xesolred to SELLOFF his WHOLE STOCK at Prime 
Cost. The limits of an advertisement preclude from particularising 
more than a few of the Urger works of merit, and in this slight enu- 
nseratlon he may mention- 
Soot's Bible, new ediUon. only L.3. 10s.— Gregory's Mechanics. 
8 vols. L.f, Ss. fbr L.1, lis. 6d.— Byron's Works. 4 vols, only lis.— 
British EMsyists. SO vols, new edition. L.9. 9b. for L.3. lis.— 
Walker's Dictionary, for 53, 6d.— Waverley Novels, last edition, 8f 
vols. L.10. lOs. for L.6.— Another edilion« 4S vols. L.1& for L.9.— 
Brown's Synopsis. 4 vols. 4to, L.10. 10s. for L.8» Bs.— Bell's Com- 
mentaries, t vols. 4tQ, 4th edition, L.6, Gs. for L.S, Ss.— Hansardli 
Parliamentary History and Oebatn, State Trials, dtc. 180 vols, half- 
bound Rusria, LJI60. foe L.18a— PcCerdorfT *b Common Law Report. 
13 vols. L.90( 9s. 6d. for L.15. 15s.— Tegg's London Eneydopisdia, 
45vola.L.18. 10s. for L.lt. lOs.— Newton's Works, f .s. for 7s.— 
Newton on the Prophecies. Iti. for 6s.— Palsy's Works. 13s. for ds. 
— Josephns. 18s. for Cl— Hume and SmoOett. 14 vols, to the Death 
of Geovge IIL L.5. fs. M, for L.f, IQfc— Baoon's Works, 10 vob. 
L.6. 6s. for L.S. 10s.— Flavel's Works, L.8. 8s. for 8js.— Buflbn's 
Works, n vols. By Wood. L.lf. Its. for L.9, 9s —Robertson's 
Works, 6 vols. L.8. i5s. for 8Gs.— Another edition, S vols. Ul, 10s. 
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LITERARY CRITICISM. 



The Lifo of Xmg Jamen the FSrtt By Robert Chftmben, 
Author of " Th« History of the RcbeHtonn in Scot- 
kod/' «cc. 2 vol». Conttable'ii Miieellafiy, 9okn. hV, 
and LVI. Edinburgh. C'viMtabk- and ('o. ia%. 

The l«»4iiig ckurttcitfrisllc of this wmJc is, that it ^ 
tftboiind-H in lif ht and aiikiuiu^ reading. Mr Chambers - 
yielding to th« natorai bent of hit uwn mind, has not in- i 
diilged in much profound thinking or coinpreh^nftlve - 
Tieira, Iwt is, aa usual, anecdotal, cblt-chatty, and plea- 
sant. He arowedly makes no attempt to write history, 
and his bingraphieal researches are an much dincted to- 
ward the illustration of peeoUar traits of cWiracter, and 
of the aatlquafed manners of the times, as to the dere- 
lopcment, upon wider and more philosophical principles, 
of the mental constitution of indiTldual% and the relative 
position of states, parties, and opinions. Mr Chambers 
iills up a. useful department in litemiure, and contents 
himself ivith gaining some distinctlMi In it, rather than 
aiming, yerhaps wnenwessfidly, at a higher rank. He 
does not rear the soUd ftkric whiah eonstitutsa in Itself 
the memorial of past centuries, but he contrires to clear 
away many of the defacing symptoms that have gathered 
on its suHbco, and, like Old Mortality, brings out into 
diftincter relief the Inscriptions originally written there. 
Mr Cluvnbers is an indefatigable antiquarian, and do- 
Ughled wUh all tha-Utlb hits of lore whhsh anOquarfaui- 
ism affevda. His chief pleaaore, indeed, is to present us 
with Utile glimpses of the olden day, many of which are 
in themselves Snslgnlilcant, but which, fallowing each 
other in close suoeesslon, make the picture complete, and 
carry ua Away from the smooth-laced present to ga«e 
upon the stern and rugged aepeet of the past. 

lasMB the Sixth wua a weak good-natured man. With 
the parjonable partiality of a biographer, our author haa 
endeavoured to daim for him a Ugher charseler ; but It 
won*t do. From his birth James was of a rickety and 
ungainly parson, and the awkwardntos of his physical 
frame seams to have communicated a similar awkward- 
neea to bis mind. Not that he was deficWntin the more 
oonMaon endnwmenta of intellect on the contrary, we 
believe him to have become, at an eariy age, what the 
Scotch emphatically call an ** auld-fiurrant** boy, and as 
he grew up, though his Ideas came slowly, and often con- 
fusedly, and .were seldom of a high and kingly cast, be 
neverthebas displayed sagacity, and not unfrequently, 
when his own time was given him, a good deal of pene- 
tration also. He was, moreover, of a docile and placable 
dispoeltlon : his rtaentments were seldom of long conti- 
nuance, and as his measures were never very decided or 
enaigetlc, so his actions were seldom liable to much cariU 
Ing or obloquy. But, from his very Infancy, he wm a 
mere tool In die hande of others. During his boyhood 
Buchanan tyrannized over him with all the stern tyran- 
ny of a eokl-lwirted pedag^V"^ who fiuwies that, by un- 
remitting severity, li9 will provahtpnself » noble lattance 
of ioflexible ludtptodcaoii iwA gmUfioi hta own paUry 



vanity at the expense of all the best affections of our na- 
tore. In his youth he was for many years the unyield- 
ing prey of contending factions, who made the possession 
of his person an excuse for governing the kingdom pre- 
cisely in that mode which wu% most conducive to tlieir 
own individufcl interMis. With hisi spirit thus broken, 
his manhood thus cowed, bin free thought.^ thii* obliterH- 
ted, he :it ls.4l look his Mfiit «>n the Srottiah lhi-Ai(«>, and 
a» h** regsrtied thift uk only une «tep HMrard< the ir.oie 
enviable throne of (he whole island, he Mi<>ftkiii^ly forri>.l 
biniself to fawu to, huJ temporize with, Elizabetli, on 
whom much of hit* future f^M'tnnefi depended, e^en al- 
though that sovereign had worked his mother nearly all 
her woe, and at length sullied her high name with the 
murder of that unhappy lady. On his accession, James, 
fortimately for himself, found England in complete re- 
pose, and having doxed away the remaining years of his 
life, he died lamented, because, du'ing the whole of bis 
career, he had never done any thing that was either emi- 
nently right or egrsgiously wrong. In short, he was a 
king without the spirit of a king. He wasa dimtce bohnest 
flsan, IndilTerently vreil skilled in Greek and Latin, a 
faithful haaband, and a trne believer in witchcraft. It 
was better for his own happiness that he possessed not 
one tithe of his mother*s genius or energy, for in his own 
country the times were stormy and troublesome^ and had 
he ventured forth into die Wast, he would have been, like 
her, — ** a read shaken by the wind.** BaUif much more 
willing to yield than to struggle, he escaped many dan- 
gers, and passively flUed up the pturpooes for whirh be 
was created. 

There are but fi^w Important incidents in the life of 
James, and his biographer consequently works at consi- 
derable disadvantage. The raid of Ruthven is the first 
event of aa I n t e re s ting nature whftdi aeemrs ; and after 
the dissoluftlan of the Earl of Ari«a*s gosreniment, little 
interrupted the ordinary course of Scotch pities for se- 
veral years except the king's trip to Denmark on the oc- 
caslon of his marriage. Between the yean 1590 and 
1(K)3, the turbulent maohlnations of Both well, and that 
curious a&Ur, the Gowrie Conaplraey, were what prin- 
cipally intcrfinred with the domeetlc happiness of ths mo- 
narch. Aided by the recent publications of Mr Pitcaim, 
Mr Chambers has been eniibled to give a full and satisfac- 
tory account of the transactions in Gowrie House, and 
succeeds (if we had entertained any doubts on the point 
before) in establishing the reality of all the details of 
that hasty and ill-contrived plot. In subsequently de- 
scribing James's progrsse frum Edinburgh to London, 
our author evidently feels himself much at home, and 
enters wltk all the minuteness of the old Chronicles into 
the ceremonials, liBastings, and rejoicings of that occasion.' 
The existence and discovery of the gunpowder treason Is 
the most pniiklnent event in Jamen's English reign, and 
the chi^er, in tbo second volume, devoted to it, we con- 
sider one fi the beat in the whele work. The story is 
tiddsiaqdy, yet with much graphic power. In both vo* 
Iwaes there le, as we have already said, a great abun- 
danoe of amusiog matter; bat the fiiultof the book is un- 
qnsatlQiiably tht too great lore which it dlifllays of f maU 
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flieto and mere goidp. Inrtead of presenting ns with r 
dear and accurate estimate of the precise state of Eng- 
land, both In its domestic and foreign relations at the 
time of James's accession, Mr Chambers prefers telling 
us that duels were rery frequent, favouring us with all 
the particulars of ssTeral, or rcgoices In describing at full 
length the carousings which took place on the occasion of 
the visit of the King of Denmark to his brother of Eng- 
land. But St is needless to find fault with a man's na. 
ture. Mr Chambers is not a Hume nor a Robertson, — 
he is a pleasant and popular writer. 

We now proceed to do our author the Justice, and afford 
our fMdsn the gratification, of a few interaifting extracts. 
They are not made at random, as reviewers sometimes 
say their extracts are, but are selected with some care, 
as favouraWe specimens of Mr Chambers's labours. The 
following passage places in a strong, though almost hidi- 
erous, point of view, the insolence of the Scottish clergy, 
and the inefficiency of the king, In the year 1587— the 
year of Mary's execution : 

A SCEKE nC THE HIGH CHCECB AFTEE THE DEATH Or MAET. 

«< As soon as James learned that they had been uosiii> 
OBBsful, and that the death of hb mother seemed to be sealed, 
he called back his ambassadors, and as the last i-ssource 
withto his ppwer, appointed a prayer to be said for her by 
the elerffy. The form of this prayer was the simplest pos- 
alble ._« That It might please God to iUumlnate her with 
the light of his truth, and save her from the apparent dui- 
«r whoehk she was.' Yet, because she was a Catholic, 
and because tbs Scottish deivy feared evei'y thing m the 
shape of a set prayer, as tending to invade their precioiw 
privilege of * moralizing on the time' in their extempore ef- 
fusions, they universally refused to perform this little office 
of humanity for a fellow-creature in unexampled distress, 
at once insulting their sovereign and human nature. James, 
tauohed in his innermost heart by their unkindness, m- 
H ^*»*mA Pairidc Adamson, archbishop of 8t Andrews, die. 
Sngulshed as ona of the most learned sehirfan and best poets 
of his time, to prMch on the Sd of February in the prioci- 
pal church Qf the capital, and to remember the queen in 
his prayers. The king probably thought that he might at 
least have the appointed office performed in the church 
where he himself usually sat ; yet, even in this object, an at- 
tampt was made by the clergy to disappoint him. 

" ThcM was aamething ludiaroos in the scens which took 
plaae in the High Churci in co n senusnosof this insolence ; 
at least, it appears ludicrous in the ayes of a different age. 
When the king entered his seat, he found the pulpit pos- 
aeised, not by his complying friend the archbishop, but by 
a pert young coxcomb of the name of Cowper, who was not 
yet invested with the orders of a clergyman, but who. ae- 
ooiding to the lioontlous custom of the 8eoUish ehureh in 
that age, was nevsrtbaless parmittsd to exoroiss his func- 
tiotts, and even to taks a part in the n^viu voatioa of du» 
tiss in tlie principal church of Edipbur|{li, Seeing that an 
Insult was int«naed, but at tha same time willing to avoid 
a oolliaion with men whom he had so much reason to §mr, 
James called out, * Master John,* (the usnal way of desig- 
nating a clergyman in his time,) * that place was destined 
far another ; you must come down.' Cowper answered that 
he had oome prepared to preach, it being nis ordinary day, 
and, if It were his majesty's will, ' he would fain do God's 
work.' The king replied, ' I will not bear you this day : 
I command you to come down, and let Mr Patrick Adam^ 
spn come up and preach.' Still Cowper parlied for per- 
mission to remain where he was, till at last the king good- 
naturedly said, * that since he was there, he might go on, 
provided he would oliey the charge, and pray for his mo- 
ther.' To this Cowper replied, * that he would do as the 
Spirit of God should direct him ;' when James, well know- 
ing what effects would result from such a pseudo inspira- 
tion, peremptorily commanded him to descend. ^ At that 
moment, the kiiiif s guard advancing to enforce bis orders, 
Cowper gave a thump on the pulpit with his fist, and told 
the king that < that day should witness against him in the 
great day of the IioihI.' He then descended, exclaiming, in 
the true style of a Presbyterian seer of the time, ' Woe Iw 
to thes, O Edinburgh, for the hist of thy plagues shall be 
worse than the first !' The peopls^ who were in the habit 
of paying a sincere and senseless regard to every thing which 
falifrom their preachers, uttered a loud and universal bowl 
-* this deniinclfition, and rose up to leave the church alonf^ 



with their favourite divine. James w^ so mdignant at 
their conduct, as to rise up and cry, * What devil mU the 
people, that they wiU not tarry to hear a man prwch? But 
thw all w^nt out leating only himself, his courtiers, and a 
few of the nobility and gentry. Adamson now got into the 
pulpit, and pr«iehed an eloquent, and, at the aame time, 
most inoffenrfve discourse^ from a text m Timothy, cniom- 
ing Christians to pray for all men. When he was done. 
Junes was under the necessity of conveying hun to the pa- 
Uee with his 9ym guard, to savo him from tha vengmce of 
the multitude. Cowper, who had pmehed elsewhere to 
the crowd which left the church in his train, waa that afUr- 
noon jmy'^'^'^t by order of the Privy Conned, m Buck- 
ness ; while two other ministers of Edinburgh, for insolnit 
jf r^ fitm ff^ oaed M his examination, were deposed temporarily 
fromtheir offices. A more unhappy instance is not «?<« 
record, of the cheap boldness displayed by the early Seotdi 
preachers; for here their war is not altogether against the 
authority of their sovereign, which forms so specioiu an a- 
cuse for them in so many other Instances, but against the 
best and most generally recognised of the natural affections. 



Our next extract contains an attempt, aiid, on the 
whole, a fair one, on the part of hU blegrfqphcr, to nmsot 
James from tha charge of overweening superstition ; 

James's belief ik witchcrait. 

*' One of the most prominent charaes brought afaimt the 
Intellect of King James, U his beUcf in witchcraft : and an 
allusion to his famous book on Demonology, is a favoonle 
way of pointing an epigrammatic sentence against him. 
Many who never read his book, toke it upon them, frm 
the changed opinions of the age regarding wMehcrafl, c» 
sneer at him for giving his oonntenanoe to so haae a aipcr- 
stition. But how owy it is farm small mind, amidst the 
means and appliances of a late age, to assume a superiority 
over the picture of a great one struggling with the alouglw 
and shadows of a former and darker time ! ^ 

" The trae way of considering the case Is this. There 
are some matters of o>lnion, In which no mind Is in sd- 
vanes of luaga. Witoharaft waa one of thaaa UU within 
tha fast hnndfod yaasa. It laqahanhssrvabUthataU the 
belt infannad intaUeds, both in Sootland anA Engbmi, 
sancUoned that siqierstition, down to the time of the Re- 
volution. The cause is the same with that which renders 
a great mind equally capable of religious fervour with the 
meanest and most confined. Wherever It is looked upon as 
a duty to exempt any thing fitim the ordinary modn of 
reasoning, then no wonder that all kinds of intellMt 
alike reoalva it without hasitatlon. Suah waa the eme 
with witchcraft about «)0 yean ago( it was an cassnttsl 
thing in the religious creeds of aU orders of the f^*^i 
to deny it was blasphemy, or at least disrespect for the dkt* 
of Scripture. Surely it is a very strange thing that a m«i, 
who fulfilled In his life and opinions the whole idea of a 
good Christian, according to the views entertained of that 
character in hia own Hms^ ohonld, at tha dfatanoa of V» 
yaaia, haaoao— h dihmind Unm Ms mtaltmtLmmhani 
QMT •onaratltiM^ aa HMieh OB anetlMr far i^B^iVBMw «id thus 
ha lill wi<h • iiiiMrabfa ih«mMHai7 riyinkm pf what was 

originally a very good repute 1 

*But while James merits this general exculpation from 
the chai'ge of undue 8upei*stition, the * Damonologie' which 
he comp&ed on the subject is in itself a very strong parti- 
cular one. This work is by no means what Is genenllf 
suppofsd, a treatise writUn as a plaosof speslal plcndinc. t«» 
prove the existence of witohcraft, and to impraaa tlmt heiiH 
mora firmly on the public mind. It is a sort of>ai tT/spnt, 
the play of a scholarly mind on a subieot much beneath it ; 
and instead of being an argument all on one side, it i» s 
dialogue hetween a person who Is unwilling to belie\-e in 
witchcraft, and one who does beHeve in it ; and rather a 
statement of all the reasons pro and eon, than any thine 
sise. Then Is much pisty in tha book, much potation oc 
Scripture, muoh acute and asnslhle obMTvatiim ; hat thoufh 
the writer evidently balisvoa In the pasudo art which forws 
the sul^ect of the treatise, and ^ives the last word on all 
occasions to the diiJogist who believes in it, I cannot allow 
that the result of the whole is to give a mean view of the 
intellect of the writer, or to entitle him to the sneers wh if b 
are so fi^uently aimed at him by modem writers, and bv 
others who aFs totally unaoqualnted in fsoeral with the 
real nature of what they avs profaning to dc^iaa." 

There Is something primitive and yet aURectlng In t>' 
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mannw in which James preptnd his Scottish suljects for 
his departare to Eoglsnd : 

JAMES*S FAREWILL TO SCOTLAKD. 

** On the sacceeding Sunday, April 3, he attended public 
worship in the principal church of the city, for the purpose 
of taking a formal farewell of his people. The minister, 
Mr John Hall, took occasion to point out the mat mercies 
of God towards his Majesty, among which his peaceable 
saccession to the throne of £ogland was none of the least 
conspicaous. ' Thia»* he said, * wu God's own proper 
work ; for who could else have directed the hearts of so nu- 
merous a people, with such an unanimous coosent, to follow 
the way of right ?* 

« At the end of the sermon, James rose up in hts seat, 
and deliyered the following speech to the congregation :— 
* Because that vonr preacher has spoken sometlUng in the 
harangue and discourse to the people, thai as ye have mat- 
ter by my presence to rejoice, sae ye have also matter bv my 
absence to be sorrowful ; but I say it is a matter of rejoicing 
not only to me, bat to all them thai love my standing ; for 
this cause I thocht gude to speak to all gude people of all ranks, 
that ye may know it wu never my iutcnUon to usurp yonr 
crown, but being als lineally descended heir to the crown 
of England as to the crown of Scotland, as I was bom 
richteous heir of thye an^ sac am I ricbteous and mair 
richteous of the other ; and as my love could never be fra 
that country, sae now my expectations have nevtr been 
frustrat ; and as your preachers have said baith learnedly 
and wisel V, gif now my love be less for yoo, my peopl^ 
what micnt ye think of me^ but that I m ane troker of 
kingdoma ? i e maun put ane diiferenoe betwixt ane king 
lawfully callit to a kingdom and ane usurper of ane king- 
dom, as the King of France came sometime (lately) fraeane 
kingdom to ane other, sdmetima fra France to Pow, and 
fra Pow to Frsnce^ and could not bnilk baith; as my 
richt is united in my person, for my marches are united by 
land and not bv sea, sse that there Is no diiftrence betwixt 
them. There is nae mair diflhrsnce betwixt I^ndon and 



Edinbui^gh, yea not sae meikle, than there is betwixt In* 
vemess or Aberdeen and Edinburgh, for all our marches 
Kre dry, and there is nae ferries betwixt them. But m^ 
course maun be betwixt baith — ^to establish peace, and rdi- 
gion, and wealth betwixt baith the countries, and as God 
has joined the trust of baith the kingdoms in my person, 
sae ye may be joined in wealth, in rdigion, in hearts and 
affections ; and as the ane country has wealth, and the other 
has multitude of men, sae ye may pairt the gifts, and every 
ane do as they may to help other. And as God has removlt 
me to ane greater power than I had, sae I maun endeavour 
myself to nourish and establish religion, and to tak away 
the corruptions of baith countries. And, on the other part, 
ye mister not doubt, but as I have ane body as able as ony 
icing in Europe, whereby I am able to travel, sae I sail 
vizzie you everr three year at the least, or ofter, as I sail 
have occasion, (for sae I have written in my buke direct to 
my son, and it war a shame to me not to perform that thing 
that I have written,) that I may with my awin month 
take a compt of justice^ and of them that are under me, and 
that you yoursdves may see and hear ra^ and fra the mean- 
est to the greatest have access to my person, and pour out 
your complaints in my bosom. This sail ever be my course. 
JTherefore, think not of me as of ane kinf going fra ane 
part to ane other, but ot ane king, lawfiuiy calfit, going 
fra ane part of the isle to ane other, that sae your comfort 
may be the greater; and where I thocht to have employed 
you with your arms, I now employ only your hearts, to 
the gude prospering of me in my success and journey. I 
have nae mair to say, but pray for me.* 

** The tfffni of this harangue was such as to dissolve the 
assemblage in tears ; for, however unpopular some of Jameses 
measures had been, es|)ccially those connected with the 
church, his easy and kindly manners, and his sincere atten- 
tion to the public Interests, had rendered him very much, 
and very generally, beloved in Scotland. He himself was 
senfiibly moved, in return, by these marks of the affection 
of his subjects ; and, when the magistrates afterwards came 
to receive his commands, he spoke to them in the most ten- 
der and affectionate manner, assuring them, that as his 
power to befriend them was now increased, so also was his 
inclination." 

To these extracti^ we sulgoin a few miscellaneous anec- 
dotes : 

AKECDOTVS OF KIKG JAMES. 

<* Walton, In hb Life of Dr Donne, relates a delightful 



anecdote of James. Dr Donne was so fond of London, on 
account of its having been the scene of his birth and educa- 
tion, and from the delight he experienced in the society of 
an old-established circle of friends, that he refused a num- 
ber of country benefices that were offered to him. At last^ 
the Deanery of St PauVs fiUUng vacant, James found an 
opportunity of giving him his heart's content. Having or- 
dered the Doctor to attend at dinner, * When his Majesty 
had At down, before he had eat any meat, he said, after hu 
pleasant manner, * Dr Donne, I have invited you to din- 
ner, and, though you sit not down with me, yet I will carve 
to you of a dish that I know you love well ; for, knowlne 
you love London, I do therefore make you Dean of 1^ 
Paul's ; and, when I have dined, then do you take your 
beloved dish home to your study, say grace there to yoiuv 
sdf, and much good may it do to you !* 

" In other oi his sayings, if not wit, there is evidence of 
a mind alive to observation, and capable of using it. Of 
this sort is the apophthegm which he made use of, in r». 
commending a country life to his gentry, in preference to 
dwelling at I^ndon : ' Gentlemen,* sudi is said to have 
been his address ; ' at London you are like ships at sea^ 
which show like nothing ; but in your country viilagesyou 
are like ships in a river, which show like great thinp.' 
The illustration here is excellent. There was something 
better still in the saying he uttered, in the Bodleian Li- 
brary at Oxford, where, on a visit in 1606» he took his de- 
gree as Doctor in all faculties. Remarking the little chains 
with which all the books were bound to their shelves, ho 
said, * I would wish, if ever it be my lot to be carried cap* 
tive, to be shut up in this prison, to be bound with these 
chains, and to spend my life with those fellow-captives which 
stand here chained 1* Here we find the native propensity 
of the monarch, which was to learning, not to sovereignty, 
breaking resistlesslythroueh theartificialcharacter he wore, 
and ailSording us a dellghtml peep Into the inner receoMS of 
the man. The saying looks hke a Pythagorean recollection 
ofafonner state; as if he had all at once forgot that he was 
now a king, and, as the Samian sage remembered having 
been a soldier in the Trojan war, suddenly awaluned to tho 
idea that he had formerly been a doctor of divinity, accus- 
tomed, in dim college libraries, to bend daily over solemn 
deeply folios, ribbed in the back, and breatbuig the dust 
of ages from every moth- worn pore. 

"In a curious collection of jests, printed in the year 1640, 
and to which the name of Archy Armstrong is prefixed as 
a decoy, there occurs an anecdote which shows that James 
was not uniformly accessible to the flattery of his courtiers. 
Two gentlemen, noted for aaility, Uying to out-jump each 
other Tn his presence, he said to the individual who jumped 
farthest, * And is this your best ? Why, man, when I was 
a young man, I would have out-leaped this myself.' An 
old practised courtier, who stood by, thought this a good 
opp<ntunity of ingratiating himself with his master, and 
struck in with, < That you would, Sir: I have seen your 
Mi^ty leap much farther myself.*—* O* my soul !' quoth 
the kins, as his usual phrase was, <thou liest; I would^ 
indeed, have leapt much fiather, but I never eould leap so 
far by two or three feet.' 

** King James, about to knight a Scottish gentleman, 
asked his name, who made answer, his name was Edward 
Rudry Hudrinblas Tripplin Hipphw. < How, how?' 
quoth the king. Repliee the gentleman as before, * Edward 
Rudry Hudrinblas Tripplin Hipplas.' The king, not able 
to retain in memory such a lonff, and withal so confusedly 
heaped-up name, * Prithee,' said he, * rise up, and call thy« 
self Sir what thou wilt ;' and so dismissed bim." 

To the above, we cannot help adding the following 
anecdote, which speaks volumes for the real goodness of 
James's heart : 

INSTANCE or JAMXS'S MAQNANIMmr. 

** These unpleasant circumstances, joined to the pains of 
various acute diseases, seem to have nearly broken the for- 
merly serene temper of the king ; and he is said, by Wil- 
son, to have given way, at thb time, to the following, among 
other Instances of 111 humour. It being one day neces- 
sary to refer to some papers of importance relating to his 
negotiations with S)«in, which had not been for some time 
in his hands, he set himself to recollect where, or in whose 
bsnds, he had deposited them : but, probably, from the dis- 
tempered condition of his mind, was unable for a long 
fvbiie to come to any conclusion regarding them. At 
length, it struck him that he had given tho papers to John 
Gib, one of his old Scotch servantst Gib, however, denied 
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luiving^ ever reooived th«in. The kin|( ttormedatthU, and 
permsted in lusevenUini^ that Gib must have them : which 
catii«d the man to throw himeelf at his Majesty's net, and 
offer himself for immediate death in the event of its being 
found that he bad told an untruth. James not only disre- 
garded the asseveration, but was actually provoked, in the 
heat of the moment, to give Gib a kick in passing. On 
this the ser\*ant rose np^ with dignified and Just anger, and 
said to the king, « Sir, I have served you from my youth, 
and you never found me unfiilthful; I have not deserved 
this from vou, nor can I live longer with you with this 
diigraoe : »re-ye-well, sir ; I will never see your face more.* 
And accordingly he left the royal presence, took hone for 
London, and was soon far on his way. This unhappy af- 
fair was no sooner talked of in the court, than it came to 
the ears of Endymlon Porter, another of James's confiden- 
tial servants, who, immediately recollecting that the king 
had given him the papers, went and brought them to his 
Mfgesty. The behaviour of the monarch, on discovering 
his mistake, showed that a generous nature was at the bot- 
tom of all his absurdities. >Ie immedlatrJy cdlled for Gib. 
Answer was made that he bad jronr to Tiornfftii. * Then 
let him tie o\'ertukeii, and vn\\r^ hHck \«i(h aW cxprditmn,' 
cried the kin;;, ' for 1 itmtest i shull iif «'rr u;;aiii eut, drink, 
*»r s1m*i>, till I Me<: him u^uin.* (ilti Wiii« Hcciirdiii}'!} 
brought back, JanieM knelt down iipttii his knei^M before hint 
(crediie, po$teti /> and, * with h gravi* and wber fiw'e,' as 
Wilson relates the story, ' ••iitreated his pardon. (JfclnriiiK- 
he shonld not ris«> till tie obtained it.* Gib, put to nhHinc. 
by this jvtrangf reversal of postures, endeavoured to mlM* 
his master ; but James would, upon no sorount, ris«> till 
'he licard the woi'ds of absolution pronounced.' It is 
added, that he made Gib no loser by the temporary demis.' 
aion of bis place. Could any thing give a more humiliating- 
view of the character of the monarch ?** ' *, 

We now take our leave of Mr Chambers, with a hop«. 
that h« will persevere in his meritorious and entertainlA§f- 
Mtrtlons, which, from the encouragement they have al- 
ready received, will, we have little doubt, be ultiroatriy 
crowned with the success they deserve. 



Song* of the Affections : with other Poeau, By Felicia 
Hemans. Edinburgh. WilUam Blackwood. 1830. 
12mo. Pp. 259. 

This Is a volume full of the beautiful thoughts of a 
truly elegant and superior mind. To enter, at this time 
of day, Into any exposition of the genius of Felicia He- 
mans, would be a work of most immense supererogation,' 
Her name and writings are now familiar every where ; 
and as long as exquisite sensibility, the moot delicate re. 
linement, and the richest fancy, continue to be qualities 
which command our love and admlratioD, so long will 
the authoress of the <* Voice of Spring," and the *' Trea- 
mrea of the Deep," contlnae to enjoy the reputetlon which 
is now her own. 

The *' Songs of the Affections** consist of a great vm^ 
riety of miaoellanaoas poems, most of which have already 
appstfid in print in diiferent puUications. Among these, 
we are proud to rank the Literary Joumai, and have 
pleasure in seeing ourselves alluded to in the volume be- 
fore us, though but in a foot-note ; for It is an honour to 
have our name linked in any ^vay with that of Mrs He- 
mans. This lady ei^joys the distinction of never writing 
any thing that is not read with pleasure. It seems to be 
impossible for her to produce a poem that is positively 
dull, or even indliferent. Every addition she makes to 
her book, is an additional gem more or lesi brilliant. She 
is, in an especial manner, the poetess of the female heart, 
-—of all its loftiest and purest affections, lualloyed by any 
of that false glitter which deludes the senses, and ener- 
vates instead of elevating. She is, in an especial manner, 
the poetess of the household hearth^f Jbme— of all those 
endearing associations, which render domestic life the 
happiest life of all,— the onfy life worth seeking for. She 
is, in an especiiai manner, the poetess of truth, of tender- 
ness, and of high morality,— uf a state of feeling beyond 
that of mere tumttltuous lovei or passiontKe appreolatlon 



of externa Ibeauty, — a state of feeling which gives ^ta- 
bility and intensity to the natural gentleness of woannn's 
character, and establishes all that is virtuous within the 
slirine of all that is lovely. Many of the bright and no- 
ble daughters of our land will, in their own chanabera, or 
beneath the glad shadow of their ancestral trees, htuui 
over these '* Songs of the Affections,** and Imbibe tbe pui^ 
sentiments which they teadi, until their own nature b^ 
gins to assimilate itself to hers who thus pours Ibrtk por- 
tlonsof her spirit to soften and refine, calling out tise hid- 
den excellencies of a thousand hearts,as the light of n&um- 
ing opens up the leaves of flowers. 

llie more of Mrs Henians*s poetry we can transUrr to 
our own pages, the more valuable we must malw tlken. 
'Vhe following poems speak for themselves, and need iw 
words of praise to introduce them : 



PAXTiNO woaos. 
Oac stmgi^lc more, sad I am free. 



Bvaoy. 



'* lA'tivr mi', oh ! Irnve iiie! —unto ull below 
Thy presence binds lue with too deep k spril ; 
Thou mnk'st thfioe mortal regioiiis whence I e*^. 
Too mighty in their iovetin ess farewell, 

That I may \mvt in penee ! 

" Lesve me !— 4hy footstep, with its lightest stmittl. 
The very sliadow of thy waving hair, 
Wakes in my soul a iWling too profound, 
Too strong (or aught that loves and dies, to bean^ 

Oh ! bid the conflict ^^ > 



*< I hear thy whisper— and the warm tears gush 
Into mine eyes, the quick pulse thrills my heart ; 
Thou bid'st the peaise, the reverential hush. 
The still submission, from my thoughts depart ; 

Dear one ! this must not be. 

** The past looks on me from thy mournful ey^ 
The boiuty of our free and vernal days ; 
Our communings with sea, and hill, and sky^ 
Ob ! take that bright world from my spirit's gaze ! 

Thou art all earth to me ! 

<* Shut out the sunshine from my dying room. 
The jasmineli breath, the murmur of the bee ; 
I^ not the joy of bird-notes pierce the gloom ! 
They qwak of love, of summer, and of thee. 

Too mu c h a nd death is here ! 

" Doth our own spring make happy music now. 
From the old beeeli-roots flashinc into day ? 
Are the pure llUes Imaged In its flow ? 
Alas I rain thoughts ! that fondly thus can straj 

FVom the dreod boor so new ! 

'* If I could but draw ooarMe fWmi the light 
Of thy dear eye^ that ever sEone lo bless I 
—Not now ! 'twill not be now !— my adiing aight 
Drinks from that fount a flood of tendemees. 

Bearing all strength away ! 



« Leave me ! t hen oom*st between my heart and bcBTcs 
I would be still, in voloelesB prayer to die I 
.-Why must our souls thus iove^ and then be riven? 
-•Return ! thy parting wakes mhie agony ! 

.Ob, yet awhile dSay r 



SOXG or KMJOaATIOK. 

" There was heard a song on the chiming oca, 

A mingled breathing of grief and glee ; 

Man's voice, unbrolwn by sighs, was there. 

Filling with triumph the sunny air; 

Of frnb green lands, and of pastures new. 

It sang, while the bark through the suq^ flew. 

*< But ever and anon 

A murmur of farewell 
Told, by iu plaintive tone. 

That from wom«u*s lip it fell. 

" < Away, aw«y o'er the faaming m»ui !* 
»Tbls was the true tod tbe Joyous ttrain-* 
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* There are dearer skitse than ours, afiir, 
We will shape our course bv a brighter star ; 
There are plains whose Teraure no foot hath press'd, 
Aud whose wealth is all for the first brave guest.* 

« < But alas ! that we should so' 
-•Sana the farewell voices toen— 

' From the homesteadsi, waim aud low. 
By the brook and in the glen !* 

** * We will rear new homes under trees that glow, 
As if gems were the flruitage of every bough ; 
OVr our white walls we will train the vine, 
And sit in its shadow at day's decline ; 
And watch our herds, as they range at will 
Through the green savannas^ all bright and stilL' 

** ' But woe for that sweet shade 
Of the flowering oixshard-trees, 

Where first our children ^v'd 
'Midst the birds and houey-bees!' 

** ' All, all our own shall the forests be. 

As to the bound of the roebuck free ! 

None shall say, ' Hither, no further pass !* 

We will track eiich step through the wavy grass ; 

We will chase the dk in bis speed and might. 

And bring proud spoils to the heat th at uigbt.' 

" * But, oh ! the grey church-tower. 
And the sound of Sabbath-bell, 

And the shelter'd garden-bower,— 
We have bid them eU farewell !' 

** * We will give the names of our fearless race 
To each bright river whose course we tiw» ; 
Wc will leave our memory with mounts and floods, 
And the path of our daring in boundless woods I 



** From hills unknown, in mingled joy and fear, 
Free dusky tribes shall pour, thy flag to mark :— 

Blessings go with thee on thy lone career ! 
Hail, and larewell, thou bark ! 

« A long fiovwell !»Thou wilt not bring us back, 
AU whom thou besrest far irom home and hearth 

Many are thine, whose steps no more shall track 
Their own sweet native earth ! 

** Some wilt thou leave beneath the plantain's shade, 
Where through the foliage Indian suns look bright ; 

Some^ In the snows of wintry regions laid. 
By the cold northern light. 

" And some, far down below the sounding wave- 
Still shall they lie, though tempests o'er them sweep ; 

Ne%'er may flower be strewn above their grave. 
Never may sister weep ! 



tt 



And our works unto many a lake's green shore, 
Where the Indians* graves lay, alone, bef< 



before.' 



** * But who shall teach the flowers, 
Whicii our children loved, to dwell 

In a soil that is not ours ? 
—Home, home and friends^ farewell !* 



THS PAETINO SHir. 

A glittering ship, that hsth the plain 
Of oeesD for mt own domsio. 

Woaoswoare. 

^' Go, in thy glory, o'er the andent sea, 

Take with thee gentle winds thy sails to swdl ; 

Sunshine aud jov upon thy streamers be,— 
Fai'e thee well, bark ! fai'ewdJ ! 

** Proudly the flashing billow thou hast clefl, 
^The breeze yet follows thee with cheer and song ; 

W^ho now of storms hath dream or memory leil ? 
And yet the deep is strong ! 

*' But go thou triumphing, while still the smiles 
Of summer tremble on the water's breast ! 

Thou shalt be greeted by a thousand ides. 
In lone^ wild beauty drest. 

'< To thee a wdcome, breathing o'er the tid^*, 

llie genii groves of Araby shall poor ; 
Waves that enfdd the pearl shall bathe thy side^ 

On the old Indian shore. 

** Ofk shall the shadow of the palm-tree lie 
O'er glassy bays wherdn thy saiLi are fnri'd, 

Aud its leaves whisper, as the wind sweeps by. 
Tales of the dderworki. 

** Oh shall the burning stan of Southern skies, 
On the mid-ocean see thee chain'd in deep, 

A londy home for human thoughts and ties, 
Between the heavens and deep ! 

** Blue seas that roll on goiceons coasts renown'd. 
By night shdl spai'kle where thy prow makes way i 

Stranae creatures of the abyss that uoue may S9i|ud, 
In thy hmad wak9 tAnU play. 



And thou— the bllloVk queen— even thy proud form 
On our clad si^ht no man perchance may swdl ; 
Yf r Gud alike is m the calm and storm- 
Fare thee well, bark ! farewell !" 



THE Mxaaoa in tue nesaaTEO hall. 

" O, dim, foraaken mirror ! 
How many a statdy throng 
Hath o'er thee gleam'd, in vanish'd faeurs 
Of the wine-cup and the song ! 

" The song hath left no echo ; 
The bright wine hath been quafTd ; 
And hush'd is every divery voice 
That lightly here hath hiugh'd. 

" Oh ! mirror, lonely mirror. 
Thou of the silent ball ! 
Thou hast been flush'd with lieauty'd bloom 
Is this, too, x-anish'd all? 

** It is, with the scatter'd garlands 
Of triumphs lou^ ago ; 
With the melodies ol buried lyres ; 
With tlie faded rainbow's ulow. 



c< 



And for all the gorgeous pageants, 
F«ir the glance of gem and plume. 
For himn, aud harp, and rosy wreath. 
And vase of rich perfume)— 

** Now, dim, forsaken mirror, 
I'hou giv'st but faintly back 
The Quiet stars, and the sailing moon, 
On her solitary track. 

'< And thus with man's proud spirit 
Thou tellesl me 'twiU be, 
Wheu the forms and hues of this world fiide 
From his memory, as from thee : 

** And his heart's long-troubled waters 
At last In stillness lie. 
Reflecting but the images 

Of the solemn world on high." 

We observe that Mrs Hemans has dedicated this vo- 
lume to her friend Sir llobert Llston, under whose hos- 
pitable roof she resided fur some time when she visited 
Scotland last summer, and in whose groundi there is now 
a walk distinguished by her name, having been her fa- 
vourite promenade, and one in which, we bdieve, she 
more than once courted the Muses. 



The Dewnmced, By the Author of « Tales by the 
0*Hara Family." In three volumes. London. Col- 
burn and Bentley. 1S30. 

Ma Banim's works ara distinguished by depth and In- 
tendty of passion, and by what is more rare at present, 
great skill in constructing his story, so as to prevent the 
rea4«r v«e{ng deariy in the fir«( chapter Tv>at th« laf ( 
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is to brings him to. Mr Banim is nlraost the only au- 
thor now alive who possesses the power of keeping our 
interest anxiously awake by the complexity of his plot. 
Be the strings of passion, f^om which he seeks to draw 
forth his music, jarring or tuneful, their notes excite, at 
the least, an eager desire to listen to the end. It is not 
seldom that his subjects are intensely painful. He pos- 
sesses depth and vigorous feeling : he seeks to extract his 
materials from the hidden recesses of his own heart ; and 
he clothes them in Images taken from the story of his own 
island. His recluse and self-examining habits hare roused 
his fancy to a state of morbid excitement, and the images 
which the condition of civil society in Ireland for the last 
century offer, are but too well suited to foster such a men- 
tal tendency. Hence, the essential character of the in- 
terest he creates is wild, stimulating, and bordering upon 
the unhealthy. The story of the Fetches, in the Tales 
of the O'Hara Family, and that of the Conformists, in 
the volumes now before us, are cases where, in seeking to 
move, he has succeeded in becoming oppressive. They 
sit upon us like nightmares. It is, however, but justice 
to this ingenious author to add, that this bias never in- 
terferes with the clear judgment he brings to appreciate 
character, nor seduces him into repetition. His heroes, 
although all Irish, have all a stamp of individuality upon 
them ; and his reflections are sharp and just. He is, in 
short, an author of power, versatility, and originality ; 
and if he would occasionally look more to the sunny sur- 
face of the moral world, and give over groping among the 
quicksilver damps beneath, he would leave us little to 
wish for. 

** The Denounced*' comprises two tales ; ** The Last 
Baron of Crana," and " The Conformists." They are 
dedicated to the Duke of Wellington, and profess to illus- 
trate the effects of the penal statutes upon Irish society. 
We have, on previous occasions, expressed our disappro- 
bation of the practioe of converting the novel, a work ad- 
dressed to the imagination, into an indirect moral lecture. 
We never saw any good result from such practices. We 
never saw a child deceived, or reconciled to its ph3r8lc, by 
the jelly in which it was imbedded ; but we have often 
seen a child deprived, by recollections of physic, of all 
power to enjoy jelly for the future. Beauty and truth 
are co-eternal and equi-potent, but they are not the same. 
They impress and address themselves to different senses. 
There is a harmony, a fitness in abstract reason, even in 
stem morality, which wins, while it awes us ; but this 
flows from its self-consistency. Dress it in the robes of 
its more airy and fascinating sister, and with the loss of 
its propriety, its charms too are gone. In order to in- 
struct, we must point out what is revolting, as well as 
what is alluring. In order to please, we must sink the 
admixture of evil which cleaves to this " sin- worn mould.*' 
The attempt, therefore, to convert works of imagination 
.^those pieces of mental music, intended to soften the 
cares of life, or to raise us for a time above them — ^into ve- 
hicles of sage moral precepts and instructive experiences, 
is to render necessary the introduction of ingredients, 
which must jar with and defeat their principal aim. But 
enough of this. 

The first of these tales (" The Last Baron of Crana**) 
opens with a spirited description of the close of the battle 
of Aughram. This battle, most of our readers will re- 
collect, shortly preceded the surrender of Limerick, and 
the final reduction of James*s adherents. This tale may 
therefore be fitly regarded as a continuation of the peep 
into the state of men's feelings in Ireland, afforded by the 
author's *< Boyne Water." The tale itself is briefly this. 
Miles Fendergast — an officer in King William*s army — 
has his life saved at the battle of Aughram by Sir Red- 
mond O'Bourke. At the close of the day, however, the 
army of James is defeated, and the Williamite finds his 
preserver left expiring by his comrades. Under the joint 
influence of gratitude and pity, he pledges himself to be- 
come the parent of Sir iledmond*« infant and only son. 



In order to redeem this pledge, he repairs, as soon as the 
treaty of Limerick permits him to leave the army, to the 
south of Ireland, to seek hu young ward, and to convey 
him to his home in the north. He finds the boy driven, 
by the devastations of the victoriotn forees, to aeek shelter 
in the woods along with his foster-father, and an old 
priest, whose intellects the troubles of the time have some- 
what crazed. While with them, Pender^gast is snrprised 
by the unexpected i^roach of the young Baron of Crana, 
who being relieved from his apprehensions by the treaty 
of Limerick, is retoming to his house, and comes to seek 
the orphan of his father's friend, and offer htm a shelter. 
The Baron is a brave, high-spirited, rattling, Frenchified 
Irishman. Young O'Bourke, left to his choice, decides 
in favour of the friend to whom his Other's dying breath 
had confided him. The Baron takes his leave, after pre- 
mising a visit to Pendergast-hall as soon as be aball have 
settled some lawsuits, and brought home his sister from the 
Spanish convent, where she had found refuge during the 
late intestine broils. O'Bourke, his foster father, and the 
old priest, repair with Captain Fendergast to Ulster. All 
things go on smoothly enough, till O'Bourke reacbes tiif 
age of fi ve-and*twenty. By this time it has beeome mat- 
ter of gossip in the neighbourhood that Pendergaat keeps 
three Catholics upon his establishment ; and a low dissi- 
pated bully, mayor of the bull-ring in a neig^hbonriog 
town, and leader of ita Protestant rabble, confident that 
this' gentleman, from a oonsciousneBs of standing compn>> 
mised with the penal statutes, will not dare to quarrel 
with a person of his consequence, intrudes upon bis 
preaerves, browbeate the ^mekeeper, and fngfatens tbc 
priest. While Fendergast is contriving how to accom- 
modate matters with this dangerous enemy, (John Ger- 
non by name,) an open rupture takes place betw^cea the 
latter, and O'Bourke — ^in which, after many vrords oa 
both sides, the dignitary of the ring forbids the ymaag 
" Fapist'* to appear at an approaching bull-baiting, aad 
the angry boy declares his intention of bearding hin& in Us 
owui demesne. The long-lost Baron of Crana re-nppesrs 
at tlje bull-baiting, leading with him his sister, and a 
dark lady from that sunny clime in which she had bcoi 
so long a resident. In the brawl which ensoes between 
O'Bourke and Gernon, and in which the rabble are pre- 
pared to take part with their leader, the Baron leaps t« 
the side of his early friend, and both are unexpectedly 
backed by a man calling himself Johnson, and his &cti<io. 
The storm is allayed by the appearanoe of Mr Fmdeqast 
in his capacity of magistrate ; but it is deemed expedient, 
considering the irritation of the town's-pcople, that the 
Baron and his fair friends should take up their nbodeai 
Fendergast-hall. Here it appears that the Baron, who 
had been annoyed longer than he bad anticipated by the 
chicanery of the lawyers, had been unable^ till Tcry late- 
ly, to seek his sister in Spain, on their return fimm w^hkh 
they had been driven by stress of vreather on the northern 
coast. They are disturbed by the approach of John Ger- 
non, who, burning to revenge the indignities of the moni- 
ing, has hurried down, armed with warrants, at the head 
of a body of volunteers, to insolt Mr Fendeifast and his 
guesto, and enforce the payment of the penal ti» inflicted 
by the statute on Fftpisto and thdr harbonrers. His in- 
tentions are, however, once more frustrated by tiie ma- 
chinations of John8on,who proves eventually to be a cele- 
brated Rapparee chief in the neighbourhood. As a colli- 
sion with the civil powers, however, might prove dls- 
agre^ble after such a liberation, the Baron, with the 
ladies and O'Bourke, and a couple of sorvanta who were 
implicated, set off immediately for the south. On the 
roaid they again encounter their deliverer, and find him 
beleaguered by the family whose name he had assumed— t 
a set of self-appointed thief-takers. Crana offers to me- 
diate between them, and diaoovert in the Riqpparee chief 
his elder brother, who, having been attainted, had tipnmd 
the report of his death with a view to preserve the estate 
in his famUjr. Johnson; now acknowledged m Ihe ml 
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Baron of Cnuia, surrenilen to the citi) powers, on learn- 
ing that, under the proteetion of a noble fiunily, who take 
an interest in him, he mne no danger; and hie brother 
proceeds to tlie castle to await the result. Tbere^ tiie 
young men and the two yoang ladies remaining together' 
during a fine autumn, what is to be expected ? Why, lore' 
to lie sure. 0*Bourke and his friend's sister begin to* 
think that they were made for each other ; and the sla- 
ter's friend become s passionately attached to the brother. 
Disappointed, howerer, and as she persuades herself made' 
a mockery of, she flies from the castle in a state of frenzy : 
and falling into the hands of Gemon, dSseorers to him in*' 
her ravings how matters stand with tlie Crana family. 
At the head of his irolunteers, Gemon Immediately pro- 
ceeds to demand the surrender of the castle. By the me-' 
diatlon of Pendergast, who, having been imprisoned foi' 
the transactions in his house, has sold his lands In di»>' 
gust, and before seeking a new home visita Castle Crana,* 
at thia crisis, a treaity Is ar r a nge d , in virtue of which the^ 
castle is delivered up, and the family allowed to takef 
their departure in peace. 

The best conceived characters in this work are^ — ^the' 
young Baron of Crana and the Dark Ladye — ^theconventf 
beauty from Spain, to whom we have already alluded.- 
The outlawed Baron, too, and the effect of his rappareef 
habits in subduing his feelings to the tone of his a8Bo-> 
ciates, indicates a deep insight into human nature on th^ 
part of the author who ventured to depict him. 

We have left ourselves no space for entering upon* 
'' The Conformists.** It shows much of that clear and 
correct judgment of character which we have attributed- 
to Mr Banim, and is, in many passages, vigorous in m 
high degree; but its general effect is, notwithstanding! 
sunny glimpses which here and there break in upon us,^ 
too uniformly and protractedly painfuL 



The North American Beoiew. No. LXVII. April, 

1890. Boeton : Gray and Bowen. Edinburgh : 

Adam Black. 
The Foreign Quarterly Review. No. XI. June, 1830. 

London. Treuttel and Wiirtz. 
The Edinburgh Journal of Science, Conducted by Davidi 

Brewster, LL.D. No. V. of New Series. July, 1890. 

Edinburgh. Thomas Clark* 

This is, on the iHioley rather a heavy Number of the' 
NoavH Ahbsican Rbvikw. A good many of the articles, 
and particularly those on general science, have apparently 
been contributed by the Junior writers on the establish, 
ment, and are principally conspicuous for an ambitious- 
style, and the want of any apparent ultimate aim. They 
roll on in good rumbling sentences ; but it is impoesible 
to see what they are driving at. We are led blindfold i 
in a circle^ and when we stop, we find ourselveB, except 
for the matter of a little giddiness, exactly where we* 
were at first. The leading Article in particular, whlch« 
professes to treat of the ** DUTuaion of Knowledge^" is* 
obnoxious to this censure. It starts with a just, and ra- 
ther acute appreciation, of the merits and defecta of the 
Libraries of Useful and Entvtaining Knowledge ; but this 
occupies only about two pages, and the remaining nineteen, 

for so lar does the article extend— are filled with a 
long dissertation, in which the different paragvapha might 
have been exactly inverted in their order, without either 
weakening the argument or obscuring the sense. The 
second article is more interesting, as it contains some ex- 
tracts from the poems of Sprague ; wfao^ if not exactly a 
sublime genius, is gifted with a considerable degree of 
elegant fancy. The reviewer indulges in some humor- 
ous remarks on the universal diffusion of the power of 
verse-writing in these days, and painu with considerable 
success the awful period when not merely every nation, 
but every individual, shall manufaeture his own poetry. 
Artidt III»9 " 8«|fwUMn on Edtiwthm/' strtlna os at. 



very closely approximating to the character of Article I. ; 
as does likewise Article IV., on " Bigelow's Elements of 
Teehnofogy." The fifth article takea for its mhjfeei the 
** Report of the Secretary of the Navy to the President 
of the United States." Although occasionally not a little 
disfigured by attempts at fine writing, and an affectation 
of profound antiquarian reeearch, this essay contains many 
judicious observations, and much interesting inlbrmation. 
The p rogr em of the American naval power is one of de«)p 
interest to this country. The article which follows— • 
review of " Walker's Elements of Geometry" — ^has no- 
thing very remarkable about it, either one way or anothef. 
The seventh article treats of no less a subject than the 
** P<^itics of Europe.** It is strange how rimilar the 
style of political writing is in the demoeratical Union of 
North America, and in the most monarchical states of 
Europe. The real cause of this is the utter want of 
great practical statesmen in either. The public taste has 
no model upon which to form itself. In Europe, the 
persons who are called by courtesy statesmen, are 
drawn from the diplomatic corps, from the unlversltyv 
and from the court of the monarch. They are Arequeni- 
ly intelligent and acute men of buidness, but they have 
not been braced on the arena of public life ; and it is 
but rarely they can elevate their minds to view state 
transactions In any more dignified point of view, than as 
a personal concern of their master. In America, on the 
other hand, the persons called to guide the reins of em* 
pire have most of them been trained In a private station* 
They bring with them the narrow— or, at the best, die 
theoretical, views of private life. In both countries, in 
short, they want a body of men who, to personal inde« 
pendence, add long practice in the duties of statesman* 
ship. To this we attribute the fact, that wMle in thfa 
country our long line of illustrious statesmen —our 
Somerses, BoUngbrokes, Chathams, Burkes, Pitts, Foxas^ 
and Cannings — ^is uninterrupted ; on the continents of 
Europe and America, a Mettemidi and a Waahingfoa 
are the isolated products of at least half a century. And 
it Is to the want of opportunity of listening to the 
words of such men that we attribute the puerile style of 
political writing which succeeds In countries whose 
tastes and pr^udices are in all other matters so differ- 
ent. Incontestably, the most interesting Artides In 
this Number are those on '< The Early Diplomatic His- 
tory of the United States," and on " Jeflierson^ Corre- 
spondence." They lay the foundation of a judicious crf- 
tidsm of those materials which are now treasuring up 
for the use of the historian of America, whenever he shall 
appear. They are characterised at once by acutenees, and 
by a temperate and manly spirit — The only part of this 
Number of the North American Review that now re- 
mains for us to notice, is the list of new publications ap- 
pended. We have been even more struck, than on former 
occasions, by the small proportion which the original pro- 
ductions of America bear to the reprints of English 
works. Setting aside a few reporto of Committees of 
Congress, some books of Travels, Theological Tracts, and 
Speeches to Temperance Societies, we could have fancied 
ourselves reading a catalogue of Colbum and Bendey^s 
latest publications. Even the works of American growth 
have English features ; as, for example, the annoonce- 
ment of the " American Comic Annual for 1891." 

The Foreign QuAaTERLv Bevikw for June will sup* 
port the respectable character of that periodical. It con* 
tains no paper of very high talent, but much that is no* 
vel, instructive, and entertaining The leading article, 
«* On Dcmonology and Witchcraft," is, we believe, from 
the pen of Mr George Moir. It opens with a splendldt 
though not very reverential, account of the infernal re- 
gions and their inhabitonts ; and this is probably the best 
part of the essay. In what follows, we find, uniformly, 
that correctness and elegance which characterise Mr 
M«lr% oovpoeKloiif^ and not unfireqiientlf trvees ef tl* 
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gonAis thought; hut he labours throughout under th« 
embarraa da richetiea. His materhds have been morr 
than he could suooessfuUjr oompress into a short pnper. 
Among the multitude of Us details, he has seldom suc- 
ceeded in gWlng us a good individual portrait. The ef- 
fect is much the same as if be had gleaned his information, 
not from the books he quotes, but from their indices. 
We know that Mr Moir ia not one of ClHise who suck 
their information by this a posteriori practice — ^who catch 
a knowledge of l>ooks (as Swift somewhere remarks) a» 
children do sparrows, by throwing salt on their tails. 
But we wish to warn him of the effects of over-condenssp 
tion, and of the suspicions to which it sometimes giTe^ 
birth. Articles II. and V. contain specimens of Danish, 
Norwegian, and Swedish poetry. They are not charac- 
' teriaed either by much originality or depth ; but ther 
afford a good deal of information on a sulject littlr 
known in England ; and to impart this Is, as we take it, 

• the chief use of a fcireign reriew. Article IV., em Ren^ 
. Cailli^'s Journey to Timbuctoo, is more to the purpoei 

than any thing we have seen on the sulject. The article- 
. on the '* English in India,** (VII.) and on Fontanier*» 
TraTcls in Asiatic Turkey, (X«) are extremely entertain- 
log. The criticism, in Article IX., on " La Musi^ue 
mise k la port^ de tout le monde^ &c. par M. Fetis,** is 
gentlemanly and impartial, in spite of erery tcmptatleii to 
the contrary which the French author's remarks on Eng- 
lish mnaic could give. Artide III. contains an account of 
Zittmann's researches into the history of the Amphic- 
tionie League. We hope that the Foreign Review will 
continue to direct its readers* attention to the laiiours of 
the German literati in the department of classical antiqui- 
ties. They are without the superflciailty, in classical mat- 
ters, of our Scotch scholars, and the narrow-minded, v^- 

• bal pedantry of the alumni of Oxford and Cambridge. 
Article VIII. is, we suspect, by Professor M*Culloch. 
It is the continuation of a series of statistical essays on 
the dWerent countries of Europe, and professes to treat of 
the state of the wool trade in Germany, with refcrenee 
to its effect upon our own wool-growers. It by no means 
comes up to the Professor's Urst article on the statistica] 

. resources of Spain ; but It nevertheless confirms our opi- 
iiion of his peculiar talents— that, next to a good friend 
of ours at present in Edinburgh, he is the best concoeter 
of a matter-of-fact article now extant. The critical 
sketches , and miscellaneous literary notices, are — to use 
the phraseology of that excellent class of society, the sick 
nursea— as well as can be expected. In the Notes to 
Correspondents is contained a somewhat awkward apolo- 
gy to Lord Holland. In the previous number, his Lord- 
ship was accused of borrowing, in a speech delivered by 
him in the House of Lords, the whole of his statements 
and aiigumenU from the Review's article on Greece, and 
without acknowledgment. It seems that his Lordship 
did acknowledge his obligations for all that he took, 
which was merely one fiict ! The truth is, that his Lord- 
ship, speaking to other matters from documentary evi- 
dence, mentioned this fiict as having met his eye in the 
Foreign Quarterly, a source upon which, of course, he 
could not rely with equal confidence. The pre%'ious bins- 
tering attempt to puff itself off, on the part of the Fo- 
reign Quarterly, was absurd enough ; but the apdogy Is 
worse. Neither Lord Holland, nor the public, remem- 
bered the circumstance — ^then, why expoee themselves ? 
We notice this trifle, because we are sorry to see a work, 
which may well rest on Its own merits, resort to such 
quackery. The Foreign Quarterly has risen, and will 
maintain Itself, by ito litarary merits;— if it seeks noto- 
riety by affording early diphmaiic intelligence, it must 
sink, or be published with a little more punctuality than 
hitherto. 

The fifth number of the Edikburch Jouekal of Sci- 
XKcx is worthy of Its editor. Besides many excellent ar- 
ticles on the fevercr si?lence^ it cwnuao* some Yaltinble wd- 



ditions to geology. Dt Hibbert*s " Inquiry into the cir- 
cumstauces under which the remaine of some fossil ani- 
mals were aecnmulated in the volcanic soil of the Vrlay 
In France;** taken in oonjunetlon with the 
finmi ** a memoir ngarding the human lioacs and 
of human Ihbricatlon, discovered In solid bed or in al- 
luvium, and upon the epoch of their dcpositioo, by De 
Serres ;** and with the additional data for conjecturing 
the minimum age of some soils, afforded in lY ef tsso r 
Agardli's essay on ** Inscriptions in living trees;** add 
very considerably to our materials for aaccrtaininf the 
history of the earth's formation. At the same tine we 
must remark, not so much in reference to the papers ia 
this Journal, but rather as a universal trvth, that, with 
the exception of professed antiquaties, we do net know m 
more illogical and unscientific class of beings than the 
great body of geol<«lst8. They seem utterly incnpdUe of 
discerning the coincidence or discrepancy of two facta. 
If they can collect an Immense number of o h ec r i a tions, 
and string them together according to eooM 
hypothesis, they are contented. They do not 
to aceuracy of observation themselves, nor do they 
mine with a Judicious criticism the value of the teatiasooy 
upon which they admit what they have not aeen. The 
truth is, tlwt geology is one of these frtally ftdle actenea 
to which every dile t tanl e thinks himself adequate, and inis 
wlioos details the pawing of that class has introdnccd s 
&tal degree of stovenUness. What bmdcetfula of rohhiih 
must be thrown overboard before it can be hrooght te 
any thing ! The translation of AganlU*s essay relcRvd ts 
above is by a young and ardent chemist of the name sf 
Johnston, who likewise communicates to thia nnmher a 
paper *' on the double chlorides of gold ;** and an abatrset 
of Bergelins' yearly statement of the p r ugi c ss of physiesl 
and chemical science. His talents and industry will 
soon make him better known. We had projected some 
remarks on ProfesMir Babbage's Obasrvatfons oo Na- 
tional Encouragement of Science, but must defer 
to another opportunity. 



The Lay of ike Deaert. A Poem, in two Cantoa. By 
Henry Sewell Stokes. London. Hurst, Chanee, and 
Co. 1830. Svo. Pp.221. 

It Is a mehmcholy fact, that some men inff think then- 
selves poets, though they are no more poeta than Acyare 
chin-choppers. Mr Henry Sewell Stokes Is one nf this 
kidney. He has here published a goodly volmnc, oon- 
sisting of three hundred and thirty-two Spe ns eri a n -T", 
and a qumUtm eufficU of no t es, although his hmin ia, in 
point of fact, as barren of poetry as the desert about which 
he writes. The thenae was an nnpromlalng one to eono- 
mence with. The " Deaert" alluded to tnma out to be 
Dartmoor, a subset pretty wdl exhansted already by 
Carrington's poem. But this does not frtghten Maaaer 
Harry Stokes, who, feeling himself pretty consldenbly 
Inspired, pro gre ss es slick right away into the nsear, and 
there sits himself down on a dry heathy spot, and mils 
and moralises through the rest of his book. Like moat 
of our great poets now-»-days, Mr Stokes is a terrible 
misanthropist, having, no doubt, been very ill naed in 
sooM way or other at some time or other. Ho klsta aa 
much in the fUlowing fine 



<< I to thee hie, because mv soul Is sick,— 
Sick with mankind and their di«i8ting waya : 

Although but hudy kindled my liM wkC 
And but now niUiering into manhood's Uaae^ 
Much hath it felt the worid's foul mnrW daye; 

Ay,~I have lived quite long enough to tell. 
That Love^ Truth, Virtue^ in the world's wild 

Perish,— they cannot bide the boisterous swell— 

Corruption's mighty snrge-.that roars their funeral kadi.** 

The world being in this very shocking ivndltion, aU 
thoMfli the oupdle of Mr XJenry Sowcll Stob*^ Ulb \m 
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not yet burned to the doupf' it in no wonder that be can- 
not find any thing in the dull present, and is obliged to 
have recourse for a few pleasant reminiscences to the past : 



' ** The past tense use I ! wherefore ?— reason 
Most lamentable reaaoni so to do 

There is :— for where, oh where^ may now be had 
Examples of the rare illustrious few- 
Children of genius— never once untrue? 

In bygone days there were who firm withstood 
Ail worldly overture most stanchly, who 

Held fnst the faith, and bottled for the good ; 

But where can now be found men of such hardihood ?** 

IVlr Stokes is not only of opinion that no such men now 
exist, but most especially, that Dr Southey is not one of 
them. Against the Westminster Reviewers also, he in- 
dulges in a small hit Our readers will recollect the recent 
dispute upon the greatest happiness principle. Mr Stokes 
rather smashes the bread-basket of the Benthamites : 

** What is expediency ?-Hm idiot's dream,— 

A drunkanl*s iudgment, in his torpor reeling,—' 
A maniac's wisdom 'neath the moon s pale beam-^ 

Unless when sanction'd by the vivid feeling 

Within the soul implanted, ever ssaling. 
With stamp of good or evil, every act. 

And thus Heaven's high and righteous will revealing ; 
A full obedience striving to exact. 
By anger or approval tuit doth ne'er retract" 

But no wonder that Mr Henry Sewell Stokes hates the 
Westminster Review, since his admiration for the charac- 
ter of Canning is such, that it tempted him to write the 
following stanza to bis memory : 

" He died : —and died he by a death not due him ; 
. Martyr of principle unwavering. 

Victim of envy— it was faction slew bim : 

Kill'd by a stab, and poison'd with a sting, ^ 

Was he, in dawn of promise, freedom's spring. 

Great man and good ! on thy untimely bier 
Did thy destroyers even flowers fling ; 

Nature would out, and out the unwieldy tear. 

And e'co detraction cried— Oh ! what a man was here !" 

It is dreadful to think that Canning was 

'* Kurd by a sUh, and poison'd with a sting ;" 

no wonder our author shed an " unwieldy tear" on the 
occasion. 

How long Mr Sewell Stokes might have continued to 
pour forth Spenserian stanzas, it is impossible to say ; but 
fortunately, just after he had written the hundredth and 
ninety-third of the second canto, a thunder-storm came on, 
which drove all the sublime thoughts out of his head, and 
left him time to compose only one stamw more, which is 
' as follows : 

" Hark ! Nature too yields most sublime response ! 

Great God of Justice ! 'tis thy voioo— I kneel— 
'Tis No— a deep, tremendous No, at once 

A host of thunders in loud concert peal : 

Stunn'd, the huee tors seem in the clouds to red, 
While every echo from its rocky dell 

l^e din rebellows with a rival zeal : 
But, lo ! the crag 's on fire !— quick burst, pell-mell, 
A thousand thunder-daps ! 1 fly— Dartmoor ! farew«^ !" 

Exit Mr Henry Sewell Stokes in a tremeodoos Mght, 
his wig falling oflT by the way. 



The Pocket Lawifer ; a Practical Digest of the Lawa of 
Scotland, reducing aU the most Important Branches of 
those Laws to Short and Familiar Propositions, sup» 
ported by References to Approved Authorities i with an 
Appendix of Forms of Writings, Law Expenses, ffc 
By a Member of the Faculty of Advocates. Edin- 
burgh. Oliver and Boyd. 1890. 

Wk do not wish to advocate any innovation on the 
boundaries of either of the learned professions, nor do we 
wUbi Uka th^ ohamploni pf <* Ub«rty and «<iuaUiy" in 



the political world, to introduce the levelling system into 
literature and science, for the purpose of reducing the 
tecbniealities and mysteries of particular professions to 
the understanding of that miscellaneous class of the com* 
munity included under the designation of popular read- 
ers. Yet, although we are so far aristocratical in our 
doctrines, we are aware that there are certain elementary 
principles and facts ccmnccted with some professions, 
which ought not only to be known as matters of interest 
to every well-educated individual, but the practical appli- 
cation of which, by non-professional persons, is often im- 
peratively required In society. The stream of medical 
literature, for example, carries down into oblivion, an. 
nually, a series of little tributary works, professing to be 
all unerring guides to the temple of Hygeia ; and we 
think it strange, that in this age of condensittion and com- 
pilation, — an age which is so especially characterised by 
the dwindling down of the noble folios and quartos of 
antiqnlty,>even as the human race itself is said to have 
done, into dwarfish octavos and pocket duodecimos, — no 
practical digest of the laws of Scotland has appeared, 
which might be consulted as a book of reference, by those 
who, toascertain the most simple facts, must at present have 
recourse to learned and elaborate tomes, In which almost 
every information that Is sought for is found shrouded 
ingeniously in a style and phraseology which renden It 
as unintelligible as the most mystical hieroglyphics that 
ever puzzled and baflled Khe sklU of an Egyptian anti- 
quary. We are not. Indeed, of opinion, that^ even to our 
own beloved subscribers, all the arcana of the outer and 
inner eourts of Justice diould be ravealed, nor do we en- 
tertain any treasonable design of depriving the fifteen of 
a particle of their dignity, or one conscientious advocate 
of a single fee ; hut we hesitate not to declare^ that we 
agree entirely with the observation of the learned Black- 
stone, that." it is incumbent upon every man to be ac- 
quainted with those laws, at least, with which he is im- 
mediately ooncemed, lest he incur the censure, as well aa 
ineonvenienoe, of living in society, without knowing the 
obligations it lays him under." We accordingly commend 
the obfect of the present work, which is to explain, in 
plain and familiar language, such of the laws of Scotland 
as an the most frequently consulted, and of the greatest 
practical importance. If a merchant wish to consult the 
laws relating to partnership, cautionary obligations, in- 
suranee, bills of exchange^ Insolvency, sequestration, trust- 
deeds, assignations, recovery of debts, he will here find. 
In very simple and brief propositions, all the legal in- 
formation he can require ; — if a married couple, unhap- 
pily united In an evil hour, wish to cut the gordian knot, 
and divide the links which still bind them to each other, 
they will here find the circumstances under which such 
separation can be accomplished ; — if some excellent house- 
wife sees herself and family plagued by an unruly ser- 
vant, she will here find detailed the cireumstances and 
conditions upon which she will be Justified in discharging 
him or her ; and when, in addition, we state that chap- 
ten will be found explanatory of the game laws, laws of 
suoceasion, maritime laws, and almost every other law 
which can in civil life be appealed to» with the forms of 
aflldavits, codicils, bills, and account of law expenses, &c., 
suljoined, we think we have made out a strong case In 
favour of *< The Pocket Lawyer." We have no hesita- 
tlon, therefore, in recommending this volume to the atten- 
tion of our readen ; and as the information which it 
contains is borne ont by references to law authorities, it 
cannot fall to prove also a useful auxiliary to the mem- 
ben of the legal profession. 



The British Naturalist. Volume second. Small 8vo. 
London. Whittaker and Co. 1830. 

Ix announcing the firet volume of the *< Britbh Natu«. 
ralift" some faw oioqtba.«gQ| ir« ioAmned Qiir rwdfri 
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that there was to be a eotltiimation of the work. Thi 
jiretent yolame b a fulfilment of the promise then made ; 
and we are happy to state, that in Taried interest and ex- 
tensive usefnlness, it will not be foand inferior to its pro* 
decessor. In the department of this work now before nsi 
the author has treated of the natural history of the two 
first seasons of the year, spring and summer, in a mannet 
which will please erery one who takes an interest in the 
wonderful and beautiful works of creation in earth, air, 
sea, and sky. A considerable number of engraTlngs il* 
lustrate the Tolume, 
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A QUBER YARN, BLOW MBI 

Nest momiaf oar taptain did come upon deek. 

And thus to all hands tie did c loomily tpeak ; 

** I tell ye, my hcaitiea. therra murder been done« 



Our ship la In mouxnlagf alie cannot nil on." 



OldBaBad. 



Wbll, you moat know, that riboat fif^y years ago^ I 
was bound *prentice aboard the Saucy Nan, 1 was then 
but a whippersnapper of a little chap, about twdvo years 
old. 'Twas the first iroyage I ever made, and I got 
enough of it to make me remember it all the days of my 
life. We were bound to the Spanish main, hot first to 
touch at St Domingo, to take in more hands there. We 
set sail from the Thames on a Friday, and arriTod quite 
sale at St Domingo. But what's begun on a Friday 
never turns out well. We carriod eighteen guns and a 
hundred men, and were going to make a erulao on the 
Dons, as I suppose youVe all guesMd. 

The skipper went ashore at St Domingo^ and in a fow 
days sent off all the hands wo were to get. My eyas ! 
they were a queer aet, — Uaek% whites, oopper-ooloiirk 
ed, and all sorts ! The skipper soon oama after themi 
bringing such a neat Ultle giri with him as Tve narer 
seen sinoe. What top-lights ahe had ! and snoh a foot^ 
just as if it was cut out on purpose to trip a deck. She 
was as beautiful a little hooker as erer cams off Natnre*e 
stocks. Every one of her timbers all light, fore and 
aft, from stem to stam. Then such rosy lips !— and when 
she opened them, what a set of ivories she showed! I*m 
blowod if there was a single chap aboard that wouldn't 
have flung himself right off the maintop into the eea for 
a kiss of them ! I being so young, and a handy little 
fellow, the skipper promoted me from cabin-boy, to be 
lady's maid to Miss Elrisa, of which I was prouder than 
if I'd been made a reefer in the service. ( What are you 
laughing at, you ill-mannered land-lubberlyswab? Wasn't 
I the only young 'un aboard, and think you he'd have 
made a 'fore-mast man lady's maid ? 'Twould have been 
a rum sort of a job, I lay.) 

The skipper called her his wife, but wo all knew bei» 
ter, for we'd eyes, and were pretty pos she hadn't a dar* 
gyman's commission of matrimony about her ; for you se^ 
I being lady's maid, had to sleep in a small cabin a little 
for'ard of the skipper's, and at times I've heard her 
crying, and saying to him, ** Oh, if I was only spliced 
to you, Harry, I could then be happy !" and I told this 
for'ard among the men. I gathered, too, that she was some 
planter's daughter, who'd run away, to make a voyage 
with our skipper. 'Twas nat'ral that she should wish to 
be 'mong Christian whites, instead of a pack of Uack 
heathenish rascals that were about her father'e. 

WeU, as soon as they came aboard, we made all sail, 
and stood away to the sow-east. All went on well bo- 
tween the skipper and madam. Who so loving as they ? 
Many a time, in the cool of the evening, jnst aa the sun 
was setting, and the sea looking lilu gold, and the breeze 
so delicious, you might have fancied 'twas wafting the 
soent of a thousand spioe t rees on its wliig% haw we 
|M«B Ihm %W9 flttiPff Jan Aft the whMl, with tlMir um$ 



round each other, (in them 'ere fiery latl tnd aa they're Biot 
over oeRmonions,) and he spinning her some yam, with 
his lips so dose, that his breath aa ho spoke tamatd her 
cheek, and slightly lifted her long and lovely locks, while 
she with her lips half-parted, and her eyes fixed oleadily 
and fondly on him, hung upon every word bo said, 
plainly telling usall that her whole lilb was Ua, and that 
in him all her happiness was placed. Ho usedn't to 
mind me at all, or the man at the wheel ; but if he ca ught 
any of the rest with thoir eyea turned aft, blow me, 
they'd gat it! 

Tou must know, that the mate was a very good-look- 
ing young fellow, and very much liked by us all, and 
wouldn't have harmed any living soul, if he eoold help 
it. Tet, for all that, he was the cause of the very dcril 
being played with the hooker. The skipper ftD ill with 
what they call the yellow ftver, if I recollect right, and 
was obliged to keep close coiled up in his berth ; and whUe 
he was in tho Wlboes of the ftver, I*ve seen Eiriaa aad 
the mate sit and read, and talk to him for a whala watch 
at a time. Then he'd make them go upon deek to g^ a 
mouthful of fresh air. Some days went on In thia way, 
and the skipper was beginning to get better, when, eno 
evening, the mate and Elrisa went on dedc aa usnaL 
She was a little merryish or so» owing to the skipper's 
getting better, and they began to Jest a bit, and then act 
a scene out of some play-book, that the mate vraa much 
fonder of reading than the log. I was standing on the 
Ibreoastle, when, suddenly turning round, who should I 
see but the skipper himself at tlie head of the oompanion, 
as pale as death, and grinning most horribly. What had 
put it Into bis head to come upon deck, blow me^ If I 
know ; but there he was, and there were they with their 
backs turned to him. The mate had hold <k her hand, 
and was laughing away as he spoke, and so waa she^ and 
then he kissed her hand* As soon aa the akipper aaw 
this, he turned still pakr, and halted down to tho cabin 
like a shot. I ran aft to tell theas vrhat Pd sesn, tikink- 
ing there might perhi^ be mlsddel^ but the ekippcr waa 
up again afore mo, with a cutlass in his hand ; and what 
did he do* but, before you could say Jack Robinson, hs 
ran it smack through the mate^ crying out, ** Take that, 
villain !'* Down dropped he^ and down dropped she in 
a faint ; but the skipper hoisted her on his shoulders, and 
was down the cabin like lightning, leaving the mate lying 
there» and bleeding like fury. You may be sore I sung 
out most lustily, and away aft all the men ran. The 
doctor soon came, too, out of the galley, where he had 
been, and when he see'd him, says he, *' I'm afraid *tis 
all up with him : his mittimus is made out for the next 
world." However, he wasn't quite right. The mate 
wasn't dead, but had got a swinging cut right through 
his breathers, and no one ever thought he'd get over it. 
Yet, by a marcy, he righted, and came to again ; hut 
'twas a long time first. 

You may be sure the skipper vrasn't liked a hit the 
more by any of us. In a day or two, he gave out that 
Elrisa wasn't well, and couldn't be disturbed, and aent 
me for'ard among the men, swearing, if ever ho caught 
me aft the mainmast again, he'd give me a good tape's 
ending. Elrisa got worse, but he wonldnt lot Ae doc- 
tor go near her at all ; and, Uow me^ what a luok-up 
we'd every day upon deck ! He wouldn't let the men be 
idle one moment, what with making all sail on the hooker 
one minute, and then talung In again. Sometimea he*d 
have the fire-roll beat In the dead o' the night, and this 
was to keep the men In praotloe, and lam 'em their duty. 
We didn't so much as get the sLesp of a dog-watch out 
and out. You may be sure there was plenty of gram- 
bling among us all for'ard. The doctor had got the 
mate in his own cabin, and so was at hand to tend him 
always, and he was beginning to come round fast. 

One night, I recollect it wdl, ire were beoalmed ; there 
wasn't a breath of wind, and the sea was as smootit as a 
Udy'c lortOof^hM. Wa^ ttt o«r 1% m dMk vp^ «Bd 
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every ng we oocdd hoist, either alow or aldft. Bat the 
■iiipper, seeing 'twas no good, and tliat she wouldn't mo^e 
a jot, piped all hands but the watch below. A some- 
thing, I don't know what it was, oame oyer me, and 
almost, without knowing it, I found myself alongside the 
mizen. All was still. There wasn't a word to be heard 
from the cabin. I crept softly down the companion, and 
found the door a little i^ar. I peeped In, and saw hfan 
looking out of the stam windows, and she sittiibg on one 
of the chairs, sobbing, ready to break her heart; and, 
blow me, if I could help piping myself when I see'd it. ; 
'Twas a little duskish, though not so mach as to hinder- 
me from seeing pretty well. Says I to myself, " If the, 
skipper catches me here, I'll get it ; and he's pretty sore 
to do so, if I wait till be comes to shut the door.'* So- 
with that I found myself creeping In. Hang me, if Ii 
hardly knew what I did that night. I was a little fel- 
low then, and could creep or dimb like a cat. There* 
was a sofa to the starboard of the door, under which I' 
popped myself, and made so little noise, that neither of 
^hem ever heard me. Well, after he'd stood looking out 
o* the windows for some time, he flung the middle one 
right open, to let in air as I thought, and then began to 
walk up and down like mad. Then he seemed to tire of 
that, for he went and locked the cabin door. So, when 
he'd done that, he goes up to Elrisa, and takes hold of 
her, and pulled her into the middle of the room, saying, 
" 'Thou false wench, what hast thou got to say for your- 
self, that I shouldn't send you to keep company wiUi the 
sharks?" — " Oh, Harry," said she, flinging her snow- 
white arms round his neck, " I nerer was ftlse to thee !" 
— '* Yon were !" he answered. ** My good cutlass has 
done for thy minion the mate, and you shall go seek 
another In the deep."-—*' Spare me ! spare me ! Harry 1" 
— " Never !" And then he dragged her to the window ; 
and says I to myself, " He's agoing to fling her over- 
board, and if he finds me here, he'U fling me too." I was 
in a most awful predicament, and kept my very brwth 
In lor fear. 

Well, he took her up, and flung her out of the win^ 
dow with all his might ; but she dung so tight, that he 
was nearly after her, and there she hung by his neck. 
I saw him take and tear her arms from round his neck 
with a madman's fury, and fling them ftwn him ; but 
she caught, with her right hand, the window-beam, and 
clutched it so tight, that he couldn't make her flngers let 
go their hold ; and there she was, looking up so calmly 
and sweetly into his fiuw, as if she was content to take 
even death from his hands. Her love was great. When 
he saw he couldn't make Iter let go, he took up a hatchet, 
which was lying by chance on the floor, and with one 
blow severed her hand from her arm. A heavy fall on 
the water, a stifled shriek, a gurgle of the closing wave, 
said all was over with her. But there he stood, with the 
hatchet still uplifted, gazing on the hand which was fixed 
there convulsively in the death grasp, and all hell seemed 
to be imprinted on his features, so horrible and ghastly 
was their expression. However, this didn't last long. 
He took and cut away the hand by pieces, for its grasp 
vnu fixed so firm in death, that he couldn't unloose it. 
He then flung water over it, to wash out the stains of 
the blood, and rushed out of the cabin upon decic I 
followed him, more dead than alive. " All hands, ahoy !" 
he sung out ; " man the boat there ; cut away, every mo- 
ther's son of ye — Elrisa's flung herself overbowd !" Yon 
may well suppose she was never found. He pretended to 
be half mad at her loss ; but he couldn't make the men be- 
lieve but that he knowed more about her than what he said. 
I crept away to my hammock, shivering with fear. Not 
a wink of sleep did I get that night, and I was too fright- 
ened to say any thing a1x>ut what I'd seen. 

Well, the calm still continued, and there we lay like 
a log on the water. About the third night after this 
happened, a young fellow, named Brown, had been sky- 
Iwklog up in the nuiliitop, wheO| all of a saddvui dvwn 



lie came, shivering with fear, and as pale as deitth. ** I've 
seen it, mateys," he oried. <* Seen what ?" we aiOced. 
** Why, \U When I was up in the top, i^resently some- 
dilng oame smack agm my cheek." (But I forgot to 
tell yon, tiiat ElrlM had a custom of putting her hand 
on the skipper's mouth whenever he began to swear.) 
** Well," as Brown said, ^amack agen my cheek it came 
onoe more ; and so I, thinking 'twas some of you making 
fun of me, cried out, Belay there with your tricks, and 
be d— d t'ye! Lord, I'd no sooner get the words out 
o* my mouth, than bang twas doaed with a hand all 
blood, and all cut about the fingers, with never an arm 
to it, as If It had been cut off at the wrist. You may be 
sure I didnH wait to see any more ; and may I be d— d 
If ever I go up that 'ere top again !" — ** Oh !" said one of 
the men, ** Brown's fallen asleep, and dreamed all this, and 
has awoke by hitting his head 'gainst the mast, and so 
believed it all true." He'd hardly spoke, when a voice 
from the maintop sung dnt plain enough, ** On deck, 
there !" We were all a little startled at this ; but we 
counted, and found aQ hands on deck except the ddpper, 
the doctor, and the mate. ^ On deck, there !" sung out the 
voice again ; and then there was such a hooting, and yell- 
ing, and shrieking, as if Davy and his crew luid come to 
andior in our tops. Well, the skipper, hearing the noise, 
came upon deck, and then the voice sung out again, *' On 
deck, there !" — '* Hilloah !" roared the skipper, running 
for'ard to the mainmast. ** Stand from under !" roared 
the voice. '' Let fall, and be d--d t'ye !" said the skipper. 
Blow me, but it came with a vengeance. Down dropped 
a bloody hand, and directly it touched the deck, it started 
up, and fixed itself right on the skipper's lips. He 
ran up the rigging like a madman into the top, where 
the ysUing still kept up ; but he wasnt there a moment 
before he gives a Jump, and goes right overboard ; and no 
sooner did he reach the water than aQ was silent, and a 
heavy squall arose that moment, and away flew the 
hooker like lightning through the waves : And if that lsn*t 
what I can a queer yam, blow me— that's aU* 



THE DRAMA. 



Haviko now teen Fknny Kemble In all her characters^ 
and having had a whole fortnight to make up our mind 
concerning her, we shall state, in very few words, what 
our matured opinion is. MUs Kembk is not at this mo^ 
mod a great actress. There is, of course^ a vagueness in 
the term, '' great actress," and we can explain it only by 
referring either to Mrs Siddons and Miss O'Neil, or td 
that correct conception of what " great acting" ought to 
be, which exists, or may exist, in the mind of every mail 
of cultivated taste. A great actress takes a house by 
storm, — makes all the passions of their nature leap up 
within the breasts of her audiencer^-and moves the 
iKwrds alnpost like a thing of awe, odling forth at will 
the loud involuntary plaudits, and the gushing tears, of 
an assembled multitude. Miss Kemble cannot do this ; — 
she Is pleasing, and sometimes affecting, but the impress 
slott she produces Is not deep, or lasting, or intense. We 
give her, at the same time, full credit for possessing a moro 
than common share of genius ; she has done what few young 
ladies at her age could have done, and she has all at once^ 
by a sort of coup de main, achieved a popularity never be- 
fore attained by so young a candidate for histrionic ho- 
nours, all the brightest ornaments of the profession ha- 
ving previously served a long and tedious apprentice- 
ship. But popularity may soon blow past, and acciden- 
tal drcumstances may have raised Mias Kemble upon 
stilts, which may, ere long, walk from under her feet. 
She must either rapidly improve, or she will soon cease 
to be an object of so much attraction as she ia at present* 

So much for what Miss Kemble is. The next en- 
quiry must be— What Is she likely to bectme f This ia 

a quwtUm mon easily aske4 tban aoiwered. At the 
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flume time, we hcyitate kiot to iiay» that we bate excellent' 
hopes of her. She U a f^irl of genliis, elee she could not 
have made the progreas she has already made. When she 
beoomee more like a womati} and when her face and fi- 
gure oonaequently acquire more power and ezpreeeloDy — ' 
when she can throw a greater volume of aound into her 
Yoice, and send forth more passion from her eye, — when 
she can make hei* audience fed that she has ceased to be' 
merely a young lady In her teens, and that, in the full 
possession of every feminine endowment, her own bosom 
may have been agitated, in the varioua relations of life, 
even as is painted in the mimic scene,— we are inclined 
to hope that thou Miss Kemble will, with propriety and 
grace, take her station at the very bead of her profession. 
On one condition alone, however, do we think tbis like- 
ly — that she concentrate all her powers on that depart-< 
meni of the art to which the natural bent of her own ge- 
nius led her originally, and in which she is much more 
calculated to shine than in any other. No great per- 
former ever rose to equal eminence in both tragedy and 
comedy. Wbo talks of Mrs Siddons or Miss O'Neil ex- 
cept as tragedians ? Let Misa Kemble beware of frit- 
tering down her mind by attempting to represent tlie 
mere elegancies and trifling distresses of genteel comedy. 
Sht has no turn for U, We have seen her both in JLadjf 
Townfy and in Portia^ the ool^y parts of the kind she has 
yet played since her first debuit and she is very inferior 
in both. Her face and figure tell much more agaiust 
her in comedy than in tragedy ; her upper row of teeth, 
in particular, which are unfortunately a great deal too 
large and conspicuous^ are enough of themselves to ruin 
any Lady Townig. But in truth, genius and cleverness 
are too different things, and Miss Kemble, we trust, has 
too much of the former to make a good depicter of fashion- 
able life. It is to tragedy tbat she owes her reputation,! 
and let her stick to tragedy, for it is the steed tbat must 
bear her on to the mountain's top, if she is ever to reach 
it. If she gives up tragedy, she takes her seat on an 
ambling pony, and may canter smoothly enough on in 
the train of Miss Ellen I'ree and Miss Mordaunt ; but 
her ambition shoold be made '* of sterner stuff.'* 

Whilst we thus estimate Miss Kemble's present powers, 
and talk of her future prospects, it is but fidr to confess 
that there are some others^ and men of good Judgment 
too, who are disposed to go considerably farther in the 
praise of this young lady. Their arguments do not alter 
our opft«iomi» yet it is proper that they should be heard ; 
and an the Lierary Journal offers " freedom to him that 
woidd write," we have the editor's assurance^ tbat he 
willingly gives a place to the following communication, 
which is at once temperately and ably expressed : 

MISS FANNY KKMBLI. 

To the Editor of tlie Edimburgh JAierury JowmaL 

Puff, O, dear ins*ani, you muU stsrt a greet desi more than that 
• . . 'Sdesth and fury ! Gsdslife ! nir ! rasdara ! if you go out 
wiitaout the psrtiDg look, you might ss well dance out. 

Dttuff^, You will not essilypetsusde me (hst there is no credit or 
imporunce fai being at the head of a band of critics, who take upon 
them to decide ton the whole town. 

TheCrme, 

Mr EnrroB, — In my theatrical experience, which I 
confess to be rather limited, I have observed that the he- 
roes of the stage, like those of real life, form two distinct 
classes, viz. those who have souJU, and those who have 
note. Among the latter will frequently be found indi- 
viduals of respectable talents and considerable attain- 
ments, who have risen to some eminence by patient in- 
dustry, by personal attractions, and a happy art of profit- 
ing by accidental circumstances, and sometimes by the 
real merit of their performances, and a distinguished 
clevemeai of execution ; but to the former class belong 
exclusively the higher orders of intellect. In estimating 
Mine Fanny Kemble's merits as an actress, I think pur 

^dinburffh ci'i(iv9 \m% Pvl fuAd^nOy iltvnM (o this 
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distinction between genius and mere talent, however svc.- 
oessfully cultivated, — between delicate perccipciao and 
clever performance, — ^in short, between the gonuine ele- 
ments of first-rate excellence, and the moet fioiabed exe- 
cution of aeoond-rate acting. The naiii|MHiw press of 
Edinburgh conveys an impression upon the wrhole aofa- 
vourabletothe professional reputation whioh Miaa Kefnhle 
acquired in liondon ; but the ol»)ootioiB which hanre hera 
urged do not warrant this arbitrary reversnl of the Jodg- 
ment awarded by our southern neigbboura. One critic 
does indeed find out that the lady is too younf for many 
of her characters — another discovers that abe w^anta dig- 
nity of stature— a third quairels with her toot — stfid a 
fourth is greatly scandalized with her pronanciatieii ef 
the vowel o ; now, all these criticisms may be perfectly 
just witliout much affecting the only question in wlitck 
the public at large is greatly interested, viz. la Miss 
Kemble, as a dramatic character, of first-rate geniusy or is 
she only a very clever actress ? 

The truth is. Miss Kemble is not, properly speaking, 
clever at all. Her style of acting is not, in itself, calcu- 
lated to astonish a crowd— obe has nothing of thie dash, 
and less of the rant, which calls down the damoroos ap- 
plause of the galleries — and her personal appenranee b 
prepossessing only from its simple modesty. To what 
cause, then, are we to ascribe the crowded bouaea which 
she draws, and the unbounded applause with wrfaich she 
has been night after night received ? To her genius, un- 
questionably — to that admirable conception of her part iu 
which she excels every actress we have seen, and to the 
severity of judgment which makes her anxious to 6e, ra- 
tlier than ambitious to act^ her characters. I hare oltea 
heard mere declamation better given, but I never have 
seen a character sustained throughout with more truth 
and dignity than by Miss Fanny Kemble ; and wherever 
the poet has given occasion, either in situation or senti- 
ment, for nice developement of character or for genuine 
passion, her action, every tone of her voice, every featnre 
of her ^untenance, become eloquent, and speak directly 
ta the heart. This is the evidence and the triumph of 
true genius. Perhaps in none of her characters has abe 
displayed this power more atrikiugly than in her IsabcBa. 
Your own " CxaaKaus'* has done Justice to one noble part 
of her acting ; but the whole character is one of the very 
finest conception and most felicitous execution ; and you 
will readily acknowledge how much it owes to the genius 
of the actress, when you remember that the poet is in- 
deed rich in situation, but exceedingly meagre In the fill- 
ing up of his characters, and that even of his heroine ha 
has merely sketched a happy outline. Miss KcmUe is, 
perhaps, the only actress at present on the stage whose 
mimic grief fairly cheats us into sympathy. For my 
own part — and I know my case is far from being singu- 
lar — I have often bestowed on Mrs U. Siddons and Miss 
Jarman, my warm and most sincere applauae^ but Miss 
Fanny Kemble alone has commanded my tears. Wen 
tbis young lady merely a very clever actress she might 
draw crowds and create a sensation for a aeason, nay, 
perhaps she might even obtain the favourable suffrages of 
the critics, and, after all, sink into that neglect wbioh very 
clever actresses have sometimes experienced. But thb is 
not her character. She has already, by the mere force of 
high intellectual endowments, attained a more elevated 
station than any of her contemporaries; but she has much 
to learn : she must learn much before she can take her place 
by the side of the Mrs Siddons, and she will learn it alL 
Even now, she possesses all the essentiala of greatneo^ 
but art must yet be called upon to contribute its share ; 
in many minor points, she is still unschooled, but she 
already betrays the possession of those noble powers which 
are beyond the reach of art* And, after all, her partial 
deficiency in these minor and easily-attainable graces 
seems to be the principal reason for that caution with 
which our crltfcs have spokeu of Miss Kemble* Tbey 
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Ini; any d«ci«led opinion on the meriUof a Bucephalus 
tliey iMtve seen him exliibit his paces at AstJey's! 
cli conduct may be prudent, bat it is not magnanimous 
It is not 3ust ; and even patting Miss Kemble*s claims 
t of tlie <|nestlon, it is not honourable to the critic bim- 
fy nor fair tovrards the public Crowded audiences of 
'e best fiociety in Edinburgh, indading some of the most 
niogrulslied literary characters in Europe, have, night 
ter ni^bt, honoured this wonAerful creature with their 
esence, and still more, by their plaudits and their tears ; 
id yet* "vrere I to bint that these have a right to expect 
.at their sentiments should be echoed aloud by the press, 
suipv^Me your critic would complain that I wished to 
I ter fere 'vHth his independence. Such is not my wish. 
My quarrel with your contemporaries is not that they 
\Vu\l less hig^hly of Miss Fanny Kemble*s histrionic 
levers tlian I do ; I know not exiictly whether they do 
.- not — or if they do, they may be right ; at all events, 
need he uo ground of <|iiiirrt.>l between ti*). V bat I 
iaine ir» them i^ thai (hey do nui i^Wtf tv* (h«t( iiiM, dis- 
riiiiiiiHtiii.^y and decided optnioH »t' h<*t' «'bsiri«i'l<'r which 
-U^ ititere^t t^Yt^ti^d, ev«ti in oiii* r«^iiio(r provincisl towns 
/itii r«s|(ard to the merits ut* thiM yoiiii!! rundidiite tor 
- hKutricsl houour!<, !M»einN lu vail tor. If thry ai*«* hoiit^Mtly 
t' t>p\i\\o%% thut MiMt K«'iiible do4f» not ^M.^sieM iIk* I'Mpucity 
I' a lirst-ratf lu'trt^t, let th<*m say %o at once ; it', Mjtaiit, 
h4»y thiiilc that her p«»werii require only lo be uiatured 
>y a ^Ui\e cultivation and experience, let them point out 
i«>r faults and deficiencies ; but, at the smme time, let the 
iublic bare a hint both of her present excellence, and of 
what we have a right to expect in fnture from so highly- 
lifted a mind. Ingenious strictures on a questionable 
ampbaaia, or petty sin against orthoepy, are somewhat 
mistimed at present, when the theatrical world Is engagad 
in deciding whether or not this new candidate for fame 
W entitled to assume at once the very highest place in her 
profession. Even your own " Cxaasaus,** and my &• 
vourite ** A cats,** have not done their duty in this case. 
It may, indeed must, be inferred from what they have 
said, that they consider this young lady as belonging to 
a much higher order of intellect than the common run of 
heroines ; still this is only to be inferred — they have not 
fairly spoken out ; and I have no doubt that many who, 
like myself, would be prepared to receive the decided 
opVnion of these critlea with respect, shrink with dissatis- 
faction IVom the task of analysing, balancing, and guess- 
ing at ambiguous expressions. Ferliaps Miss Kemble 
docs not oome up to some high standard of dramatic ex- 
cellence which they may have formed in their own mind, 
and therefore they think themselves bound to qiulify their 
pTa\M ; but this, though an inteUigible, is a very unihir, 
canon of criticism, ^hen does human exertion realise 
Ideal exeeUence? and even when we adopt a more ra- 
tional standard, and look back upon the triumphs of Sid- 
dons and 0*Neii, we must remember that they come to 
OS niflUowod by distanoe, aud aggravated by the sweet 
delusion which ever attends the retrospect of pleasures 
which are lost to us for ever. Let us compare Miss 
Kemble with her own contemporaries ; but here is no 
room fur comparison, — she towers above them all as 
much in kind as in degree of merit : let us then judge 
of her by herself — by wlmt we hear, and see, and feel, 
when the dlstrees of Mrs Bevfrlty, the girlish passion of 
Juiietj or tlie love-sick grief of JsaheUa, stands personi- 
fied liefore us, — Is she not a glorious creature — the very 
cliild of genius? ** Jam nova progema caio dimiilitur 
a/to," worthy of the highly-gifted family of Kemble. She 
l« even now decidedly the ablest actress on the stage. 
She has already achieved more than ever actress did at her 
■ge, and on so short probation ; and we are fairly entitled 
to expect that she will add another living name to the 
Bplsndid trio, rritchard, Siddons, and O'Neill. I am. 
Sir, CrrskirHOK. 

In nfrrenoe to tha aUusion which the author of the 



above communication makes to us, we hope he will allow 
that we haye to-day spoken out pretty decidedly. We 
were unwilling to do so before, lest it should be prema- 
ture. In some things *' Ctesiphon ** and we are at one. 
We both think that Miss Kemble possesses genius, and 
has a right to know that the eyes of the country are upon 
her, in the expectation that she will become a great ac- 
tress. But we do mi think with " Ctesiphon,'* that she al- 
ready " towers above her contemporaries,** and Is ** deci- 
dedly the ablest actress on the stage.** Mrs Henry Sid- 
dons and Miss Jarman are. In many respects, her equals 
in tragedy ; and Mrs Henry Siddons, Miss Jarman, Miss 
Ellen Tree, and others, are much her superiors in co- 
medy. 

OV^ <reriieru0. 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



TO 3Ul.liUCA. 

DoMt tliou kiifel down ;*fiiJ pruy to i*vd fur iii*' ? 

O ! tbeu thou lov'!»t uie! if thy thoughts do dwrll 
111 bruveii for nur mi little worthy thee,— 

Thoo lov'nt me more than thou do»>t care to tell, 
And 1 Hin itappier than I hoped to be !— 
Thrice happy ! that each morn and eve tliere rise 

Thy gentle prayers to great Creation** throne ; 
For if to thine no seraph's voice replies. 

To me there comes an echo of thine own. 
And in the gold of morn, and when the light 

Falis grey and sober o'er the far-spread scene, 
I feel within my heart thy spirit*s might. 

And half become what I have never been ; — 
More full of high resolves, and firmer faith, 

And deeper trust in the eternal law 
That leads to life through the dark gates of death. 

Where dwell the sights which holiest prophets f«w. 
And this it is to love— that there doth glow 

Within, my breast a spirit caught from thee. 
And at the hour that thy wing'd wishes go 

Up to the stars, there resteth tranquilly 
A deep- devotion that surpasseth show — 

A light, by thee calVd down from heaven, on me ! 

H. G. Q. 



ROBERT THB BRUCE. 
By WUHam Wilton. 

Hi sat alone on a mossy cairn. 

And leant on his bloody brand. 
While his look grew vengeful, dark, and stern. 

With thoughu of his injured knd. 
Where Is the plaided warrior host. 

He marshall'd at morning tide ? 
On the battle-field, with banner lost. 

They are sltimbaring side by side ! 
And he, like a hunted feion, flies 

To the hills of his native home, 
In mountain shepherd's lowly guise. 

Through the wildemeas to roam. 

" Oh, for the sword of the Wallace now. 

With its lightning flash of doom. 
When the battle flush was on his brow, 

And victory on his plume ! 
When, like the tornado's wrathful sweep, 

He ruah'd to the deadly fray. 
While the foe fell round him, heap on heap, 

As the mower swathes the hay ; 
And hack, like frighten'd deer, they fled, 

Each hurrying rank on rank. 
As the stem gvengar's angry blade 

Gleamed red on re«r and flaiik ! 
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** Then rveag lUr Seotluid'b romliif 1iiim» 

As riM wa^ed bar boMHrt Mim^ 
While o*«r her warrion* thiok amy 

H«r proud lion banner flew ; 
Then reae to heaven young Freedem'to hymn, 

liiha the Toiee of a tbauaaad ivaiT«^ 
And echo cauf ht the strain ■uUiaM» 

And repUed from all her earea. 
And the lion banner yet shall stream, 

Uoehcek'd from strand to strand, 
And the broad daymore hnld yietory gleam, 

In each plaided hero's hand ! 

** Then from her trance shall Freedom wake, 

And her trumpet call be blown, 
nil haughty English Edward quake 

On his lofty tyrant throne. 
Shades of my fadiers ! hsar the tow 

Of your true, though outcast, child, 
As a Tanquisb'd, homeless, exile now. 

He wanders the trackless wild; 
Till his land to freedom be restored. 

And her bleeding wrongs aTenged, 
Unsheath'd shall remain the Bruoe*fe sword. 

And his deadly hate unchanged !'* 



STANZAS FOR MUSIC. 
By James P, Brcwn, 



Wmy the yoloe of the minstrel is mute. 
And the hand tliat brought melody forth 

From the simply-strung lyre, or the lover's sof^ lute^ 
Lies cold in the boeom of earth*- 

WiU ye think of the minstrd then ? 

When the songs that he waken'd are sung 
To the sweetly-sad strains that he loved^ 

When his harp, o*er his grave, on a dark cypress hung, 
By the spirit of music is moved— 

Will ye think of the mlnetrel then ? 

When the flowers, in their rich summer bloom. 
Woo the gladsome suubeams for a kiss. 

While their odours are cast on the air round his tomb 
As balm from the islands of Bliss — 

Will ye think of the minstrel then ? 

Will ye sigh when ye know he is gone-^ 

Will ye give to his memory a tear ? 
If his songs in your hearts have aM'aken*d a tone 
Which love and remembrance hold dear-— 

Will ye think of the minstrel then ? 
Aberdeen, May, 1830. 



A RESOLUTIOK. 



I*LT. never spin a line again,— 

Unless I chance to And 
Some new and rather striking thought 

Arise within my mind ; 
For though I can at times compose 

A stanza in a minute. 
The thing may have a sweetish sound, 

But then there's nothing in it ! 

I*m tired of endless mournful songs 

About the «ilU of life/' 
And '< broken hearts,** and << early death,** 

And " this world's gloom and strife ;" 
I vow *tis affectation all, — 

The worst that e*er was heard ! 
And only meant to conjure up 

An interest in the bard. 



eear'd,-— 



^ He writsa each very lovely 

I wish Us name Iknew ; 
He*e young, they say, and very pale^ 

And melancholy, too \ 
Ohdear! I wonder if he hao 

A fbther and a mother^-- 
PerlM9s hk earty love is d ea d. 

Or married to another !** 

'Tis sweet, no doubt, to Poet*s sou]. 

In tender hearts to raise 
Desire to know why grief has cast 

Its shadow o'er his lays ; 
Though Fortune smiles upon his path. 

And earth and slues are glad, 
<< His hopee are crush'd," " hU heart ia 

'Tisp-f/fytobesad! 

I'm wearied, too, of rural strains 

That tell of *< streams and flowers," 
And little birds that *<tune their songs" 

In ** groves" and ^* garden-bowers ;** 
And lines about the " sunset eve," 

And << gold douds in the west," 
And starry nights, when " not a breath 

Is rippling oosan's breast." 

l*m tired of hearing, when they gaia 

Upon the moon and skies. 
That minstrel bosoms often feel 

Some Under thoughts arise— 
Of childhood*fe home « across the aea," 

Or frienda ^ that they have lost," 
Or « dreams of bllm" that <' youth had nunt," 

But age haa « rudely croso'd.'* 

As if, forsooth, their hair was grey. 

And years had made them blind. 
When all the time they're gay and young, 

With hearts like summer wind :-« 
In truth, ye willow- wearing bards, ^ 

Your band I will not Join ; 
Unless new thoughts should ohanoe to rise, 

1*11 never write a line ! 

GCRTaCTDE. 



UTBRARY CHIT-CHAT AND VARIETIES. 



Trc Cabinet Atbuia, la s hsadtome vohime, feoalsining pieces 
islsetfld ftom ths popular fugitive litsmtmo of the day, U ocerly 
resdy. 

A norkteatitlsd Nonlnctan, or the Mcrnoin of a Fier, U In the 
proH. 

Dr Naret* laborloai and useful undsrtak.ing. a Life of Lord 
Barghley, the flnt Tolome of which wat pubUihed hi 1838, is now 
eooipleted. 

Mr BrltlOB has snaminerf a Dlettonsry of the Ardiiteeton ot the 
Middle AfSi, iachidlBff the words uaed by old sad modsm author^ 
in treating of Ardiitectuial and other Antfquitisi. 

Among other noveltiei annoonoed for immediste publioation arc 
the following :— L Southennan, a novel, by John Gait, 'B$q, the 
author of «' Lawrie Todd, or the Settlen in the Woodi," ^c.->?. 
Travel! to the Seat of War in the Bast, through RuMla and the Cri- 
mea In 18f9, with Sketehea of the Imperial Fleet and Aimy, &c 
by J. E. Alexander, K.L.S., 16th l^noen, M.R.A^. &o.^3. The 
Turf, a Satirieal Novel, S vols.— 4. The Revolt of the Angels, liy the 
author of " Cain the Wanderer," &c.— An octavo edition, coosidc7. 
ably improved, with numerous illustrations, of Travels In Sicily, 
Greeoe, and Albania, by the Rev. T. S. Hughes, B.D. of Emmanuel 
College, Cambridgai-^And, & Clarenoe, a Tale of our Own Times, 5 
vols. 

Naw MasxoTiirro Stvlb of DaAwi]ro.^We have ^***»ihH a 
number of very beauUAd drawings executed by Mr and Mra Cniik- 
shank, exhibiting the Messotinto style which has reoentiy been in- 
troduced into this city by these ingenious artists. One charactnistir 
feature of this style of dravHng, is its remarkable softnesa, whidi, in 
sea-pieces and landscape designs, has a more pleasing ellbel than the 
pencil alone could accomplish. We recommend this aoeompliahncnt 
to the attentton of those of our^readers who patronise Che Fine Arts ; 
and we may add, that we are given to uadsntand It nay be kamed 
with great facility. 
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JirmifiL* LiBmABT^^Thk work will ^p6ftr under th* 
■wipiaw, bar Royml Higbnaat tb* DudMM of Kent htviag 
bar toipnm pcnniMion thatlt diould be dedieeted to tbe 
»TiaetM Vietorii ; and tbe flnt number, oomprifiiig " Tlie 
iv«s oC RenuwkaMe Youtb of botb Sam," wbicb Is to appeet od 
le 1st of July, wiU aocordingly be embeUiabed witb a bighly-Oaiib- 
1 portrait or tbe PriaeeMtberideatboie of JUi« Edward VI,, Lady 
ane Grey, aiMi Sir Tbonas Lawaenct. 

WtmaoMook Oie Italian noreliat* prompted by an exees of leniittTe 
P^rehcnaioo, baa thrown tbe MS. of hit new romance into the fire. 
. ulhora are seldom tvoubled with tach fits of homittty, and we could 
lention aome in whom we ooald easily foiBlTe this fpecles of self- 



A TranahHon of tbe LIfoof Agrieo]a« byTadtos has appeared, 
a <«to, at Florencsw from tbe pen of Loaia Bonaparte. Tbe notes 
ire critical and erudite. 

N K^ee PonTBAiT OF Bunira.— Mr HoKtbar^ baa now tnished his 
ffipra vins fkom Taylor^ poctaait of Boms* of wbidi we gave so full 
m aecount aome time ago. As a work of art, this engraTiog reflects 
Jie l&ishest credit on Mr Horsburgh. Tbe execution is at onoe dear, 
M>ft, and distbict Of the merits of the portrait, as a true and dM- 
raketerlaticllkenea*, it is quite unnecessary now to speak. Tbetesti- 
Rioniala in its favour obt^ned by the publishers fkom the very hlgl> 
est authorities are dedsite on the pobit. We bate no doubt that this 
print win find its way orer tbe whole country, and be hung up alike 
kn tlif* nobleman's dmwing-room and tbe peasant's parlour. 

Chit-Chat rnoM Pabib.— A raluable collection of autographs of 
eelebrated characters has been publishing at Paris for a consider^ 
aMe time past in numben, and is now complete in three quarto to- 
lumea.— €bampoUion has returned ftom Egypt, and is about to 
pabUah a work upon tbe diacoreries be has made, in which thdr 
entire agreement with thrfaeU recorded by Moaea, Herodotus, Ma- 
netHo, Tadtua, and others, will be clearly illustrated.— A French 
eocleaiaatical Biography is announced for publication, in eighty-one 
volumes 8vo. Each volume is to include one diocese, and tbe one 
devoted to that of Paris Is to appear ifflmedlately.^M. D'Arlincourt, 
aftor n bmg alienee. Is about to publiab another romanoeb in tour vo- 
lumas, entitled Tbe Rebels under Cbaiiaa Y.— A new Journal, d»> 
voted entirely to geology. Is about to be oommeneed, edited by 
Meiers Bou£, Jobert, sen., and Ronat. Tbe editon announce, that 
they will rscdve eommunications in fordgn languages, and have 
them translated for the Journal into French.— A new voyage round 
the world, it is said, will be undertaken after the termination of the 
expediUon to Algiers under the command of Captain Mathieu, the 
prindpal 6b|eetof which will be the ishinds of the Padflc.— The 
weather of late at Paris has been exceedingly bad.— At the com- 
It of the present month, tbe F<<f Dim waa ceMmted with 



Chit-Chat fbom Loirooir.— Thorn's Statues are again esbiUtfaig 
in London, with the addition of the Landlord and Landlady. Our 
Scotch ftiend evidently knows bow to do tbe Cockneys, as be thus 
makes two exhibitions out of one group.— A silly paragraph having 
appeared in an Irish paper— the 8Ugo Oft««rMr— stating, in the moat 
positive teima, that the song called «• The Exile of Brln," waa not 
tbe production of Mr Campbell, that gentleman has taken the trouble 
to publish a letter in tbe Timet, in which be proves his autbonhip 
beyond a doubt. 

Chit-Chat rmoM Oi^aoow.— Active prepaiationa are makfaig Itar 
the appraaebing Exhibition of Paintings. Already>evenl worka of 
great merit have eome forward, eqieeially fkom Graham, aa also 
from the very ridng artist Maoieei. Advartlaaments have appeared 
in the metropolitan Journals, and several of the leading artlata there 
have promiaed eflldentald. The Inatitutlon, whidi has succassfbUy 
etUbUsbed these annual exhibitions, is an admirable one in design, 
and is now altogether unexceptionable in management, for from its 
President— Mr Smifh of Jordanhlll— 4o its 'unwearied Secretary, 
every one seems aealous In the cause. In addition to what it has al- 
ready done, it is about to establish an Academy for studying from 
the antiquoi— The lottg<4isputed question as to which of our rival 
managers should get the patspt, is at last about to be dedded in fa- 
TOUT of Alexander.— Gig-rowing and cridcet are the favourite amuae 
menti at preeent, relieved by cold punch, dgars, and the BdhUmrgh 
LUerary JcurnaL There is to be a regatta on the Clyde in a fow 
weeks.— There are whispers of a Magaalne being about to be started 
here on a bberal and budneaa.Ilke plan* next publishing season.— 
" TM Shamrock,** a collection of excellent Irish songs, will appear 
as soon as tbe nights grow kmger.— A pleasure trip to St Kilda is an- 
nounced by some spirited steam-boat proprietors. 

Theatrieai GofJlp.->Durlng the season which has now cloeed, 
fifteen new pieces were produced at both Drury Lane and Covent 
Garden. Tbe foltowing is a list of them, with a statement of the 
number of nights each was performed :— 

DRrnv LAifK. NI^U, covairT oaroin. NIghta. 

Epidiaris .... 5 First of May . . .11 
Greeic Family . withdrawn. Robber's Wife . . .15 
Snakes in the Grass . . 9 Shakspcnre*s Early Days . 11 
Brigand . .47 Night befoie ttie Weddiiw . i 

Follies of Fashion . 11 Royal Fugitive ... 



DXUay LANS. 


NIghtt, 


Witchfinder 


withdrawn. 


Jack In the Box . 


• .SO 


National Guard . 


. 14 


Past and Present . 


• . 10 


Popping tbe Question . . IS 


Perfection . 


. . 17 


Orion's Gift • 


• .SO 


Horar • • • 


. . 19 


AJokCaaJoke . 


wltbdawn. 


Spanish Hualnai 


. 6 



OOTSirT OAnOBN. Ni^t. 

Black-eyed Susan . IS 

Harlequin and Cock Robin 34 
Husband'k Mistake . 18 

Phrenologists . withdrawn. 
Robert the Devil . .84 

Nfaietta . . .12 

TeddytbeTikr • • . 45 
Wigwam . . . . n 
Cinderella .... SO 
Tbe Cokmel . witbdrai 



«It is aald, that on tbe next oecaamn of applying for a renewal of 
the licenses for the mtawr metropolitan theatres, tbe proprietocs of 
Covent Garden and Drury Lane Theatres have determined upon 
entering a strong oppodtion against the claimants, on the ground 
that the minor theatres have departed fkom tbe terms upon which 
they were licensed, by acting the rqgnlar drama, instead of confining 
thdr entertainments to spectacles, dandng, and mudc. It is even 
sdd that proceedings have already been commenced against the 
Tottenham-street Theatre.— The Haymarket Theatre has opened 
for the seaaont Keen la engaged as a star for a limited period, and 
aSkoQg the regular company are Horn, W. Fairen, Cooper, the new 
actor Webster, Vtaiing, Mrs Humby, Mrs Glover. Miss Mordaunt, 
and Miss T. H. Kdly.— Warde, Meadows, and Misa BUen Tree, are 
taking a provincbd tour.- Tbe EngUsh OperapHouse performers 
commence their campaign at the Adelphi on the first of July.— Miss 
Paton and Mr Wood have gone together to Dublin. There is some- 
thing very disgusti n g In these two persona thus pnblidy playtaig to- 
gether. We do not believe it would be tolerated in Edinburgh.- 
Adams, an American tmgedlan, is at present performing the first 
line of tragedy In Liverpool along with Vandenhofll Yates and the 
Elephant are also thercb Another dephant has made i(a appearance 
In Glasgow I but it is not the real Simon Pure.— Miss Fanny Kembie 
performs €tie QrtHan Daughter tat her benefit this evening, after 
which the theatre wfll close for the seaion There is no truth what- 
ever in tbe report that Mr John Kembie, son of Mr Cbarim Kembie* 
is to come upon tbe stage. Mr John Kembie is. In point of fact, in- 
tended for the diurdi-Hi very difflkreat aort of profession. 



Sat. 

Mow. 

Tusa. 

Wan. 

Thvai. 

FRi. 



WuKLT Lm or PjcEroftKAHczs. 
Jane Id— 85. 

7%tf Prmtok*d Husband, 4 Cramimd Brtg, 
iMobeiia, ^ Charlea Edward. 
Merchani ^ Venkee, 4r So Song, No Silver, 
The Qameeter, if Quy Mamnering. 
Romeo and JuUei, it WaHoekiifihtQlen. 
Tfie Qametier, ^ Rob Boy, 



TO OUR READERS. 
Thb pieaent Number oondudes the Third Volume of the Uierary 
JournaL We shall commence tbe Fourth next Saturday, with a 
double Number, along with which will be given a Title-pi^ and 
Index to Vol. IIL It waa also our wish to have had tbe portrait of 
the Ettrick Shepherd ready at the same time; but this we have found 
impossible. It will be published, however, with the July monthly 
Part, and will then be delivered gratia to our eubscrtbers.— Next 
Nuaber, beddes other artksles of iatR«t» wiO oOBtttai Tb« Kditoa 
EM nia Si*i»ffBR8, No. VIIL 



TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

Wn are obliged to postpone tUI next week reviews of Mn Norton's 
" Undying One,** and several other new works. 

We are aftaid that tbe additional communication " On the Origin 
and Progress of the Royal Institute of France" would be interesting 
to only a very limited portion of our readers.— We regret that we shall 
not be able to find room for the story entitled '« Italian Friend- 
ship.**— Tbe communicatkm of "Proteua** will probably have a 
place in our next— We duOl endeavour to attend to the hint of 
" An Amateur" next week.— A Correapondent is eoeract in his sur- 
mlaeaaa lo the sowce Aram whkb tbe •* Memoir of Schiller,*' tai our 
last, waa compiled.*^" A Tale ofWllahcraft,'* and «' Letter ftom 
Oban,** are unavoidably postponed till next week. 

A Ballad by tbe Ettrick Shepherd in our next.*-Poetical commu- 
nications received this week from Gbugow and Peeblea, as well as 
those fkom many of our other Correapondents, will be attended to 
next Saturday,— We do not thhik so highly of the specimens of the 
" Journeyman Mason's *' poetry, as our correspondent seems to do 
who bai fovoured us witb them.— We regret that we shall not be 
able to find room for the foUowing veraes :— *' The FeeUngs of 
Home,*' by " M. J." of Gbugow,— " A Motliei's Song,** and «« Look 
not on the Wine,** by " G." of Glasgow,-." The Snowdrop,** by 
•• J. 8. L.**-«nd " To M. A.** 

We shall be gbid to recdve ftom our corre a p o ndents in dlflbren^ 
parts of tbe country, oceaalonal communicatioas dmilar to the pa- 
ragrapbf hi tonUy's JoumeU, cnUtled " Chii-CbaC ftom PiriSy Lon- 
don, and Gla^ow.*' 
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[No. 85. Jant 96, ISSk.] 

ADVBRTISEiMENTS. 
OmneeM it^t/ft Literature, Scitnee, and th^ Art9. 

[AoTBHTisKM Birrs from London. Inlendad Ibr kiwrtloii to tlib 
JovRHAL, whieh now fohnt ona of the inoit oligMilt moaiunu ftir 
Utemry AdTOrtldng In SeoOaad, ni* respMtAiUy'raqtMitad to bo 
left with Mr FRsoRiircK Sohbm. Na 169. Fleet Bcicer. whohm 
been appointed Agent for the AdvertWnc Deportment In London. 
Terms the nme es the Gdlnbiirgh Newspapers.] 



Pttbttshed this day. ISmo. 6s. boards, 

THE POCKET LAWYER : A Practical DigMi 

r- qr the Laws of ScotUnd, redoeing all the most impbittnt 



inmdhes of those Laws to short and Ikmtttar PrafMSstlau. np. 
Med bT Rcferenees to apptmd Authoiitiei ; with an Appcnduof 
Wotm of Writings, Law ExpeoMS, &e. 

By A UsMBBB or tub Facdltt or Adtocatm. 

Printed for Oiavsa and Botd, Edinburgtu 



This day was published. 
In t vols. ISmo, prioe 7s- extra cloth beards, 

THE LIFE 

OF 

KING JAMES THE FIRST. 

By RUBKRr CHAM08RS, 
Author of the UebelUoiK in Scotland, Sie. ^ 

T»vo Volull>C'^. 
KORMl\«i V.»|.i)»lKS FIKTV-FIVK .\\u tlh-TY-^iX or 

COXSTABLK'S MISCKLLANY. 

rdtuliurgh : HriiiU-J for <'itN-Kr\si.t aiid Cu.; and Hvmht. • 
C'H«vrK, an<l To., t.oitdon. 

%-^ BOURKiKNNKS MEMOIRS uf NAFO 

LEON BONAPARTK. translated by Dr Mbmbs, sieou Uve eve of ' 
pisblioation in the Miscellany. 

ORIGINAL PORTRAIT OF ROBERT BURNS. 

Now ready fiar delivery, 

DKPICATRO, BT PRU^tflftSION, 

TO SIR WALTER SCOTT, BART. 
A GENUINE AND ORIGINAL PORTRAIT 

OF 

ROBBRT BURNS, 

PAINTSn IN 17d6| BY TIfF. LATR MR FKTBB TATLOIh 
AMD FINISHRO IM THR FlRffT STYLE OP LIXR FNnRAVINO| 

BY itn JOHN HORSBUROH. 
Size of the Print, 9 by 12 incliea. 

PRIKTS, £0, 15^. 

PROOFS ON FRRirCIt PAFRR, • . • 1, ll. 

PROOFS ON tN1>tA PAPRR, • 1, 6«i. 

PROOFS Oil INDIA PAPRR, BKFORC WRiTlNOr >^ BB. 

To be delivered strictly In the ocder of Subscription. 

Testimonials in favour of the stiong likeness of this Poi trait to 
the orViinsl have been received fh»n —Vrt Burnt, Bfrt NacUAose, 
(Ctatladah Miu Duniop qf Dnnhp, Sir WmUer 9nti, Bari,, John 
S^me, Peler liltt, Charb* Kirtpatriek Sbarpt, amd DavU 8rM^, 
Ju$L ErjHtres, and from jnaay other parsini who were inunedintely 
widitbePoet. 



This day i* published. 
In 4 vols. ISmo, priee L.1, 4s. 

'I 'HE SAILOR BOY, or the Admiral and his 

'^ PiotMte, by Rosalia St Chur. Author of Ulriea of Saianv. 
Banker's Daughters of Bristol. Fashionables and UnAMbkNuUei. 
8onof 0*Dannel. First and Last Years of Wedded Life. Etesnoi 
Ogllvie, dec. 
i London : Printed for A. K. Nbutmar and Co. 

The following witi appear this Summer. 

The SUTTEE„or Iliudoo Convert, by Mr« Genml 
Hanwaring, Author of Moscow, dec. 3 Tob. 

ST .TA>IKS*S,or A Peepnt Dc1ii«!ioo,bY Eliia Bpyr. 

t volJ<. Kvo. 

ClllKf.V, or lUf )U^f oi" Kaby. Uh M'aion, 4 *uU. 

KTHKLWINA. :i ll.iiauiir.f. bj T. .«. Hui»-» m 

C(*Hri^ Sd edition. •*> voi«. 

MUlliK AND NO WIIK. U Mis M..h!*k. ^U rJi 
liun. 4 voIh. 



rOHTKR OX THE SUGARCANE. 



Cop&ea of the TasUoKmials mentloQed above may be had by H9^' 
iaj to the POblMiers. 

■dinburgb : pubtisbed fur the Proprietor, br Comtablb and On.. 
19. Waterloo-Place; and Moon. Boys, and GRAvsa, PrlntMnnrtto 
his Mijesty. Lotadan. 

PLEASURE TRIP TO ST KILDA. 
T^HE PropnetoM of tlie B«Ba<$viB Steam-Packet 

'^ propose to send that Yessel a PLBASURB TRIP to ST 
KlLOA about the beginnii^of July. The baauty of the Seenery 
of this sequestered Island, as well as of whi^ wMl come uiular obser* 
vation during the THp. has been already so fUlly described by many 
eminent touTtsts, that to attempt giving even an outltne of it In the 
narrow Ihnils of an adverftaement were raperfluoas. Sufllee It to 
say, that an opportnuity of visUiM thie, the most retired part of the 
British Isles, rarely oflhirs itself, and oan only be aeeomplisned in the 
event of an adequate number of Oentleroen comlnc forward to sup- 
port this proiKMat. Returning fi«m 8t Kilda, the Bennevis vrlll call 
at StBfliitiC wished for by the Passenfara. TMs vessel has now been 



plying for Bime 4Mmoos batwlRt Omvow and the Western Islands, 
is f4(Mnd to be-Btt annellent sea«hoat, fgd Is in every other respect fit 
for the route. Final nottoe witt be ^Uen by Adverusemant as to the 
dayofsBUlAg. 

Farther narticutars will be given oc application to Messrs Cow- 
STAcr.R ana Co.. Bdinbur^i; or to the SobsiTiber 

JOHN M'LROOi 1.). Turners Court. 
CUtfgov, ttd June, 1^30, 



Just published. 
In demy ivo, with Illustrali^e Platen, lurice 13s. 

THE NATURE and PROPERTIE.S of tl»e 

'- SUGAR CANR t whh Praetieal Dirt«tions for lU (uUare. smi 
the Manufacture of lU vaiioov pnMlaeUi deiaUing the nev ind 
tnuch-imofovcd methods otExiraeHng, BoUu^t B^mit^, aad Du- 
iUttng: also. Descriptions of the best Maohlnery. and uicful Direc- 
tlons for the general manascment of lustates. &e. dec. 

By GKORGC RICHARDSON PORTRR. 

" This Vohiine oontafns a valuable mass of scientific and pncti- 
cal information, and ii^ Indeed, a compendium of every itiiag lu.«- 
resting relstive to colonial Agriculture and Manufacture."— i^f'-^- 
liirencf. 

** This Work may be considered one of the meat valuable books 
that has yet issued from the press, ooonected with Colouial iatemti : 
Indeed, we know not any giealer sert'ice we could tender Wc>t Indis 
Proprietors, than in reoommending (be study of Mr Porter's vohunc.' 
— Spectator. , ^, 

<^We oen. altogether, reonrnmend tMa volume a^ a mort vaiuaw 
addition to the library of the home West India merchant, m wU m 
that of the fctidCBt pUnlBr.'*— Lifers ry Goortflr. , 

Pttbindied by Siun, Elobr, and Co.. CornkUl. London. 

TO DYSPEPTICS* 
THE STUDIOUS AND SEDENTARY. 

HUTLBR'S COOLING APERIENT POW- 

-^ PBRS.— produce en eRlwely reftmhtog Mfei le Mun e Di^ 
IBBfeirtlh to Soda. niMIHB, or MBgiiiilt Wnlcrk and at tV JW 
time a IttU and Coaiii« Apeeieot, peculiarly adapted to prosKJl^the 
healthy action of the Stomach and Bowels, and hereby prerefit the 
recumnoe of Constipation and Indigestion, wlfli aU thar train or 
coosequeDces, Bs Depresston, FlatuMoee, AelMly or Hearttura, 
ftoadaeh, Pebrlle Symptoms. Eruptions on the Skii^ ftc Ac : sad 
by frequent use will obviate the neoessity of having reeoorse u> Cs- 
kmiel, Epsom Salts, and other violent medielnes> whldi tend to <|e- 
billtata the system. When tsken after too free an indulgence in rhe 
luxuries of the table, partlcniarty after too much wtee^ the usual a>** 
agreeable eStets are altogether avoided. In warm cbsnatWi tBcy 
will be found ettremely beneflctal, as they prevent aeciimttUtkia oi 
-' anddonotdebllitale. 



Prepnied. and sold in fs. 9d. Bosai,— and lOa. 6d. and t(h. Csm, 
by BtfTLnn, Chenaist tohis Ui^ntr, No. 7J» Prinee*s Street. E<i»* 
bttrgh; and (authenticated by the Preparer's n«me and sddmt. m 
the Label afllxed to etch box and case) may be obtalnol of BiTLta 
and Ca, 4. Cheapelde, Comer of St Paurs, London $ and of all the 
prtneipal Druggtotsand BookaellaMthrougtoatthe United KlBfdon* 
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■ Edinburfdi : Published for the Proprietor?, every Saturdar Motwo|. 
« by CONSTABLE & CO. 19. WATERLOO PLACE) 

Sold also by Thokas ATXiNaoir A Cow, 84, Trangatek Otgomi ^V. 
CuRRv, lun. and Co., Dublin t HunaT. Chancb, and Cc. Uo> 
don: and by all Newsmen, Postmasters, and Clerks of the Rosa, 
throughout the United Kingdom. 

Pr icf 6d, I or 8 iamfe49 md tent frit ^ ^, W* 



FitoM by BaiiLANttrb ^ Co. PauTii Work* Caoan^tc* 



